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St  Bride's  Convent   (of  Our  Lady  of  Peace).     1920.     Resi- 
dence for  Sisters  teaching  in  Parochial  School.    Music,  etc. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel).  1921. 
Sedley,  Saskatchewan.  Boarding  School  for  Girls.  Com- 
plete Public  and  High  School  Courses  as  prescribed  by  the 
Department  of  Education  of  Saskatchewan.  Music  (Tor- 
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Loretto  Convent  (of  the  Sacred  Heart).    1926.    Sioux  Look- 
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Loretto  Convent  (of  Regina  Angelorum),  1932.  Regina,  Sas- 
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QN  dngel  speaks.  'Tear  not,  for  joy  is  here. 

'Tis  joy  has  touched  the  heavens  at  this  hour. 
Joy  leaps  from  hearts,  as  fountains  from  a  source.' 
The  night  miraculous,  pursues  its  course. 

—  D.  Sargent. 
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FROM  PORTRAITS  OF  MART 
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By  G.  K.  CHESTERTON 

When  God  turned  back  eternity  and  was  young, 
Ancient  of  days,  grown  little  for  your  mirth 
(As  under  the  low  arch  the  land  is  bright)  T 

Peered  through  you,  gate  of  heaven  —  and  saw  the  earth. 

I 

Star  of  hHis  morning:  that  unfallen  star  I 

In  the  strange  starry  overturn  of  space  I 

When  earth  and  sky  changed  places  for  an  hour,  j 

And  heaven  looked  upwards  in  a  human    face.  I 

! 

Or,  young,  on  your  strong  knees  and  lifted  up,  j 

Wisdom  cried  out.  Whose  voice  is  in  the  street. 
And  more  than  twilight  of  twi-formed  cherubim 
Made  of  hiis  throne,  indeed,  a  mercy-seat. 

Or,  risen  from  play  at  your  pale  raiment's  hem, 
God,  grown  adventurous  from  all  times  repose, 
Of  your  tall  body  climbed  the  ivory  tower 
And  kissed  upon  your  mouth  the  mystic  rose. 
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(^olben  Jubilee — ^t  Pernartj,  Chicago 


A  Golden  Jubilee  !  A  parish  knowing  God ; 
loving  God;  and  serving  God,  for  fifty  glorious 
years!  Such  a  parish  is  St.  Bernard's,  in  Chi- 
cago, which  celebrated  a  festive  and  memor- 
able Golden  Jubilee  on  October  the  thirty-first. 

Our  present  pastor,  who  is  the  second  pastor 
of  St.  Bernard's,  is  the  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  J.  F. 
Ryan.  Under  his  splendid  guidance  the  parish 
has  become  an  influential  factor  in  the  com- 
munity. That  our  Jubilee  might  long  be  re- 
membered, Msgr.  Ryan  made  elaborate  plans. 
The  first  event  was  a  two-weeks'  Mission,  con- 
ducted by  two  Diocesan  missionaries.  Men,  wo- 
men, and  children  attended  the  services,  open- 
ing their  souls  upon  this — the  opening  of  their 
])arish  jubilee.  On  October  the  thirty-first  came 
the  long  awaited  day  itself;  the  day  was  in  har- 
mony Avith  the  hearts  of  the  people — bright  and 
joyous.  Our  special  guest  of  honor  was  His 
Eminence,  George  Cardinal  Mundelein,  Arch- 
bishop of  Chicago. 

Students  of  Loretto  High  School  and  of  St. 
Bernard  Grammar  School ;  nurses  from  St. 
Bernard  Hospital  and  members  of  the  Holy 
Name  Society,  headed  by  a  Boy  Scout  Troop, 
formed  a  line  of  honor  for  the  procession  of 
distinguished  clergymen  who  passed  into  the 
Church. 

The  Jubilee  Mass  was  sung  by  His  Excel- 
lency, Bishop  Hoban,  of  Rockford.  His  Excel- 
lency, Bishop  O'Brien,  of  Chicago,  delivered  the 
sermon,  in  which  he  recounted  the  old  days  of 
the  parish  and  told  of  the  zeal  of  its  first  pas- 
tor, the  Rev.  Bernard  P.  Murray.  A  special 
jubilee  chorus  of  seventy  voices,  accompanied 
by  a  symphony  orchestra,  provided  inspiring 
music. 

There  were  present  at  the  Mass  one  hundred 
and  twenty  jubilarians. 

On  November  the  second,  the  Feast  of  All 
Souls,  a  Solemn  Requiem  High  Mass  was  said 
for  all  deceased  parishioners. 

On  November  the  fifth  a  Solemn  High  Mass, 
said  by  Rev.  Father  Cunningham,  was  offered 
for  the  children  and  benefactors  of  the  parish. 

The  climax  to  our  Jubilee  celebration  came 
in  the  form  of  a  Jubilee  banquet,  held  at  the 
Stevens  Hotel  in  downtown  Chicago.  Many 
old  acquaintances  Avere  renewed  that  evening 
and  many  a  tear  could  be  seen  on  happy  faces. 
The  Hon.  Michael  Igol,  United  States  District 
Attorney,  was  the  capable  toastmaster  on  the 
occasion. 


Not  yet  satisfied,  Msgr.  Ryan  had  still  an- 
other surprise.  Seven  of  our  Sisters  were  es- 
corted onto  the  platform.  There  with  true 
fervor  and  sincerity,  Msgr.  Ryan  presented  a 
gift  from  the  members  of  the  parish  to  the 
Ladies  of  Loretto — a  Jubilee  gift  to  those 
dauntless  women  who  have  taught  in  our  parish 
for  forty-six  years. 

Thus  ended  the  official  celebration  of  St. 
Bernard's  Golden  Jubilee. 

Loretto  High  School,  however,  had  another 
joyous  event  in  honor  of  the  many  Sisters  who 
had  come  to  the  St.  Bernard  celebration. 
Mother  General  was  our  honored  guest,  and 
with  her  Avere  Sisters  who  at  one  time  had 
taught  in  our  parish. 

Our  programme  consisted  of  choral  and  or- 
chestral numbers  and  it  inaugurated  the  first 
appearance  of  the  year  of  our  Verse  Choir. 

Happily,  Ave  close  the  book  upon  this  fiftieth 
birthday  of  St.  Bernard's  parish.  May  the  next 
fifty  years,  under  God's  unceasing  guidance,  be 
even  more  prosperous,  happy  and  golden ! 

Ruth  Hackett,  IV, 
Loretto,  EnglcAvood. 


Ipour  ^fjare 

Put   forth   your  hand   Avith   confidence. 
Thus  only  life  is  met ; 
So  clasp  Avhatever  good  may  come, 
And  fear  no  far  regret. 

The  song,  the  beauty  are  for  you ; 
Why  doubt,  Avhy  hesitate? 
Go  forAvard  to  the  joy  that  Avaits, 
Triumphant  and  elate. 

Turn  not  from  one  bright  hope,  or  dream 

Whose  silver  echoes  ring; 

But  make  your  life  a  garden. 

For  each  bloom,  each  bird  of  spring. 

Put  forth  your  hand  and  take  your  share 
Of  universal  good ; 
Why  should  life  be,  except  that  God 
At  last  be  understood? 

— Aline  Miehaelis. 
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The  consecration  of  His  Excellency  Most 
Rev.  Joseph  Francis  Ryan,  D,D.,  J. CD.,  sixth 
Bishop  of  Hamilton,  was  an  occasion  for  re- 
joicing and  thanksgiving  throughout  the  Ham- 
ilton and  neighboring  dioceses.  An  expression 
of  these  sentiments  is  found  in  the  following 


His  Excellency,  Most  Rev.  Bishop  Ryan,  D.D.,  J.(~'.D., 
Hamilton. 


excerpts  from  the  soulful  sermon  delivered  by 
His  Grace  Archbishop  McOuigan  during  the  im- 
pressive ceremony: 

"It  is  a  day  of  rejoicing,"  he  said,  "for  the 
consecrating  prelate,  Archbishop  McNally, 
your  former  Bishop,  now  metropolitan  of  Hali- 
fax, as  he  comes  back  to  this  glorious  temple, 
the  offspring  of  his  fertile  brain  and  artistic 
taste,  to  confer  pontifical  favours  upon  the 
priest  who  shared  so  largely  in  his  own  admin- 
istration, as  secretary,  chancellor,  and  rector  of 

the  Basilica  of  Christ  the  King 

"It  is  a  day  of  rejoicing  for  the  newly  conse- 


crated Bishop  for,  despite  the  deep  sense  of  his 
high  responsibilities,  who  would  not  be  humbly 
joyful  and  profoundly  grateful  for  such  a  sub- 
lime grace  as  the  fulness  of  the  priesthood  of 
Christ? 

"It  is  a  day  of  rejoicing  for  his  beloved 
parents,  whose  hearts  are  fairly  breaking  with 
gratitude  to  God  for  the  things  they  have  seen 
this  glorious  day 

'  'It  is  a  day  of  rejoicing  for  all  of  you,  clergy 
and  people,  as  you  see  this  son  of  Hamilton 
rise  from  this  ceremony  clothed  with  the  in- 
signia of  his  office,  a  prince  of  God's  inherit- 
ance, henceforth  the  Shepherd  and  Bishop  of 
3'our  souls." 

In  their  addresses  and  substantial  presenta- 
tions, the  clergy  and  laity  of  the  diocese  evi- 
denced abundantly  their  appreciation  of  their 
new  Bishop.  At  the  luncheon  given  after  the 
ceremony,  and  which  was  attended  by  some 
four  hundred  clergy — archbishops,  bishops, 
monsignori,  and  priests,  from  the  diocese  and 
from  all  parts  of  Canada  and  the  United  States, 
further  tributes  were  paid  to  His  Excellency 
Bishop  Ryan,  who,  in  his  turn,  bespoke  his  joy 
and  his  deep  gratitude  to  Our  Holy  Father  Pope 
Pius  XI,  through  His  Holiness'  representative 
in  Canada,  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Mozzoni;  and  to  His 
Grace  Archbishop  McNally,  who  had  come  so 
willingly  to  preside  at  his  consecration;  had 
shown  so  great  an  interest  in  him,  and  had  be- 
stowed so  many  kindnesses  on  him  during  the 
past  twelve  years,  and  whose  successor  he  was 
now  to  be  "in  a  post,"  he  said,  "where  episcopal 
labours  have  left  a  zealous  priesthood,  an  earn- 
est, devout  laity;  a  splendid  group  of  churches 
and  institutions — and,  to  crown  all,  the  mag- 
nificent Gothic  cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 
whose  very  stones  render  mute  yet  glorious 
adoration  to  the  Most  High."  At  thought  of  all 
this  splendid  heritage,  the  new  prelate  felt 
moved,  he  said,  "to  pray  for  grace  to  carry  on 
the  noble  traditions"  of  his  predecessor.  Most 
Rev.  Arclibishop  McNally.  He  thanked  Their 
Excellencies,  Archbishop  McGuigan,  Bishop 
Kidd,  Bishop  Sullivan,  and  other  visiting  arch- 
bishops, bishops,  monsignori  and  the  many  cleri- 
cal friends  from  various  parts  of  Canada  and 
the  United  States;  the  clergy  of  his  own  dio- 
cese ;  the  seminarians,  and  the  laity. 

With  Loretto's  congratulations  to  His  Ex- 
cellency, Bishop  Ryan,  on  his  consecration,  and 
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succession  as  sixth  Bishop  of  Hamilton,  go  sin- 
cere assurances  of  prayer  for  continued  bless- 
ings on  him,  and  on  his  flock.  Felicitations  are 
also  extended  to  his  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M. 
J.  Ryan  of  Hamilton,  and  to  the  many  centres 
of  learning  responsible  for  his  education — St. 
Mary's  School,  Hamilton ;  St.  Jerome's  College, 
Kitchener ;  St.  Augustine's  Seminary,  Toronto ; 
the  Roman  College  in  which  he  pursued  post- 
graduate work,  and  from  which  he  received  his 
doctorate  in  Canon  Law. 

As  first  rector  of  the  Cathedral  of  Christ 
the  King,  and,  in  the  other  ecclesiastical  posi- 
tions entailing  strenuous  labour — Bishop's  Se- 
cretary ;  Chancellor  of  the  Diocese ;  Vicar  Capi- 
tular to  administer  the  diocese  after  Arch- 
bishop McNally's  appointment  to  Halifax — His 
Excellency  Bishop  Ryan  revealed  the  eminent 
qualities  that  now  foretell  continued  progress 
for  that  particular  section  of  the  Church  mili- 
tant confided  to  his  keeping. 

With  "Holiness  and  Justice"  for  his  chosen 
motto,  the  newly-consecrated  shepherd  em- 
braces his  task. 

"The  story  of  the  past  is  told; 
The  future  may  be  writ  in  gold" — and  will 
be,  assuredly,  for  him  who  is  pledged  anew  to 
the  service  of  Christ  the  King. 


Joseph  are  ever  to  be  found  where  the  cross  is; 
and  that  their  example  and  their  power  to  help 
us  are  our  encouragement  and  comfort. 

A  formal  reception  followed  and  each  stu- 
dent was  presented  to  His  Excellency. 


?|is;  excellence,  SSisifjop  3^}>m,ViM& 
Horetto  ^cabemp 

On  Thursday,  November  18th,  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Hamilton,  had  the  honour  of  entertain- 
ing His  Excellency  Bishop  Ryan,  for  the  first 
time  since  his  consecration.  Choral  numbers, 
a  violin  ensemble,  and  an  address  of  welcome 
read  by  Miss  Molly  Campbell,  constituted  the 
programme,  after  which  His  Excellency  spoke 
a  few  words  of  appreciation  and  encourage- 
ment. 

In  his  remarks,  Hi.s  Excellency  urged  the 
students  to  make  the  most  of  the  opportunities 
afforded  by  a  Catholic  Education,  remiiiding 
them  that  at  most  school  days  are  few  and 
quickly  passing.  Academic  studies  are  import- 
ant, but  of  greater  moment  are  the  lessons  for 
life — the  knowledge  of  Christ,  and  the  will  to 
live  according  to  His  standards,  even  in  a  world 
that  ignores  and  forgets  God.  Referring  to  the 
song  of  welcome  with  which  the  programme 
opened,  His  Excellency  pointed  out  the  signifi.- 
eance  of  the  words:  "to  follow  the  banner  of 
the   Cross,"   reminding  them   that   Mary    and 
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TO  HIS  EXCELLENCY  MOST  REVEREND 
JOSEPH  FRANCIS  RYAN,  D.D.,  J.C.D., 
BISHOP  OF  HAMILTON. 

Your  Excellency: 

With  joyous  hearts  we  greet  you,  and  we 
extend  a  most  cordial  Avelcome  to  you,  our  new 
Bishop.  This  is  Your  Excellency's  first  visit 
to  Loretto  since  your  Consecration,  and  on  this 
happy  occasion  we,  the  students  of  Mount  St. 
Mary,  pledge  obedience,  loyalty  and  love  to  our 
spiritual  Father. 

There  is  a  strong  bond  that  unites  pastor 
and  people,  shepherd  and  flock.  He  Who  called 
Himself  "Tlie  Good  Shepherd"  epitomized  this 
ideal  in  the  words,  "I  know  mine  and  mine 
know  Me."  That  it  is  the  Divine  Will  that 
this  bond  should  continue  to  exist  is  shown  by 
Christ's  commission  to  St.  Peter,  the  first 
Bishop :  '  'Feed  my  lambs,  feed  my  sheep." 
There  is  something  incomparably  blest  in  the 
knowledge  that  our  Bishop,  in  filling  the  Epis- 
copal office,  perpetuates  the  Apostolic  College 
instituted  by  Our  Blessed  Lord  when  He  ap- 
pointed the  Apostles  to  teach  all  nations  to 
the  end  of  time. 

Your  Excellency,  it  has  been  the  cause  of  a 
happy  ])ride,  and  of  much  rejoicing,  to  know 
that  you  have  been  chosen  from  our  own  dio- 
cese, and  that  you  are,  in  the  apt  words  of  the 
liturgy,  "The  faithful  and  wise  servant  whom 
his  Lord  setteth  over  His  family." 

As  students  of  lioretto  Academy  we  have 
very  happy  memories  of  Your  Excellency's 
kindness  and  interest  in  the  ])ast.  The  know- 
ledge that  you  may  truly  say  "I  know  mine, 
and  mine  know  me,"  makes  the  bond  that 
unites  us  the  dearer,  the  stronger  and  the  more 
enduring.  It  is  therefore  with  deep  joy  tliat 
we  greet  you  as  our  Father  in  Christ,  and  pro- 
mise you  our  devotion,  our  loyalty  and  our 
prayers. 

May  God  bless  and  keep  you !  May  His 
holy  angels  guide  you  in  all  your  ways,  and 
may  He  grant  you  many  and  fruitful  years  as 
oiu-  "Pastor  Bonus!" 
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CatfjoUc  3^ni^  Cxfiitiit  antr  ^prnposium 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON. 


His  Excellency  Bishop  Ryan  presided  at  the 
opening  of  our  Press  Exhibit  on  Friday  even- 
ing, December  3rd.  We  were  honoured  and 
happy  that  his  Excellency  was  present,  and 
all  the  more  so,  since  he  made  the  occasion 
memorable  by  his  call  for  action  in  a  campaign 
against  the  indecent  magazines  on  sale  at  every 
news  counter.  Since  then,  we  have  followed 
with  great  interest  the  progress  of  the  move- 
ment with  the  Catholic  Women's  League.  The 
secular  press  has  recorded  the  commendation 
and  the  promises  of  co-operation  from  other 
organizations  and  from  our  mayor.  We  rejoice 
that  our  enterprise  played  its  part  in  what 
promises  to  be  a  new  phase  of  the  Legion  of 
Decency, 

The  auditorium  was  tranformed.  Its  walls 
were  covered  with  every  phase  of  the  output 
of  our  Catholic  Press.  Well  over  1,500  publi- 
cations, including,  newsapapers,  periodicals, 
mission  magazines,  pamphlets  and  books,  and  in 
languages,  English,  French,  Italian,  German, 
Spanish,  Polish,  were  represented. 

Of  particular  interest  was  the  "Loretto  Ex- 
hibit" occupying  a  prominent  place.  A  large 
map  of  the  world  was  hung  beneath  a  picture 
of  Mary  Ward,  from  behind  which,  narrow  blue 
ribbons  were  attached  to  the  map  indicating 
where  houses  of  the  Institute  are  established 
throughout  the  world.  ''The  Loretto  Rainbow" 
was  much  in  evidence  here.  Literature  per- 
taining to  Mary  Ward  and  the  Institute  proved 
of  much  interest  to  our  visitors. 

Probably  the  most  complete  exhibit  was 
that  devoted  to  the  Missions.  We  are  much 
indebted  to  the  Jesuit  Fathers  in  Toronto  for 
the  loan  of  the  material  to  supplement  what  we 
had  collected. 

The  Symposium  received  high  commenda- 
tion. We  were  delighted  to  have  a  large 
audience  of  Sodalities  and  Young  People's 
Clubs  on  Sunday  afternoon.  Members  of  the 
Fifth  Year  English  Class  were  the  privileged 
ones  who  took  part  in  the  Symposium. 

Bernadette  Layden,  as  chairman,  outlined 
the  field  of  Contemporary  Catholic  Literature 
in  general.  Betty  Burns  discussed  History  and 
Biography.  Lorna  Townsend  treated  Hagio- 
graphy,  showing  how  the  saints  are  emerging 
as  human  beings,  and  after  all,  quite  possible  of 
imitation  —  excellent  objects  for  hero-worship. 


Mollie  Campbell  showed  the  Catholic  Novel,  as 
it  is  now  fifty  years  after  its  first  appearance. 
Miriam  Shea  dealt  with  the  Free  Press,  and  re- 
vealed several  rather  startling  aspects  of  "  Cath- 
olic Inaction."  Patricia  Sullivan  concluded  the 
discussion  with  "Poetry  and  Drama,"  indicating 
the  important  part  played  by  g'ood  amateur 
work,  and  the  recently  established  "Catholic 
Theatre  Movement." 

His  Excellency,  Bishop  Ryan,  expressed  the 
wish  that  this  Catholic  Press  enterprise  become 
an  annual  event.  It  has  great  possibilities,  and 
we  hope  to  see  it  grow  in  the  hands  of  those 
who  will  succeed  us  in  the  years  to  come. 


jMosit  iReberenb  pisfjop  Epan  of 
Jlamilton  Viiiit&  #uelpf) 

During  the  first  visit  of  His  Excellency  to 
the  Royal  City  since  his  consecration,  the  stu- 
dents of  Loretto  Academy  were  privileged  in 
sharing  in  the  civic  reception  accorded  him. 
Doubly  favoured  were  they  in  having  a  special 
programme  for  His  Excellency  at  the  Academy 
on  December  12,  on  which  occasion,  in  addition 
to  vocal  and  instrumental  numbers,  the  follow- 
ing address  was  read  by  Miss  Mary  Goetz,  and 
a  spiritual  bouquet  presented. 

Address  of  Welcome. 

Our  privilege  in  welcoming  to  Loretto  Aca- 
demy His  Excellency  the  Bishop  of  Hamilton, 
Most  Reverend  J.  F.  Ryan,  D.D.,  affords  us  sin- 
gular pleasure.  For  the  past  four  score  years, 
Loretto,  Guelph,  has  followed  diocesan  inter- 
ests ;  has  experienced  episcopal  kindness ;  has 
been  blessed  with  true  friendship  on  the  part 
of  the  faithful  guides  who  governed  the  Ham- 
ilton Bishopric.  The  changes  wrought  by  time 
have  left  the  precious  bond  unbroken,  and  now 
that  another  link  is  being  formed,  there  is  spe- 
cial rejoicing  in  the  realization  that  it  is  a  bind- 
ing together,  not  strangers  whom  co-operative 
interests  would  eventually  make  friends,  but 
rather,  friends  of  long  standing. 

During  the  interval  of  Your  Excellency's 
able  administration,  we,  with  the  whole  dio- 
cese, constantly  hoped  and  prayed  for  a  happy 
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issue  of  Our  Holy  Father's  decision  in  the  mat- 
ter of  filling  the  Hamilton  See. 

Rome  seems  very  far  away,  and  the  myriads 
of  claims  on  her  attention  must  be  bewildering, 
so  the  announcement  that  one  from  our  very 
midst,  one  we  had  reason  to  esteem  highly,  was 
the  chosen  Shepherd  of  this  flock,  came  to  us  in 
the  light  of  a  precious  miracle.  We  realize  with 
grateful  hearts  that  this  ecclesiastical  appoint- 
ment came  not  really  from  beyond  seas,  but 
from  the  loving  Lord  ever  near,  ever  merciful, 
looking  down  upon  this  corner  of  His  vast  do- 
main, and  knowing  exactly  the  need  of  this  spe- 
cial diocese. 

The  Community  and  pupils  of  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Guelph,  are  most  happy  in  offering  sin- 
cere congratulations  to  Your  Excellency  on  the 
distinguished  dignity  to  which  you  have  been 
elevated,  and  likewise,  their  heartfelt  wishes 
that  an  administration  begun  under  such  fa- 
vourable auspices,  may  long  continue  with  all 
things  working  together  to  the  greater  glory 
of  God. 


Clair  be  Hunt 

The  moon  has  sent  a  shaft  of  silver  beams 
To  light  a  path  across  the  frozen  snow. 
A  thousand  pointed  needles  sew  their  seams 
On  silk — my  footsteps  prick  a  sequence  so. 
The  echoes  rising  heavenward  in  the  night 
Dispel  the  deep  enchantment  that  has  bound 
The  sleeping  wood  in  silence.    Now  a  slight 
Stray  wisp   of    smoke    betrays    my    camping 
ground.  M.  A.   (Loretto) 


Cjjrisitmas;  in  tfje  Wt^t 

Reflecting  on  the  great  mystery  which  oc- 
cupies the  mind  of  the  Church  during  the 
season  of  Advent,  we  understand  the  reason 
for  the  recurrence  each  year  of  such  a  joyful 
feast  as  Christmas. 

Not  only  does  Christ's  coming  free  souls 
from  bondage  but  it.  also,  brings  the  joy  and 
peace  which  the  world  cannot  give.  Where  can 
this  be  more  plainly  evinced  than  here,  on  our 
Western  prairies,  where  joy  fills  every  heart, 
and  peace  truly  reigns? 

The  trees  and  shrubs  have  already  been 
enveloped  in  snow.  The  jingling  sleighbells 
are  heard  as  hai^py  families  go  churchwards. 
Though  it  is  piercingly  cold  in  the  open,  the 
mission  church  welcomes  its  members  to  its 
pleasant  warmth.  The  quiet,  the  reverence,  the 
many  communicants  during  the  Holy  Sacri- 
fice, all  are  evidence  of  the  faith  of  the  West- 


ern Catholics.  Eyes  and  thoughts  are  often 
turned  towards  the  Crib,  and,  uniting  with 
millions  of  fervent  worshippers  throughout  the 
world,  we  say  from  our  hearts:  "0  come,  let 
us  adore  Him !  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him  — 
Christ,  the  Lord  !"  —  and,  then,  we  give  thanks 
for  His  gift  of  "peace  on  earth  to  men  of  good 

Flora  Bast, 
Loretto,  Sedley,  Alumna. 


0nv  ^anctuarp 

From  noise  and  clamor  of  the  street; 
From  pain  that's  wont  to  tarry ; 
From  Avinter's  cold,  and  summer's  heat — 
The  Church,  my  sanctuary. 

From  worldly   charms ;  from  trials  harsh ; 
From  wrongs  too  hard  to  carry ; 
From  life's  impeding,  tangled  marsh — 
The   Church,   my   sanctuary. 

From  grave  misdeeds,  and  heedlessness 
Of  shallow  worlds,  and  wary; 
From  Crucifixion,  yea,  and  scorn — 
The  Church,  His  sanctuary. 

Here,  as  T  kneel,  the  cross  I  kiss; 
Ask  grace  my  own  to  carry. 
T  make  His  mine,  and  mine  is  His — 
The  Church,  our  sanctuary. 

Mary  Jane  Lehman, 
Loretto  "Soo"  Alumna. 


VLo  Hovtttt 

0  pretty  gipsy  story  of  the  books : 

Come,  come,  with  your  light  and    shade    and 

sorrow. 
To  my  aid.  In  this  wager  I  must  borrow 
All  the  gleams  from  your  sparkling  brooks. 
See!  Juanillo,  light  lover,  rays  in  hordes 
In  her  hair — in  the  hair  of  sweet  Lorette; 
You  will  find  a  billion  diamonds  re-set 
By  the  gleaming  charge  of  the  sunbeam  swords. 

But  not  for  golden  values  Avill  you  gather 
Up  a  sonnet  from  my  pen,  little  fellow 
Of  a  gipsy-blossom  world  and  mellow : 
For  she  knows  the  wager,  and  would  rather 
Die  in  the  quest  of  high  honours  holding 
In  the  Spanish,  than  live  for  the  scolding. 
Lucile  B. 

(Note  —  "To  Lorette"  appears  in  virtue  of  a 
promise  to  a  certain  good  student  with  an  over-full 
curriculum,  if  she  would  get  her  Upper  School 
Spanish  in  a  year.) — L.B. 
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(FOR  C.C.S.M.C.  UNITS  AND    OTHER  MISSION  WORKERS) 


"Good  morning,  Tony." 

"Good  morning,  Sister." 

"Who  taught  you  to  answer  so  politely, 
Tony  ?" 

"The  Sisters-in-the-Church  told  me. 

"The  Sisters-in-the-Church" — such  a  strange 
description!     If  you  are  fortunate  enough  to 


Canning  knew  a  secret,  Crusaders,  that  he 
wants  to  share  with  you.  When  you  wish  to 
do  something  hard,  do  not  waste  time  thinking 
of  what  cannot  be  done,  but  begin,  and  you  will 
be  surprised  how  things  will  come  your  way. 

Why,  in  six  short  months,  the  new  (founda- 
tion) church  is  opened,  with  altar,  pews,  organ, 
and  railing.  Our  Lady  of  Mount 
Carmel  is  there  with  the  Baby 
Jesus,  offering  her  badge,  the  scapu- 
lar, as  protection  for  her  children, 
old    and    young.      St.    Anthony    is 


St.  Teresa's  Church   (Basement), 
Port  Colborne,   Ont. 

have  Sisters  to  teach  you.  Crusaders,  you 
do  not  call  them  "the  Sisters-in-the- 
Church,"  do  you? 

Well,  the  Sisters,  who  came  from  Lor- 
etto  Abbey,  Toronto,  to  live  in  their  new 
Mission,  St.  Teresa's  Convent,  Port  Col- 
borne, on  October  2nd,  are  so  named  by 
their  new  little  friends. 

Would  you  like  to  know  why?  Come 
with  me  along  the  east  side  of  the  Well  and 
Canal,  over  the  tracks  and  down  a  quiet, 
out-of-the-way  kind  of  street,  and  you  will 
see  two  new  homes  where  the  "King  and 
Lord"  of  all  little  children  has  come  to  dwell. 

The  small,  gray,  frame  house  next  to  the 
long,  low,  queer-looking  building"  is  the  Sis- 
ters' house;  and  the  queer-looking  building  is 
the  basement  of  the  new  St.  Teresa's  church 
that  was  opened  Oct.  3rd,  the  day  after  the  ar- 
rival of  the  nuns.  Rev.  Father  Coffey,  one  of  the 
assistant  priests  at  St.  Patrick's,  "the  old 
Church,"  is  in  charge  of  the  new  Mission.  The 
great,  red  brick  building  in  the  next  block  is 
one  of  the  public  schools,  which  the  children 
of  the  east  side  attend.  There  they  learn  all 
they  should  know — except  religion. 

That  little  phrase,  "except  religion,"  made 
Rev.  Father  Canning  decide,  that  even  if  the 
people  could  not  erect  a  large  church  they  must 
make  a  beginning,  for  the  children  could  no 
longer  be  deprived  of  their  birthright.   Father 


Lioretto  Mission  House,  Port  Colborae,  Ont. 

there,  waiting  to  offer  the  petitions  of  his  clients 
to  the  dear  Christ,  Who  has  taken  up  His  abode 
in  this  new  Tabernacle.  And  "the  Sisters-in- 
the-Church"  are  there  too,  busy,  night  and  day, 
helping  to  teach  the  little  children  the  know- 
ledge and  the  love  of  all  the  beautiful  truths 
of  their  religion.  They  have  daily  Mass,  and 
there,  each  and  every  time  they  can  collect  the 
children  after  school,  instructions  are  given, 
to  different  groups. 

In  the  evening,  they  have  the  boys'  choir, 
the  girls'  choir,  a  sewing  circle ;  with  sodality 
and  study  clubs  in  the  making.  On  Saturdays 
and  Sundays  the  Sisters  go  to  St.  Patrick's 
Churcii  to  teach  the  children  over  there,  on  the 
other  side  of  the  Canal,  and,  also,  those  from 
llumberstone. 
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They  wish  us  in  this  little  article  to  thank 
all  the  C.C.S.M.C.  Units  and  other  friends  who 
have  sent  books,  pictures,  medals,  papers,  etc., 
or  have  lent  lantern  slides  or  films  to  help  on 
the  good  cause. 

Will  the  Crusaders,  please  add  a  little  pray- 
er that  God  will  continue  to  bless  this  special 
corner  of  "the  Kingdom  of  the  World  for  its 
King  and  Lord/'  so  that  "the  Sisters-in-the- 
Church"  may  help  the  good  priests  of  Port 
Colborne  to  reach  and  keep  every  soul  that 
should  be  His.  And  that  means  everybody. 
Doesn't  it?  O.J.M. 


a  iWes^sJage  from  tlje  Wt^t 

Sedley,  Saskatchewan, 

Winter,  1937-1938. 
Dear  Easterners, 

You  have  long  been  asking  "Just  how  ter- 
rible are  conditions  in  the  West?  —  Just  how 
much  are  we  to  believe  of  stories  like  the  one 
which  relates  that  a  man,  having  fainted  when 
he  felt  a  rain-drop,  was  restored  to  conscious- 
ness by  having  a  pail  of  dust  poured  over  himf 
so,  I  shall  try  to  give  you  the  facts  quite 
simply. 

Imagine  yourself  on  the  west-bound  train 
leaving  Toronto  in  August.  Enjoy  the  beauty 
of  tree  and  field  and  flower;  the  abundance  of 
fruit  and  grain ;  the  sparkling  laughter  of 
flowing  streams.  Board  the  Great  Lake  boat 
at  Port  McNicoll.  Inhale  deep  breaths,  of  the 
invigorating  breeze  from  Lake  Superior.  Feast 
your  eyes  on  the  broad  expanse  of  water,  the 
heaving  bosom  of  that  great  cool  lake.  I  re- 
peat— drink  in  all  this  beauty  and  store  it  in 
some  handy  recess  of  your  memory — you  will 
soon  wish  to  see  it  again,  at  least  in  retrospect ; 
for  we  are  ilearing  Winnipeg,  the  gateway 
(they  used  to  say)  to  the  "Golden  West."  It 
still  is  the  "Golden  West,"  if  you  fix  your  eyes 
on  that  gorgeous  lake  of  gold  that  fills  the 
western  sky  at  sunset,  or  on  the  myriad  golden 
stars,  that  wink  down  so  knowingly  at  you 
after  the  light  of  the  sun  has  disappeared. 

But  let  your  gaze  wander  far  over  the 
fields,  and  you  will  see  a  vivid  picture  of  "the 
lean  years,"  for  there  is  no  abundant  yield. 
The  vast  fields  have  brought  forth  a  very 
meagre  harvest ;  the  little  that  is  there  is  being 
rapidly  gathered  by — not  the  farmers — but  an 
army  of  grasshoppers!  If  you  have  never  ex- 
perienced a  plague  of  grasshoppers  you  may  be 
inclined  to  think  my  account  exaggerated,  but 
I  shall  give  you  just  facts:     The  hedges  along 


the  fences  consist  completely  of  leafless 
branches;  the  lettuce  heads  in  the  garden  of 
a  single  hard  stalk;  —  and  oh,  those  tomato 
plants  that  Avere  watered  so  carefully  all  sum- 
mer !  They  too  have  each  a  dry  stem  left  to 
show  that  they  once  existed.  Grasshoppers 
fly  at  you  through  the  open  window  of  the 
car.  A  flock  rises  to  welcome  you  as  you  step 
out  of  it.  They  defy  doors  and  windows.  If 
you  sleep  on  the  third  floor  of  the  house,  a 
grasshopper  will  manage  to  be  sitting  on  your 
dresser  to  greet  you;  but  at  least,  when  they 
have  left  your  garden  plot  completely  stripped, 
they  will  move  on  and  leave  you  in  peace. 

The  people  of  Saskatchewan  this  fall  had 
very  soberly  asked  themselves,  "What  shall  we 
eat?"  "Wherewith  shall  we  be  clothed?" 
Vegetables  were  a  luxury  —  the  cattle  were 
being  killed  because  there  was  no  food  for 
them ;  and  money  they  had  none,  with  which 
to  buy  from  more  richly  blessed  brethren. 
And  then  the  East  began  to  send  help:  a  car- 
load of  clothing  (not  only  "old  clothes"  —  but 
even  new  ones,  wrapped  in  tissue  paper!)  and 
vegetables,  largely  carrots  and  potatoes;  car- 
loads of  apples,  of  fish  and  cheese;  of  cabbage 
and  beans — as  one  Westerner  graphically  ex- 
pressed it  "the  only  thing  they  haven't  sent 
is  a  carload  of  tobacco  !" 

So  here  we  are  substituting  fried  potatoes 
for  cereal  for  breakfast  —  we  haven't  enough 
milk  for  cereal  —  and  enjoying  to  the  full  the 
delightful  Eastern  apples.  September  saw  our 
cellars  empty  but  winter  sees  them  stored  with 
jars  of  sauerkraut,  stewed  apples,  apple-sauce, 
pickled  beets,  and  —  carrot  marmalade ! 

We  extend  our  sincerest  thanks  to  you, 
through  whom  our  Heavenly  Father  has  seen  fit 
to  provide  for  our  needs.  And  so  the  West  is 
once  again  looking  forward  to  that  year  of 
glorious  promise  —  "next  year." 

Sincerely  and  gratefully  yours, 

A  Westerner. 


a  ®t)ougi)t  for  CfjrisitmasJtibe 

The  years  in  their  flight  are  bringing  us 
Farther  and  farther  away 

From  that  first  Christmas  night  on  Judean  hills 
When  Christ  in  a  manger  lay. 

But  His  Mystical  Body  is  one  with  us. 
If  we  let  not  our  Faith  grow  dim, 
The  years  in  their  flight  will  be  bringing  us 
Nearer  and  nearer  to  Him ! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 
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iWiggion  Cxfjibit  at  tJje  Jesuit  ^eminarp,  l^oronto 


OCTOBER  24  TO  NOVEMBER  6 
(Contributed) 


On  October  24,  the  Fourth  Annual  Mission 
Exhibit  was  opened   at  the  Jesuit  Seminary. 
This  year  it  occupied  the  sta^e  and  entire  floor 
of  the  Seminary  auditorium.    Many  and  varied 
were  the  colorful  displays  from  the  Missions 
manned  by  Canadian  societies  and  congrega- 
tions.   Separate  booths  showed  the  work  of  the 
White  Fathers  among  the  lepers  of     Africa; 
and  the  fatiguing  apostolate  of  the  White  Sis- 
ters among  the  Aralbs;  the  far-flung  outposts 
in  India  of  the  Holy  Ghost  Fathers;  and  the 
Franciscan  Missionary  Sisters  of    Mary;     the 
dangerous  and  self-sacrificing  labours  of  the 
Maryknoll  Fathers  in  Korea ;  and  of  the  China 
Mission  Seminary  in  war-torn  China.    Nor  was 
the  Avork  of  the  Sisters  of  Service  in  the  Cana- 
dian West  and  of  the  Oblate  Fathers  in  the 
barren  tundras  of  the     sub-Arctic     forgotten. 
Several  sections  were  devoted  to  the  world-wide 
missions  of  the  Jesuit  Fathers.     The  Canadian 
Indian  Mission  section,  replete  Avith  pictures 
of  Father  Couture,  Ontario's  ''Flying  Padre" 
whose  parish  is  as  big  as  the  Mediterranean, 
gave  some  idea  of  the     activities     of    twenty 
priests  and  eleven  brothers  working  for  the 
souls  of  ten  thousand  Indians  in  northern  On- 
tario.   Another  booth  brought  Alaska,  a  mission 
in  charge  of  American  Jesuits,  with  its  igloos 
and  kyaks,  its  seal-skin  "parkas"  and  ice-fish- 
ing, vividly  before     the     imagination.     Then 
from  these  scenes  of  sub-zero  coldness  one  turn- 
ed to  those  depicting  conditions  in  the  Jesuit 
Mission  at  Baghdad  where  for  many  months 
the  thermometer  refuses  to  go  below  one  hun- 
dred degrees  and  where  sand,  on  account  of  the 
desert  storms,  is  a  relish  thicker  in  every  dish 
than  in  unwashed  spinach.    Thanks  to  the  staff 
at  Loretto  School,  Brunswick  Afvenue,  an  at- 
tractive stand  reminded  visitors  of     a     brave 
band  of  their  Sisters,  of  the  German  branch  of 
the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  now 
battling  poverty  and  malarial  mosquitoes,  to 
bring  the  Faith  to  the  Santals  of  the     Patna 
Mission  in  India.    The  American  Jesuits  direct- 
ing the  mission  could  not  hope  to  consolidate 
their  work  without  the  aid  of  these  good  Sisters. 
At  this  stand,  one  also  learned  of  the  Foreign 
Missions,  of  the  Irish  Brancli     (Loretto),     in 
Moarpai,  Entally  and  other  parts  of  India;  also 
in  the  Mauritian  Province  and  in  Africa, 


The  Mission  Stamp  Bureau  display  was  in- 
tended to  bring  home  the  fact  that  stamps,  like 
ants,  are  very  powerful  when  you  get  an  army 
of  them.  During  the  two  weeks  of  the  exhibit 
nearly  four  thousand  people,  including  the 
pupils  of  twenty-one  of  Toronto's  Catholic 
schools,  took  great  interest  in  a  working-model 
of  the  conversion  of  stamps  into  money  and 
supplies  for  the  Missions:  a  miniature  Hydro 
plant  generated  "Mission-electricity"  from  a 
never-ceasing  stream  of  stamps. 

But  lest  it  be  thought  that  the  true  source 
of  the  splendid  work  being  done  by  1,700  Can- 
adian missionaries  was  not  sufficiently  stressed 
this  comment  by  the  Toronto  Daily  Star  is  to  the 
point:  "A  synchronized  clock  and  globe  make 
up  the  feature  display  ...  As  the  hands  of  the 
clock  move,  lights  in  the  revolving  globe  flash 
on,  indicating  where  Masses  are  being  said  at 
different  times  of  the  day."  Perhaps  a  more 
striking  affrmation  of  this  great  truth,  that  for 
the  salvation  of  souls  "it  is  the  Mass  that 
matters,"  was  the  reproduction  in  life-sized 
figures  of  the  offering  of  the  Holy  Sacrifice  in 
the  deep  forests  that  flank  the  Indian  Mission 
Trail.  So  realistic  in  fact  was  the  devout 
''Indian"  server  that  some  children,  thinking 
that  Mass  was  really  being  said,  knelt  down 
beside  him.  It  was  the  fostering  of  just  such 
a  prayerful  spirit  that  was  the  chief  aim  of  the 
whole  exhibit. 


temper  Jfibelisf 


The  north  wind  brings   a  tale   of  cold-edged 

nights ; 
The  east  wind  tells  of  seas  and  beacon  lights; 
The  south  wind  sings  a  song  of  summer  skies; 
The  Avest  Avind  breathes  of  home  and  thoughts 

that  rise. 

Cool  shadoAA's  Aveave  their  mystic  tapestry, 

Chimera  of  a  childish  fantasy. 

Cross  years  long  past,  through  years,  to  take 

their  toll ; 
Thus  heart  aa^II  call  to  heart,  and  soul  to  soul : 

A  mother's  love  will  tender  vigil  keep 
While  memories  are  lulling  me  to  sleep. 

M.A.  (Loretto). 
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Eegina  i^ositra 


Regnant  above  the  world.  Our  Lady  stands. 
Clotlied  in  the  blmding  splendour  of  the  sun, 
And,  o'er  the  driftmg  glory  of  her  hair, 
The  mystic  crown  of  apostolic  stars. 
Only  remove  the  clouds  of  unbelief. 
Only  dispel  the  blood-red  mists  of  hate. 
Only  release  men's  minds  from  lust  of  gold. 
From  pride  of  place,  from  mesh  of  luxury, 
And  the  whole  world  might  see  her  shining 

there,  — 
Crowned  and  predestined, — Mother  of  All  Men. 

And  we,  her  children,  groping  through  the 

mists. 
That  swirl  about  us  in  a  crimson  drift. 
Hold  fast  within  our  hearts  the  ancient  hope. 
"Evil  is  rife,"  we  say,  "but  God's  shall  be 
The  final  triumph  over  Sin  and  Hell. 
Doth  not  Our  Mother  crush  the  serpent's  head  ? 
Yea !  and  her  blessed  feet  ensure  our  peace." 


But  even  as  our  spirits  seek  repose 
In  the  still  haven  of  passivity. 
Her  gracious  voice,  in  starry  cadences, 
Bids  us  arise,  and  gird  us  for  the  fight. 

"This  snake  grows  rampant  'neath  my  feet/' 

she  cries. 
"1  crush  his  head,  but  he  is  potent  still, 
In  God's  mysterious  providence,  to  wreak 
A  multitudinous  evil  on  the  earth. 
I  crush  his  head; — yea !  but  his  venomous  folds, 
In  undulating  fury  lash  the  world, 
Sweeping  the  puppet  nations  to  their  doom. 
I  crush  his  head ; — yet,  countless  multitudes, 
Of  whom  I  am  the  Mother  and  the  Queen, 
Are  blinded  wholly  by  the  pestilent  breath 
Of  my  dread  captive. — Think  not,  then,  to  rest 
'Mid  the  dark  perils  of  the  anguished  earth. 
Think  not  to  rest,  while  he,  the  serpent,  wakes, 
And  preys  upon  the  priceless  souls  of  men. 
For,  though  God's  providence  permits  the  ill, 
His  Providence   has   also   made  decree, 
That  grace,  sufficient  for  the  foe's  defeat, 
On  every  battle-front,  in  every  soul. 
Shall  be  the  guerdon  of  unceasing  prayer. 
' '  Children  of  Light,  arise  ! — Lift  up  your  hearts ! 
Children  of  Light!    Lift  up  your  hearts  and 

hands !" 

Piercing  the  storm-rack  comes  Our  Lady's 

voice : 
Through  blood-red  mists  we  answer  to  her  call. 

M.  St.  George,  I.B.V.M. 


a  S>onnet 

By  CHRISTINA  ROSSETTI 

Lifelong  our  stumbles;   lifelong  our  regret; 
Lifelong  our  efforts,  failing  and  renewed, 
While  lifelong  is  our  witness,  "God  is  good," 
Who  bore  with  us  till  now;  bears  with  us  yet; 
Who  still  remembers,  and  will  not  forget; 
Who  gives  us  light  and  warmth  and  daily  food; 
And  gracious  promises  half  understood, 
And  glories  half  unveiled,  whereon  to  set 
Our  heart  of  hearts,  and  eyes  of  our  desire; 
Uplifting   us   to  longing   and   to  love; 
Luring  us  upward  from  this  world  of  mire; 
Urging  us  to  press  on  and  mount  above 
Ourselves,  and  all  we  have  had  experience  of; 
Mounting  to  Him  in  love's  perpetual  fire. 
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By  MOTHER  M.  JEROME,  I.B.V.M. 


"Ave  Maria!  'tis  the  hmir  of  prayer, 

Ave  Maria!  'tis  the  hour  of  love, 
Ave  Maria!  may  our  spirits  dare 

Look  up  to  thine  and  to  thy  Son's  above. 
Ave  Maria!  oh,  that  face  so  fair, 

Those   downcast   eyes   beneath   the   Almighty 
Dove 
What  though  'tis  but  a  pictured  image,  strike, 

That  painting  is  no  idol,  'tis  too  like." 
I  — Byron. 

Although  the  Evangelist  is  silent  as  to  the 
assuming  of  any  sensible  form  by  the  Holy 
Spirit  upon  that  most  momentous  of  occasions, 
when  the  eternal  fate  of  mankind  hung  in  the 
balance,  and  even  God  Most  High  aAvaited  the 
consent  of  a  frail  young  girl  to  His  tremendous 
proposal,  we  know  that  on  Blessed  Mary's  res- 
ponse, "Fiat  mihi  secundum  verbum  tuum,"  the 
Holy  Ghost  came  upon  her  and  the  PoAver  of 
the  Most  High  overshadowed  her  and  wrought 
within  her  that  most  stupendous  of  miracles^ — 
The  Incarnation.  ''The  Word  was  made  flesh 
and  dwelt  amongst  us."  We  know  too  that  when 
at  the  hands  of  His  blessed  precursor,  that 
Word  made  flesh,  the  Son  of  Mary,  sought  bap- 
tism in  the  Jordan,  the  Holy  Ghost  came  upon 
Him  in  the  form  of  a  dove,  as  is  attested  by  all 
the  Evangelists,  most  explicitly  by  him  who 
was  the  beloved  disciple,  the  Seer  of  The 
Apocalypse,  when  in  the  thirty-second  and 
thirty-third  verses  of  the  first  chapter  of  his 
Gospel  he  tells  the  story  as  related  by  St.  John 
the  Baptist.  "John  gave  testimony  saying:  I 
saw  the  Spirit  coming  down  as  a  dove  from 
heaven  and  He  remained  upon  Him.  And  I  knew 
Him  not ;  but  He  who  sent  me  to  baptize  with 
water  said  to  me :  He  upon  whom  thou  shalt 
see  the  Spirit  descending  and  remaining  upon 
Him  He  it  is  that  baptizeth  with  the  Holy 
Ghost.  And  I  saw,  and  I  gave  testimony,  that 
this  is  the  Son  of  God." 

Hence  we  conclude  that  from  earliest  times 
the  dove  has  been  chosen  to  represent  in 
Christian  art  the  Divine  Spirit,  the  Spirit  of 
Love,  who  eternally  proceeds  from  the  Father 
and  the  Son.  and  with  them  forms  the  undi- 
vided Holy  Triune  God. 

A  dove,  the  symbol  of  divine  inspiration  is 


frequently  seen  in  pictures  of  St.  Gregory  the 
Great.  This,  no  doubt,  is  in  allusion  to  the 
well  known  story  recorded  by  Peter  the  deacon 
(Vita  xxvii)  who  tells  that  when  the  Pope  was 
dictating  his  homilies  on  Ezechiel,  a  veil  was 
drawn  between  his  secretary  and  himself.  As, 
however,  the  Pope  remained  silent  for  long 
periods  at  a  time,  the  servant  made  a  hole  in 
the  curtain  and  looking  through  beheld  a 
dove,  seated  upon  Gregory's  head  with  its 
beak  between  his  lips;  when  the  dove  withdrcAv 
its  beak  the  holy  pontiff  spoke  and  the  secre- 
tary took  down  his  words;  but  when  he  became 
silent,  the  servant  again  applied  his  eyes  to 
the  hole  and  saw  that  the  dove  had  replaced 
its  beak  between  the  lips  of  the  man  of  God. 
(Catholic  Encyclopedia).  An  illustration  in 
a  tenth  century  Anglo-Saxon  Manuscript,  pre- 
served in  the  British  Museum  represents  St. 
Gregory  the  Great  seated  upon  his  pontifical 
throne,  a  dove  with  its  beak  in  his  ear,  while 
at  his  feet  kneel  St.  Austin  and  his  companions 
to  whom  the  holy  pope  is  giving  the  commis- 
sion to  preach  the  Gospel  to  the  Angles.  The 
dove  in  both  these  instances  most  probably  re- 
presents the  Holy  Ghost. 

"According  to  a  ninth  century  legend,  found 
in  the  life  of  St.  Remigius,  written  by  the  cele- 
brated Himcmar,  himself  Archbishop  of  Reims, 
the  chrism  for  the  baptismal  ceremony  of  Clovis 
was  missing,  and  was  brought  from  heaven  in 
a  vase  (ampulla)  borne  by  a  dove.  This  is  what 
is  known  as  the  '  Sainte  Ampule'  of  Reims,  pre- 
served in  the  treasury  of  the  Cathedral  of  that 
city,  and  used  for  the  coronation  of  the  Kings 
of  France  from  Augustus  down  to  Charles  X. 

It  is  not  uncommon  to  find  a  dove  suspended 
over  a  baptismal  font  or  painted  upon  the 
sounding  board  of  a  nulpit  or  again  wrought 
in  embroidery  upon  the  Cope  and  Mitre  of  a 
bishop.  In  all  these  instances  the  symbolism 
is  the  Holy  Ghost.  Who  in  the  Sacrament  of 
Bantisin.  takes  un  Ilis  abode  in  the  newly  made 
child  of  God  to  dwell  there  throughout  life,  if 
the  soul  but  prove  faithful.  It  is  the  same 
Spirit  of  God  who  places  upon  the  lips  of  the 
nreacher  the  words  of  eternal  truth,  and  who 
in  Confirmation,  at  the  anointinar  by  the  bishop 
fills  the  soul  with  His     sevenfold     gifts     and 
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causes  to  mature  within  it  when  in  the  state 
of  grace  the  twelve  fruits  of  His  indwelling.  It 
is  this  same  Divine  Spirit  who  at  the  anointing 
of  a  priest  comes  to  endue  him  with  power  from 
above,  that  he  may  worthily  fulfil  his  sacerdot- 
al office;  and  at  the  consecration  of  a  bishop 
the  same  Heavenly  Visitor  descends,  to  be- 
stow the  fullness  of  the  priesthood;  so  to  a 
bishop  very  properly  belongs  the  emhlem  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  the  dove.  Again,  at  the  hallow- 
ing of  a  church,  the  Divine  Spirit  is  invoked  and 
comes  to  dwell  within  the  edifice  set  apart  for 
God's  worship  Avhence  to  the  church  "Tertullian 
refers  as  the  Domus  Columbae  the  house  of  the 
dove."     (Catholic  Encyclopedia). 

With  limited  time  and  scope  for  research  it 
has  not  been  possible  to  discover  to  what  paint- 
ing of  Our  Lady  in  Ravenna  the  poet  has  re- 
ference in  the  stanza  quoted  at  the  opening  of 
this  article,  however,  often  when  seeking  one 
piece  of  information  another  is  found,  so  here, 
there  came  to  hand  a  different  symbolism  of  the 
dove.  ''The  Church  of  Saints  Nazarius  and 
Celsus  (440)  contains  the  best  mosaics  of  Raven- 
na. It  has  a  cupola  that  is  entirely  in  mosaics, 
representing  eight  apostles  and  symbolical  figures 
of  doves  drinking  from  a  vessel."  Catholic  Ency- 
clopedia). The  doves  here  would  seem  to  re- 
present souls  athirst  for  the  Waters  of  Life. 
This  would  quite  agree  with  St.  Teresa's  refer- 
ence to  the  soul  as  a  dove  in  her  sublime  book 
"The  Interior  Castle"  and  also  to  the  beautiful 
majestic  procession,  when  with  much  pomp 
by  St.  John  of  the  Cross.  The  latter  being  more 
precise  is  the  easier  to  follow,  for  in  only  one 
place  does  he  take  the  dove  to  represent  any- 
thing other  than  the  soul  seeking  God.  This  one 
instance  is  in  his  explanation  of  Psalm  67,  14. 
"  If  ye  sleep  amidst  the  lots,  the  wings  of  the  dove 
are  laid  over  with  silver,  and  the  hinder  parts 
of  the  back  in  the  palenesis  of  gold."  "That 
means,"  says  the  saintly  author,  "if  we  shall 
keep  the  eyes  of  the  understanding  from  re- 
garding the  things  of  heaven  and  earth, — this 
the  psalmist  calls  sleeping  in  the  midst — we 
shall  be  firm  in  faith,  here  called  a  dove,  the 
truths  of  which  are  the  wings  laid  over  with 
silver,  because  in  this  life  faith  puts  these 
truths  before  us  obscurely,  beneath  a  veil.  But 
when  faith  shall  have  been  consummated  in  the 
clear  vision  of  God,  there  the  substance  of  faith, 
the  silver  veil  removed,  will  shine  as  gold." 

In  a  note  on  Gen.  8,  9,  the  same  saint  gives 
us  the  following  beautiful  passage: — "Where 
the  dove — that  is  the  soul — ^was  flying  on  the 
gentle  gale  of  love  over  the  waters  of  the  de- 


luge of  the  weariness  and  longing  of  its  love, 
not  finding  whereon  her  foot  might  rest,  the 
compassionate  father,  Noe,  in  this  last  flight 
put  forth  the  hand  of  his  mercy,  caught  her 
and  brought  her  into  the  ark." 

"The  soul  is  compared  to  the  dove  of  Noe's 
Ark,  the  going  and  returning  of  which  is  a 
figure  of  what  befalls  the  soul.  For  as  the 
dove  went  worth  from  the  ark  and  returned 
because  it  found  no  rest  for  its  feet,  on  account 
of  the  waters  of  the  deluge,  until  the  time  when 
it  returned  with  the  olive  branch  in  its  beak — 
a  sign  of  the  mercy  of  God's  drying  up  the 
waters  which  had  covered  the  earth — so  the 
soul  went  forth  at  creation  out  of  the  ark  of 
God's  omnipotence  and  having  traversed  the 
deluge  of  its  sins  and  imperfections  and  find- 
ing no  rest  for  its  desires,  flew  and  returned 
on  the  air  of  longing  of  its  love  to  the  ark  of 
the  Creator's  bosom;  but  it  only  effected  an 
entrance  when  God  had  dried  the  waters  of  its 
imperfections.  Then  it  returned  with  the  olive 
branch  that  is  the  victory  over  all  things  by 
His  merciful  compassion,  to  this  blessed  and 
perfect  recollection  in  the  bosom  of  its  Beloved 
(Christ)  not  only  triumphant  over  its  enemies, 
but  also  rewarded  for  its  merits,  for  both  the 
one  and  the  other  are  symbolized  by  the  olive 
bough.  Thus  the  dove — soul — returns  to  the 
ark  of  God  not  only  white  and  pure  as  it 
went  forth  when  He  created  it,  but  with  the 
olive  branch  of  reward  and  peace  obtained  by 
the  conquest  of  self." 

The  above  passages  from  St.  John  of  the 
Cross  will  serve  to  throw  light  upon  many 
sarcophagi  and  funeral  monuments  of  early 
days  which  bear  representations  of  the  dove 
bearing  an  olive  branch. 

If  time  and  space  permitted,  much  more 
might  be  adduced  concerning  the  symbolism 
of  the  dove  but  as  this  article  is  supposed  to 
afford  some  information  concerning  doves  as 
Eucharistic  Vessels,  it  will  be  necessary  to  pro- 
ceed therewith.  The  Dove,  as  a  Eucharistic 
Vessel,  was  by  no  means  rare  in  medieval  days 
in  England  and  throughout  Europe.  We  read 
of  it  in  the  Cathedral  of  Salisbury  and  throusrh- 
out  those  sees  where  the  'Sarum  Use'  was  fol- 
lowed in  Liturgical  functions.  One  of  the  most 
solemn  events  of  this  so-called  'Rite'  was  the 
maiestic  procession,  when  with  much  pomp 
and  ceremony  the  Crucifix  and  the  Most  Blessed 
Sacrament  (a  third  Host  which  had  been  con- 
secrated on  Holy  Thursday  and  kept  mean- 
while with  reverence,  in  a  specially  prepared 
place)  were  restored  on  Easter  Sunday  to  the 
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High  Altar,  the  Sacred  Species  being  encased  in 
a  dove,  silver  gilt,  or  pure  gold,  pendant  from 
what  we  now-a-days  term  the  baldachino. 

In  Milan  in  the  Church  of  San  Nazario  is 
shown  one  of  these  Vessels  which  is  enamelled 
on  the  outside  and  silver  gilt  within.  This 
is  probably  a  specimen  of  very  early  enamel 
work,  as  the  church  itself  dates,  it  is  believed, 
to  the  last  quarter  of  the  fourth  century.  In 
the  Cathedral  of  Durham,  however,  we  read 
that  the  Blessed  Sacrament  was  reserved  within 
a  silver  pelican  suspended  above  the  High 
Altar. 

The  question  of  the  exact  time  when  these 
Eucharistic  Vessels  came  into  use  is  a  disputed 
one.  Arthur  S.  Barnes,  treating  this  subject 
in  the  Catholic  Encyclopedia  says: — "In  the 
life  of  St.  Basil  attributed  to  St.  Amphilochsus 
is  perhaps  the  earliest  mention  of  the  Euchar- 
istic dove.     St.  John  Chrysostom's  expression 


concerning  the  Holy  Eucharist,  ''Convestitum 
Spiritu  Sancto,"  clothed  with  the  Holy  Spirit 
(Hom.  12  ad  pop.  Antioch)  is  generally  taken 
to  allude  to  the  practice  of  reserving  the  Holy 
Eucharist  in  a  dove,  the  emblem  of  the  Holy 
Spirit.  And  Siedulius  (Epist.  XII)  expresses 
the  same  idea.  'The  Holy  Spirit  in  the  form  of 
a  dove,  has  robed  Christ  in  honour'."  Our  pre- 
sent tower-like  tabernacle,  where  the  Most  Holy 
is  reserved,  probably  arose  from  a  later  custom 
of  placing  a  tower  of  precious  metal  upon  the 
altar  and  within  it  enclosing  the  suspended 
dove.  This  would  have  been  necessary  in 
times  when  barbarians  were  making  their  at- 
tacks and  is  certainly  needful  now  for  the  pre- 
servation of  our  Greatest  Treasure  from  the 
all  too  frequent  attempts  at  robbery  and  dese- 
cration when  'Red  Fury'  has  armed  itself  with 
diabolical  hatred  against  the  Most  Blessed 
Sacrament  of  the  Altar. 


Eafaen  or  Bobe? 


J(\sus  and  Mai-y  with  Doves. 


The  raven  freed  from  the  ark's  straitened  walls 
Flew  to  the  boundless  regions  of  the  sky. 
Casting  a  glance  upon  the  corpse-strewn  earth, 
He  croaked  a  mighty  paean  of  victory. 
Swooping  upon  his  prey,  he  gorged  himself, 
His  mission  spurned;  with  alluring  feast, 
Glutting  on  carrion,  back  to  the  ark 
He  hastened  not,  until  the  Avaters  ceased. 

The  snow-white  dove  was  sent  beyond  the  pale 
Of  the  protecting  ark :  on  pinions  safe 
She  gazed  upon  the  wreck  sin  wrought  in  man: 
And  tremulous,  a  timid,  mournful  waif, 
She  sickened  at  the  sight;  no  resting  place 
She  saw :  the  foul,  polluted  air  she  spurned ; 
Fearing  the  danger,  in  her  innocence, 
Back  to  the  ark  she  speedily  returned. 

This  story  down  the  centuries  has  come 
Filled  with  symbolic  meaning  ever  new. 
"We  see  ourselves  as  raven  or  as  dove. 
Facing  the  world  with  choice  between  the  two. 
A  deluge  of  uncleanness  leaves  the  earth 
Strewn  with  pollution  even  in  our  day : 
Shall  we  be  carrion  fed  and  sin  enthralled, 
When  we  may  walk  the  clean,  untrammeled  way? 

M.  D.  Barry. 


^t  Jfrancis!  to  tije  Pirbsi 

By  KATHARINE  TYNAN  HINKSON. 
(By  request) 


By  C  Bosseron  Chambers. 


.F.Ii. 


Little  sisters,  the  birds : 

We  must  praise  God,  you  and 

I— 
You  Avith  songs  that  fill  the  sky, 
I,  with  halting"  words. 

All  things  tell  His  praise. 
Woods  and  waters  thereof  sing, 
Summer,    Winter,    Autumn, 

Spring, 
And  the  night  and  days. 

Yea,  and  cold  and  heat. 
And  the  sun  and  stars  and 

moon, 
Sea  with  her  monotonous  tune, 
Rain  and  hail  and  sleet. 

And  the  winds  of  heaven. 
And  the  solemn  hills  of  blue. 
And  the  brown  earth,  and  tlie 

dew. 
And  the  thunder  even. 

And  the  flowers'  sweet  breath. 
All   things   make    one    glorious 

voice; 
Life  with  fleeting  pains  and 

joys, 
And  our  brother,  Death. 

.,gi      T;ittle  flowers  of  air, 

With  your  feathers  soft  and 

sleek. 
And  your  bright,   brown  eyes. 

and  meek. 
He  hath  made  you  fair. 

He  hath  taught  to  you 
Skill  to  Aveave  in  tree  and 

thatch 
Nests  where  happy  mothers 

hatch 
Speckled  eggs  of  blue; 

And  hath  children  given ; 
When  the  soft  heads  overbrim 
The  brown  nests,  then  thank  ye 

Him 
Li  the  clouds  of  heaven. 
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Also  in  your  lives 
Live  His  laws  Who  loveth  you. 
Husbands,   be  ye  kind  and  true ; 
Be  home-keeping,  wives — 

Love  not  gossiping; 
Stay  at  home  and  keep  the  nest; 
Fly  not  here  and  there  in  quest 
Of  the  newest  thing. 

Live  as  brethren  live : 
Love  be  in  each  heart  and  mouth. 
Be  not  envious;  be  not  wroth; 
Be  not  slow  to  give. 

When  ye  build  the  nest, 
Quarrel  not  o'er  the  straw  or  wool ; 
He  who  hath,  be  bountiful 
To  the  neediest. 

Be  not  puffed  nor  vain 
Of  your  beauty,   or  your  worth ; 
Of  your  children,  or  your  birth ; 
Or  the  praise  you  gain. 


Eat  not  greedily. 

Sometimes,  for  sweet  mercy's  sake. 
Worm  or  insect  spare  to  take; 
Let  it  erav/1  or  fly. 

See  ye  sing  not  near 

To  our  church  on  holyday, 

Lest  the  human-folk  should  stray 

From  their  prayers  to  hear. 

Now  depart  in  peace ! 
Li  God's  name  I  bless  each  one : 
May  your  days  be  long  in  the  sun, 
And  your  joys  increase. 

And  remember  me. 
Your  poor  brother,  P^rancis,  who 
Loves  you,  and  gives  thanks  to  you 
For  this  courtesy. 

Sometimes  when  ye  sing, 
Name  my  name,  that  He  may  take 
Pity  for  the  dear  song's  sake 
On  my  shortcoming. 


*t.  Jf  rancig  of  ^^ai^i 

The  man  with  his  feet  on  the  ground,  and 
his  heart  in  the  sky ;  or,  shall  I  say  the  man 
whose  heart  sang  like  a  lark  in  the  heavens  as 
he  walked  on  earth?  — V.  O'C. 


?|osipita(  Jf (objersJ 

The  Kyle  Bouquet 

To  paint  you  into  immortality, 

Most  beauteous  flowers, 

No  answered  prayer,  fervent  breathed  bj^  me, 

My  hand  empowers. 

If  Heaven  will    bless    the    earnest,    constant 

friends 
Who  sent  you  missionward  'twill  make  amends. 

In  paling  pink  your  day-dawn,  petalled  tiers 

Encircle  honey-fragrant  hearts  of  gold: 

No  withering  blight  can   take   you   from   my 

years ; 
My  soul-heart's  memory  never  can  grow  cold. 
'Mongst  sunny  day-dreams,    let    this    thought 

suffice — 
We'll  find  lost  flowers  in  fields  of  Paradise. 


November,  1937. 


Alicia  C.  Robinson   (Idris) 


Making  pictures  in  the  fire; 
Watching  yellow  tongues  mount  higher; 
Then  I  see  you  in  the  flames ; 
Softly  whisper  your  dear  names; 
Mem'ries  crowding  back  to  me 
Of  the  days  that  used  to  be. 
Friends  that  I've  been  missing  so. 
Can't  we  chat  before  you  go? 

Dark  against  the  red,  one  lingers. 
Rosary  slipping  through  her  fingers. 
Flits  another  'cross  the  grate 
All  unheeding  of  my  ''Wait!" 

Now  the  glow  so  soft  and  Avarm 
Flickers  to  a  paler  form. 
Just  before  its  shadow  flies 
There's  a  smile  from  gentle  eyes. 

Here's  a  friend  that  seems  quite  jolly, 
Banishing  all  melancholy. 
Laughing  gaily  through  the  embers 
Happy  that  my  heart  remembers. 

Teasingly  your  figures  there 
Dance  before  my  big  armchair. 
Seem  to  say,  "Quite  soon  we'll  meet 
Gathered  at  Our  Lady's  feet. 

S,M.A. 
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tORETTO  ACADEMY 

Niagara  Fads 


jf  (t*0   completely   be2itrOJ>£i  From    Loretto    Rainbow   sanc- 

ILorettO    3cabemj>,    jSiagara      tum  deepest  sympathy  is  extended 
jfallSi  —  SanUarp  10,   1938      ^^  Reverend  Mother  General,  Lor- 

-  etto  Abbey,  Toronto;  to  the  Insti- 
tute of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  in  America;  to  Mother  M.  Constance, 
Superior  at  Falls'  Academy;  and  to  the  entire  Loretto-Niagara  Com- 
munity, in  this  appalling  disaster. 

An  appeal  herewith  is  made  to  every  Loretto  Rainbow  reader  to 
hasten,  by  prayer  and  otherwise,  the  restoration  of  this  beautiful  home 
of  learning  and  of  prayer — Loretto  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  Niagara 
Falls,  Ontario. 


L  0  It  E  T  T  0     R  A  T  N  B  0  W 
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Jfelicitattong 


His  Grace  Archbishop  McNally  Newly- 
Honoured. 

To  His  Grace  Archbishop  McNally,  D.D., 
have  come  new  honours,  as  the  following  press 

notice  bears  Avitness: 

Vatican  City,  December  4. — The  Most  Rev.  John 
Thomas  McNally,  Archbishop  of  Halifax,  Nova 
Scotia,  has  been  honoured  by  the  Italian  Govern- 
ment with  the  decorations  of  St.  Maurice  and  St, 
Lazarus. 

The  insignia,  seldom  conferred  on  any  but 
Italians,  were  presented  to  Archbishop  McNally  by 
Count  Clano,  member  of  the  Cabinet,  and  son-in- 
law  of  Premier  Mussolini. 

Congratulations  from  Loretto  are  offered  to 
His  Grace  through  the  medium  of  Loretto 
Rainbow, 


New  Heroes  for  Fields  Afar. 

On  December  3,  the  beautiful  ceremony  of 
ordination  took  place  in  the  Church  of  Our 
Lady  of  Perpetual  Help,  Toronto.  His  Excel- 
lency, Archbishop  McGuigan,  on  this  occasion, 
conferred  the  sublime  dignity  of  the  priesthood 
on:  Rev.  Edward  Lyons,  of  Calgary;  Rev. 
Michael  Carey,  of  Fortune  Harbour,  Newfound- 
land; Rev.  Daniel  McNeil,  Boisdale,  Nova 
Scotia;  Rev.  Thomas  Morrissey,  North  River, 
Newfoundland;  Rev.  John  McGoey,  Toronto; 
Rev.  Andrew  Pinfold,  Toronto,  all  of  whom  are 
attached  to  the  China  Missionary  Seminary  and 
hope  to  set  out  in  a  few  months  on  their  apos- 
tolic work. 

Congratulations  and  the  promise  of  con- 
tinued prayers  for  their  success  in  the  spread- 
ing of  the  Gospel  in  pagan  lands  are  offered  to 
these  heroic  young  missionaries. 

Special  pride  and  interest  are  felt  in  our 
two  Toronto  "boys,"  Rev.  Andrew  Pinfold  and 
Rev.  John  McGoey,  the  latter  a  graduate  of 
St.  Anthony's  School    (Loretto). 

Loretto  Abbey  and  Loretto,  Brunswiclc 
Avenue,  were  privileged  in  having  some  of  the 
newly-ordained  for  Mass  and  a  special  priestly 
"first  blessing"  for  the  members  of  the  com- 
munity and  students. 


Heartfelt  congratulations  are  extended  to 
Reverend  Fathers  Regan,  Duggan,  Warren  and 
Lococo,  Basilian  Fathers,  on  their  elevation  to 
llie  holy  priesthood,  December  18,  1937,  in  St. 
Basil's  Church,  Toronto;  likewise,  to  their  re- 


spective families,   among  whose   members  are 
loyal  Loretto  alumnae. 

Rev.  Fathers  Warren  and  Locco,  as  former 
pupils  of  St.  Patrick's  School  (Loretto),  Nia- 
gara Falls,  Ont.,  have  had,  and  will  continue  to 
iiave  the  earnest  prayers  of  their  former  teacli- 
ers,  and  of  the  present  staff  and  student  body 
of  St.  Patrick's;  also,  of  the  Loretto  Commun- 
ity. 


Through  the  Loretto  Rainbow,  felicitations 
are  offered  to  the  Reverend  Christian  Brothers, 
on  the  recent  celebration  of  the  centenary  of 
their  arrival  in  Canada ;  and  on  the  magnificent 
expansion  of  the  Order  in  America,  as  w^ell  as 
in  other  parts  of  the  world. 

Many  prayers  have  been,  and  are  still  be- 
ing, offered  in  the  Loretto  Community  and 
schools  for  a  continuance  of  heavenly  blessings 
on  the  glorious  educational  work  so  zealously 
and  uninterruptedly  carried  on  by  the  spiritual 
sons  of  St.  John  De  La  Salle. 

Congratulations  are  also  extended  to 
Reverend  Brother  Jarlith,  on  the  occasion  of 
his  Golden  Jubilee  celebration. 

To  another  esteemed  and  apostolic  labourer 
in  Christ's  vineyard,  the  Reverend  Arthur  T. 
Coughlan,  C.SS.R.,  former  Provincial  of  the 
Redemptorists,  go  our  heartfelt  felicitations  on 
the  occasion  of  his  Golden  Jubilee. 


Jubilee  of  Grace. 


With  the  many  friends  of  Rev.  Sister  M. 
Patricia  Traynor,  C.S.J.,  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospi- 
tal, Guelph,  the  Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary  wish  to  offer  congratula- 
tions to  this  venerable  Sister,  on  the  seventieth 
anniversary  of  her  entrance  into  religion.  Those 
who  had  the  privilege  of  spending  part  of  the 
memorable  day  of  the  "Jubilee  of  Grace,"  Octo- 
ber 14,  with  her,  were  greatly  impressed  by  her 
happiness  and  gratitude  for  all  the  blessings, 
spiritual  and  temporal,  that  had  come  to  her 
throughout  her  long  life   in  religion. 

Solemn  High  ]\Iass  was  celebrated  specially 
for  her,  the  celebrant  being  Rev.  J.  J.  Traynor, 
Arthur,  Out.,  the  deacon,  Rev.  T.  B.  Traynor, 
Hamilton,  and  the  sub-deacon.  Rev.  F.  Mc- 
Reavey,  of  Paris,  Out.,  all  three,  nephews  of  the 
Jubilarian.  Rev,  V.  Morrison,  S.J.,  another 
nephew,  preached  the  Jubilee  sermon. 
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Rev.  Sisters  St.  Philip,  C.S.J. ,  London,  and 
Elizabeth,  I.B.V.M.,  Hamilton,  both  nieces  of 
the  venerable  Jubilarian,  also.  Rev.  Bro.  Matt- 
hew of  De  La  Salle,  Toronto,  a  nephew,  assist- 
ed at  the  celebration.  Sister  M.  Loretto,  C.S.J., 
of  London  Community  is  another  niece. 


Educational  Films. 

73  King  St.  W., 
Toronto,  September  1937. 
The  Principal, 
St.  Cecilia's  School, 
355  Annette  St.,    Toronto. 

Dear  Principal : 

The  final  results  of  the  Essay  Competition, 
entered  by  your  pupils,  on  our  picture, 
"Through  the  Centuries,"  are  as  follows: 

Prize  Winners : — Bruce  Hunter,  VIIl  Grade, 
Ted  McLaughlin,  VII  Grade. 

Certificates: — Mary  R.  Wilton,  VI  Grade; 
Joan  Taylor,  VII  Grade;  Joan  Marie  Gibbin, 
V  Grade;  Patricia  Black,  IV  Grade;  Joe  Wil- 
liams IV  Grade. 


May  I  earnestly  congratulate  you  and  es- 
pecially your  pupils  who  have  won  distinction 
in  this  competition,  which  has  covered  a  very 
wide  area,  and  been  entered  by  so  many  hun- 
dreds of  children. 

These  successful  students  of  yours  have  won 
their  distinction  in  competition  with  all  other 
schools,  irrespective  entirely  of  the  school 
they  themsielves  attend,  which  was  not  taken 
into  consideration.  These  prizes  and  certifi- 
cates will  be  awarded  at  the  commencement  of 
the  school,  as  soon  after  opening  as  possible. 
With   kind   regards, 

0.  J.  Aldom, 
Director  Educational  Films,  Can. 

Congratulations  to  St.  Cecilia's  from  Lor- 
etto Rainbow. 


Congratulations  to  Miss  Josephine  Corri- 
gan.  Form  II,  Loretto  College  School,  on  win- 
ning a  prize  from  London,  England,  recently, 
for  her  story  on  the  picture,  "Release  of 
Richard" — a  competition. 


3n  ilemoriam 


Heartfelt  sympathy  is  extended  to  His 
Excellency,  Lord  Tweedsmuir,  Governor- 
General  of  Canada,  on  the  recent  death 
of  his  esteemed  mother,  Mrs.  Buchan. 


His  Excellency  Bishop  Brunault,  Late  of 
Nicolet. 

With  deep  regret  we  received  the  sad  news 
of  the  death  of  the  estimable  Bishop  of  Nicolet, 
Most  Rev.  Joseph  Herman  Brunault,  D.D., 
Dean  of  Canadian  Bishops.  Recalling  his 
genial  courtesy;  his  kindly  interest;  his  zealous 
promoting  of  every  good  work ;  his  fidelity  to 
every  detail  of  ceremony,  even  when  the  burden 
of  years  weighed  heavily  upon  him,  we  cannot 
fail  to  realize  in  some  degree  the  loss  sustained 
by  his  priests  and  people  to  whose  best  interests 
he  had  ever  devoted  himself. 

It  is  recorded  that,  on  his  appointment  as 
successor  to  Bishop  Gravelle,  his  excellent  qua- 
lities were  already  widely  known  and  appre- 


ciated. At  this  time,  addressing  his  people,  he 
said:  "I  am  here  by  order  of  His  Holiness. 
If  I  can  serve  my  people,  even  by  shedding 
the  last  drop  of  my  blood,  I  shall  be  happy." 
His  life  has  proved  the  sincerity  of  that  de- 
claration. 

With  a  rich  background  of  learning,  this 
doctor  of  theology,  who  had  completed  his  studies 
in  Rome,  became  in  turn,  professor  of  rhetoric, 
professor  of  theology,  and  later,  director  of 
the  College  of  Nicolet.  In  1899,  he  was  named 
Bishop  of  Tibuna  and  coadjutor  Bishop  of 
Nicolet,  Avith  promise  of  succession.  From  his 
elevation  to  the  Bishopric  of  Nicolet  in  1907, 
till  the  closing  year  of  his  life,  the  record 
of  his  achievements  is  a  glorious  one.  As  a 
result  of  his  zeal  and  encouragement,  in 
the  diocese  of  Nicolet,  forty -seven  churches  and 
sacristies  have  been  built  or  remodelled;  thir- 
teen new  parishes  and  presbyteries  established; 
and  more  than  2,000  religious  have  entered  the 
various  communities.  Nicolet,  the  cathedral 
town,  is  the  rich  possessor  of  the  Grand  Semin- 
ary of  Nicolet;  the  Novitiate  of  the  Montfort 
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Fathers;  the  Christian  Brothers'  School;  the 
Mother  House  of  the  Sisters  of  Assumption; 
the  Normal  School  (Sisters  of  the  Assumption)  ; 
Grey  Nuns  Convent,  Old  People's  Home,  and 
new  Hospital  and  Orphanage  ;  Monastery  of  the 


■■ 

W^M 

^H 

'.A  ^I^^^^^H 

ittaH 

His  Kxccllency  Bishop  llrunault 

Precious  Blood  and  Convent  of  the  Sisters  of 
The  Holy  Family, 

The  late  Bishop's  ardent  love  of  Our  Lord 
in  the  Blessed  Sacrament  urged  him  to  promote 
frequent  Communions  throughout  his  diocese, 
and  as  one  outcome  of  this  beautiful  devotion 
there  has  been  a  very  harvest  of  vocations.  In 
1932  a  calculation  showed  that  there  was  a 
religious  vocation  for  every  four  families. 

By  a  pastoral  letter  in  1931,  Bishop  Bru- 
nault  established  the  work  of  the  Pilgrimages 
to  the  Tour  des  Martj'rs  at  St.  Celestine,  P.Q., 
which  has  the  most  precious  collection  of  relics 
in  America — more  than  6,000.  Since  that  time 
about  60,000  pilgrims  annually  visit  this  beauti- 
ful shrine.  Closed  retreats;  Catholic  Action; 
Diocesan  Committee  of  C.W.L. ;  Catholic  Union 
of  Farmers,  and  other  enterprises  received  the 
Bishop's  constant  encouragement  and  assist- 
ance. 

Beautiful  appreciations  of  his  life  have  ap- 
peared in  secular  and  religious  jiapers  and 
magazines,  and  we  may  hope  that  soon  an  ade- 
quate Life  of  Ilis  Excellency  will  appear  in 
book  form. 

Many  prayers  have  been  offered  for  the  re- 
pose of  his  soul  in  Loretto  Communities  of  which 
some  of  tbe  members  have  had  the  privilege  of 


meeting  the  late  Bishop  and  of  assisting  at  vari- 
ous religious  ceremonies  conducted  by  him  in 
his  beautiful  cathedral.  The  gracious  bearing 
and  fatherliness  of  His  Excellency  remain  a 
most  pleasant  memory. 

As  the  closing  scene  in  this  long  life : 
"Shorth'  before  the  end,  he  requested  to  be 
left  alone  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  at  the  end 
of  the  prescribed  time  he  summoned  the  Vicar- 
General  and  the  other  members  of  the  house- 
hold. The  Vicar  General  administered  the  Last 
Sacraments  to  the  dying  Bishop,  who  answered 
all  the  prayers.  He  thanked  all  present  and 
uttered  his  last  word,  revealing  his  great  faith 
and  hope — *'Au  revoir,  au  ciel !"  Peacefully 
he  passed  to  his  Maker.    May  he  rest  in  peace ! 


Rev.  Alban  J.  Leyes. 

Widespread  was  the  sorrow  occasioned  by 
the  sudden  death  of  Rev.  Alban  Leyes,  Pastor 
of  Sacred  Heart  Church,  Walkerton,  Ontario, 
on  Monday,  November  16th.  Father  Leyes  had 
officiated  as  usual  in  his  church  on  Sundsiy. 
The  following  morning  he  had,  likewise,  offer- 
ed the  Holy  Sacrifice  of  the  Mass  and,  later, 


Rev.  Fatlier  Ijeyes 

proceeded  to  attend  to  parish  business, 
on  his  rounds  he  had,  in  his  accustomed 
ly  manner,  enjoyed  the  recess  hour  w 
Sejjarate  School  children,  and  greeted 
of  his  fellow-townspeople.     Soon  after 


While 
friend- 
ith  the 
several 
return- 
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ing  home  he  experienced  a  heart  attack  and 
asked  his  assistant,  Rev.  Father  Breiinan,  to 
administer  the  Last  Sacraments.  Portiiied  by 
superabundant  graces,  his  g-entle,  Christlilco 
soul  went  to  Him  for  Whom  alone  he  had  lived. 

Beloved  and  esteemed  for  his  goodness  in 
life,  he  was  uniquely  honoured  in  death  in  the 
two  parishes  in  Avhich  he  had  spent  tlie  greater 
part  of  his  priestly  career.  In  Walkerton,  hun- 
dreds came  to  pray,  and  to  pay  tribute  to  the 
departed  pastor  and  friend  of  all.  On  Wed- 
nesday solemn  Requiem  High  Mass  was  cele- 
brated in  Sacred  Heart  Church  by  His  Excel- 
lency Bishop  Ryan  of  Hamilton,  who,  at  tlie 
conclusion  of  the  impressive  sermon  by  Rev. 
Father  O'Shaughnessy  of  Riverdale,  extended, 
on  behalf  of  the  clergy  of  the  diocese,  heartfelt 
condolence  to  the  grief-stricken  congregation, 
leaving  with  them  an  impression  of  his  deepest 
sympathy;  and,  also,  of  his  high  esteem  for 
their  beloved  pastor. 

As  the  present  beautiful  St.  Joseph's  Church 
in  Hamilton  is  a  standing  memorial  to  the  good 
judgment  and  artistic  ability  of  the  late  Fa- 
ther Leyes  and,  as  this  revered  pastor  had  zeal- 
ously officiated  in  the  parish  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century.  His  Excellency  Bishop  Ryan  arranged 
that  the  remains  should  lie  within  this  sacred 
temple  throughout  the  night  before  the  fnnernl 
ceremonies.  At  8  o'clock  Wednesday  evening, 
the  Catholic  clergy  of  Hamilton  and  neigh- 
bouring districts  chanted  Vespers  of  the  Dead 
in  the  sanctuary  to  which  the  body  had  been 
borne  in  the  late  afternoon.  Through  the  pass- 
ing hours,  throngs  of  ])arishioners  came  to  pray 
beside  one  who  had  been  their  Father  and 
friend.  The  Holy  Name  Society  and  Knights 
of  Columbus  kept  the  night  vigil,  and  on  Thurs- 
day morning  Pontifical  Requiem  High  Mass 
was  sung  by  Bishop  Ryan,  assisted  by  Rt.  Rev. 
W^.  C.  Gehl,  V.G.,  assistant  priest;  Rt.  Rev.  J. 
N.  Englert  and  Rt.  Rev.  G.  L.  Cassidy,  deacons 
of  honour;  Rev.  W.  B.  Meyer,  C.R.,  deacon  of 
the  Mass.  and  Rev.  D.  D.  Simpson,  sub-deacon. 
Rev.  Vincent  Dermody,  pastor  of  Sacred  Heart 
Church,  Plamilton,  and  former  assistant  to  Fa- 
ther Leyes  at  St.  Joseph's  Church,  delivered 
the  eloquent  sermon  that  voiced  the  sentiments 
of  all  present  in  the  thronged  church,  and  was 
the  well-nigh  perfect  tribute  to  one  Avhose  mer- 
its were  beyond  mere  human  estimation. 

The  burial  service  took  place  in  Holy  Sopul 
chre  Cemetery,  where  the  body  was  interred  in 
the  priests'  section. 

Many  have  been  the  prayers  offered  by  the 
Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Marj''  (Loretto)   for  the  repose  of  the  soul  of 


Reverend  Father  Leyes,  who  will  long,  and 
gratefully,  be  remembered  as  gifted  spiritual 
adviser  and  kind  benefactor.  May  he  rest  in 
peace ! 

Sincere  sympathy  is  extended  through  the 
pages  of  The  Rainbow  to  his  bereaved  brothers, 
Mr.  Herbert  Leyes,  Mr.  Leo  Leyes  and  Mr.  Os- 
wald Leyes;  also,  to  his  sisters.  Mother  M.  St. 
Alban,  LB.V.M.,  Toronto ;  and  Mrs.  J.  Brick 
(Laura),   Loretto-Hamilton   alumna. 


Mother  M.  Estelle  Nolan,  I.B.V.M.,  Toronto. 

After  45  years  of  religious  life  in  the  In- 
stitute of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  Mother  M. 
Estelle  Nolan  died  peacefully  at  Loretto  Col- 
lege School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  on  the  evening 
of  Oct.  19,  ]937.  A  sudden  attack  of  pneu- 
monia brought  to  a  close  a  useful  and  brilliant 
career.  The  Last  Sacraments  were  administer- 
ed and  before  Mother  Estelle  fully  realized  her 
serious  condition,  she  became  unconscious  and 
finally  passed  from  the  full  enjoyment  of  the' 
hundred-fold  in  this  life  to  life  everlasting. 
From  childhood  years  she  was  associated  with 
Loretto.  She  graduated  at  Loretto  Academy, 
Guelph,  and  shortly  after  entered  the  novitiate. 
Endowed  with  more  than  ordinary  talents,  she 
embraced  everj-  opportunity'  of  cultivating 
them,  and  throughout  her  life  remained  a  zeal- 
ous student.  .  An  honour  graduate  of  Queeii's 
Lmiversity,  she  obtained  there  her  Master's  de- 
gree, specializing  in  Latin  and  French.  The 
early  years  of  her  religious  life  were  spent  in 
various  Loretto  high  schools  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada.  A  wide  range  of  activities 
was  always  at  her  commond.  Besides  the 
thorough  mastery  of  her  curriculum,  she  achiev- 
ed marvellous  results  in  dramatic  art,  carrying 
out  her  own  original  designs  and  leading  her 
pupils  to  the  understanding  and  appreciation 
of  the  classic  masterpieces  of  literature.  In 
these  active  years  of  her  life  she  was  a  zealous 
apostle  in  the  catechetical  field,  counting  no  la- 
bour too  arduous  and  never  flagging  in  her  mis- 
sionary work.  Her  connection  with  Loretto  Ab- 
bey College  marks  her  most  brilliant  career. 
To  her  indomitable  energy  is  largely  due  the 
success  of  establishing  this  (^atholic  Women's 
College  in  the  University  of  Toronto,  through 
St.  Michael's  Federated  College.  The  academic 
field  opened  to  her  gave  full  scope  to  her  tal- 
ents, her  aspirations,  her  zeal  for  the  triumph 
of  Catholicity  in  unison  with  the  highest  intel- 
lectual achievements.  Although  her  lectures 
were  confined  mostly  to  the  classics,  her  field 
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of  action  went  beyond  Greek  and  Latin.  Liter- 
ary activity  was  shown  in  the  great  variety  of 
dramatic  productions  for  which  she  was  respon- 
sible :  Latin  and  PVench  plays,  the  majestic 
Dante  Pageant,  the  inimitable  Chaucer  S.ym- 
posium,  the  Shakespeare  programme,  the 
sprightly  comedies,  the  spiritual,  mystic,  histori- 
cal dramas,  the  Mary  Ward  biographical  pano- 
rama —  all  bespoke  genius  of  a  high  degree. 
Mother  Estelle's  widespread  influence  was  not 
wholly  due  to  her  intellectual  attainments.  Her 
personality  was  really  her  great  charm.  With 
a  fundamental  possession  of  a  delightful  sense 
of  humour,  her  other  characteristics  seemed  to 
radiate  from  this  essentially  basic  quality.  It 
broadened  her  sympathies  which  were  felt  by 
all  who  came  within  her  radius,  and  nothing 
makes  as  much  for  worth-while  popularity  as 
the  interchange  of  sympathy.  She  was  one  with 
her  host  of  friends  and  thus  elicited  their  un- 
dying love.  Mother  Estelle's  spiritual  life  was 
as  widely  ranged  as  her  intellectual.  Prom  the 
mystical  St.  Bernard  and  the  philosophical  vSt. 
Thomas  Aquinas,  her  favourite  books  descend- 
ed the  spiritual  ladder  till  they  reached  the  sim- 
plicity of  our  20th  century  humble  souls  grop- 
ing for  God.  Wherever  the  stamp  of  sincerity 
was  found,  a  responsive  echo  was  awakened  in 
her  likewise  sincere  personality.  In  the  death 
of  Mother  Estelle,  the  Institute  loses  not  only 
a  brilliant  teacher,  but  also  a  deeply  loved  mem- 
ber whose  memory  will  ever  be  held  in  bene- 
diction. 

The  Requiem  Mass  was  sung  in  the  chapel 
of  Loretto   College  School,   by  Very  Rev.   H. 


Carr,  C.S.B.,  on  Thursday  morning,  Oct.  21st. 
Among  those  present  were  :  Msgr.  Coyle,  Msgr. 
Dollard,  Msgr.  McGrand  and  Fathers  Burke, 
C.S.B.,  Callaghan,  Cormier,  S.J.,  Doherty.  S.J., 
Doyle,  C.S.P.,  Egan,  Healy,  C.SS.R.,  MacGilvray, 
S.J.,  McLaughlin,  C.S.B.,  McNab,  C.S.P., 
0 'Gorman,  C.S.P.,  0 'Toole,  C.S.B.,  Overend, 
C.S.P.,  Sharpe,  C.S.B.,  and  Wey,  C.S.B.  The 
body  of  the  chapel  was  occupied  by  Loretto 
College  graduates  of  the  past  21  years  and 
the  present  students  who  formed  in  two  lines 
from  the  front  hall  and  down  the  steps  to  the 
street,  emphasizing  the  fact  that  it  was  truly 
"A  Grammarian's  Funeral."  Their  last  tri- 
bute to  a  dearly  beloved  teacher  was  a  parting 
prayer  at  the  grave  as  the  coflfin  slowly  sank 
into  the  earth.  Deep  sympathy  is  extended  to 
the  community  on  the  loss  of  such  a  valuable 
member  and  to  her  only  immediate  relative,  her 
sister.  Miss  Sarah  Nolan  of  Montreal.    R.I.P. 

-M.D.B. 


He  that  hath  found  some  fledged  bird's  nest 

may  know 
At  first  sight,  if  the  bird  be  flown ; 
But  what  fair  sky,  or  grove  he  sings  in  now, 
That — is  to  him  unknown. 

Strange,  beauteous  Death !    The  jewel  of  the 

just. 
Shining  nowhere  but  in  the  dark; 
What  mysteries  do  lie  beyond  thy  dust, 
Could  man  outlook  that  mark! 

— H.  Vaughan. 


IN  MEMORY   OF   DR.    C.   E.   THOMSON,   JR., 
WHO  DIED  OCTOBER  17,   1937. 

Midway  in  life's  career. 
With  golden  record  bright 
Of  deeds  that  made  his  glory 
With  men,  and  in  God's  sight, 
He  went,  who  was  beloved. 
As  son,  and  brother  true, 
As  peerless  husband,  friend, 
To  meet  soul  ventures  new. 

His  reverence  won  him  love — 
His  smile,  too,  and  regard — 
Physician  here  to  men, 
He  now  has  God's  reward. 

K.M.B. 


Beneath  the  kindly  grass  the  dust  of  him, 
That  in  the  golden  days  of  homely  cheer. 
Lived  and  moved  and  had  his  being  here — 
Dearer  than  all  who  loved  me  then,  has  been 
My  father.  Where  art  thou?  I  may  not  ask; 
But  in  my  heart  the  deathless  answer  speaks: 
Beyond  resplendent  stars,  the  mountain  peaks 
Of  God,  he  reigns — beyond  life's  mundane  task. 

And  you,  kind  little  blades  of  green,  be  true 
And  keep  the  precious  urn  of  him  who  Avas 
My  father, — 'till  Gabriel  sounds  the  pause 
For  all  this  life  terrene.  Oh  then,  anew. 
Release  your  sacred  trust  that  God  may  fold 
In  lineaments  of  light,  my  father's  soul. 

Lueile  B. 
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Below,  left — Comer  of  Library. 


Below,  right — College  Parlor. 


CoUese  iSotes 


ACTIVITIES— GENERAL. 

Loretto  College  students  rejoiced  in  the 
realization  of  a  cherished  dream  as  they  re- 
turned, to  find  the  College  in  readiness  to  re- 
ceive them  in  its  new  location,  86  St.  George 
Street,  so  conveniently  close  to  the  other  Uni- 
versity departments. 

The  Pall  term  was  inaugurated,  in  accord- 
ance with  tradition,  by  Mass  celebrated  in  St. 
Basil's  Church,  in  honour  of  St.  Michael.  The 
students  of  St.  Michael's  College — including 
those  of  Loretto  and  St.  Joseph's^ — were  in  full 
attendance.  Rev.  Father  McCorkell,  C.S.B., 
Superior  of  St.  Michael's  College,  spoke  words 
of  welcome,  and  of  encouragement  for  another 
year  of  earnest  endeavour;  he  exhorted  all  to 
attend  Mass  daily,  and  to  cherish  devotion  to 
the  Blessed  Virgin  and  St.  Michael. 

On  Friday,  October  8,  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller 


entertained  at  tea  in  Newman  Hall  in  honour 
of  the  women  students  of  St.  Michael's  College. 
This  afforded  us  all  an  opportunity  to  meet 
newcomers,  and  to  renew  former  acquaintance- 
ships. 

The  annual  Freshman  Banquet  took  place 
on  Thursday,  October  21.  Toasts  we're  proposed 
to  Our  Holy  Father  the  Pope;  to  the  King;  to 
the  University  and  the  Freshmen,  by  Frances 
Lisle,  Catherine  O'Neill,  and  Lorraine  Loughlan 
respectively.  Mother  Superior;  Mother  St 
Margaret;  and  Betty  Hunter  replied.  After- 
wards the  original  play  presented  by  the 
Freshies  provided  much  merriment  for  staff 
and  students. 

A  great  sorrow  came  to  us  on  October  19, 
when  we  learned  of  the  death  of  a  beloved 
member  of  the  College  staff.  Mother  M.  Estelle, 
who  had  been  seriously  ill^i^r  only  a'few  days. 
Her  funeral  was  attended  b^  the  College  stu- 
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dents  in  a  body  and  by  a  host  of  former  L.C. 
students.  Mother  Estelle  will  long-  be  mourn- 
ed by  all  who  knew  her. 

On  Monday,  November  8,  members  of  the 
Faculty  entertained  at  tea,  and  pleasurable  ac- 
quaintance Avith  our  several  professors  result- 
ed. Amongst  those  present  were  Rev.  Mother 
Genera] ;  Mother  M.  Margarita,  former  Dean ; 
Mother  M.  Victorine ;  Mother  M.  Angelina,  from 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights;  Mother  M. 
Carmelita,  Superior  of  Loretto  College;  present 
members  of  the  statT :  Mother  M.  St.  Margaret, 
Dean;  Mother  M.  Berchmans;  Mother  M.  St. 
Stanislaus ;  Mother  M.  St.  Ivan ;  and  Dr.  Vic- 
toria Mueller.  Miss  Catherine  O'Neill  an- 
nounced the  winners  of  scholarships:  Esther 
Ilanley — the  Catholic  Women's  League  Scholar- 
ship for  Ontario  ;  Juliette  Portin,  Loretto  Alum- 
nae Scholarshij) ;  Lorraine  Loughlan,  renewal 
of  the  Catholic  Women's  League  Scholarship 
for  British  Columbia,  held  by  her  in  1936-37. 
Winnifred  Hal  pin  and  Esther  Ilanley  contri- 
buted a  musical  selection. 

Loretto  College  Alumnae  held  a  formal  open- 
ing- of  the  new  Collejje  building,  at  a  tea.  on 
Sunday,  November  14.  Alumnae  and  friends 
of  Loretto  were  received  throughout  the  after- 
noon and  evening,  and  expressed  their  delight 
as  they  ]iassed  through  lecture  rooms  and  the 
residence,  accompanied  by  the  undergradu- 
ates. 

A  Christmas  sale  was  held  at  the  College, 
December  11  and  12.  Here,  in  the  several  at- 
tractive booths^  was  a  splendid  supply  of  ob- 
jects, useful  a)id  ornamental,  and  suitable  as 
Cliristmas  gifts.  Particularly  well-patronized 
was  the  candy  booth.  We,  students,  Avho  acted 
as  salesgirls  behind  the  counters,  enjoyed  the 
novel  experience.  Tea  was  served  in  the  com- 
mon room. 

Now  that  Christmas  is  but  a  few  days  dis- 
tant, we  find  ourselves  deep  in  term  examina- 
tions, and  preparation  for  our  respective  jour- 
neys homeward  for  the  holidays;  meantime  to 
Rainbow  readers  goes  a  wish  from  Loretto  Col- 
lege for  their  happine.ss  throughout  the  Yule- 
tide. 

Rosemary  McCormick,  3T8. 


SPORTS — Enthusiasm  reached  a  new  high 
in  athletics  this  year,  with  the  inauguration  of 
extended  jiriviloges  wliicli  enal)]ed  us  to  attend 
the  intercollegiate  Rugby  games,  and  other 
interesting  activities. 

Basketball  has  engrossed  the  attention  of 
players  and  spectators  alike,  this  season !     The 


team  received  such  whole-hearted  support  that, 
when  the  final  w^iistle  blew,  St.  Michael's  Avere 
proclaimed  champions.  Heartiest  congratula- 
tions to  our  winning  team :  Annabelle  Macklin, 
Mary  Hutchinson,  Gerarda  Ryan,  Eileen  Brad- 
ley, Kay  Bennett,  Jean  Grant,  and  Vinetta 
Burke.  We  rejoice  in  their  securing  the  Sifton 
Cup,  and  the  LTniversity  award  of  Junior  T's. 

While  the  baseball  team  did  not  meet  such 
striking  success,  as  outcome  of  the  games,  all 
showed  a  good  fighting  spirit  to  the  end.  The 
team  has  been  fortunate  in  having  such  able 
former  players  as  Norah  O'Neill,  Catherine  Mul- 
ville,  Kittj^  Devlin,  Joan  O'Donnell,  who  ac- 
counted for  many  points. 

We  are  eagerly  looking  forward  to  the  com- 
ing term  w^hen  hockey,  skiing,  and  inter-col- 
legiate basketball  will  absorb  the  attention  of 

all 

Venetta  Burke,  3T8. 


S.A.C.  and  Literary  Activities. 

Annual  election  of  Officers: 

President :     Miss  Catherine  O'Neill,  3T8. 

President  of  2nd  Year:     Miss  Joan  O'Don- 
nell, 3T9. 

Literary  President:     Miss  Winnifred  Lisle. 
3T8. 

Athletic   President:      Miss   Mary  Hutchin- 
soii,  3T8. 

Sodality  President :    Miss  Clara  O'Neill, 
3T8. 

Dramatic    President:      Miss  Miriam   Ang- 
Hn,  3T9 

Rainbow  Representative :     Miss  Rosemary 
McCormick,  3T8. 

House   Committees : 

Torontonensis  Representative,  Miss  F.  Lisle, 
3T8. 

Secretary :     Miss  Miriam  Anglin,  3T9. 

Treasurer:     Miss  Joan  O'Donnell,  3T9. 


The  Literary  Society  held  a  tea  on  Friday, 
November  26.  Our  guest  speaker,  Rev.  Father 
McGahey.  C.S.B.,  spoke  on  "Usury  From  the 
Catholic  Standpoint,"  emphasizing  the  <>vils 
and  abuses  of  this  form  of  money-making. 

At  the  special  Mass  in  honour  of  Our  Lady 
in  the  College  cha])el  on  Sunday,  November  28, 
Rev.  Father  BWdy,  C.S.B.,  was  celebrant,  and 
gave  an  ehxpient  sermon  on  devotion  to  Mary. 

The  Christmas  party  planned  for  week  be- 
fore vacation  will  be  given  on  January  sixth. 
Little  Christmas,  when  we  of  the  College  shall 
try  to  rejoice  the  hearts  of  a  group  of  under- 
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privileged  children  from  neighbouring-  parishes. 
The  S.A.C.  has  decided  to  hold  the  annual 
Loretto  College  dance  on  January  21,  at  the 
King  Edward  Hotel.  All  are  looking  happily 
to  the  event.  Miriam  Anglin,  3T9. 


OUR  ACTIVITIES. 


"Play  up!  play  up!  and  play  the  game!" — 
these  words  have  been  used  with  a  variety  of 
meanings,  but  to  us,  as  true  students  of  Loretto, 
they  have  just  one  meaning,  namely,  loyalty  to 
our  beloved  Alma  Mater,  and  her  high  prin- 
ciples. Many  and  varied  are  the  activities  in 
which  we  may  display  our  school  spirit. 

For  some  it  may  be  music.  During  weeks 
and  weeks,  we  spend  our  extra  minutes  at 
Select  Choir  practice ;  small  groups  gather  to- 
gether in  an  effort  to  make  the  final  presenta- 
tion of  the  i)rogramme  more  nearly  perfect. 
Then  comes  the  great  day  for  Inter-Loretto 
Contest,  and  each  of  us  feels  a  special  pride  in 
her  own  school.  When  our  turn  comes  what 
efforts  we  make  to  win  the  coveted  award ! 
Then,  if  victory  is  achieved,  perhaps  after  sev- 
eral unsuccessful  attempts  in  past  years,  the 
glee  and  thanksgivings  on  the  homeward  trip 
manifest  our  hundred-per-cent  school  spirit. 

Basketball?  Here,  too,  our  school  spirit  is 
apparent  in  the  interest -and  zeal  we  have,  even 
in  practice  hours. 

0)v  the  floor,  in  the  actual  League  games, 
Loretto  teams  are  friendly  rivals,  battling  to 
bring  honours  to  their  own  school ;  after  the 
game,  we  are  united  in  a  common  bond,  as  stu- 
dents of  Loretto. 

We  are  all  convinced  that  our  missionary 
activities  foster  good-fellowship;  as  a  Unit  we 
enjoy  the  visits  of  future  missionaries  to  China, 
or,  it  may  be,  to  India.  How  we  love  to  hear 
their  stories  of  the  land  of  rice  and  chop- 
sticks; of  chickens'  heads  and  bean  curd,  and 
alas  1  of  idols,  and  devil-worship !  How  avo 
thrill  at  their  assurance  of  the  value  of  our 
])rayers  offered  daily  for  the  missionaries  at 
home  and  in  fields  afar;  and  of  the  worth  of 
our  sacrifices  for  this  cause ! 

When  Christmas  draws  near  our  tlioughts 
are  busy  with  Avhat  we  may  do  for  our  adopted 
missionaries.  One  priest  back  from  the  foreign 
missions  has  told  us  that  we  can  best  help — 
not  by  feeling  sorry  for  the  missionaries,  but 
by  praying  more  fervently  for  them.  In  turn 
they  and  those  whom  they  help  will  remember 
us  in  prayer. 

With  the  approach  of  June  examinations, 


all  thoughts  of  other  activities  are  banished ; 
tlie  brilliant,  and  the  less-gifted,  work  side  by 
side,  each  striving  to  keep  up  the  high  scholas- 
tic standing  of  Loretto. 

Thus  in  one  field  or  another,  we  are  able  to 
display  our  school  spirit,  and  show  what  Lor- 
etto means  to  us — ^how  much  we  are  willing  to 
accomplish  for  her.  In  the  years  ahead,  how 
proudly  we  shall  look  back  on  our  well-lilled 
days  spent  within  her  stately  walls. 

Mollie  Lancey,  Junior  College, 

Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto. 


THE  WIND. 


It  drives  gray  clouds  across  the  sky, 
Nor  heeds  their  tears  that  fall  as  rain; 
It  whistles,  and  speeds  with  eerie  moan 
To  rattle  many  a  window-pane. 

It  whisks  dead  leaves  from  off  the  trees, 
And  whirls  them  to  the  scowling  sky. 
Then  lets  them  fall  on  sodden  ground, 
As  it   dies  out  with   ghostly  sigh. 

Betty  Trollope,  Junior  College, 
Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto. 


THE  MOST  INTERESTING  PERSON  I  HAVE 

EVER  READ  ABOUT  IS  G.  K. 

CHESTERTON. 

Gilbert  Keith  Chesterton  was  born  in  Eng- 
land in  1874,  and  died  at  his  home  in  Kensing- 
ton on  June  14th,  1936.  He  was  a  convert  to 
Catholicism,  having  been  converted  in  1922. 
His  wife,  also  a  convert,  entered  the  Church 
a  few  years  after  her  husband. 

Chesterton  was  a  big  man.  He  was  "big" 
in  many  ways,  physically,  mentally  and  spiritu- 
ally. Truly  he  was  of  enormous  stature  and 
when  he  Avent  any  place  to  speak,  he  wore  a 
cape  of  elephant  grey  and  a  hat  of  soft  velvet 
with  a  very  large  brim.  These,  of  course,  add- 
ed to  his  size. 

Undoubtedly  he  was  one  of  the  greatest 
journalists,  dramatists  and  novelists  of  our  mo- 
dern times.  Many  of  his  latest  Avorks  Avere 
Avritten  in  defence  or  condemnation  of  various 
social  and  economic  problems  of  to-day. 

His  reputation  as  a  debater  is  also  Avell- 
knoAvn.  Very  often  before  speaking  he  Avould 
Avrite  his  notes  on  a  piece  of  paper,  but  Avlien 
he  arose  to  deliver  his  talk,  the  notes  Avere 
thrown  aside  and  never  used.  It  Avas  also  one 
of  his  hobbies  to  draw  cartoons  and  caricatures 
of  people  Avhom  he  saAv  in  the  audience,  Avhile 
listening  to  the  speech  of  an  opponent. 

Needless  to  say,  his  death  Avas  a  great  loss 
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to  the  Catholic  world  because  he  was  a  strong 
defender  of  the  Church  and  Faith  in  his  writ- 
ing^^s. 

It  may  be  interesting  to  know  that  Hilaire 
Belloc,  the  present  day  writer  who  lectured  at 
Fordham  University  last  year,  is  a  brother-in- 
law  of  the  late  Mr.  Chesterton. 

Some  of  Chesterton's  best  known  woi'ks  are : 
"Orthodoxy,"  "The  Innocence  of  Father 
Brown,"  "The  Everlasting  Man,"  ''Greybeards 
at  Play,"  "The  Man  Who  Was  Thursday."  He 
wrote  comparative!}^  little  poetry.  A;  few  of 
his  poems  are  "The  Birds,"  "Le])anto,"  and 
"The  Donkey,"  from  which  last  I  shall  quote 
for  you  and  you  will  appreciate  my  choice : 

THE  DONKEY. 

When  fishes  walked  and  forests  flew, 
And  figs  grew  on  a  thorn; 
Some  moment  when  the  moon  was  blood 
Then  surely  I  was  born. 


The  tattered  outlaws  of  the  earth, 
Of  ancient  crooked  will; 
Scourge,  deride  me,  I  am  dumb, 
I  keep  my  secret  still. 

Fools!   for  I  also  had  my  hour; 
One,  far,  fierce  hour  and  sweet. 
There  was  a  shout  about  my  ears 
And  palms  before  my  feet. 


Gertrude  Mahoney,  Commerical, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


ILLUMINED 


Jane  Parker  sat  on  the  stone  stairway  inside 
the  convent  door.  Her  cheek  Avas  pressed 
against  the  railing,  and  tears  were  not  far  oif. 

It  was  Christmas  Eve,  and  all  her  school 
friends  were  with  their  happy  parents,  while 
she  was  once  again  experiencing  the  terrible 
loneliness  of  spending  Christmas  away  from 
home.  She  could  see  through  the  glass  in  the 
door,  the  gray  stone  walls  of  the  other  wing, 
where  she  had  spent  such  happy  hours,  but 
now  her  thoughts  Avere  as  colorless  as  the 
very  stone. 

Footsteps  sounded  on  the  stairs.  Knowing 
just  whose  they  were,  she  looked  up  and  bravely 
forced  a  smile  to  greet  her  good  friend  Sister 
Agnes. 

"Child,  dear!  You  are  a  picture  of  woe! 
What  is  the  matter?"  The  voice  was  low  and 
comforting  as  its  owner  sat  down  beside  Jane, 
on  the  stairs. 

"Well,  Sister,  I  think  Elsa  is  rather  mean.- 
She  has  not  written,  or  called — of  course,  she 
has  to  work  hard — ' 


"Oh !  How  changeable  you  are !"  interposed 
the  nun  teasingly;  "Only  this  Aveek  you  told 
me  how  Avonderful  she  is." 

The  young  girl  lifted  a  smiling  face  and, 
clasping  her  hands,  rested  them  confidingly 
on  her  friend's  knees. 

"Oh!  Elsa  is  the  dearest  girl.  Sister;  She 
is  the  most  unselfish,  the  kindest,  most  lovable 
person  in  the  Avhole  Avorld  —  except  you.  Sis- 
ter !  Since  our  parents  died,  she  has  cared  for 
me  as  no  one  else  could  have  done.  She  is  al- 
most thirty  noAv,  and  she  has  sacrificed  her  life 
for  me.  If  anything  should  happen  to  her,  I 
Avould  die !" 

"Jane!  Jane!  You  must  not  say  that.  We 
should  never  let  anyone  mean  so  much  to  us, 
dear  —  I  mean  — •  there  is  no  one  in  the  Avorld 
that  —  Jane,  dear,  I  have  a  letter  here.  It  came 
enclosed  in  one  to  me.  I  shall  leave  you  for  just 
a  little  Avhile.  I'm  coming  back  !"  Jane  did  not 
see  her  friend  touch  her  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes  as  she  hurriedly  left  her. 

Alone  once  more,  Jane  drcAv  the  letter  out 

to  read  the  ncAvs  from  Elsa Stunned,  she 

sloAvly  lifted  her  eyes  from  the  page,  her  sight 
blurred  by  tears  —  the  news  Avas  of  her  sister's 
sudden  death. 

"Elsa!  Elsa!"  she  cried,  as  though  to  call 
her  back. 

The  dimness  of  the  hall  disappeared,  and, 
in  the  brightness,  Elsa,  all  in  AA^hite,  stood 
smiling  at  her  —  happier  than  Jane  had  ever 
seen  her.  Her  face  Avas  radiant,  and  the  tired 
lines  under  her  eyes,  that  had  ahvays  been 
there,  were  gone. 

"What  is  it,  dearest?"  she  Avhispered  soft- 
ly. Jane  held  out  her  hands  to  her,  fearing 
that  she  Avas  not  real,  but,  in  an  instant,  Elsa 
Avas  beside  her  on  the  steps,  holding  her  tightly 
in  her  arms,  as  she  so  often  had  done  before, 
and  Jane  Avas  sobbing  like  a  child. 

Presently,  a  gentle  hand  Avas  placed  on  her 
shoulder,  and  Sister  Agnes  was  saying:  "Come, 
dear,  and  visit  the  Crib !" 

There  Avas  no  one  beside  her  uoav  but  Sister 
Agnes,  or  so  it  seemed,  but  Avhen  Jane  got  to 
her  feet,  and  started  up  the  stairs,  she  slipped 
one  hand  behind  her  and  Avas  almost  sure  she 
felt  her  sister's  finger  tips  touch  hers. 

"We  shall  all  go  up  to  the  Crib,"  she  said. 
"O  Sister  Agnes,  I  am  so  happy!"  —  And,  as 
she  related  her  vision  to  her  understanding 
friend,  she  kncAv  that  Elsa's  love  and  protection 
Avould  never  fail  her. 

Mary  Ericson, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
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SOCIAL  SERVICE  AS  A  PROFESSION. 

Years  ag'O,  very  few  people  thought  of  tak- 
ing up  Social  Service  as  a  profession;  in  fact, 
there  was  no  great  need  for  such  service  work- 
ers. With  the  depression  came  a  great  increase 
in  the  number  of  poor  people,  hence  the  greater 
demand  for  persons  interested  in  this  philan- 
thropic work. 

Among  the  requirements  for  the  profession 
is  a  Bachelor  of  Arts'  Degree  and  a  two-year 
Social  Service  course.  This  can  be  taken,  in 
Canada,  at  McGill  University.  At  least  one 
Catholic  University  giving  the  course  is  Ford- 
ham,  in  New  York  City.  An  example  of  how 
important  this  work  is  becoming  is  seen  in  con- 
nection with  the  Catholic  Women's  League 
Scholarships.  Formerly  these  scholarships  wei-e 
awarded  to  the  girl  in  each  province  who  ob- 
tained the  highest  average  for  senior  matricu- 
lation in  that  particular  province.  In  1!)36. 
at  the  National  C.W.L.  Convention  held  in  lie- 
giria,  it  was  decided  that  the  scholarship  be 
awarded  to  University  Graduates  of  high  stand- 
ing who  would  take  this  special  course  in  So- 
cial Service. 

Some  of  the  phases  of  the  work  are,  caring 
for  the  sick  who  cannot  afford  to  go  to  hos- 
pitals; helping  to  clothe,  feed,  and  house  the 
poor;  and  performing  many  other  deeds  of 
charity. 

In  most  cities  there  are  Social  Service 
bureaus,  where  the  cases  are  brought  and  re- 
ceive the  j)roper  attention. 

It  is  an  exceedingly  interesting  and  worthy 
profession,  and  there  is  a  large  field  for  de- 
velopment in  it  open  to  those  who  are  sincerely 
interested  in  the  improvement  of  conditions  for 
tlieir  suffering  fellow-men. 

Gertrude  Mahoney,  Commercial, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


THE  MOST  INTERESTING  PERSON  I  HAVE 
EVER  MET. 

One  summer  when  I  lived  out  West,  my  mo- 
ther, father  and  I  went  for  a  holiday  to  Douglas 
Lodge,  which  is  in  the  Cariboo  in  the  North- 
West  Territory.  After  we  had  been  there  about 
two  days  we  heard  that  Mayor  Taylor  was  com- 
ing up  to  spend  a  few  weeks.  As  every  one 
had  been  telling  me  how  cross  and  unfriendly 
he  was,  I  dreaded  seeing  him. 

The  day  of  his  arrival  came  at  last.  We 
were  sitting  around  the  supper  table  when  an 
elderly    gentleman,    with    a    nurse    and    two 


men  (who  I  found  out  later  were  body 
guards),  came  into  the  dining  room.  My  father 
introduced  me  to  Mayor  Taylor.  I  said,  "How 
do  you  do !"  and  went  out. 

The  following  morning  I  got  up  earlier  than 
usual  and  went  into  the  dining  room,  expecting 
to  breakfast  alone,  but  Mayor  Taylor  was  there 
before  me.  He  said,  "Good  morning,"  and  then 
began  to  talk;  we  soon  became  quite  good 
friends.  After  breakfast,  when  he  asked  me 
if  I  would  like  to  go  fishing  with  him,  I  said 
I  would  love  to,  and  meant  it,  because  by  this 
time  I  had  lost  all  fear  of  him. 

As  we  got  into  the  boat,  I  noticed  that  one 
of  the  men  had  a  bagpipe.  I  asked  him  why 
he  had  brought  it.  He  answered,  "to  charm  the 
fish."  I  thought  to  myself ,  "How  silly !"  But 
silly  or  not,  we  caught  more  fish  that  day  than 
had  been  caught  there  all  summer. 

After  that  Mayor  Taylor  and  I  used  to  go 
for  long  walks,  and  he  told  me  about  places  he 
had  visited  and  the  interesting  people  he  had 
met.  I  found  him  most  entertaining,  and  liked 
him  a  great  deal  before  the  summer  was  over. 

From  that  time  on,  I  have  never  judged  peo- 
ple until  I  knew  them. 

Loretto  Nelson, 

Commercial  Class, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


HER  GIFT. 


Janey  Evanor  sat  at  her  desk  thoughtfully 
contemplaiting  her  speller.  She  was  only 
eight  years  old;  at  present,  her  thoughts  were 
far  distant  from  spelling-lists.  As  her  widow- 
ed mother  had  little  money  to  spare,  Janey  was 
obliged  to  forego  many  pleasures  that  other 
children  took  for  granted.  Just  now  the  height 
of  her  ambition  was  a  sled.  By  carefully  bank- 
ing every  penny  and  nickel,  she  had  saved  up 
a  dollar  to  buy  the  bright  red  "snow  skim- 
mer" that  she  had  been  admiring  for  weeks  in 
Vick's  store  window.  She  was  still  in  mortal 
fear  that  someone  else  would  get  it  before  she 
could  go  over  there,  after  school. 

From  day  dreams  about  her  sled,  she  was 
awakened  by  Miss  Richards'  earnest  appeal : 
"You  are  all  looking  forward  to  Christmas, 
dear  children.  Now,  Avhen  you  are  thinking  of 
all  the  joy  soon  to  come  to  you,  do  not  forget 
that  there  are  other  children  in  this  city  who 
love  picture-books  and  toys  just  as  you  do,  but 
who  have  little  hope  of  getting  any.  We 
thought  that  if  the  pupils  in  each  room  would 
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STUDENTS     OF     LORETTO     ACADEMY,     NIAGARA    FALLS,     PRESENT    IN    A 

"PRESENT   CONDITIONS   IN   SPAIN." 


PANEL    PORUM 


Students  of  Loretto  Academy,  in  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  presented  "Conditions  in  Spain"  in  a  panel 
forum  recently  in  the  home  of  the  Catholic  Daughters  of  America  and  the  St.  Mary's  high  school, 
Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.  Those  who  participated  are  pictured  above.  In  the  picture,  fr,oin  left  to  right,  are 
the  Misses  Helen  Collins,  Helen  Sullivan,  Mary  Elizabeth  Read,  Marjorie  Campbell,  Jean  Reece,  Mary 
Heximer,  Margaret  Furey,   Catherine  Ives  and  Helen  Geisenhoflf. — ^FVank  O.  Seed  photo. 


give  a  part  of  the  money  they  are  goinj?  to 
spend  for  candy  and  toys  to  a  collection  here, 
to-morrow,  they  would  all  have  a  share  in  mak- 
ing many  other  children's  Christmas  a  merry 
one.  Of  course  you  will  do  this  for  the  sake 
of  the  Infant  Jesus  and  He  will  reward  you 

with  happy,  happy  feelings " 

Janey  sat  quite  still  and  thought  liarder 
than  she  had  ever  done  before.  Did  Miss  Rich- 
ards really  mean  her  to  give  up  her  dollar- 
or,  part  of  it?  Must  the  lovely  sled  go  to 
somebody  else?  Oh,  if  she  only  had  another, 
dollar !  But,  then,  it  wouldn't  be  as  big  a  sacri- 
fice for  her;  after  all,  it  was  to  be  for  Our 


Lord.  Light  came  to  her  and  joy.  It  was  not 
Miss  Richards  who  was  asking  her;  He  was 
asking,  Himself,  for  a  real  present  from  her 
this  Christmas.  He  had  given  her  everything; 
she  would  give  Him  something  worthwhile — 
now — for  His  poor. 

Next  day,  when  the  collection  was  taken 
up,  Janey  put  her  dollar  in  the  box.  She  did 
not  get  her  sled,  and  yet  she  had  no  regrets, 
having  learned  the  great  secret  of  happiness — 
love-inspired  sacrifice. 

Marion  Sirdevan, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
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MOTHER. 

If  Jesus  when  a  little  child 

Hurt  His  finger  wee; 
Did  He  not  run  at  once 

To  seek  His  mother's  company? 

Did  she  not  quickly  pick  Him  up 

Against  her  heart  to  lay; 
And   then,   with   smile  and   sweetest   kiss, 

Drive  all  the  pain  away? 

When  Jesus  was  a  little  lad 

His  age  but  two,  or  three; 
Was  He  not  taught  to  lisp  His  prayers 

Kneeling  at  Mother's  knee? 

When  evening  came  and  stars  peeped  out, 

Did  Mother  Mary  say — 
"Good-night,  My  Son!    God  keep  You  safe 

As  He  has  done  all  day"? 

Of  course.  His  mother  did  those  things; 

And  so  does  many  another. 
For  one  must  own  a  loving  heart, 
To  bear  the  name  of  mother. 

Betty  Schuett, 
Loretto  Academy  ,Guelpli. 


SPRING. 

The  running  brook  begins  to  sing. 

With  merry  note  and  gay; 
New  life  springs  up  in  everything, 

As  winter  creeps  away. 

The  Robin  trills  his  pretty  &ong; 

The  meadow  lark  soars  high; 
While    clouds    float    gracefully    along. 

The  tranquil,  azure  sky. 

The  squirrel  comes  from  out  his  nest; 

The  mole  from  out   his  home; 
The  owl,  to  whom  the  night  is  best, 

On   spring   nights   starts  to  roam. 

But  youth  forever  cannot  last; 

And  age  comes  on  apace; 
Too   soon,   Spring's  pretty  charms  are   past. 
And  Summer's  in  her  place. 

Marie  Clair,  Form  IV., 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 


LOVE'S  DEPUTY 


Good  Santa  Glaus  comes  with  his  great  sack  of  toys, 
As  fast  as  he  can,  and  without  any  noise; 
Over  the  house  tops  covered  with   snow. 
He  cheers  his  eight  reindeer,  as  onward  they  go: 
He  stops  at  each  chimney,  and  downward  he  slides; 
Distributes  his  good  things,  then  onward  he  rides; 
There's  an  Eskimo  pie  on  a  stand,  by  the  tree. 
Branches  laden  with  treasures  as  rich  as  can  be — 
With  goodies  to  add  to  the  children's  joys; 
And  figs,  dates,  and  good  cheer  to  please  girls  and 
boys. 

Now  dawns  Christmas  morning  and  all  tiny  tots, 
In  wrinkled  pyjamas,  jump  out  of  their  cots; 
They  show  their  delight  by  shouting  with  glee 
For  Santa's  good  gifts  on  the  bright  Christmas  tree. 

Cicely  Greenfield,  II 
Loretto   Academy,    Hamilton. 


RECIPE  FOR  A  SUCCESSFUL  NOVEL 

One  young,  stalwart,  handsome  hero  with 
ease  and  a, personable  manner;  next  one  young, 
graceful,  vivid,  beautiful  heroine,  spirited  and 
charming.  Remember  the  old  adage,  "All  the 
world  loves  a  lover." 

Now  a  second  gentleman  or  lady  to  create 
opposition.  If  the  former,  he  should  also  be 
young  and  handsome,  and  deeply  in  love  with 
the  heroine. 

Mix  with  a  dash  of  humor. 

Sprinkle  generously  with  adventure,  excite- 
ment and  suspenseful  situations. 

Join  the  three  leading  characters  with  sev- 
eral other  interesting  persons  of  various  ages, 
dispositions  and   occupations. 

Remember  it  is  always  more  intriguing  to 
have  the  hero  and  the  heroine  of  different 
opinions  regarding  politics,  etc. 

Prepare  swiftly  until  a  climax  is  reached. 
Then  with  one  quick  dramatic  situation  leave 
the  characters  living  "happily  ever  after." 

Don't  you  think  the  result  would  be  a  thor- 
oughly delightful,  enjoyable  book?    I  do. 

Just  sruch  a  one  is  Winston  Churchill's, 
"The  Crisis."  It  has  Stephen  Brice,  a  Northern 
sympathizer,  for  the  hero;  Southern  Virginia 
Carvel,  for  heroine;  spirited  Clarence  Colfax 
as  the  "other  man;"  Mr.  Eliphalet  Hopper,  the 
villain.  Countless  other  characters  are  intro- 
duced, including  Colonel  Carvel,  a  gentleman 
of  the  old  school ;  Silas  Whipple,  stern  but  lov- 
able; Mrs.  Brice,  gentle  and  kind;  Abraham 
Lincoln,  loved  by  all  who  know  him.  The 
story  is  laid  against  the  stirring  background 
of  the  civil  war,  especially  the  troublous  times 
in  St.  Louis. 

But  why  tell  you  more?  After  reading  the 
book,  yourself,   you  will  be   convinced  of  its 

Dorothy  Kennedy,  IV, 

Loretto,   Englewood, 


TRAGEDY 


Tom  Turkey  preened  his  feathers. 
And   strutted  up  and   down, 
Aware   of  curious   glances 
Of  all   in  Turkey-Town. 

"It's  getting   near  to   Christmas," 
Thought  Tom,    "I'd   better   wait 
A  while  to  strut  so  boldly," 
Ah  me!  he  thought  too  late! 

For  soon  the  blow   descended, 

And  strutting  didn't  matter — 

As   Tom   no   longer  cared   for   praise — 

He  rested  on  a  platter! 

Mary  Lydon,  IV, 

Loretto,    Englewood. 
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THE  QUEEN'S  FILLET. 

Do  you  enjoy  fast-moving  action,  reading-  of 
plots,  of  overthrowal  of  a  reign,  terror  of  a 
trampled  peasantry,  uprisings  to  obtain  poAver, 
the  fascinating  personality  of  a  foreign  queen 
to  sway  people  opposed  to  her,  especially  men, 
the  cruel,  inhuman  treatment  of  a  baby  prince 
by  fiends  maddened  with  a  blood  lust,  the  gory 
murders  of  many  nobles  by  wild  mobs? 

Do  you  thrill  to  the  reading  of  a  dailj'  scene 
of  activity  around  the  guillotine  with  the  clang 
of  the  beheading  beast  accompanied  by  the 
jeering  cries  of  the  rabble? 

Do  you  tingle  with  excitement  at  tales  of  a 
dashing  nobleman  aiding  his  troubled  ruler  in 
dark  days  of  terror? 

Aren't  you  interested  in  obtaining  a  great 
amount  of  your  historical  knowledge  from  the 
embossing  pens  of  the  greater  literary  artists 
who  can  lift  history  from  the  bogs  of  boredom 
and  raise  it  to  the  precipice  of  pleasantness? 

Finally  and  probably  most  interesting  to 
you,  don't  you  like  your  tales  of  intrigue  and 
heroism  flavored  with  a  large  dash  of  romance 
with  just  a  pinch  of  opposition,  for  the  lovers 
are  on  different  griddles  over  the  political  tire  ? 

I'm  certain  that  everyone  delights  in  these 
things,  not  that  you  are  blood-hungry  mons- 
ters but  that  such  reading  gives  you  a  view 
into  the  past  and  pulls  aside  the  veil  that  had 
hung  for  so  long  in  your  minds  over  the  deeds 
of  the  French  Revolution. 

The  answer  to  all  these  questions  rnay  be 
found  in  "The  Queen's  Fillet,"  by  Canon  Shee- 
han. 

The  story  is  laid  in  France  during  the  at- 
tempts of  the  downtrodden  peasantry  under 
malicious  leaders  to  overcome  the  nobles  and 
rob  them  of  their  possessions  and  heads  by  use 
of  force  and  guillotine. 

The  heroic  end  of  the  story  is  embodied  in 
the  person  of  Maurice  Brigneau.  Born  a  noble- 
man, forced  into  a  seminary,  he  meets  Talley- 
rand, the  ardent  Republican,  and  is  influenced 
by  him.  Later  he  escapes  to  live  at  the  home 
of  the  republican  Reinhard.  Charmed  by  the 
tranquility  of  the  Austrian  queen,  whom  he 
had  hated,  he  becomes  Royalist  in  sympathies. 

The  romantic  side  of  the  situation  is  sup- 
plied by  the  love  and  subsequent  marriage  of 
Maurice  and  the  daughter  of  Reinhard,  who 
frowns  on  the  marriage  because  of  political 
differences.  A  daughter,  Adele,  is  born  to 
them. 

Throughout  the  three  sections  of  the  book 
the  hero  appears  conveniently  to  aid  those  who 
need  his  aid. 


In  the  last  section  the  daughter  of  Maurice, 
Adele,  is  grown  up  and  is  as  fiery  as  her  father 
whom  she  never  knew.  She  is  sentenced  to  die 
when  she  is  innocently  involved  in  an  espionage 
through  her  lover.  Maurice,  now  a  monk  and 
prior  of  a  monastery,  is  undecided  wether  he 
should  save  her  and  risk  disgrace  and  death 
for  himself  or  if  he  should  allow  the  fates  to  do 
what  they  will. 

"Would  you  be  interested  in  learning  the  ac- 
tion which  Maurice  takes?  Does  he  save  her  or 
does  she  die  a  traitor's  death  for  the  sake  of 
love?     Is  France  peaceful  at  the  conclusion? 

There  is  only  one  method  to  satisfy  your 
overpowering  desire  (which  I  hope  has  over- 
taken you  by  this  time) — read  the  book! 

I  can  assure  that  you  will  enjoy  fully  the 
bristling  sensation  that  runs  up  your  back  and 
the  loathsome  feeling  that  accompanies  the  ac- 
quaintanceship with  the  revolutionists.  You 
also  will  find  a  new  interpretation  of  the  French 
Revolution. 

Mary  Daly,  IV., 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


THE  SWEET   STORY  OF  OLD 

It's  a  tale  that  is  told  so  often, 

Yet  I'd  like  to  repeat  it  once  more — 

Of  a  star  guiding  shepherds  from  pastures, 

And  kings  to  a  stable  door; 

Of  a  Babe  —  asleep  in  a  manger. 

Cuddled  in  swaddling  clothes; 

Of  a  beautiful  Blessed  Mother 

Who   is  styled   the   Mystical    Rose. 

Yes  —  I  love  to  sit  and  ponder 

On  those  things  so  long  ago, 

That  relive  from  Christmas  to  Christmas 

As  the  years  and  the  ages  flow. 

Lois   Weisbach,    III, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


IVnSFOBTUNB. 


I  ran  to  the  door  in  haste  and  alarm; 
A  fire  had  sprung  out  in  a  blaze  on  the  farm. 
'Twas  midnight  in  Blainville,  and  I  was  alone; 
At  sight  of  the  flames  I  almost  fell  prone. 

I  dashed  to  the  neighbours, — though  blinded  with 

snow. 
And  knocked  on  each  door  with  a  resolute  blow; 
They  offered  help  quickly,  and  spread  the  alarm; 
Too  bad  'twasn't  sooner — I  lost  my  poor  farm. 

To   earn  a  new  living,  to  college  I  went; 
And   now   I'm   a   doctor — life   fairly   well   spent; 
I  own  a  rich  farm,  and  a  good  practice  too: 
Misfortune  I  thank — I  have  nothing  to  rue. 

Adele  Andary,  IV, 
Loretto   Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 
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Clearly  the  sweet  tones  rose  and  swelled, 
filling  the  small  cabin  with  the  beautiful  hymn 
of  Christ's  coming.  Marlyn  Foster  puttered 
about  the  tiny  wooden  dwelling,  rearranging 
dishes  on  a  narrow  shelf,  pausing  often  to  re- 
plenish the  blazing  fire  with  fragrant  pine 
branches.  With  loving  fingers,  she  hung  home- 
made wreaths  of  fresh  holly  at  the  frosted  win- 
dows. A  small  fir-tree,  hung  with  balls  and 
tinsel  which  had  lost  much  of  their  original 
luster,  stood  in  one  corner.  On  a  small  box  near 
the  window,  was  a  crude,  little  crib  with  the 
figures  of  the  Christ  Child,  His  Mother,  and 
Saint  Joseph.  Nearby  knelt  a  shepherd  hold- 
ing a  broken  staff,  and  beside  him  lay  a  lamb 
with  only  one  ear.  A  candle  burned  near  the 
crib,  softly  illuminating  the  figures.  With  a 
deep  sigh,  Marlyn  stood  and  again  surveyed 
the  room.  The  glow  from  the  fire  outlined  the 
rough  frame  of  chairs,  table,  and  small  cot. 
These  rude  furnishings,  mellowed  by  the  soft 
light,  were  not  altogether  disheartening, 
thought  Marlyn. 

Opening  the  door  slightly,  she  peered  into 
the  blustering  night.  As  she  felt  the  cold  wind 
against  her  face,  she  prayed  that  her  father 
would  not  venture  too  far  in  the  storm.  Turn- 
ing back  into  the  room  she  busied  herself 
making  tea  and  biscuits,  singing  Christmas 
anthems  the  while.  As  the  half-hours  passed. 
Marlyn  became  uneasy,  but  endeavored  to  over- 
come her  fears  with  singing  and  work.  If  her 
father  was  lost  she  Avas  helpless!  The  nearest 
farm  was  three  miles  away  and  she  could  not 
possibly  reach  it  that  night.  But  no,  her 
father  would  certainly  not  get  lost!  He  had 
set  his  traps  in  a  line  almost  perpendicular  to 
the  cabin.  He  would  be  returning  any  minute 
now. 

The  young  girl,  with  increasing  anxiety, 
knelt  before  the  crib  and  prayed  earnestly  to 
the  Babe  of  Bethlehem  to  lead  her  dear  one 
home.  Reviewing  the  story  of  The  First 
Christmas,  she  received  consolation  in  the 
thought  that,  as  Christ  was  born  in  a  cold  man- 
ger, so  tomorrow  He  would  come  again  to 
their  little  white-washed  church.  Her  heart 
swelled  with  thankfulness  as  she  anticipated 
the  joy  of  the  morrow  when  she  and  her  father 
after  donning  heavy  clothes  and  snow  shoes, 
would  tramp  to  the  McCauldey  farm — three 


miles  away — from  there  a  merry  party  would 
bo  driven  to  the  church  in  a  sleigh. 

"Silent  night!  Holy  night!"  Marlyn  rever- 
entl}'-  commenced  to  sing.  "All  is  calm;  all  is 
bright.  Round  yon  Virgin  .  .  ."  Was  that  a 
call  for  help  ?  She  waited — nerves  taut.  Again 
it  came,  more  faintly.  She  ran  to  the  door  and 
tried  to  pierce  the  blinding  Avhiteness.  She 
ealled,  but  the  wind  tossed  her  cry  back  to  her. 

She  must  go.  She  pulled  on  a  heavy  mack- 
inaw  and  snow  shoes,  and  started  out  into  the 
storm.  Pushing  on  against  the  biting  wind, 
she  prayed  for  strength  and  guidance.  As  she 
neared  the  woods  she  saw  a  moving  object; 
perhaps,  it  was  only  a  small  tree  swayed  by 
the  wind ;  worse  still,  it  might  be  an  illusion 
of  her  mind! 

A  low  moan  brought  her  to  an  abrupt 
standstill.  She  listened ;  then,  still  facing  the 
Avind,  trudged  on.  Suddenly,  she  discerned  a 
figure  crouching  by  a  tree  trunk. 

"Father!"  she  cried,  and,  clinging  to  him, 
she  half  led,  half  dragged  him  through  the 
blinding  snow,  with  a  strength  almost  super- 
human. How  far  the  cabin  seemed !  At  last, 
gasping  for  breath,  she  stumbled  into  the  room, 
and  fell  with  her  precious  burden  before  the 
warm  fire.  Fighting  against  a  deadening  stupor, 
Marlyn  forced  herself  up.  He  should  not  lie 
so  close  to  the  heat !  Her  numbed  fingers  man- 
aged to  loosen  the  straps  of  their  snowshoes. 

After  dragging  her  father  back  from  the 
hearth,  she  brought  in  snow,  and  rubbed  his 
frost-bitten  hands.  Meanwhile,  she  tried  to  fight 
off  that  curious  numbness  which  oppressed  her. 

"0  dear  God,"  she  pleaded,  "please,  do 
give  me  strength  to  keep  on  —  at  least,  till  Dad 
is  revived !" 

After  a  seemingly  interminable  time,  her 
father  opened  his  eyes  and  smiled :  *  'I  saw  your 
candle,  Marlyn,"  he  whispered,  then  slept 
restfully. 

Happy  tears  brimmed  Marlyn's  eyes.  She 
knelt  before  the  crib,  her  heart  full  of  love,  and 
gratitude.  Her  darling  Dad,  her  all-in-all  had 
been  guided  by  her  candle,  as  the  wise  men 
had  been  by  a  star. 

Anne  Audary, 
Loretto,  "Soo"  Alumna. 
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THE   STATE  LEGION   CONVENTION 

The  American  Legion,  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie 
was  all  astir.  They  had  won  first  place  in  the 
Upper  Penninsula  Convention  and  now  they 
were  going  to  try  for  the  State  Championship ! 

There  was  so  much  to  be  done,  uniforms 
to  be  cleaned  and  instruments  to  be  shined  be- 
fore the  State  Convention.  It  w^as  to  be  held 
in  Detroit. 

My  father  being  a  Legionnaire  left  Satur- 
day morning,  taking  my  mother  and  me  with 
him.  The  other  members  of  the  corps  and  their 
families  went  that  evening. 

We  arrived  in  Detroit,  about  nine  o'clock 
Saturday  night,  just  in  time  for  the  Porty-and- 
Eight  parade.  Afterwards  we  registered  at 
Fort  Shelby,  a  hotel  of  nine  hundred  rooms. 
This  building  was  the  Forty-and-Eight  head- 
quarters. 

All  day  Sunday  there  were  parades  and 
sights  to  see.  x\t  six-thirty  that  night  the  com- 
petition took  place  at  the  Detroit  University 
Field.  There  were  eleven  corps  competing.  Our 
corps  had  only  twenty-four  men  and  was  one 
of  the  smallest  in  the  whole  competition. 

The  size  of  a  corps  has  a  great  deal  to  do 
with  the  final  judgment.  A  large  one  can  go 
through  more  manoeuvres  and  has  a  better  ap- 
pearance on  the  field. 

At  six-thirty  the  Legionnaires  were  all  as- 
sembled. A  great  croAvd  of  sightseers  was  in 
the  stadium.  Before  they  started,  the  corps 
were  subjected  to  a  very  rigid  inspection.  We 
lost  several  points  because  of  that  inspection. 
One  of  our  men  had  his  belt  buckled  wrong; 
points  off  for  that.  One  had  dusty  putees,  an- 
other a  dusty  bugle.  This  all  counted  against 
us.  The  reason  for  this  loss  of  points  was  that 
our  men  did  not  have  sufficient  time  to  pre- 
pare for  the  inspection  as  they  were  the  first 
corps  to  be  called  out  on  the  field. 

Then  the  different  corps  marched  out  in 
turn.  Some  had  as  high  as  forty-two  men,  all 
arrayed  in  colorful  uniforms.  It  was  a  spec- 
tacular sight  with  the  powerful  floodlights  shin- 
ing down  on  the  different  corps.  Each  one 
seemed  better  than  the  last. 

A  few  incidents  that  occurred  during  the 
competition :  for  instance  while  strutting  in 
front  of  his  corps,  the  Drum  Major  of  Beaudry 
Post  of  Detroit,  fainted  from  a  bad  heart  at- 
tack. His  men,  instead  of  becoming  confused, 
separated  and  marched  around  him.  A  sub- 
stitute Drum  Major  ran  out  on  the  field  and 
took  the  sick  man's  place.  Beaudry  Post  march- 
ed  and    played   until   the   time   allotted   them 


was  up.  When  they  went  off  the  field  people 
from  the  stadium  rushed  out  to  where  the  Drum 
Major  was  lying.  A  man  was  shouting  into  his 
microphone,  "Stand  back!  Stand  back!  Give 
him  air!    Is  there  a  doctor  in  the  stands?" 

Finally  the  sick  man  was  revived  and  the 
field  was  once  again  cleared. 

The  competition  went  on.  While  Cook 
Nelson,  of  Pontiac,  was  on  the  field,  one  of  the 
snare  drums  fell  off  of  its  belt.  The  poor  drum- 
mer couldn't  stoop  to  pick  it  up  for  it  would 
count  against  his  corps.  So  he  left  it  lying  on 
the  ground  and  went  right  on  making  motions 
with  his  hands. 

A  few  of  the  larger  corps  even  played  over- 
tures. It  was  almost  unbelievable,  for  a  Legion 
corps  is  composed  of  two  main  instruments, 
bugles  and  drums. 

That  night  we  had  good  reason  to  be  proud 
of  the  Sault.  It  didn't  have  nice  uniforms, 
like  some  of  the  other  corps  and  it  was  one  of 
the  smallest  there.  Our  Legionnaires  went  out 
on  that  field  knowing  what  little  chance  they 
had,  but  determined  to  do  their  best.  They 
were  magnificent  right  up  to  the  last  piece. 

When  the  eleven  corps  had  competed,  am- 
using entertainment  was  provided  while  the 
final  scoring  was  being  made.  Then  all  of  the 
eleven  marched  out  on  the  field,  under  the 
floodlights,  and  played  'The  Legion  Drum- 
mer." They  were  led  by  the  musical  instructor 
of  Cook  Nelson.  I  never  saw  such  a  brilliant 
array. 

A  tense  quiet,  then  the  final  scoring.  Cook 
Nelson,  of  Pontiac,  Avas  the  State  Champion  and 
the  Sault  won  Third  place ! 

Think  of  it,  out  of  eleven  corps,  the  best  in 
Michigan,  the  Sault  Legionnaires,  with  their 
five-year  old  uniforms,  their  lack  of  instruc- 
tion— in  comparison  with  the  other  corps  that 
competed — and  their  small  number  won  Third 
place!  Aren't  you  proud  of  them?  I  am.  We 
also  won  first  prize  for  being  the  corps  farthest 
away  from  home. 

The  lights  went  out;  everybody  stood;  and 
taps  were  played  in  honor  of  departed  com- 
rades. An  echo  prolonged  this  tribute  to  the 
departed.  In  the  midst  of  that  teeming  city, 
a  prayer  of  thanks  to  God  and  of  remembrance 
of  dead  comrades,  went  up  from  the  hearts  of 
all  in  that  great  stadium. 

The  lights  came  on.  The  biggest  event  of 
the  Convention  was  over  and  the  Sault  came 
through  with  drums  beating  and  bugles  play- 
ing. 

Margaret  Scott,  III, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 
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MIRIAM  LANE  RECALLED. 

Miriam  Lane  crossed  her  tired  arms  on  the 
table  in  front  of  her.  Her  kindly  red  face  was 
lined  with  worry.  These  wrinkles  had  not  been 
there  a  year  ago,  but  ever  since  her  husband 
had  died,  and  the  rough  sailors  who  once  fre- 
quented her  inn  had  begun  to  drink  their  ale  at 
the  Red  Wolf,  her  thoughts  were  never  free 
from  worry.  She  recalled  ruefully  the  time 
when  the  inn  had  been  filled  with  smoke  and 
shouting  men.  Now  only  a  weary  traveler 
stopped  for  the  night.  These  reminiscences 
were  brought  abruptly  to  an  end  by  a  voice  at 
her  shoulder.  Turning,  she  looked  into  the 
face  of  a  bent,  tired,  old  man. 

"I  would  like  a  room,"  he  said  wearily — 
pathetically. 

Miriam  rose  briskly.  "Why,  yes!  I  have 
a  mighty  fine  room.  Of  course,  the  place  ain't 
as  crowded  as  it  used  to  be  when  Sam  was 
alive,  but  it's  pert  better  than  the  Red  Wolf." 
Then  she  added,  angrily,  "I  just  ean't  under- 
stand it !  Sam  used  to  say,  "Miriam,'  he'd  say, 
"a'nt  this  a  fine  place?  We'll  live  in  comfort 
for  the  rest  of  our  days,  we  will.'  And  I'd  say, 
'Sam,'  I'd  say,  'you—.'" 

"Yes,  yes,  of  course — but,  would  you  show 
me  a  room?" 

"Aye.  Don't  mind  me  when  I  start  to  trail 
off  like  that;  it's  just  my  habit.  Come,  I'll 
show  you  a  room. 

"I  just  can't  understand  him,"  Miriam  said, 
contentedly  sipping  tea  in  Mrs.  Riley's  kitchen 
a  few  days  later.  "He's  such  a  queer  person. 
You  know  the  story  of  Annie  and  her  troubles 
usually  gets  a  nod  from  even  the  quietest  tra- 
veller, but  he  said  nary  a  word  when  I  told  him 
about  it.  He  just  looked  blank  and  muttered 
something  about  being  lost.  I  wonder  some- 
times if  his  name  really  is  Johnson. 

Mrs.  Riley  nodded  her  head  sympathetically. 

"He's  got  a  job  now  fixin'  fishin'  nets  down 
on  the  wharf,"  continued  Miriam ;  then,  abrupt- 
ly, the  good,  garrulous  woman  jumped,  "My 
goodness!  I've  got  to  get  home  and  put  the 
roast  on.  Good-bye,  remember  me  to  your  hus^ 
band.    My  Sam  used  to  say — " 

And  with  a  final  salute  she  was  gone,  her 
voice  trailing  after  her  down  the  narrow  street. 

Days  passed  into  weeks.  One  morning 
Miriam  was  stirring  the  broth  while  her  mind 
busily  reviewed  the  happenings  of  the  past  few 
days.  The  excitement  had  been  enough  to  make 
a  body  sick.     She  had  been  telling  Mr.  John- 


son about  Annie  Lee  for  the  fourth  time  that 
day  when  suddenly  he  clutched  at  his  coat  and 
toppled  over.  The  doctor  said  he  had  a  bad 
heart  and  wouldn't  last  the  week. 

She  blew  on  the  steaming  broth.  "There," 
she  said  aloud,  "I'll  take  this  right  up.  It'll  do 
him  good." 

When  she  entered  the  room  he  began  in  a 
broken  voice :  '  'Woman,  come  here ;  I  have  a 
secret.  Will  you  swear  on  the  Bible  not  to  re- 
veal it  till  you  see  me  dead?" 

"You  a'nt  going  to  die,"  exclaimed  the  good 
woman  cheerfully.  "We'll  have  you  around  in 
no  time." 

He  looked  at  her  sternly,  "Swear!" 

Frightened,  Miriam  went  down  the  stairs  to 
where  the  large  family  Bible  rested  on  an  old 
mahogany  table. 

Breathless,  she  returned. 

When  he  saw  her  right  hand  resting  on  the 
Holy  Book,  he  whispered,  "You  knew  Enoch 
Arden  of  this  port?" 

"Aye,  I  knew  him  well.  I  can  just  see  him 
coming  up  the  street,  his  head  high  and  caring 
for  no  man." 

Sadly  he  answered.  "His  head  is  low  now, 
and  no  man  cares  for  him.    I  am  he." 

She  gave  an  incredulous  cry.  "You  can't 
be !    He  was  taller  than  you." 

Then,  tearfully,  Miriam  listened  to  his  tale. 
He  related  how  he  had  been  shipwrecked  on  an 
island,  spoke  of  the  years  of  solitude,  and  final- 
ly of  being  found,  and  of  returning  only  to  find 
Annie  married.  Fearful  of  spoiling  her  happi- 
ness he  had  lived  here  in  silence. 

Miram's  heart  yearned  to  shout  the  secret 
of  Enoch  and  his  woes  all  over  the  port.  How 
popular  she  would  be!  The  sailors  would  re- 
turn to  the  inn  to  hear  the  story  straight  from 
her.  Then  she  would  have  business  and  could 
get  that  black  silk  dress  that  Sam  had  pro- 
mised her  so  long  a  time  ago.  But  remem- 
bering her  solemn  promise,  she  sighed  and  only 
said,  "Let  me  fetch  your  children.  They'd 
surely  be  glad  to  see  you." 

"No,"  replied  Enoch,  "they  may  see  me 
when  I  am  dead,  but  not  before.  Tell  them 
that  I  died  blessing  them  and  that  I  forgive 
Philip  for  taking  Annie  from  me.  Do  not  let 
my  wife  see  me.  My  worn  and  weary  face 
would  trouble  her  dreams  for  the  rest  of  her 
life.  Here !  Give  her  this  lock  of  our  baby's 
hair  so  that  she  will  know  that  I  am  truly  her 
husband." 

In  a  daze  Miriam  tenderly  assisted  Enoch 
to  take  the  broth  she  had  warmed  for  him; 
then  she  climhed  up  the  hill  to  do  her  daily 
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marketing".  As  she  passed  Mrs.  Riley's  house 
her  step  faltered.  How  she  would  like  to  go  in 
and,  over  a  cup  of  tea,  tell  the  strang^e  story. 
Tears  came  to  her  eyes  as  she  remembered  her 
promise.  So  gritting"  her  teeth,  she  moved  on. 
As  she  paid  the  grocer,  her  hand  trembled.  If 
she  could  only  tell !  This  thought  pounded  on 
her  brain  till  her  head  throbbed.  It  was  harder 
still  when  she  passed  by  Philip's  home.  Her 
finger-nails  left  deep  dents  in  her  palms,  her 
forehead  was  damp  with  perspiration. 

She  came  past  the  vine-covered,  old  stone 
church.  An  inspiration  broug'ht  her  in,  and  she 
prayed  to  God  to  give  her  strength  not  to  re- 
veal her  secret.  Then  feeling  stronger,  she  rose 
and  found  her  way  back  to  the  deserted  inn. 

Enoch  was  unconscious  when  she  returned. 
The  night  after  Miriam's  hard-won  contest, 
Enoch  rose  up  in  his  bed.  He  cried.  "A  sail ! 
A  sail !  I  am  saved,"  and  falling  back,  spoke 
no  more. 

??•»(■         w         *         *         * 

It  Avas  the  day  of  the  funeral.  Miriam  Lane 
stepped  decorously  into  the  church,  her  new, 
black  silk  dress  rustling  proudly.  As  she  ad- 
vanced up  the  aisle,  comments  Avere  whispered 
on  all  sides : 

"Aye,  she's  the  one  who  sheltered  him." 

"The  sailors  will  all  be  going  over  to  her 
inn  to  hear  the  story  of  Enoch." 

"Huh,  if  it  wasn't  for  Philip  she  wouldn't 
have  that  good  dress." 


During  the  sermon  Miriam  cried  effectively, 
knowing  that  all  eyes  were  upon  her.  She 
exulted  in  the  fact  that  this  was  the  costliest 
funeral  the  little  town  had  ever  seen.  And 
only  for  her  they  would  not  have  even  known 
about  Enoch. 

So  we  part  company  with  Miriam  Lane.  The 
rest  of  her  life  was  to  be  sheer  enjoyment  of  the 
fact  that  she  had  caused  at  least  one  worth- 
while commotion  in  the  little  port. 

Jeanne  Marie  Kelly,  II, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 


IN  GLASS  HOUSES 

My  neighbors  very  stupid  are! 

They  never  seem  to  see, 
Their  own  faults,  which  are  evident — 

At  least,  they're  plain  to  me! 

To  tell  the  truth,  they  talk  too  much — 

And  give  too  much  advice; 
Why  can't  they  overlook   mistakes. 

And   be   'bout  half-way   nice? 

They  criticize  their  neighbours'  acts  — 

Each  little  thing  they  do; 
As  if  these  acts  could  ever  mean 

A  thing  to  me  or  you ! 

In  every  situation,  they 

Say  others  are   to   blame: 
But — gracious!   I'm  a  neighbor,  too! 
Do  I  behave  the  same? 

Lois   Smith,   IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste  Marie,  Michigan. 


HER  WAY. 


Crash !    Bang ! 

Books  and  pencils  strewed  the  stairway 
which  led  to  the  fourth  floor  home  room,  as 
Kaye  Kenty  slipped  and  fell.  "Oh,  Avhy  didn't 
I  get  my  heel  fixed  ?"  she  groaned  to  her  friend. 
Peg  Rhesdon. 

Peg  sat  down  on  the  steps,  laughed  and  said 
despairingly,  "To  think,  we  came  to  school 
early  so  that  you  might  get  your  Latin  done. 
Now,  by  the  time  you've  collected  your  books, 
the  bell  will  ring.  It  serves  you  right!  You 
should  have  done  it  last  night." 

"But  I  told  you  that  I  forgot  about  gym. 
to-day  instead  of  a  study  period,"  declared 
Kaye  as  she  ruefully  examined  her  damaged 
Chemistry  book.  "Well,  there's  one  thing," 
and  her  face  brightened,  "Miss  Morris  very 
seldom  collects  the  home  work.  If  she  does  I'll 
just  have  to  tell  the  truth.  Come  on,  I  have 
to  go  to  the  office." 


A  half  hour  later,  Kaye  stood  in  Chemistry 
Class  with  burning  cheeks.  "I'm  awfully  sorry, 
Mr.  Thornblow,"  she  explained,  "I  forgot  all 
about  Avorking  in  the  lab  last  night.  I'll  Avork 
to-night  though,  if  you'll  excuse  me." 

"All  right,  I'll  give  you  one  more  chance," 
he  said  sternly,  but  looked,  nevertheless,  as  if 
he  Avere  sure  she  Avouldn't  be  there.  Everyone 
kncAv  that  Kaye  was  s>catterbrained  and 
couldn't  be  depended  upon. 

Just  noAv  Kaye  thought  bitterly,  "I'll  be 
there,  or  die  in  the  attempt." 

Hurrying  home  to  lunch,  she  felt  thankful 
that  Miss  Morris  had  run  true  to  form  and 
had  not  collected  the  Latin  papers.  It  Avas 
one  piece  of  luck  coming  her  Avay ! 

At  four-thirty  she  decided  that  it  had  been 
a  strenuous  day.  Her  map  for  history  had 
completely  slipped  her  mind  and  she  Avas,  in 
consequence,  Avithout  one  Avhen  the  teacher  had 
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marked  them.  The  usually  interesting  assem- 
bly had  been  simply  boring,  and,  to  top  it  all 
off,  in  the  hurry  of  seeing  the  football  team  off 
to  Keldon  for  the  last  game  of  the  season,  she 
had  forgotten  to  go  to  the  lab  until  twenty 
minutes  after  four.  When  she  did  arrive  she 
was  frankly  told  by  her  professor  that  unless 
she  gave  up  day  dreaming  she  needn't  expect 
a  credit  in  Chemistry. 

She  and  Peg  discussed  it  on  the  way  home 
from  school,  but  Peg  could  think  of  no  way 
to  help.    Kaye  just  had  to  learn  to  remember ! 

As  she  entered  her  home  that  afternoon, 
Kaye  heard  her  mother's  gentle  greeting  from 
upstairs,  and  immediately  a  conscience-stricken 
expression  came  over  her  face.  She  ran  up  to 
the  room  where  her  dearest  happiness  in  life 
lay,  unable  to  help  herself. 

*'And  to  think  that  by  my  forgetfulness  I 
may  be  hindering  her  progress  to  health,"  Kaye 
thought,  as  she  entered  the  sick  room,  with  the 
sunny  smile  she  always  had  for  her  dear 
mother. 

A  sudden  pain  wracked  the  patient,  drawing 
the  color  from  her  sweet  face.  The  nurse  has- 
tened to  administer  a  sedative,  which  left  the 
invalid  blissfully  unconscious. 

Kaye  ran  out  of  the  room  and,  crossing  the 
hall,  flung  herself  on  her  bed.  Great  sobs  shook 
her  small  body  Suddenly,  she  calmed  herself 
and  sat  up,  exclaiming: 

"Crying  won't  do  any  good.  What  I  must 
do  is  act !    Dad  trusted  me." 

Kaye's  mind  was  in  a  whirl,  but  out  of  her 
jumbled  thoughts  there  grew  a  determination. 
She  tried  to  remove  the  signs  of  weeping,  rather 
unsuccessfully.  Racing  down  the  stairs,  she 
picked  up  her  coat,  and  hurried  out  and  up 
Woodward  Avenue. 

Gradually  she  slowed  down.  Her  brow  was 
knit  as  she  pondered  the  situation.  ''What 
should  I  do? — Go  to  his  office?  No,  it  is  too 
late.  Go  to  his  hotel?  I'd  never  get  near  him ; 
I'm  sure  of  that.  But  yet  I  must  do  some- 
thing." 

Further  guessing  seemed  fruitless,  so,  to 
the  Hotel  Parker  Kaye  directed  her  steps.  She 
went  hurriedly  into  the  lobby,  and  up  to  the 
inquiry  wicket.    "Is  Dr.  Louis  in?"  she  asked. 

The  clerk  looked  at  her  curiously.  "I'm 
sorry,  but  he  is  busy  now.  He  can't  see  any 
one." 

Kaye  murmured:     ''I'll  wait." 

An  hour  passed.  Another  half-hour,  and 
then  the  clerk  was  relieved.  Again  Kaye  made 
inquiry:  "Is  Dr.  Louis  in?"  The  new  clerk, 
after  a  moment's  pause,  said:     "No,  he  isn't. 


lie  is  at  a  banquet-meeting  over  at  the  Stevens." 

Kaye  turned  with  a  look  of  angry  disap- 
pointment and  hastened  toward  the  Stevens 
Hotel  four  blocks  south.  She  entered  the  hotel 
lobby  and  asked  in  which  room  the  banquet 
in  honor  of  Dr.  Louis  was  being  held. 

"Second  floor.  Third  door  to  the  right," 
the  clerk  jerked  out. 

Kaye  boarded  the  elevator  and  posted  her- 
self outside  the  "third  door  to  the  right."  An- 
other half-hour  passed.  Kaye  was  desperate. 
By  this  time  her  father  would  be  home  and 
worrying  about  her.  ' '  I  can't  go  until  I  see  Dr. 
Louis,"  she  thought. 

Suddenly  the  District  Attorney  came  out 
and  Kaye  got  a  glimpse  into  the  banquet  room ; 
there  she  saw  Mr.  Roxo,  one  of  her  father's 
friends.  A  determined  look  came  to  her  face. 
She  Avould  confide  her  trouble  to  him. 

A  moment  later  the  men  at  the  table  were 
interrupted  by  a  sharp  knock  at  the  door.  .  The 
waiter  hurried  to  answer  it. 

'"Will  you  please  tell  Mr.  Roxo  that  there 
is  a  message  for  him.  It  is  extremely  import- 
ant." The  waiter  looked  at  her  a  moment,  then 
re-entered  the  dining-room.  He  whispered  to 
Mr.  Roxo. 

"Kindly  excuse  me,"  said  the  latter,  leaving 
the  table. 

Naturally  he  was  surprised  to  see  Kaye,  but 
when  she  had  explained  her  errand,  a  look  of 
deep  concern  overspread  his  face. 

"I  know  just  how  you  feel,  Kaye.  I'll  see 
what  I  can  do.  Do  you  wish  me  to  ask  him, 
or  will  you?" 

"I'd  rather  do  it  myself,  I  think." 

"All  right,  I'll  be  back  in  a  minute." 

It  seemed  more  than  a  minute  to  Kaye,  but 
presently  Mr.  Roxo  was  back^this  time  with 
Dr.  Louis. 

'  '0  Doctor !  You  must.  Daddy  told  me  to  go 
and  make  an  appointment  and  I  forgot.  Mom 
is  so  very  ill.  Dad  is  working  on  a  case  now. 
I've  been  to  your  hotel  and  everywhere.  Won't 
you,  please?"  Kaye  was  talking  so  fast  that 
her  words  scarcely  made  sense. 

"Won't  I  what?"  asked  the  doctor  kindly. 

"Come  and  see  my  mother.  She  needs 
you." 

"Certainly,  I  will,"  said  the  Doctor,  "if  Mr. 
Roxo  will  drive  me.  Yes,  I  can  easily  see  your 
mother  and  still  make  my  train. 

"Oh!  Thank  you,  Doctor,"  sighed  Kaye 
happily. 

As  she  went  down  the  stairs  she  determined 
never  to  forget  anything  again  and  that  night 
when  she  went  to  the  Girl  Scout  meeting  and 
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saw  the  medal  for  reliability  being^  presented 
to  Betty  Manor,  she  Avhispered  to  Peg,  "Next 
year  I'm  g'oing^  to  get  that  medal." 

At  twelve  o'clock  that  night  Kaye,  having 
received  the  doctor's  assurance  that  her  mother 
would  be  all  right,  snuggled  under  the  covers. 
"Oh,  how  thankful  I  am;  and  it's  good  to  know 
that  I've  g^ot  my  homework  done,  too." 

Suddenly  she  sat  upright  in  bed.  "Oh,  my  !" 
she  wailed,  "I  forgot  to  write  that  theme  for 
English  I'll  have  to  skip  assembly  and  write  it 
during  that  period,  because  I  just  have — to 
hand  it — in — to-morrow."  She  fell  back  on  her 
pillow — fast  asleep. 

Helen  Sullivan,  III,, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 


COWBOY  JIM 


I  have  a  little  nephew,  and 
They  call  him   "Cowboy  Jim;" 
He  is  a  prairie  wonder,  too — 
The  ranchers  stand  by  him. 

He  can  rope,  and  ride,  and  shoot;  but 
Bronco   "busting"  is  his  game. 
Brave  man,  from  head  to  foot — 
There's  no  horse  that  he  can't  tame! 

His  horses  —  mother's  brooms. 
In  a  leather  holster,  his  six-gun  hefty 
Is   a   cap-gun;    his   bullets,    "booms" — 
A  courageous  cowboy,  but  such  artillery! 

The  great  western  bandits  he  has  caught — 
Mamma,  daddy,  dogs  and  "Gretchen" — 
Imagine  such  great  wonders  wrought 
In  an  old  home-town  kitchen. 

Mary  Simpkin   (First  Year) 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


MY  IDEA  OF  HEAVEN 

"And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears 
from  their  eyes  and  death  shall  be 
no   more,  nor  mourning,  nor  crying, 
nor  sorrow  shall  be  any  more,   for 
the  former  things  are  passed  away." 

With  this  beautiful  quotation  runnings 
through  my  mind,  I  chewed  on  my  blade  of 
grass,  threw  myself  back  on  an  ant-heap, 
sighed  contentedly,  and  looked  up  at  the  sun- 
set. 

To  this  day,  I  cannot  tell  why  I  thought  of 
this  particular  quotation,  but,  nevertheless,  it 
started  me  off  on  a  vein  of  thought  that  kept 
my  mind  active  for  quite  a  while. 

"Heaven,"  I  mused,  "What  really  is  my  idea 
of  Heaven?"  I  never  yet  had  asked  myself 
seriously  what  reward  I  expected  to  receive 
for  a  g-ood  life.  Whenever  anyone  had  men-' 
tioned  Heaven,  a  vision  had  flashed  vaguely 
through  my  mind  of  gold,  and  of  angels  in 


white,  playing  harps.  When  I  asked  people 
about  Heaven  they  would  laughingly  say,  '  'Oh, 
I  suppose  Heaven  means  a  comfortable  chair,  a 
box  of  chocolates  and  a  good  book."  My  pri- 
vate opinion  is  that  people  are  just  a  little 
frightened  by  the  prospect  of  Heaven.  They 
think  it  will  be  rather  tedious  doing  nothing' 
but  singing  hymns  all  day  long — and  forever 
and  ever !  But  that,  of  course,  is  because  they 
do  not  try  to  find  out  the  truth  about  Heaven. 
I  know  that  "God  is  activity"  as  the  great 
theologian  St.  Thomas  has  said,  and,  therefore, 
there  cannot  be  anything  tedious  about  Heaven, 
for  God  will  be  creating  new  wonders  in 
Heaven,  forever  and  forever. 

As  I  lay  on  my  bed  of  grass  I  remembered 
reading'  St.  John's  chapter  on  Heaven  and  fan- 
cied myself  in  his  place.  I  closed  my  eyes  and 
with  my  imagination,  assumed  that  I  had  been 
judged  worthy  to  enter  Heaven.  Now  I  was 
being  ushered  to  a  beautiful  golden  stairAvay. 
The  steps  were  all  of  gold  and  the  staircase 
seemed  to  be  extended  in  air.  It  stretched  end- 
lessly through  space,  and  disappeared  in  clouds. 
After  climbing  for  a  while,  I  finally  reached  a 
bend  and,  as  I  turned  the  curve,  I  saAv  a  blind- 
ing light.  When  my  eyes  had  become  accustom- 
ed to  the  dazling  brilliancy,  I  beheld  a  Man 
whose  beauty  and  majestic  bearing  made  me 
gasp  with  loving  wonder.  I  instinctively  drop- 
ped to  my  knees  because  I  knew  it  was  my 
Creator  —  God. 

He  called  to  me  in  a  low,  musical  voice.  I 
hastened  to  him  and  he  placed  his  hand  on  my 
head.  Instantly,  I  felt  a  change  come  over  me. 
My  heart  felt  light,  and  contented,  and  full  of 
happiness.  At  my  right  I  perceived  a  dim  form 
which  gradually  became  wholly  visible.  It  was 
my  guardian  angel.  He  smiled  and  took  my 
hand  in  his  and  led  me  to  a  great  walled-in 
city. 

The  pearly  gates  were  magically  opened  be- 
fore my  eyes,  yet,  I  saw  no  mechanism,  no  ropes, 
no  wheels,  nor  anything  by  Avhich  gates  could 
be  moved.  My  wonder  increased  a  thousand- 
fold as  I  viewed  the  sidewalks  which  were  of 
solid  gold  bricks.  And  the  houses, — I  gasped ; 
each  house  was  made  of  different  and  most 
precious  jewels !  The  first  palace  was  con- 
structed of  diamonds  larger  than  any  I  had 
ever  dreamed  of.  These  were  cut  in  exquisitely 
beautiful  designs.  The  next  palace  was  built 
of  sapphire,  the  next  of  amethyst,  another  of 
topaz,  still  others  of  pearl  and  of  countless  other 
kinds  of  jewels.  My  guardian  angel  asked  me 
what  kind  of  palace  I  should  like.  '  'Emeralds," 
I  answered,  ' '  a  house  of  emeralds  with  a  beauti- 
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ful  garden  filled  with  trees,  Avhite  lilies,  and 
running  brooks."  The  very  moment  I  uttered 
these  words,  I  found  myself  in  the  paradise  I 
had  described.  As  I  strolled  through  the  gar- 
den, I  suddenly  felt  something  drop  on  my 
head.  I  looked  up,  and  lo !  pearls  were  falling 
from  the  branches  of  the  trees. 

I  sprang  to  seize  some,  but,  instead  of  feel- 
ing a  smooth  pearl  in  my  hand,  I  clutched  a 
hard,  rough  thing.  I  looked  down.  It  was  a 
nut. 

With  a  disappointed  sigh  I  came  to  con- 
sciousness and  sat  up.  The  squirrel  in  the 
tree  above  me  was  playfully  throwing  nuts. 
Alas,  all  good  things  in  this  world,  even  happy 
dreams,  come  to  an  end. 

Nevertheless,  as  I  walked  down  the  hill  to- 
ward the  sunset,  I  was  filled  Avith  peace.  Even 
if  it  had  all  been  but  an  enchanting  dream,  I 
knew  that  the  eternity  toward  which  I  was 
actually  travelling  would  be  more  enchanting 
still.  For  he  had  said — the  Apostle  who  looked 
into  that  blessed  abode  while  still  here  below : 

"Ej^e  hath  not  seen,   ear  heard, 
neither  hath  it  entered  into 
the  heart  of  man  to  conceive 
the  good  things  which  God  has 
prepared  for  those  who  love  Him." 

Jeanne  Marie  Kelly,  II., 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


MY  DEAR  DEPARTED  FRIEND 

They  told  me  the  bitter  truth — 

My  dearest  friend  was  gone, 

My   friend — 

With  whom  I'd  learned  to  walk, 

Through  childhood.    We'd  laughed  together 

Cried   together,    dreamed   together — 

Oh,  all  that  is  past! 

She's  gone  home  to  Our  Father, 

And  left  me  behind,  alone. 

Her  lilting  voice  no  longer  touches 

The  lonely  corners   of  rily  heart, 

The  tinkling  laughter  is  stilled 

Upon  those  sweet  lips. 

In  the  dark  stillness  of  the  night. 

While  I  lie  in  troubled  sleep, 

A  dear,  beloved  figure 

Steals  softly  to  my  bedside 

And  drops  a  kiss  upon  my  cheek — 

I  reach  out — Oh,  surely,  she  is  there! 

But  my  searching  hands  grasp  nothing. 

My  eyes  now  ache,  from  tears; 

My  anxious  ears  hear  only 

A  terrible  silence; 

Weary  is  my  voice  from  calling; 

Oh,   God,   Dear   Father, 

Why  doesn't  she  answer  me? 

Then,  in  my  restless  dreams. 

An  angel,  comforting. 

Came  to  me. 

"Peace,  my  child,"  said  he 

"She  is  in   heaven,   waiting 

With  our  Father,  glorious. 

Waiting  till  you,  too. 

May  come  home 

When  your  work  on  earth  is  done." 

Feme  Harrington,  II, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste  Marie,  Michigan. 


CELEBRATION  OF  A  FAMOUS  CENTENARY. 


On  the  twenty -third  of  May,  fourteen  thirty, 
Joan  of  Arc  fought  her  last  battle  for  king 
and  country  in  the  meadows  just  across  the 
river  from  the  old  town  of  Compiegne.  The 
town  has  never  forgotten  the  day.  Each  cen- 
tennial has  been  celebrated  with  an  elaborate 
pageant. 

As  the  bell  in  the  old  belfry  of  St.  Jacques' 
Church  peals,  the  Maid  rides  forth  resplendent 
in  white  armor.  She  is  impersonated  by  a  girl 
in  the  village  chosen  for  her  likeness.  Behind 
her  come  pages,  halberdiers  and  her  coterie  of 
captains.  These  are  often  rei)resented  by  des- 
cendents  of  Joan's  fifteenth  century  compan- 
ions. 

Advancing  to  meet  her  is  another  proces- 
sion of  choir  boys,  several  cardinals  and  other 
dignitaries  of  the  church.  Relics  in  exquisite 
shrines  are  carried. 

The  clothiers,  wood  workers,  the  tanners, 
painters  and  members  of  the  craft  guilds  of  five 


centuries  ago,  appear  in  traditional  costumes, 
displaying  the  banners  of  their  resi)ective  pa- 
tron saints. 

The  procession  moves  to  the  vast  square  in 
front  of  the  Chateau  de  Compiegne,  where  speak- 
ers retell  the  dramatic  story  of  the  warrior 
maid's  capture  and  tragic  encounters. 

The  next  day,  again  to  the  ringing  of  bells, 
the  celebration  is  resumed.  A  solemn  High 
Mass  is  said  at  old  St.  Jacques.  It  was  here 
that  she  heard  her  last  Mass  before  being  taken 
captive.  This  memorial  Mass  is  attended  by 
Government  representatives  and  a  diplomatic 
corps.  A  repetition  of  the  procession  closes  the 
ceremony. 

On  this  day,  all  through  France,  statues, 
plaques  and  tablets  are  unveiled  in  memory  of 
the  young  peasant  girl,  the  liberator  of  France, 
the  warrior  maiden  saint  of  Orleans. 

Mary  Elizabeth  Darrow,  III., 
Loretto   Academy,   Woodlawn. 
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LONG  MAY  IT  REIGN 

That  hearty,  incessant  wind  whizzing 
through  the  barren  branches  of  the  trees,  rattl- 
ing the  shutters  and  creaking  the  window 
panes ;  the  snow  banks  piled  high  and  wide ; 
the  squish  of  the  hard-trampled  snow  beneath 
foot  and  vehicle ;  the  delightful  sensation  of 
crisp,  fresh  air  to  the  nostrils  and  of  wind 
whipping  color  into  the  cheeks,  can  be  signi- 
ficant of  only  one  thing:  Avinter  has  arrived 
accompanied  by  ice  skates,  toboggans,  and 
sleighs  —  long  may  it  reign ! 

Mary  Jane  Ronan,  IV-A, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


IN  THE  STABLE, 

"I  don't  know  what  Zebes  is  thinking 
about,  or  if  he  is  thinking  at  all — the  idea  of 
two  strangers  occupying  our  stable,  with  no 
money,  to  speak  of — " 

These  broodings  of  Zebes'  shrewd  wife  were 
interrupted  by  the  appearance  of  a  stranger  in 
the  doorway. 

"Good  woman,  my  master  sent  me  to  seek 
cover  for  our  mules.  They  have  come  far  and 
the  inn-stables  are  filled.    He  will  pay  well." 

"Pay  well?  Ummm!  Wait  here,  I  shall  re- 
turn." With  these  words,  Esther  left  the  stran- 
ger and  sought  her  husband.  Finding  him  busy 
with  the  accounts,  she  began,  "Zebes,  those 
two  will  have  to  vacate  the  stable ;  we  are  of- 
fered good  pay  to  harbor  the  animals  of  a 
wealthy  man." 

Having  given  little  attention  to  her  en- 
trance, he  now  sat  up,  staring  at  her. 

She  repeated,  "They  must  leave ;  it  will  mean 
rich  gifts  to  us." 

He  comprehended,  but  demurred. 

"Esther,  the  couple  in  our  stable  have  a 
little  one,  a  tiny  boy-child,  I  saw  Him  a  moment 
ago — such  a  bright  baJby — " 

"Child  or  not,"  she  stormed,  "let  hem  move 
on !" 

"No,  indeed  not,  for  it  grows  colder  and — 
0  Esther !  the  Mother  is  so  very  youiig." 

Zebes  was  surprisingly  persistent  and,  fear- 
ing to  argue,  she  left. 

The  time  of  enrollment  comes  but  seldom, 
and  one  must  make  the  most  of  the  year,  but 
if  one's  husband  prevented — Oh,  he  is  a  fool — 
she  thought. 

Passing  days  only  angered  the  more  Es- 
ther's greedy  heart,  for  now  Zebes  spoke  con- 
stantly of  the  Infant  in  the  stable. 


One  night  there  came  to  the  inn,  three  rich- 
ly-garbed men,  well  advanced  in  years.  This 
inn,  they  explained,  had  been  chosen  so  that 
they  could  be  nearer  the  King  whose  star  had 
led  them.  Esther  did  not  understand,  but  on 
the  morrow  they  led  her  to  the  Infant  King: 
Yes,  took  her  to  her  very  own  stable  where, 
for  the  first  time,  she  was  filled  with  true  and 
lasting  joy. 

Kathryn  O'Malley,  IV-A, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


A  SUGGESTION  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR. 

Tradition  decrees  that  the  New  Year  shall 
be  a  time  of  resolves,  of  reform.  Taken  in  a 
Catholic  sense,  this  custom  would  lead  to  an 
increase  of  zeal.  Our  love  for  Christ  and  His 
Church  would  be  multiplied.  As  a  result  of 
our  self-sacrifice  and  devotion,  we  would  amass 
a  hoard  of  graces. 

A  resolution  to  be  charitable  calls  forth  and 
increases  our  meager  store  of  self-control.  It 
may  demand  a  drastic  change  in  our  trend  of 
thought.  A  minute  perusal  of  the  doctrine  of 
the  Mystical  Body  would  be  of  invaluable  as- 
sistance in  attaining  the  successful  culmination 
of  this  resolve.  If  we  clearly  comprehend  that 
we  are  all  members  of  the  same  Body  we  will 
not  wish  to  injure  one  another.  We  are  none 
of  us  completely  perfect.  Always  there  is  some 
flaw  in  our  characters.  Resolve  to  mend  that 
fault  this  New  Year — but  be  sure  to  undertake 
the  venture  in  a  truly  Catholic  way,  by  implor- 
ing God's  assistance,  and  by  frequent  attend- 
ance at  Mass  and  Holy  Communion. 

Elaine  Hartman,  IV., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


THE  OLD,  SWEET  STORY 

Christmas  Eve !  It  had  been  unanimously 
voted  that  Mother  should  tell  one  of  her  bed- 
time stories,  so,  while  preparing  the  turkey,  the 
blue-eyed,  Irish  mother  glanced  at  each  of  her 
five  little  people,  and  began:  "The  setting  of 
this  story  is  in  the  hills  that  surround  the  little 
town  of  Bethlehem,  and  the  time  is  nearly  two 
thousand  years  ago. 

"Some  shepherds  were  resting  quietly  with 
their  flocks  and  hy  the  side  of  one  of  them  slept 
a  little  lad  of  seven."  The  mother  cast  a  loving 
glance  at  her  own  chubby  seven-year  old,  who 
was  eagerly  awaiting  each  word;  then,  she  con- 
tinued :  ' '  Suddenly,  the  child's  sleep  was  dis- 
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turbed  by  excited  voices.  Only  half  awakened, 
he  would  have  slept  again,  but  there  was  the 
sweetest  music  he  had  ever  heard.  He  was 
overjoyed  by  the  sounds  and,  as  he  gazed  up  in 
the  sky,  he  saw  visions  of  wonderful  beauty 
coming  down  towards  the  earth  in  dazzling 
light.  Then,  they  all  faded  from  sight,  and  the 
singing  became  fainter,  until  at  last  all  w^as 
silent  again. 

Now,  quite  wide  awake,  the  little  boy  heard 
his  father  arguing  with  the  other  shepherds  and 
suddenly,  his  hand  was  clasped  firmly  in  his 
father's,  and  he  was  rushed  off  somewhere. 

After  a  long,  hard  walk,  the  little  party  of 
shepherds  stopped  before  a  cavelike  entrance. 
The  dim  light  made  flickering  shadows  on  the 
walls,  and  filled  the  little  boy  with  fear.  He 
was  holding  back  when  he  saw  a  beautiful  lady 
bending  over  a  manger  filled  with  straw.  She 
looked  at  him  and  smiled,  and  then  he  noticed 
the  wee  Babe  on  the  straw,  smiling  at  him, 
too.  He  went  over  and  when  the  Mother 
gently  patted  him,  he  wanted  to  give  her  some- 
thing for  the  Baby.  He  handed  her  his  tiny 
shepherd's  crook.  The  wee  Infant,  Who  was 
Jesus,  held  out  His  hand  for  it,  and  smiled 
again,  and,  my  dears,  it  was  like  a  prophecy, 
for  this  Babe  when  He  grew  up  was  called  the 
Good  Shepherd,  and  the  little  shepherd  visitor 
when  he  was  a  man  became  one  of  His  good 
followers." 

The  story  was  finished  and,  one  by  one, 
the  five  children  came  to  kiss  their  mother  and 
thank  her  for  telling  it;  then,  they  went  oif 
to  bed,  to  dream  of  that  first  Christmas  Eve, 
and  the  Bethlehem  scene,  and  all  the  happiness 
awaiting  them  on  Christmas  morning. 

Mary  Ann  Schuman,  III, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


JESUS  AT  PRAYER. 

The  Child  Jesus  had  His  hours  of  prayer 
even  as  we  have,  and  Mary  and  Joseph  fervent- 
ly joined  with  Him.  Do  we  ever  picture  the; 
divine  Child  kneeling  before  His  Heavenly  Fa- 
ther with  joined  hands.  His  Sacred  Face  up- 
raised, asking  pardon  for  our  sins,  wliile  Mary 
and  Joseph  and  the  invisible  angels  unite  with 
Him? 

The  Child  Jesus  walked  continually  in  the 
presence  of  His  Heavenly  Father.  At  work  anci 
at  play  His  thoughts  and  actions  were  sanctified 
by  directing  them  to  God,  and  His  last  thoughts 
at  night  were  with  Him. 


We,  too,  can  live  in  constant  communion 
with  God  if  w^e  make  our  morning  offering,  in 
which  we  consecrate  and  offer  every  moment 
of  the  day  to  Him — every  thought,  word  and 
action.  His  presence  in  the  tabernacle  on  our 
altars  is  a  continuation  of  His  prayers  on  earth 
for  our  salvation ;  and  daily  visits  with  Him 
are  of  supreme  benefit  to  us,  for  constant  pray- 
er is  necessary  if  we  wish  to  save  our  own 
souls,  and  help  our  neighbour  spiritually. 

Gloria  Ploepst,  III, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


TO  MY  DEAR  OLD  FLIVER 

Although  you  came  into  being  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  20th  century,  there  has  been  no 
weakening  of  my  longing  to  be  behind  your 
steering  wheel  and  to  have  my  foot  on  your 
throttle. 

While  pulling  you  to  the  nuisance  grounds, 
I  cannot  but  give  a  backward  glance  at  the 
days — and  the  many  nights,  we  spent  together. 

What  heart-throbbing  experiences  we  have 
had  together.  There  were  those  romantic 
moonlit  evenings  which  you  always  seemed  to 
enjoy.  Remember  the  night  that  we  were 
quietly  passing  down  the  shadowy  lane,  when 
bang!  there  it  was — what  I  dreaded  most — 
a  flat  tire  ?  Incidents  like  this  seldom  occurred, 
of  course. 

Let's  not  forget  the  afternoon  when  we  were 
caught  in  a  rain  storm — ten  miles  from  our  des- 
tination, and  while  the  gale  was  raging  with 
terrific  force.  You  were  a  hero  in  that  awful 
storm,  0  Fliver,  plowing  along  in  the  sticky 
mire;  straining  closer  and  closer  to  our  goal. 

My  heart  fills  with  admiration  when  I  think 
of  how  long  and  how  well  you  have  served  me 
— and  with  sadness  at  the  thought  that  we  are 
parting,  never  more  to  meet,  poor  old  Fliver! 

And  now,  with  a  heavy  heart,  I  gaze  regret- 
fully on  your  worn  and  weary  remains — and 
bid  you  a  final  farewell ! 

P.  Ferner,  Grades  XI,  XII, 

Sedley,  Sask. 


EVENING 


Twilight  and  crimson  in  the  West, 

As  weary  cows  file  by; 
The  tired  teams  plod  home  to  rest; 

In  the  distance,  the  whippoorwill's  cry. 

Mary  Hawka,  Grade  XII, 

Sedley,  Sask. 
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TO  MY  DISCUS 

As  I  see  you  lying'  there  neglected  and  alone 
on  the  playroom-shelf,  memories  of  the  bright 
days  when  you  and  I  were  constantly  together 
come  crowding  into  my  mind.  What  pals  we 
were !  How  we  fought  together  through  thick 
and  thin  and  always  came  out  the  victors ! 
Sometimes  in  the  first  days  that  saw  us  chums, 
I  wondered  why  I  was  spending  so  much  time 
with  you,  wasted  time  it  often  seemed  to  me. 

I  felt  tempted  to  stop  my  foolishness;  but  you, 
good  pal  that  you  were,  carried  me  through 
those  early  days  of  struggle,  and  brought  me 
to  where  I  am  today. 

What  adventures  we  two  have  known ! 
There  was  that  miserable  day  in  May,  when 
you  defied  the  western  wind — filling  the  air 
with  its  clouds  of  dust — and  soared  victoriously 
to  a  new  record. 

And  let's  not  forget  the  day  when  I  had  left 
you  in  another's  care.  How  my  heart  sank 
when  I  saw  that  other  empty-handed,  at  the 
very  moment  I  needed  you!  But  you  had 
not  failed  me — you  had  stolen  a  ride  in  the  back 
of  another  car — and  there  you  Avere,  to  help 
me  to  another  victory  ! 

But  best  of  all  memories  is  the  day  when 
my  whole  career  was  at  stake.  The  competition 
was  keen,  as  I  had  expected  it  to  be  in  a  meet 
like  that.  I  stepped  into  the  circle,  nervous  and 
excited,  for  my  last  throw.  As  I  felt  you  in  my 
grasp,  all  my  nervousness  left  me.  Confidence 
flowed  from  you  into  my  hands,  and  you  floated 
right  out  of  them,  through  the  air,  to  what  I 
had  worked  for  all  those  months. 

Dear  Discus,  now  that  it  is  over,  and  I  am 
enjoying  our  triumph,  I  shall  never  forget  the 
days  of  glory  and  pleasure  you  brought  me, 
and  shall  always  keep  for  you  a  warm  place  in 
my  heart. 

Frances  Ordway,  Grade  XI, 
Sedley,  Sask. 

(Note. — This  little  production  is  true  to  life, 
for  Frances  is  the  champion  discus  thrower  of 
Saskatchewan;  on  Sept.  6,  1937,  she  broke  the  form- 
er Western  Canada  record  by  a  throw  of  110  feet, 

II  inches.)  M.O. 


JACK  FROST 


The  full  moon  rose  behind  the  hill, 
The  stars  were  shining  bright; 

Below,  the  earth  was  very  still 

When  Jack  Frost  made  his  flight. 

Matilda  Kambeitz,  Grade  XI, 

Sedley,  Sask. 


SASKATCHEWAN 

As  the  sun  rides  up  in  the  clear,  blue  sky, 
Pouring  down  its  rays  on  the  barren  sod, 
It  burns,  and  it  sears  the  earth  so  dry. 
Where  once  grass  grew  green — and  cattle  trod. 

But  as  we  gaze  into  the  dark  blue  west. 
And  far  to  the  south — lo,   there!    lo,   there! 
We   see   the   dust   billows   in   semi-rest 
Hanging  low  in  the  unsettled  air. 

Soon  raging,  tornado-like,  on   comes  this  dust 
With  the  guttural  growls  of  an  angry  bear. 
Sweeping  the  prairies  with  roaring  gust. 
Then,   leaving  behind   the  clear,   sweet   air. 

Before  us,  behind  us,  a  waste  of  sand, 
And  blighted  all  hopes  of  an  autumn  yield. 
Only   burning    desert   on   every   hand. 
A  shifting  waste — our  Saskatchewan  field. 

M.  G.  Wasylenki,  Grade  XII, 

Sedley,    Sask. 


EVER  ANCIENT,  EVER  NEW. 

Let  us  leave  the  city,  and  the  world.  Let  us 
forget  our  cares  and  our  joys,  and  go  back  in 
spirit  through  the  centuries — back  to  Bethle- 
hem! 

The  midnight  hours  pass;  the  light  of  an- 
other day  creeps  in;  streaks  of  sunlight  find 
their  way  upon  the  dark  wall,  and  gild  Mary's 
hair  as  she  stoops  over  the  manger.  Presently, 
a  tramping  of  men's  feet  is  heard  without,  and 
rough-clad  figures  enter  the  stable.  They  are 
shepherds  from  the  neighbouring  hills.  With 
wondering  awe  they  draw  near  to  Mary's  side 
kneeling  by  her,  adore  their  Saviour  Christ 
the  Lord. 

The  day  advances ;  other  simple,  honest  folk 
come  flocking  in  from  the  mountains.  They, 
likewise,  in  silent  rapture,  adore  the  new-born 
King.  Mary  welcomes  every  new-comer  and 
presents  the  Divine  Child  to  each. 

Evening  comes  on,  and  the  last  visitors  take 
their  leave.  They  reverently  kiss  the  Infant 
hands,  and  bid  farewell  to  Mary  and  Joseph. 

Did  those  shepherds  guess  how  favoured 
they  were  ?  Chosen  they  had  been  out  of  mil- 
lions, and  by  the  Most  High,  to  come  and  adore 
the  Christ  Child. 

Yet,  more  favoured  are  we  for  whom  year 
after  year  His  coming  on  the  first  Christmas 
is  vividly  represented  in  our  churches;  and  to 
Avhom  He  himself  comes  as  often  as  we  choose 
to  give  Him  entrance  at  the  communion  rail,  or 
in  spiritual  communion. 

Janet  Degenhart, 

Loretto-Niagara  Alumna. 
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BON  VOYAGE! 

"No  time  for  that,  sir, — only  thirty  minutes 
till  we  sail!" 

As  the  baffled  steward  turns  from  the  cap- 
tain, he  is  accosted  by  a  plump  dowager  who 
wishes  to  know  if  he  has  seen  her  white  poodle. 
A  white  poodle !  In  all  this  milling  muddle ! 
"No,  Madame;  I'm  sorry!" 

Beneath  the  brilliant  lights,  the  decks, 
broad,  specious,  are  crammed  with  jostling, 
well-dressed  passengers.  Scores  lean  over  the 
steel  rail,  laugh  and  call  down  to  friends  on  the 
great  dock,  littered  with  luggage  carts,  taxis, 
porters,  on-coming  travellers  and  their  friends. 
They  throw  tangling  streamers  of  confetti  over 
the  side  of  the  ship  in  the  hysterical  madness 
of  the  moment,  and  strive  to  convey  a  last 
frantic  message  to  those  below. 

Others,  old-time  travellers,  with  bored  look, 
give  their  cabin  numbers  to  the  stewards  and 
are  conducted  with  luggage,  to  their  state- 
rooms, to  escape  the  hilarious  uproar.  Five  or 
ten  minutes  later,  however,  they  are  on  deck 
again,  unable  to  forego  the  peculiar  thrill  of 
setting  sail.  They  may  stand  silent,  scornful, 
aloof  from  their  happy,  noisy  fellow-passen- 
gers, but  deep  in  their  hearts  they  feel  the 
thrill,  and  really  regret  that  they  forbade  their 
friends  to  come  down  to  see  them  off.  All  they 
can  do  now  is,  to  stand  by  and  watch  the  oth- 
ers' excited  farewells. 

The  ponderous  politician,  the  famous  au- 
thor, the  scintillating  movie  actress,  vie  with 
one  another  in  capturing  the  attention  of  the 
camera — and  news — men,  giving  their  best  pos- 
sible smiles  and  speeches. 

The  sophisticated  debuntante  with  her 
adoring  crowd  of  gay,  noisy,  youthful  friends, 
stands  chatting,  then  hurries  off  with  them 
to  show  them  her  beautiful  cabin,  where  she 
detains  them  until  the  last-minute  call,  "all 
ashore !" 

The  travelling  business-man  stands  on  the 
deck,  talking  loudly  to  a  ship-acquaintance  he 
has  already  acquired;  or,  sadly  kisses  his  Avife 
and  children,  and  listens,  and  punctuates  with 
his  eyes,  those  loving  warnings  against  foreign 
swindlers,    and   London    draughts. 

A  young  couple,  on  their  first  trip  abroad, 
lost  in  the  bewildering  bustle,  but  infected  wath 
its  spirit,  laugh  down  farewells  to  friends,  and 
forget  to  send  that  cablegram  to  Aunt  Jane, 
stating  when  they  will  arrive. 

Tavo  maiden  ladies  mince  up  the  gangway, 
murmuring  about  the  outlandish  hours  at  which 
ships  leave,  and  threatening  with  dismissal  the 


meek  porter  if  he  does  not  spirit  them  through 
this  awful  crowd  to  an  outside  stateroom — with 
all  their  bags 

A  grey-bearded  Frenchman  and  a  suave 
Italian  exchange  remarks  on  the  bliss  of  leav- 
ing this  uncivilized  land  of  America,  and  re- 
turning to  their  own  cultured  continent.  They 
sigh  heavily,  and  retire. 

Poppas  mutter  good-byes  to  mammas  and 
children;  mammas  and  children  go  off  waving 
good-byes  to  poppas, — ship  farewells  tearful, 
interrupted,  dramatic. 

Telegram  and  delivery  boys  carry  yellow  en- 
veloped "Bon  Voyage"  greetings;  long,  slender 
flower-boxes;  weighty  candy  boxes,  and  huge 
fruit-baskets  to  the  already  over-<crowded 
state-rooms. 

Suddenly,  a  deep,  booming  sounds!  An 
"all  ashore"  call  is  heard  from  stem  to  stern 
of  the  luxurious  liner.  The  noisy  commotion 
that  has  prevailed  mounts  to  a  Bedlam..  Fare- 
wells are  cut  short ;  visitors  crowd  the  passages, 
the  decks,  the  gangways. 

Some,  in  the  hurry,  get  lost,  but  after  a  fcAV 
fearful  moments,  arrive  jut  in  time  at  the  gang- 
way. 

The  last  one  is  now  ashore.  The  passengers 
are  at  the  rail;  alert  sailors  haul  in  the  gang- 
way; the  ship's  siren  emits  a  long  blast,  and 
slowly,  ponderously,  the  liner  drawis  away 
from  the  wharf. 

Those  departing,  those  remaining,  wave 
frantically,  and  try  to  distinguish  faces  in  the 
blurring  assemblage. 

Gradually  quiet  succeeds  the  uproar. 

The  passengers,  for  the  most  part,  retire, 
exhausted.  A  few  remain  on  deck  to  watch 
the  twinkling  lights  fade  in  the  distance;  at 
length  they,  too,  go  in. 

The  voyage  has  begun.    Bon  Voyage ! 

Mollie  Campbell, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


BOOKS. 

Who  hath  a  book  hath  friends  at  hand, 
And  gold  and  gear  at  his  command. 
And  rich  estates,  if  he  but  look. 
Are  held  by  him  who  hath  a  book. 

Who  hath  a  book  has  but  to  read 
And  he  may  be  a  king  indeed. 
His  kingdom  is  his  inglenook. 
All  this  is  his  who  hath  a  book. 

—Wilbur  D.  Nesbit. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO    ABBEY,    TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER    M.     T.     AQUINAS, 

I.B.V.M.,    and    MOTHER    M. 
ST.    CELESTINE,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Vice-President     ...MISS    MARY    POWER,    B.A., 

8   St.    Joseph   St.,    Toronto. 

President MISS  HELENE   ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

First    Vice-President     MISS    WINNIFRED    FLETCH- 
ER,  17  Irene  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Second    Vice-President    MISS    LORETTO    GARRY, 

37    Galley    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Treasurer    MRS.   H.   A.   SNETSINGER. 

Recording  Secretary    MISS   MADELINE   ANGLIN. 

Corresponding    Secretary    MRS.    M.    H.    MURPHY. 

Asst.   Corresponding   Sec'y    ...MISS    BETTY    SANBORN. 

Convener   of   House    MRS.  OLIVER  F.  CUMMINS. 

Convener    of    Membership MRS.    C.    D.    CHISHOLM. 

Convener  of  Tea    MRS.  GORDON  M.  MURRAY. 

Convener  of  Activities    MISS    MARY    MALLON. 

Convener  of  Press   MISS    GERARDA    ROONEY. 


PRESIDENTS  OF  LORETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto   Abbey   College. 

Toronto       MRS.    FRANK    WALPOLE, 

31    Brooke    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Loretto   Alumnae   Graduates' 

Chapter   MISS   DOROTHY  KEW, 

38  Lauder  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Niagara  Falls    MISS    MARY    L.    MAXWELL, 

410  Woodward  Ave.,  Buffalo. 

Hamilton,    Ont MRS.    MONTALIEU    McLEAN. 

217    Mountain    View    Apts., 
Hamilton. 

Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR, 

Stratford,    Ont. 

Englewood,   Chicago      MRS.   JOHN  T.   McHALE, 

6438  Stewart  Ave.,   Chicago, 

Sault   Ste.   Marie,   Mich MISS    SADIE    KELLY 

Loretto,  Joliet,  Circle   MRS.  GEOORGE  GRAY, 

105  St.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    MISS    MARGARET    CMARIK, 

2817   E.    76th   St.,    Chicago. 
Loretto,    Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MRS.   VINCENT   LORDAN 

13936  Penrod  Ave.,  Detroit. 
Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle    MRS.    FINK, 

1035    S.    Eggert    Rd., 

Eggertsvllle,    N.Y. 

Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary.  .MRS.  FRANK   RYAN, 

7812  Paxton  Ave.,  Chicago. 


LORETTO   ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION,    TORONTO 

In  the  Toronto  Daily  Star,  November  4,  ap- 
peared this  interesting  piece  of  information: 

"r?ie  continental  petit  dejeuner  as  a  convenient 
occasion  for  committee  meetings  has  reached  Toron- 
to. London  hostesses  for  some  time  back  have  been 
seizing  on  the  11  o'clock  coffee  hour  to  invite  co- 
workers in  charitable  organizations,  for  refreshments 
and  discussion;  the  idea  being,  that  it  is  a  more 
convenient  hour  than  luncheon  or  tea,  leaving  the 
afternoon  free.  ...  It  also  has  the  effect  of  turning 
two  meals,  breakfast  and  luncheon,  into  one,  and  so 
gives  a  hand  to  the  women  who  want  to  'slim'; 
Yesterday,  Anne  Kelly  tried  out  the  petit  dejeuner  at 
her  home,  33  Maple  Avenue,  when  she  entertained  the 
members  of  Loretto  Alumnae  bridge  committee  .  .  . 
She  served  home-made  rolls  with  marmalade,  cheese 
dreams,  bacon,  and  coffee  ...  It  was  a  grand  success." 


In  Globe  and  Mail  of  same  date: 

"Miss  Helene  St.  Charles  entertained  at  a  buffet 
supper  last  night,  at  the  Granite  Club,  for  the  com- 
mittee of  the  'Loretto  Alumnae'  bridge  being  held 
on  Monday  27,  at  the  Arcadian  Court." 

In  Evening  Telegram,  Nov.  27: 

"A  delightful  and  successful  event  of  this  after- 
noon was  the  bridge,  fashion  show  and  tea,  of  Lor- 
etto Alumnae  Association  held  in  the  Arcadian  Court. 
Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  President,  and  Mrs.  C.  D. 
Chisholm,  convener,  received  the  guests,  who  num- 
bered 600.  Twenty  lucky  number  prizes  were  drawn 
for,  and  tea  was  served,  during  the  showing  of  smart 
gowns,  suits  and  coats.  Proceeds  from  the  affair  will 
be  devoted  to  the  scholarship  fund.  The  committee 
assisting  the  convener  included:  Mrs.  W.  H.  McGuire, 
Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  Mrs.  J.  B.  Hynes,  Mrs.  Alan 
Snetsinger,  Mrs.  D.  Rae  MacKenzie,  Mrs.  R.  W.  Weir, 
Miss  Veronica  Stockwell,  Miss  Miriam  Anglin,  Miss 
Anne  Kelly,  Miss  Gertrude  Sullivan,  Miss  Mary 
Mallon,  Mrs.  Harry  Murphy,  Miss  May  St.  Charles, 
Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher,  Miss  Betty  Sanborn,  Miss 
Gerarda  Rooney,  Mrs.  Vincent  A.  McDonough." 

In  the  Globe  and  Mail,  November  29th: 
"Two  hundred  tables  of  bridge  were  played, 
with  prizes  for  each  table,  at  the  bridge  and  fashion 
show  of  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  in  Simpson's 
Arcadian  Court,  Saturday  afternoon.  Guests  were 
received  by  Miss  Helena  St.  Charles,  President  of 
Loretto  Alumnae;  Mrs.  C.  D.  Chisholm,  Convener 
of  bridge;  Miss  Marie  Markle,  President  of  the 
Graduate  Chapter  of  the  Alumnae;  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Walpole,  President  of  Loretto  College  Chapter  of 
the   Alumnae. 

"During  the  tea  hour,  to  orchestra  accompan- 
iment, manikins  modelled  smart  afternoon  frocks 
in  black  with  subtle  touches  of  gold  and  silver. 
Blue,  red  and  rust  shades  fashioned  other  models. 
Among  the  evening  and  dinner  gowns  a  pretty 
dance  frock  of  draped  and  pleated  American  Beau- 
ty rose  and  pale  pink  drew  enthusiastic  applause." 


The  Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary,  Toronto,  through  the  pages  of  The 
Rainbow,  extend  their  heartfelt  thanks  and  ap- 
preciation to  the  members  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association,  Toronto,  for  their  substantial  Christ- 
mas gift  to  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights;  and 
for  the  beautiful  China  service  donated  to  Loretto 
College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue  for  the  young 
ladies'  dining  room.  The  Community  of  Loretto 
College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  would  also  ex- 
press sincere  thanks  to  the  Loretto  Graduates' 
Chapter  for  the  dainty  new  curtains  provided  for 
the  young  ladies'  common  room  at  the  College 
School. 

The  Faculty  of  Loretto  College,  St.  George 
Street,  are  deeply  appreciative  of  the  splendid  as- 
sistance given  them  by  the  several  Loretto  houses, 
schools.  College  students.  College  Alumnae  and 
friends,  in  contributing  to  the  furnishing  of  the 
new  building.  United  prayer  is  ascending  for  all 
these  benefactors. 


LORETTO-NIAGARA  ALUMNAE. 

The  Loretto   Alumnae  Bridge   Tea   held   at   the 
Academy,   Saturday,  October   23,  was  outstanding- 
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ly  successful.  Although  the  weather  was  unfavour- 
able, over  four  hundred  guests  were  present,  and 
many  others,  although  unable  to  come,  cooperated 
by    purchasing    tickets. 

In  parlour,  study  hall  and  club  rooms,  in  which 
pretty  floral  touches  appeared,  the  tables  for  play- 
ing were  arranged.  Choice  prizes  were  awarded. 
Non-players  met  socially  and  all  later,  enjoyed  the 
tea  served  in  the  students'  dining  hall.  The  candle- 
lighted  room,  with  its  bowls  and  baskets  of  flowers, 
made  an  effective  setting  for  the  gay  afternoon 
frocks  of  the  guests.  The  tea  tables  were  striking- 
ly attractive,  each  with  lace  cloth,  massive  silver 
candelabra,  bronze  cathedral  tapers  and,  for  cen- 
tre, yellow  and  bronze  chrysanthemums. 

Miss  Mary  Bampfield  was  general  chairman. 
Miss  Helen  McCall,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  and  Mrs. 
J.  Hawks,  Lockport,  N.Y.,  welcomed  in  the  entrance 
hall  the  guests  as  they  arrived  from  Buffalo,  N.Y.; 
Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.,  and  neighbouring  points  in 
Ontario  and  New  York  State,  to  enjoy  the  hospi- 
tality of  Loretto  and  of  Alumnae  committees. 

Mrs.  E.  Dodge,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.,  was  con- 
vener of  Tea;  Mrs.  C.  Read,  Mrs.  G.  Wall,  Mrs.  G. 
Stall,  of  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.;  Mrs.  J.  Bampfield, 
Mrs.  L.  Drago,  Mrs.  A.  Collins,  and  Miss  Frances 
O'Reilly,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  poured.  They  were 
assisted  by  Misses  Jean  Swayze,  Helen  Cairns,  Es- 
telle  McAndrew,  Margaret  Drago,  Eleanor  Drago, 
Louise  Bampfield,  Jessie  Gaynon,  Mrs.  Harold  Sul- 
livan, Mrs.  M.  P.  O'Brien,  Mrs.  J.  Corcoran,  of 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  Mrs.  A.  Deuel,  Mrs.  J.  Bro- 
derick,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.,  and  Mrs.  J.  Chad,  Mrs. 
J.  Abrogast,  and  Mrs.  H.  Doll  of  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

A  beautiful  set  of  China  was  won  by  L.  E.  Canty, 
Oak  Park,  Illinois.  Mrs.  "Willard  Broderick  of 
Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.,  and  Mrs.  R.  R.  J.  Ford,  Nia- 
gara Falls,  Ont.,  were  in  charge  of  the  drawing. 
Other  chairmen  of  committees  included:  Mrs.  F.  A. 
Geisenhoff,  tickets;  Miss  Eileen  Connolly,  tables; 
Miss  Mary  Sheppard,  cards;  Mrs.  Archer  Urquhart, 
prizes;  Miss  Gene  Meagher,  decorations;  Miss  Nor- 
ma Crane,  publicity.  Honorary  chairmen  were 
Mrs.  Mary  Bampfield  Talbot,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y., 
and  Miss  Mary  Maxwell,  of  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

On  Sunday  afternoon,  November  14,  members 
of  the  Loretto-Niagara  Alumnae  executive,  on  be- 
half of  their  association,  at  a  special  meeting  at 
the  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  presented  the 
Superior,  Mother  M.  Constance,  with  a  substantial 
cheque,  the  funds  for  which  were  derived  from 
the  October  Bridge  Tea.  The  Loretto-Niagara 
Alumnae  Association  annually  raises  funds  to 
help  maintain  several  scholarships.  The  presenta- 
tion was  made  by  Miss  Mary  Maxwell,  Buffalo,  N.Y., 
President  of  the  organization.  After  the  regular 
business  meeting  the  guests  partook  of  a  delight- 
ful tea.  The  tea  table,  with  lace  cloth  as  back- 
ground; centre-piece  of  wine-coloured  chrysanthe- 
mums in  large  silver  bowl  and  tall  silver  candle- 
sticks with  wine  coloured  tapers,  was  most  artistic. 
A  beautiful  old  silver  tea  service  completed  the 
appointments.  Mrs.  E.  Dodge  of  Niagara  Falls, 
N.Y.,  presided  at  the  tea  table,  and  was  assisted  by 
members  of  the  senior  class  of  the  Academy. 


in  the  auditorium  of  their  Alma  Mater,  Sunday, 
November  21. 

The  newly  elected  president.  Miss  Margaret 
Loughlin,  received  the  guests.  Mrs.  Hugh  C. 
Sweeney,  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Buck,  presided  at  the  tea 
table,  which  was  most  attractive,  with  its  bronze 
chrysanthemums  and  pale  yellow  candles.  Tea  ar- 
rangements were  capably  managed  by  Miss  Jane 
Williamson,  assisted  by  Misses  Marion  Dore,  Lor- 
raine McKenty,  Mary  Aussem,  Lenore  Malone, 
Jeanne  Quinn,  Mary  Slimon,  Josephine  Reynolds, 
Peggy  Wall,  Barbara  McGibbon. 

A  trio,  composed  of  Misses  Eileen  Douglas, 
Florence  Cooper  and  Nancy  Douglas,  played  de- 
lightful incidental  music  during  the  tea  hour. 

The  large  attendance  was  most  gratifying. 

On  December  7,  the  Parent-Teacher  Group  of 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton,  met  for  re-election  of 
officers.  The  capable  executive,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Mrs.  Lovering,  will,  as  a  result  of  the  elec- 
tion, remain  in  office  for  another  year.  Hearty 
congratulations!  All  enjoyed  the  tea,  served  at 
the   conclusion   of   the   meeting. 


LORETTO-JOLIET  ALUMNAE  CIRCLE 

The  Loretto  Alumnae  annual  Christmas  party 
was  given  in  the  ballroom  of  the  Elks  building. 
It  took  the  form  of  a  dessert-bridge,  beginning  at 
one-thirty.  During  the  serving  of  the  refresh- 
ments there  were  traditional  Christmas  arias  pre- 
sented by  George  Thomas  Gray,  Jr. 

The  ball-room  was  gaily  decorated  with  pine 
and  silver  and  other  Christmas  hues.  The  dessert 
was  also  suggestive  of  Christmas. 

Officers  of  the  group  were:  Mrs.  George  T.  Gray, 
President;  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Skrinar,  First  Vice-Pre- 
sident; Mrs.  William  Sennett,  Second  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Mrs.  Elmer  Thomas  Driscoll,  Treasurer. 

Others  on  the  committee  for  the  party  were: 
Mrs.  Ward  Loeffler,  Mrs.  John  Kinsella,  Mrs.  Dan 
Lennon,  Mrs.  P.  F.  McFarland,  Mrs.  Dennis  Mur- 
phy, Mrs.  Hayes  Kennedy,  Mrs.  Robert  Bannon, 
Mrs.  Walter  Lynch,  of  Lemont;  also.  Miss  Ruth 
Haywood,  Miss  MacMartin,  Miss  Teresa  Lennon, 
Miss  Blanche  Daggett,  Miss  Regina  Ulm,  Miss 
Charlotte  Johnson,  Miss  Margaret  Haley,  Miss  Abi- 
gail Kelly,  Miss  Anne  Jones,  Miss  Rose  McLaugh- 
lin,  Miss  Helen  Scully,  Miss  Bess  Ingoldsby. 

Sincere  sympathy  is  extended  to  Mrs.  Wil- 
helmi,  past-president  of  Loretto-Joliet  Circle,  in  her 
serious   illness. 


LORETTO   ALUMNAE,    HAMILTON 

An    exceptionally   pleasant   event   was    the    an- 
nual membership  tea  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  held 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  HOLD  BRIDGE  PARTY 

The  Detroit-Windsor  Chapter  of  Loretto  Alum- 
nae Association  held  a  bridge  party  at  Bedell's  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  November  13.  Margaret  Mor- 
iarity  was  general  chairman.  On  the  reception 
committee  were:  Mrs.  Charles  L.  Bruce,  Mrs.  J. 
A.  Roe,  (Emma  Seiferle),  Mrs.  Vincent  Lordan 
(Violet  Culliton),  Mrs.  J.  Lewis  Dill  (Marion  Bow- 
ker),  Mrs.  E.  B.  Beck,  (Agnes  Kane),  Mrs.  D.  G. 
Wilkinson,  (Mary  O'Leary),  Loretto  Dupuis.  The 
ticket  committee  included:  Iris  Sullivan,  Mrs.  D. 
J.  McCormick  (Zoe  Case)  and  Mrs.  Robert  W. 
Smith. 

Catherine  A.  Mahoney,  Ann  Quirk,  Mrs.  John 
Mullane  (Nano  Dillon),  Mrs.  A.  C.  White   (Merlyn 
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Bowker),  and  Sophye  Amyot  had  charge  of  the 
refreshments;  Mrs.  F.  Norman  Wilson  and  Mrs.  A. 
L.  Schulte  were  on  the  prize  committee;  cards  and 
tallies  were  taken  care  of  by  Mrs.  A.  H.  Priebe, 
Mrs.  M.  J.  O'Neill,  Mrs.  J.  J.  McTague  (Lucy  Cul- 
liton),  Beatrice  McKeown  and  Agnes  Pineau. 


Detroit,   Michigan, 
Mother  Superior,  November  16,  1937. 

Loretto  Academy, 
Stratford,    Ontario. 

Dear  Mother  Superior, 

You  may  recall  my  visit  to  Loretto,  Stratford, 
my  dear  Alma  Mater — in  September.  Mrs.  McCor- 
mick  accompanied  me.  Last  Saturday  afternoon 
the  Stratford  girls  put  on  a  bridge  party,  the  pro- 
ceeds to  go  to  the  Stratford  convent.  In  spite  of 
an  inclement  day,  and  a  big  football  game  in  pro- 
gress, we  had  a  nice  party  and  cleared  $50.  You 
have  no  idea  how  happy  we  are  to  send  you  the 
enclosed  cheque  and  we  hope  you  will  use  it  where 
most  needed.  The  girls  made  just  the  one  stipu- 
lation —  that  it  be  used  for  the  Stratford  cpnvent 
as  Mother  Superior  saw  fit. 

The  girls  from  the  other  convents — Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Toronto,  Hamilton,  etc.,  were  very  sweet  and 
generous  in  helping  us  with  the  party  and  were  just 
as  enthusiastic  as  the  Stratford  group. 

We  all  send  our  love  and  best  wishes  always. 
Most  sincerely, 

Margaret  Moriarity, 
Chairman  of  Bridge  Party. 
13995  Longacre  Road. 


CONGRATULATIONS 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Coffey,  Montreal,  a 
daughter,  Elizabeth  Ethel,  on  June  13. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  O'Malley,  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  Brian  Richard,  on  August  16.  Mr.  O'Mal- 
ley is  a  former  Loretto  pupil,  and  a  brother  of 
Mother  Frances  Clare,  LB.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leo  Moscati  (Rose  Romano, 
Loretto,  Niagara  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  Mary  Catherine,  on  October  14. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Holmes  (Maytie 
Claus)  on  the  birth,  September  21,  of  a  son,  Wil- 
liam Charles,  brother  of  Miss  Patricia  Holmes, 
Loretto,  Woodlawn,  H.S.  student. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  I.  M.  Grant,  on  the  birth, 
November  10,  of  a  son,  Gary  Gilbert,  brother  of 
Miss  Ruth   Grant,   Loretto,  Niagara  student. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred  N.  Dowding  (Yvonne 
McEvoy)  Loretto,  Niagara  Alumna,  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  Yvonne  Anne,  October  26. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kent  Hutton  (Persis  Owen, 
Loretto,  Niagara  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allan  Ramsay  (Alice  Eads, 
Loretto, Niagara  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Warnke  (Elizabeth 
Reinhart)  Sedley,  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  V.  Joseph, 
on  October  10. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Paul  Bast  (Odelia  Geisz) 
Sedley,  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  October  26. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  McNaughton  (Jane 
Garrity,  Loretto,  Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  on  October  10. 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alvin  Kledzik  (Marion  Bliss, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  Marylynn,  October  12;  baptized  on 
feast  of  Christ,  the  King. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  M.  K.  Keegan  (Gladys 
Moffat,  Loretto,  Brunswick  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  December  9. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nell  Maki  (Margaret  Krell, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  December  6. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Charlebois  (Muriel  Smith, 
B.A.,  Loretto,  Niagara,  and  Loretto  College  Alum- 
na)  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  November  3. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Damon  (Loretto,  Strat- 
ford Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Judith 
Ann,  December  17.  Judith  Ann  is  a  niece  of 
Mother  M.  St.  Edwin,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lauria  (Teresa  Lacey)  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,  Joan  Margaret,  Dec.  26.  Joan 
Margaret  is  a  niece  of  Mother  M.  Malachy,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Sheridan,  Buffalo,  on 
the  birth  of  a  son,  December  11,  1937. 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Frances  Patten,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alum- 
na, was  married  to  Mr.  William  Youngrer,  Sept.  24. 

Miss  Rosa  Fletcher,  Loretto-Brunswick  Alum- 
na, daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  Fletcher,  and 
sister  of  Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher,  B.A.,  First  Vice- 
President,  Loretto  Alumnae  Association,  Toronto, 
was  married  on  October  18,  to  Dr.  Alfred  J.  Barra. 

Miss  Cecilia  Davidsoji,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Davidson  was 
married,  in  October,   to   Mr.   Darrell   James  Shaw. 

Miss  Helen  Brohman,  Loretto  Alumna,  daughter 
of  Mr.  Charles  .  Brohman,  was  married,  October 
9,  to  Mr.  Wm.  J.  Berger,  Kitchener,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  L.  Berger  Viersem,  Rhineland,  Germany. 

Miss  Margaret  Ritchie,  Loretto-Guelph  Alumna, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Ritchie  and  the  late  Mr.  A.  J. 
Ritchie,  was  married  to  Mr.  A.  J.  Heffernan. 

Miss  Marguerite  Schuett,  Loretto-Guelph  Alum- 
na, daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Schuett,  was 
married  recently  to  Mr.   Paul  Kurtz. 

Miss  Marie  Wharton,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Albert  Wharton,  to  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Kelly,  on 
October    2. 

Miss  Dorothy  Meyers,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
E.  E.  Meyers,  was  married  to  Mr.  Joseph  White  on 
December  4. 

Miss  Marie  Kent,  Loretto  Alumna,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Kent,  was  marrjed,  on  Decem- 
ber 28,  to  Mr.  Gerard  Beaudoin. 

Miss  Helen  Newton,  Loretto-Brunswick  Alum- 
na, daughter  of  Mr.  Isaac  Newton  and  the  late 
Mrs.  Newton,  was  married,  December  27,  to  Mr. 
Gerald  Bedard,  of  St.  Anthony's  Staff,  Toronto. 


SYMPATHY 


To  His  Grace,  Archbishop  McGuigan  on  the  re- 
cent death  of  his  uncle.  Rev.  P.  D.  McGuigan, 
Vermin    River,    Charlottetown,    P.E.I. 

To  Mrs.  C.  E.  Thomson,  Sr.;  Mrs.  C.  E.  Thom- 
son, Jr.;  Mr.  K.  C.  Thomson;  Mr.  Kelvin  Thomson; 
Mrs.  T.  Brown;  and  Miss  Jane  Thomson,  on  the 
sudden   death,    October    17,   of   their   beloved   son, 
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husband  and  brother,  Dr.  C.  E.  Thomson,  Jr., 
Scranton,  Pa.;  Mother  M.  Bernard,  I.B.V.M.,  is  an 
aunt  of  the  deceased. 

To  Mrs.  Farrelly;  Mrs.  F.  McEnery;  and  Miss 
Helen  Farrelly,  on  the  death,  November  14,  of 
their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  James  Farrelly;  al- 
so, to  Mr.  J.  D.  Farrelly;  Mother  M.  Pulcheria, 
I.B.V.M.;  and  Mrs.  Cayley,  brother  and  sisters  of 
deceased;  and  to  Mother  M.  Ermingarde  and  Mother 
M.  St.  Augustine,  I.B.V.M.,  his  nieces. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  Doyle,  and 
especially  to   his   sister,   Mother   M.   Saba,   I.B.V.M. 

To  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  McKeown,  London,  on  the 
death  of  his  sister.  Mother  M.  Aldegonde,  R.S.J., 
Peterborough.  The  late  Mother  M.  Monica,  I.B.V.M. 
was  a  sister  of  the  deceased. 

To  Mother  M.  St.  Ivan;  Mrs.  McLaughlin,  and 
Miss  Elizabeth  McQuaid,  on  the  death,  October  18, 
of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  McQuaid;  also  to  Mr. 
John  Flanagan;  Mrs.  J.  Gant;  Mrs.  T.  Gaunt;  and 
Mrs.  A.  McCarthy,  brother  and  sisters  of  Mrs.  Mc- 
Quaid. 

To  Mrs.  McTague  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
Mr.  McTague,  on  October  17. 

To  the  Community  of  St.  Joseph  on  the  re- 
cent death  of  Sister  M.  Lucy. 

To  Mr.  H.  A.  Foy  and  family,  on  the  death, 
October  16,  of  their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  Josie 
O'Reilly  Foy,  Loretto  Alumna;  also,  to  Mrs.  Foy's 
sisters.  Mother  M.  St.  Eugene,  I.B.V.M.;  Sister  M. 
Louise,  of  the  Grey  Sisters  of  the  Immaculate  Con- 
ception, Pembroke,  (Loretto  Alumna) ;  Mrs.  Wal- 
lace, and  Miss  Teresa  O'Reilly,  B.A.,  Loretto  Col- 
lege Alumna. 

To  Miss  Josephine  Brophy,  Loretto  College 
Alumna,  and  to  the  other  members  of  the  bereaved 
family  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Brophy, 
Cleveland,  Ohio,  on  October  21. 

To  Mr.  John  A.  McKenty;  Mr.  William  Mc- 
Kenty;  and  Mis«  Irene  McKenty,  on  the  death,  on 
October  26,  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Margaret  Jose- 
phine McKenty,   Loretto-Hamilton  Alumna. 

To  Mr.  Crevier  and  Miss  Crevier  on  the  recent 
death  of  their  mother;  also,  to  Mother  M.  Evarista, 
I.B.V.M.,  sister  of  Mrs.  Crevier. 

To  Mother  M.  Fabian,  I.B.V.M.,  and  the  other 
members  of  the  bereaved  family,  on  the  death  of 
their  mother,  Mrs.  Beaulieu,  on  November   29. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  McAuley;  to  Mr.  Wil- 
frid McAuley;  and  Miss  Katherine  McAuley,  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  son  and  brother,  Mr.  Regin- 
ald McAuley. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Frank  Robson, 
(Elizabeth  Monroe  Patterson,  Loretto  Alumna) 
who  died  on  December  12;  also  to  Miss  Patterson, 
sister  of  Mrs.  Robson. 

To  Mrs.  Clare  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  Mr. 
George  Clare,  and  to  Miss  Margaret  Clare,  Loretto- 
Joliet  Alumna,  sister  of  the  deceased. 

To  Mr.  Breen  and  bereaved  family,  especially 
Sister  M.  Aniceta,  O.S.F.,  on  the  death  of  their  wife 
and  mother,  Mrs.  Margaret  Maguire  Breen,  on 
November  6;  also,  to  Mother  M.  Emiliana,  I.B.V.M., 
cousin  of  Mrs.  Breen. 

To  the  children  of  the  late  Mrs.  Parker,  who 
died  November  9;  also,  to  her  parents,  her  brothers 
and  sisters  in  their  bereavement.  The  deceased 
was  a  sister-in-law  of  Rev.  George  Parker. 

To  Rev.  F.  Rebedeau  and  the  other  members 
of  the  bereaved  family  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrg^,  F.  Rebedeau,  on  November  10. 


To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Miss  Eleanor 
Conly,  Loretto-Englewood,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Conly,  on  November  10. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  William  Lawler; 
to  his  cousins.  Mother  Mary  Carmel  and  Mother 
M.  Gonzaga,  I.B.V.M.,  on  his  death,  November  24. 

To  Rev.  John  Dennison,  Pastor  of  Our  Lady 
of  the  Lake  Church,  and  former  Assistant  Pastor 
of  St.  Bernard's,  Chicago;  also,  to  Miss  Edna  Doty, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  student,  on  the  death  of  their 
brother  and  grandfather,  Mr.  Wm.  Dennison,  on 
November  24. 

To  Rev.  Francis  J.  Magner,  and  Mr.  John  Mag- 
ner;  also  to  Mrs.  William  Kaffer  (Mary)  and 
Sister  M.  Josepha,  R.S.M.,  Loretto-Joliet  alumnae, 
on  the  death  of  their  father,  Mr.  James  Magner,  on 
November   20. 

To  Mrs.  Faragher,  Sr.,  Mr.  James  Faragher,  Jr.; 
and  Misses  Kathleen  and  Marie  Faragher,  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
James  Faragher;  also,  to  his  devoted  brothers, 
sisters  and  grandchildren. 

To  Mrs.  Loyola  Thomson  Laviolette  and  be- 
reaved family  on  the  sudden  death  of  their  hus- 
band and  father,  Mr.  Thomas  Hugh  Laviolette; 
also,  to  his  bereaved  sisters,  and  other  relatives. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  to  Rev.  M. 
J.  O'Connell,  Head  of  De.  Paul  University,  Chicago; 
and  to  Judge  John  O'Connell,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  O'Connell,  on  November  27. 

To  the  bereaved  brothers  and  sisters  of  Mr. 
Joseph  White,  who  died  November  26:  also,  to 
Sr.  M.  Camillus,  I.B.V.M.,  niece  of  Mr.  White. 

To  Mrs.  Delia  Whitehead;  to  Rev.  I.  H.  White- 
head, S.J.,  and  the  other  members  of  the  bereaved 
family,  on  the  recent  death  of  their  father  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Whitehead,  Chicago;  also,  to  the  grandchild- 
ren of  the  deceased,  especially,  Sr.  M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  McGraw,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Auxiliary 
(of  which  she  was  Past  President),  on  the  death 
of  her  husband,  Mr.  John  P.  McGraw;  also,  to  Mr. 
McGraw's  brothers  and  sisters,  in  their  bereave- 
ment. 

To  Mr.  Neuhaus,  on  the  death,  November  29, 
of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Mary  Agnes  Neuhaus,  and  to  their 
son,  Rev.  William  Neuhaus,  and  other  bereaved 
relatives. 

To  Mother  M.  St.  Clement  and  Mother  M.  St. 
Gertrude,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
uncle,  Mr.  Brohman,  Chicago. 

To  Mrs.  Crumin  and  to  Mrs.  Eleanor  Murray 
Ripley  McKenna,  on  the  death,  December  4,  of 
their  son  and  husband,  Mr.  James  McKenna;  also, 
to  Mrs.  Mayme  Ripley,  and  Mrs.  John  Jans,  sisters 
of  the  deceased. 

To  Mr.  C.  Gerard  Scanlon  and  wee  daughter  on 
the  death  of  their  beloved  wife  and  mother,  Ber- 
nice  Evelyn  Scanlon,  Loretto  Alumna;  also,  to  her 
bereaved  mother,  Mrs.  W.  Kinsman;  her  F.ister, 
Miss  Elva  Kinsman  and  her  brother,  Mr.  Norman 
Kinsman. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Heffernan  (Kathleen  King- 
ston, Loretto-Brunswick  Alumna)  on  the  recent 
death  of  their  infant  daughter. 

To  Miss  Norma  Bass,  Loretto-Brunswick  Alum- 
na, on  the  sudden  death,  on  December  14,  of  her 
beloved  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bass,  Calgary,  Alta. 

To  Mrs.  Ella  Dake  Batty,  Loretto-Hamilton 
Alumna,  and  to  the  bereaved  family  on  the  death, 
December  16,  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
Clifford  Batty,  Waterloo,  Ont.;  also  to  Mr.  Edward 
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Batty;  Mr.  W.  Arthur  Batty;  and  Mrs.  Kilgour, 
on  the  deaths,  six  hours  apart,  of  their  beloved 
mother,  Mrs.  Thomas  Batty  and  their  brother,  Mr. 
Clifford  Batty. 

To  Mrs.  Matthews  and  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially Mr.  Matthews,  Separate  School  Inspector, 
Kingston,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  Michael  Matthews;  also,  to  his  bereaved 
brothers  and  sisters,  especially,  Rev.  Brother  Matt- 
hews, and  Sister  M.   Elizabeth,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Sullivan;  to  Miss  Cecilia,  Loretto- 
Niagara  Alumna,  and  Miss  Patricia,  Loretto-Nia- 
gara  student,  on  the  sudden  death  of  their  hus- 
band and  father,  Mr.  Edward  George  Sullivan,  on 
October    15. 

To  Dr.  Eddy  on  the  recent  death  of  his  mother, 
Mrs.  Eddy,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y. 

To  Rev.  Thomas  Battle  and  to  his  sisters,  on 
the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Matilda  Battle, 
Thorold,  Ont.,  on  November  7. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Barry,  Rochest- 
er, N.Y.,  on  her  recent  death. 

To  Mrs.  R.  Landry  and  family,  especially.  Miss 
Flora  Landry,  Loretto-Niagara  Alumna,  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Richard 
Landry,  December  26. 

To  Mr.  George  Overend  and  Mr.  Joseph  Overend 
on  the  death  of  their  sister,  Miss  Elizabeth  Over- 
end,  former  principal  of  Orillia  Separate  School  and 
President  of  the  S.  H.  League,  Orillia;  also,  to 
her  nephews,  especially  Rev.  John  Overend,  C.S.P., 
and  her  nieces  of  whom  some  are  Loretto  Alum- 
nae. 

To  Mr.  John  H.  Heydon  and  bereaved  family, 
on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  Mary 
Elizabeth   Cassin,   on   December  first;    also,   to   her 


brothers  and  sister,  and  her  niece,  Mother  St. 
Philomena,    I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Firth  on  the  recent  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  Joseph  Firth,  Stratford,  Ont.,  and  to  the 
bereaved  relatives. 

To  Mrs.  Goettler  and  bereaved  family,  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Louis 
Goettler,   on  November   26. 

To  Mrs.  T.  Andison  and  the  other  members  of 
the  bereaved  family,  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Foley;  also,  to  Reverend  Mother  St. 
Teresa,  I.B.V.M.,  cousin  of  Mrs.  Foley. 

To  Mr.  Morris,  and  Miss  Maureen  Morris,  Lor- 
etto Alumna,  on  the  death,  December  21,  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Louisa  Tulloch  Morris,  wife  of  the 
late  Mr.  E.  D.  Morris,  and  daughter  of  the  late 
Capt.   John  Roberts,  Hamilton. 

To  Mr.  Joseph  P.;  Raymond  A.;  Clarence  L.; 
and  Basil  A.  Glynn,  former  Loretto  pupils;  and  to 
Miss  C.  Glynn;  Mrs.  T.  J.  Berrigan,  and  Miss  M. 
Glynn,  Loretto-Niagara  Alumnae,  on  the  death, 
December  24,  of  their  father,  Mr.  Patrick  J.  Glynn, 
Knight  of  Columbus,  and  former  secretary  of  Se- 
parate School  Board,  Niagara  Falls.  Sympathy  is 
extended  to  Srs.  M.  Dominica  and  Martha,  I.B.V.M., 
and  to  Miss  Katherine  Glynn,  sisters  of  the  de- 
ceased;  also  to  the  other  bereaved  relatives. 

To  Mr.  James  Primeau  and  to  his  bereaved 
family:  Rev.  Fr.  Cecil  Primeau,  S.J.;  Mr.  John 
Primeau,  and  Miss  Mary  Primeau  former  Loretto 
pupils,  on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on 
December  24. 

To  Mrs.  Broome;  to  Rev.  Francis  Broome,  C. 
S.P.,  and  Sr.  M.  Cecile  Therese,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the 
sudden  death,  December  26,  of  their  husband  and 
father,   Mr.    Harold   E.    Broome. 


nt  ?^egpr  iHaiti' 


A  king  abased  himself,  the  story  runs,  "From  some  lost  city,  veiled  in  amber  mists 

To  woo  a  begar  maid.  Of  aeons,  long-  since  dead 

Who  with  a  ragged  pride  and  tattered  scorn      Our  kings  sit  proudly  on  their  jewelled  thrones ; 
His  royal  suit  repaid. 


Our  beggars  sue  for  bread." 


A  king  became  a  dweller  in  the  dust, 

And  lived  unkingly  days. 
That  Love  uncrowned  might  lure  a  heart  per- 
verse 

To  share  his  regal  ways. 

We   idly  muse  upon  the   ancient   myth, 

Then,  worldly-wise,  we  sigh : 
" 'Tis  but  the  children's  darling  fairy  tale, 

A  sweet,   heart-haunting  cry 


Yet,  thoughtlessly  we  speak,  for  every  man 

To  his  own  soul  may  say : 
"0,  soul  of  mine,  thou  art  a  Beggar  Maid, 

In  thy  lone  house  of  clay. 

"A  King  abased  Himself,  in  very  truth, 

To  woo  thee.  Beggar  Maid ! 
IIow  hast  thou,  from  thy  depths  of  stubborn 
pride. 

His  royal  suit  repaid?" 


♦Reproduced  from  The  Rainbow,  Vol.  xxxvi,  No.  1. 


M.  St.  George,  I.B.V.M. 
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LORETTO   ABBEY,    ARMOUR   HEIGHTS. 

Prefect  of  Sodality — Margaret  McDonough. 
Vice-Prefect — Katlierine   McClean. 
•     Secretary — ^Barbara  Walsh. 
Treasurer — Lorraine    Ericson. 
Chairman  of  Publicity — Lupe  de  la  Macorra. 
Eiditor  of  The  Rainbow — Helen  Byrne. 
Associate   Editor — Patty  Perrin. 
Business  Manager — Aileen  McDonough. 
President  of  the  Athletic  Association^ — Loretto 
Harris. 

Secretary-Treasurer — Barney    Higgins. 

Oct.  12 — School  re^opened.  I  wonder  what  we 
should  do  without  school?  Week  after  week  during 
September  we  had  been  ready  for  the  opening  day. 
When  it  finally  came  few  were  those  who  grumbled. 
Even  Saturday  morning  classes  were  accepted  with- 
out a  murmur.  When  had  vacation  ever  before 
lasted  long  enough  to  satisfy  everyone?  Some 
familiar  faces  of  last  year  are  missing  from  our 
halls,  but  are  not  forgotten;  and  to  the  many  new 
girls  we  extend  a  hearty  welcome.  Our  greatest 
loss  is  the  cordial,  inspiring  presence  of  Mother 
Roberta,  who  has  been  appointed,  this  year  again, 
to  her  native  city,  Chicago.  And  Loretto,  Niagara, 
has  suffered  a  loss,  that  is  our  gain,  in  the 
advent  of  Mother  Irma  as  Directress  at  the  Abbey. 

Oct.  14 — The  annual  "get-acquainted"  picnic  to 
the  Hollow.  The  weather  was  propitious,  games 
and  an  appetizing  lunch  accomplished  much  to- 
wards mutual  acquaintance,  and  the  foundations  of 
a  happy  year  were  laid. 

Oct.  29 — Before  we  knew  it  Hallowe'en  was 
here  to  be  celebrated  once  more'.  That  meant,  of 
course,  a  party.  The  recreation  room^ — ^walls  and 
windows  adorned  with  witches,  streamers  and 
pumpkins — was  ready  on  short  notice  for  the  mas- 
querade. Witches  and  ghosts,  Mexicans  and 
Arabs,  mingled  together  in  the  crowded,  merry  at- 
mosphere of  the  room.  Prizes  went  to  Gloria  Gon- 
zalez Garza  and  Loretto  Harris  for  the  originality 
of  their  costumes. 

Nov.  1 — Mr.  Fitzgibbons,  Helen's  father,  very 
kindly  invited  the  student  body  to  one  of  the  out- 
standing movies  of  the  year,  "Victoria  Regina,"  at 
Shea's  Theatre.  Surely,  this  is  the  ideal  way  to 
learu  history!     We  are  still  grateful. 

Nov.  4 — ^Much  excitement  at  noon  hour  to-day. 
The  eagerly  anticipated  opening  of  the  Cafeteria 
has  finally  arrived.  The  former  Senior  Club  room 
has  been  converted  into  an  attractive  "tea  room" 
with  tables  for  four.  This  Cafeteria  has  made  noon 
hour  an  even  more  enjoyable  interlude  for  the 
day-pupils. 

Nov.  10 — The  first  Sodality  meeting.  The  So- 
dality ofii^cers,  elected  previously,  seem  to  meet 
with  the  general  approbation  of  the  girls.  We 
shall  do  much  in  Sodality  work  this  year — wait  and 
see! 

Nov.  11 — Miss  Healy,  our  physical  training  in- 
structress, took  the  girls  for  an  outing.  She  drop- 
ped into  Hunts'  for  ice  cream  and  goodies. 

Nov.  17- — Initiation  for  the  new  members  of  Sig- 
ma Nu,    Bowing   and   scraping   to   the   Seniors   all 


day,  then,  to  the  real  initiation  after  school- 
hours.  No  major  calamities,  however,  took  place 
and  the  ordeal  was  enjoyed  even  by  the  "victims." 

Nov.  22 — To-day  the  new  members  of  Sigma 
Nu  were  entertained  at  tea  by  the  old  members. 
The  Club  Room  was  softly  lighted  by  tall,  glowing 
candles  and  the  atmosphere  wa®  one  of  homey  In- 
formality. The  rattle  of  tea  cups  and  buzzing  of 
voices  was  interrupted  for  a  few  moments  while 
the  twenty-four  new  members  received  their  diplo- 
mas from  the  President. 

Nov.  23 — Elections  for  the  Athletic  Association 
after  school.  The  voting  was  unanimously  in  fa- 
voui*  of  Loretto  Harris  for  President  and  Barney 
Higgins  for  Secretary-Treasurer. 

Nov.  26 — The  first  basket-ball  game  of  the 
season;  and  it  was  worth  waiting  for!  St.  Joseph's 
and  our  Abbey  girls  provided  us  with  two  games 
full  of  excitement,  and  after  moments  of  bated 
breath  and  the  successive  rising  and  falling  of 
hopes  the  final  scores  went  up.  St.  Joseph's  Seniors 
and  the  Abbey  Juniors  were  victorious.  Better 
luck  to  the  others  next  time! 

Dec.  4 — ^No  school  this  Saturday  morning- — our 
basket  ball  teams  are  off  to  Niagara  Falls  to  see 
what  they  can  do  on  a  strange'  field  of  battle!  Our 
Juniors  won  for  us  again.     How  about  it.  Seniors? 

Dec.  3 — The  Forty  Hours'  Devotion  started  to- 
day. The  Blessed  Sacrament  did  not  lack  visitors 
at  any  time.  We  are  aware,  too,  of  the  many 
thanks  we  owe  to  our  Blessed  Lord  for  the  count- 
less blessings  He  has  bestowed  upon  us. 

Dec.  11 — All  week  long  attractive  and  clever 
posters  enticed  us  to  attend  the  Sodality  tea-dance' 
today.  A  three-piece  orchestra  provided  lively  or 
restful  music  on  request  for  the  dancers  in  the 
"dressed-up"  gymnasium.  Tea  hours  were  from 
thr(3e-thirty  to  four;  and  four-thirty  to  five,  the 
food  was  delicious  and  tea  was  charmingly  poured 
by  Mrs.  S.  A.  Labine  and  Mrs.  McClean,  who  gra- 
ciously gave  their  time  to  help  make  it  a  success — 
which  indeed  it  was. 

Dec.  13 — Committees  were  arranged  in  each 
form  to  look  after  some  families  of  unfortunate 
victims  of  unemployment,  for  Christmas  Cheer 
again  this  year.  We  know  from  previous  years 
that  we  shall  be  amply  rewarded  for  our  work  by 
the  heartfelt  thanks  of  these  parents  who  consider 
our  gifts  as  blessings  from  Heaven. 

Dec.  21 — The  long  awaited  "day"  has  arrived 
— home  for  the  Christmas  holidays.  A  very  Merry 
Christmas  and  a  Happy  and  Holy  New  Year  to 
everyone. 


CHRISTMAS  ENTERTAINMENT 

The  junior  pupils  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights,  entertained  a  delighted  audience  on  Fri- 
day afternoon,  Dec.  17,  with  a  charming  Christmas 
programme.  The  introduction  was  given  by  Mar- 
celle  Freniere,  stating  that  in  their  desire  to  share 
the  season's  festivity,  they  had  combined  class  work 
and  entertainment,  and  it  was  soon  evident  that 
such  combination  as  dramatic  art  and  choral  and 
physical  training  and  the  study  of  the  French  Ian- 
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guage  resulted  in  a  very  interesting  and  creditable 
programme  from  the  youthful  performers.  The 
French  playlet,  "Un  Joyeux  Noel,"  was  attractively 
staged.  The  principal  roles  were  well  sustained 
by  Jeanne  Thibodeau,  Joan  Shinnick  and  Albertine 
Brika,  while  the  other  pupils  of  the  4th  class  as 
attendant  sprites,  lent  animation  to  the  scene  with 
their  pretty  songs  and  graceful  dances.  Underly- 
ing the  fanciful  touches  of  the  play,  was  the  im- 
pressive truth  that  the  Joyous  Christmas  came  to 
the  united  family,  the  safely  restored  father,  the 
loving  mother,  the  happy  child.  The  closing  fea- 
ture was  a  lyrical  berceuse  sweetly  sung.  The  easy 
adaptability  of  the  children  to  the  French  language 
gave  evidence  of  the  advantage  of  early  familiarity 
with  a  foreign  tongue.  Following  the  little  Parisian 
drama,  was  the  recitation  of  a  Christmas  ballad,  "On 
Hills  Remote,"  in  which  Barbara  French  gave  the 
Old  Shepherd's  experience;  Shirley  Pezzack,  the 
Young  Shepherd's  vision;  and  Patricia  Crawford  as- 
sumed the  Angel's  role.  This  was  effectively  enacted 
on  the  outer  stage,  and  at  its  close  the  curtains 
slowly  parted  to  reveal  another  vision  in  very  truth. 
All  the  pupils  of  the  Junior  School  were  grouped  on 
the  stage,  filling  the  tiers.  The  central  group  form- 
ed a  beautiful  tableau  of  the  Cave  of  Bethlehem, 
with  angelic  little  ones  in  postures  of  adoration.  The 
two  shepherds  and  the  angel  of  the  dramatic  ballad 
joined  the  adorers  while  the  Adeste  Fideles  was  sung 
by  the  entire  choral  class. 
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Oct.  15 — Our  Commercial  Class  was  favored 
with  a  visit  from  Miss  Irma  Wright  (Canadian 
Champion  Typist).  She  was  most  interesting  in 
her  explanation  and  demonstration  of  how  to  ob- 
tain accuracy  and  speed  in  typing. 

Oct.  29 — The  annual  Hallowe'en  party  witnessed 
the  transformation  of  the  gymnasium  and  assem- 
bly hall  into  a  bewitching  land  of  mysterious  gob- 
lins and  jack  o'lanterns.  Lunch  was  followed  by 
games  and  a  bingo  social. 

Nov.  4 — Our  dramatic  ability  was  displayed 
when  the  whole  school  presented  for  our  enter- 
tainment "Le  Voyage  de  M.  Perrichon."  The  Up- 
per School  students  presented  Act  I,  Second  and 
Tliird  Forms  were  responsible  for  the  three  re- 
maining Acts,  while  First  Form  dramatized  a 
French  class-room. 

Nov.  12 — An  exciting  basketball  game  was  held 
this  afternoon — Loretto  versus  Collegiate.  Our 
girls  succeeded  in  carrying  the  blue  and  white  to 
the  winning  post. 

Nov.  15 — Plans  for  the  annual  Church  of  Our 
Lady  bazaar  were  set  before  the  student  body  at 
assembly.  Work  for  the  Loretto  booth  started  im- 
mediately. 

Nov.  22 — Due  to  the  bazaar  preparations  our 
musical  recital  in  honor  of  St.  Cecilia  was  post- 
poned. Instead  we  went  to  the  chapel  to  honour 
our  Saint,  and  later  returned  to  the  auditorium 
to  hear  an  appreciation  of  St.  Cecilia  by  Josephine 
Darnell. 

Bazaar  days!  Success  Our  booth  cleared 
$120.30  for  the  church. 

Dec.  8 — Holy  Mass  and  Communion.  Com- 
munion breakfast  in  the  hall,  artistically  decorated 
in  blue. 

Thirty  new  candidates  received  into  the  So- 
dality. 


Our  chaplain.  Reverend  Father  Nolan,  perform- 
ed the  ceremony.  Taking  as  his  text  the'  beautiful 
words  of  the  ritual.  Father  Nolan  explained  their 
symbolism — the  flower,  the  symbol  of  the  purity 
which  should  adorn  the  Children  of  Mary;  the  can- 
dle, the  Faith  which  should  burn  in  their  hearts; 
the  medal,  the  badge  of  their  consecration  to  Mary 
Immaculate. 

The  candidates  received  were:  Enes  Arpa,  Mar- 
garet Berry,  Kathleen  Bragagnol,  Marjorie  Daley, 
Palma  Damaren,  Josephine  Elliot,  Marjorie  Fox, 
Marie  Gazzard,  Evelyn  Goetz,  Mary  Hanlon,  Mar- 
jorie Hasson,  Margaret  Hauser,  Betty  Henry,  Anita 
McDermot,  Jean  McGrorey,  Evelyn  McKinnon,  Joan 
O'Brien,  Madeleine  O'Brien,  Mary  O'Gorman,  Nor- 
ina  Ongarato,  Pauline  Sawyer,  Rita  Sweeney,  Char- 
mian  Toner,  Jeannie  Woronka,  Betty  Cummings, 
Catherine  Holland,  Doris  Beaudin,  Grace  Scroggie, 
Phyllis  Howitt,  Katie  Carere. 

Dec.  10 — The  Inspector's  visit,  in  prospect,  of- 
ten dreaded,  proved  a  most  delightful  event.  Mr. 
Husband  expressed  his  appreciation  of  our  work  by 
asking  for  a  half-holiday.  Grade  XI  entertained 
him  with  French  songs  and  a  French  play.  Ad- 
dressing them  in  French,  Mr.  Husband  praised  their 
work,  told  them  of  the  promised  "conge"  "et  il  leur 
souhaita  un  Joyeux  Noel." 

Dec.  12— Reception  for  our  new  Bishop. 

Dec.  13 — We  assisted  at  the  Bishop's  Mass. 

Dec.  16 — Music  recital. 

Dec.  17 — Half-holiday  graciously  granted  by 
Bishop  Ryan  was  enjoyed  to-day. 

Dec.  21 — Attended  a  concert  at  Sacred  Heart 
School  and  were  well  repaid. 

Dec.   22 — Holidays! 


LORETTO   ACADEMY,    NIAGARA   FALLS. 

Sept.  7 — Back  to  dear  Niagara.  We  who  can 
still  recall  far-off  first  days  at  school  are  intent  on 
making  our  newcomers  welcome.  M.T.W.  badges 
are  much  in  evidence. 

Sept.  16 — Roasted  weiners  and  corn;  it  sounds 
good — and  tasted  better.  Open  air  choruses,  led 
by  our  "gym"  teacher,  Miss  Helen  Ricker,  a  Mar- 
garet Eaton  graduate,  concluded  the  merry-making. 

Sept.  18 — Glorious  day  at  Brock's  Monument. 
Our  bus  arrived  at  Queenston  at  9.45  a.m.  and  from 
that  time  till  six  o'clock  we  all  had  a  share  in  base- 
ball, tennis,  hiking,  dancing — ^^and,  of  course,  we  did 
not  forget  to  open  the  well-filled  hamper.  Heartiest 
thanks  for  contents  to  thoughtful  providers! 

Sept.  25 — Down  at  Duiferin  Island — rushing  wa- 
ters; cool  breezes;  nature's  fairyland;  congenial 
company;  toothsome  refreshments  —  what  more 
could   we  wish   for  our  little   picnic? 

Oct.  2 — Poor  knees  and  pride  suffered  when 
twelve  more  were  duly  initiated  into  Gamma  Kappa, 
but  what  fun! 

Oct.  7 — A  Forum  on  Spain  was  prepared  by  nine 
Seniors.  Margaret  Furey  was  adjudged  first  stand- 
ing;   Elizabeth  Read,  second;    Helen  Collins,  third. 

Oct.  8 — Home-bound  for  Canadian  Thanksgiv- 
ing! 

Oct.  14 — Our  Living  Rosary,  devotional  as 
usual. 

Oct.  15 — Splash!  Swimming  feats  again  in  our 
good  old  natatorium. 

Oct.  30 — Third  Form  Hallowe'en  party  super- 
fine.    We  all  enjoyed  it. 
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Nov.  1 — All  Saints'  Day — Holyday  and  holiday 
thoroughly  enjoyed. 

Nov.  3 — Odds  against  us — Stamford  Collegiate 
won  the  basketball  game;  better  luck  next  time 

Nov.  4 — Third  Form  oratoricals;  well  chosen 
topics,  well-managed.  Eleanor  Andreoli  won  first 
standing;  Ann  Thomson,  second,  and  Jane  Findlay, 
third. 

Nov.  5 — ^Mrs.  Oakley's  Telephone  brought  the 
enterprising  Third  Form  a  considerable  addition  to 
the  mission  fund,  and  gave  the  audience  some  good 
fun. 

Nov.  11 — Armistice  Day.  An  extra  sleep — then 
extra  energy  expended  on  term  exams. 

Nov.  12-16 — Exams,  and  more  exams.  General 
rejoicing  when  they  are  all  over. 

Nov.  16 — Was  it  to  help  banish  the  memory  of 
the  past  trying  days  that  we  were  given  a  party 
in  the  recreation  hall?  How  we  enjoyed  the  var- 
iety— bingo,  dancing;  doughnuts,  cookies  and  cider! 

Nov.  20 — Some  Loretto  alumnae  back  to  com- 
pete with  present  basketball  players.  An  exciting 
game,  score  3  2-27 — ^in  their  favour! 

Nov.  21-23 — Loretto  Seniors  display  their  tal- 
ents. After  a  few  changes  in  it,  we  again  gave  our 
Forum  on  Spain,  first  for  the  Catholic  Daughters, 
and  then  at  St.  Mary's  High  School,  Niagara  Falls, 
N.Y. 

Dec.  8 — Beautiful  feast  day  of  Our  Blessed  Mo- 
ther; a  day  of  reception  into  the  Sodality.  The 
following  were  received:  Greta  Mack,  who  read 
the  Act  of  Consecration,  Jessie  Hollis,  Mary  Hollis, 
Rita  Stortz,  Margaret  Makinson,  Estelle  and  Mary 
Piatkowski,  Charlotte  Willick,  Catherine  McAu- 
liffe,  Dorothy  Tobalt.  After  the  ceremony  we  had 
our  delicious  annual  banquet.  Father  Claude  and 
Father  Joseph  from  Mt.  Carmel  were  our  guests  of 
honour. 

Dec.  12 — Once  again  at  St.  Patrick's  Hall,  Nia- 
gara Falls,  Ont.,  we  gave  our  Forum  on  the  Span- 
ish situation. 

Dec.  13 — Something  new  this  year — a  glimpse 
of  the  future  clubs  to  be:  badminton,  outing,  handi- 


craft and  swimming.  These  will  provide  our  re- 
creation for  the  year,  under  our  able  teacher's  guid- 
ance. Miss  Ricker  is  an  enthusiast — we  hope  to 
catch  her  spirit. 

Dec.  14 — The  first  one  of  our  clubs  to  function, 
our  Outing  Club,  sponsored  a  skating  party  and 
many  falls  resulted  in  bruises;  but  of  course,  the 
majority  fairly  skimmed  over  the  ice. 

Dec.  15 — Second  Form  presented  their  oratori- 
cals in  the  form  of  a  symposium  on  "Historical 
Girlhoods."  First,  Helen  Patridge,  second  Irene 
Hayes,  and  third  a  tie  between  Joan  Braden  and 
Helen  Read.      Congratulations,  girls! 

Dec.  18 — Ninety  little  tots  who  least  expected 
to  have  a  Christmas,  were  made  very  happy  when 
our  girls  gave  them  their  annual  Christmas  tree 
and  party.  In  the  midst  of  all  the  oh's  and  ah's 
we  could  almost  see  our  Christmas  tree  next  Satur- 
day morning. 

Dec.  21 — Hark  the  herald  angels  sing!  and  we 
are  singing  too.  Christmas  is  coming.  Extra! 
Santa  is  coming — Merry  Christmas!  Happy  New 
Year  to  one  and  all.  Holidays  start  after  our  plays: 
"A  Christmas  Visitor,"  a  comedy  starring  Jane  Find- 
lay  and  Jessie  Thompson;  and  "Mary's  Christmas 
Gift,"  a  touching  play  with  a  touch  of  the  super- 
natural; shepherds,  kings  and  a  Jewish  family  ga- 
thering around  the  Crib  of  Bethlehem,  made  a  fit- 
ting ending  and  left  all  with  the  true  idea  of  Christ- 
mas. 


LORETTO   AOADEMY,    HAMH^TON 

Sept. — Vacation  over — ^now  to  work!  As  a 
result  of  elections  we  have  for  our  Sodality  ofli- 
cers:  President,  Mollie  Campbell;  Vice-Pres.,  Betty 
Burns;  Secretary,  Mariam  Shea,  and  for  Loretto 
Rainbow  Student  Staff:  Editor,  Mollie  Campbell; 
Business  Manager,  Miriam  Shea;  Associate  Editors. 
Betty  Burns  and  Jean  Boyd. 

Sept.  29 — Feast  of  St.  Michael.  Day  of  welcome 
to  Mother  St.   Gregory,   new   Superior  of  our  Aca- 
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demy.  We  were  all  charmed  with  her  delightful 
response  to  the  address  of  welcome  given  by  Pa- 
tricia Sullivan  on  behalf  of  the  entire  school,  as- 
sembled in  the  auditorium  for  the  occasion;  also, 
by  her  inspiring  talk  on  St.  Michael,  the'  Archangel, 
specially  honoured  as  guardian  of  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary. 

Oct.  19 — A  day  for  which  we  have  all  been  wait- 
ing— the  day  of  Bishop  Ryan's  Consecration.  We 
appreciated  our  good  fortune  in  seeing  the  colourful 
Procession.  The  Knights  of  Columbus  formed  a 
guard  from  the  Bishop's  residence  to  the  street, 
then  when  the  priests  had  passed  in  procession, 
the  Knights,  falling  in  step  with  the  monsignori, 
acted  still  as  guard  on  either  side'- — to  the  end  of 
the  long  line  of  Church  dignitaries.  After  the 
monsignori  came  the  bishops  with  their  attendants; 
then  the  Bishop-elect — -his  train  being  carried  by 
his  brother,  Father  Gordon  Ryan.  Dear  Archbishop 
McNally,  who  had  returned  for  the  occasion,  fol- 
lowed, with  his  attendants;  and,  at  the  end  of  the 
procession,  we  recognized  His  Excellency  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan,  of  'foronto,  who  was  to  deliver 
the  consecration  sermon. 

Oct.  24 — -Another  memorable  day  for  us,  as  we 
attended  the  Civic  Reception  for  our  new  Bishop, 
held  in  the  Arena.  The  opening  address  by  Msgr. 
Cassidy;  the  formal  introduction  of  the  Bishop  to 
the  assembly,  by  Msgr.  Englert;  the  singing  of  the 
<!hoir,  composed  of  Separate  School  children;  and 
the  iiling  singly  by  of  the  people,  including  our- 
selves, to  greet  Bishop  Ryan — all  will  remain  pleas- 
ant memories  for  us,  Loretto  students. 

Oct.  28 — The  striking  orange  and  black  posters 
lately  covering  walls  and  bulletin-boards  hud  only 
somewhat  prepared  us  for  the  merriment  of  our 
Hallowe'en  party  this  afternoon  and  evening.  After 
enjoying  the  delectable  refreshments — pop  not  ex- 
cluded— we  danced  square  jigs;  watched  and  ap- 
plauded our  tap-dancers  and  then,  in  the  stately 
fashion  of  ye  olden  days,  joined  in  the  Grand 
March. 

Every  type  of  pretty,  funny  and  original  cos- 
tume appeared  to  advantage.  Old  fashioned  garbs 
of  different  periods  of  history  appeared;  also  In- 
dian Chiefs,  squaws,  fairies,  ghosts,  and  so  on: 
and  so  on. 

An  Indian  Chief  won  first  prize,  and  a  7-foot 
ghost,  the  second.  The  orchestra's  sweet  strains 
soothed  the  non-winners,  and  we  all  danced  until 
the  signal  sounded  for  the  end  of  our  "perfect 
day." 

Nov.  5 — First  Friday  of  the  month  of  special 
remembrance  of  the  souls  in  Purgatory.  Holy 
Hour  in  chapel  instead  of  usual  Sodality  meeting. 
It  was  most  devotional  and  we  all  felt  a  new  im- 
pulse to  pray  for  the  Holy  Souls. 

Nov.  10 — We  appreciated  being  invited  to  the 
Parent-Teacher  Association  meeting  this  afternoon, 
to  hear  Mrs.  Baker,  well-known  dramatic  reader. 
She  gave  us  many  excellent  suggestions  on  enun- 
ciation, pronunciation,  and  speaking,  in  general; 
her  two  charming  selections  rejoiced  us  all. 

Nov.  15 — Inter-Form  volley  ball  tournament 
ended  with  Form   III  victors  over  Form  IV. 

Nov.  18 — Visit  from  His  Excellency  Bishop 
Ryan  is  described  on  another  page. 

Dec.  3 — The  long  anticipated  Catholic  Press  Ex- 
hibit and  Symposium  in  our  auditorium  were  de- 
cidedly blessed  with  success. 

Dec.  10 — Feast  of  Our  Lady  of  Loretto.  Twen- 


ty-seven new  members  were  receive.!  into  t)ie 
Blessed  Virgin's  Sodality  in  a  beautiful  ceremony 
conducted  by  Rev.  Father  Power,  the  convent  chap- 
lain. 

After  the  ceremony  and  Benediction  of  the 
Blessed  Sacrament,  the  new  members  were  enter- 
tained at  tea  by  the  "successful  hostesses"  of  Se- 
cond Year 


Scli,ool  and  Class  Pins,  Club  Pins 

Medals,  Prize  Cups,  Trophies 
Embroidered  and  Felt  Crests,   Etc. 

•        • 
Manufactured  and  Supplied  by 

TROPHY-CRAFT,  LTD. 

102  Lombard  St., 
TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN 

The  Artists*  Choice 

Illustrated  catalogue  and 
price  list  sent  upon  re- 
quest. 

Heintzman&Co. 

195  Yonge   St.        Elgin  6201 


Superior  Optical  Co. 

20  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto 
KI.  2116  or  0963 

Will  give  25  per  cent,  off  your  glasses  if  you 
are  a  subscTiber  to  The  Rainbow. 

Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses. 

SUPERIOR    OPTICAL    CO. 
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A  New  Book  Club 

to  serve  the  needs  of  younger  readers  from  6  to  15 
years  of  age. 

Membership — The  Ideal  Gift 

One  book  is  sent  every  two  months  to  enrolled 
members.  Membership  costs  THREE  CENTS  A  DAY 
— or  $10  a  year.  This  means  a  saving  of  10  to  15% 
on  books  which  have  the  additional  value  of 
being  chosen  by  a  skilled  board  of  priests,  writers 
and  librarians  who  know  what  the  present  young 
readers  need  and  will  enjoy. 

The  books  chosen  are  fiction,  adventure,  biogra- 
phy, poetry — all  real-blooded  books  that  you  would 
be  proud  to  have  even  in  your  own  adult  library. 

FREE 

All  Pro  Parvulis  Book  Club  members  receive,  free, 
a  copy  of  the  HERALD  every  two  months.  This  is 
a  36-page  magazine  filled  with  articles,  contests,  and 
illustrations  to  delight  the  hearts  of  the  adolescent. 

Send  your  mentbership  fee  with  address  to 

THE  LORETTO  RAINBOW 

Representatives  of  Pro  Parvulis  Book  Club,  Inc. 

Be  sure  to  mention  the  membership  group  you  wish 

(1)  Boys  from  10  or  11,  to  14  or  15  years. 

(2)  Girls  from  10  or  11,  to  14  or  15  years. 

(3)  Boys  and  girls  under  ten  years. 


35  Years  of 
Health  Protection 


Your  best  guarantee 
of  milk  purity  is  City 
Dairy's  long  exjjeri- 
ence  in  successfully 
meeting  the  needs  of 
a  great  city  for  a 
thoroughly  depend- 
able milk  supply. 


Order  Dept. :      Midway  46  7 1 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

Oct.  27 — First  monthly  recital  of  St.  Cecilia's 
Music  Club. 

Oct.  29 — ^Forms  III.  and  IV.  entertained  at  a 
well-planned  Hallowe'en  party.  Helen  Pigeon  ably 
directed  the  games.  Major  Bowes  (Helen  Caraher) 
tested  a  number  of  amateur  performers,  to  the 
amusement  of  all  present.  Miss  Alice  Rubinoff 
(Nora  Flanigan)  delighted  the  party  guests  with 
the  haunting  strains  of  her  violin.  As  tap-dancers, 
Katherine  McKeough,  Helen  Pigeon,  and  Rita 
Cloney  deserved  the  applause  received.  Betty  Re- 
gan and  Rita  Cloney  furnished  vaudeville  singing 
and  dancing.  The  Bell  Sisters  (  Jean  Saville,  Gloria 
Fitzpatrick,  and  Marian  Dahm);  also,  the  Mitchell 
Trio(  Thelma  Routhier,  Eldora  Shantz,  and  Ver- 
laine  Roth)  were  particularly  well  received.  All 
will  be  happy  to  hear  another  ghost  story  from 
Doreen  O'Dwyer. 

Form  V.  served  a  delicious  lunch. 

Nov.  2 — A  few  long-postponed  elections  resulted 
in  general  satisfaction:  School  President,  Eileen 
Bannon,  Form  IV.;  Class  Presidents:  Form  IV., 
Helen  Pigeon;  Form  II.,  Dolores  Routhier;  Form 
I.,  Monica  Hearn. 

Nov.  3 — St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club  elections:  Pre- 
sident, Lois  Du  Charme;  Sec.-Treas.,  Rita  Stock; 
Librarians:  Katherine  McKeough  and  Mary  La- 
verty. 

Nov.   22 — Recital  in  honour  of  St.  Cecilia. 

Dec.  8 — The  arena  engaged  for  afternoon. 
Everyone  enjoyed  the  skating. 

Dec.  17 — "The  Christmas  play,  "Long  Ago  in 
Judea,"  was — if  we  may  say  so — a  success;  charac- 
ters well  chosen;  all  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  the 
first  Christmas.  An  outstanding  scene  was  Herod's 
struggle  with  himself  and  final  decision  to  take  the 
life  of  the  Child  of  Whom  the  three  kings  were  in 
quest.  Helen  Caraher,  as  Herod;  Jean  Savelle  as 
Herod's  favourite;  and  Doreen  O'Dwyer  as  Marius, 
deserve  special  mention.  Thanks  to  all  for  co-op- 
eration in  sale  of  tickets. 

Dec.  21 — Forms  I.  and  II.,  in  debate,  are  to  set- 
tle the  question  for  us:  "Should  children  be  taught 
to  believe  in  Santa  Claus?" 

Dec.  22 — Christmas  carols;  then,  holidays! 

Rita  Stock. 

PROGRAMME. 

Chorus First  Noel 

Play. 

"Long  Ago  in  Judea." 

Carols. 

O,  Holy  Night,  We  Three  Kings,  Angels  We  Have 
Heard  on  High,  All  My  Heart  To-day  Rejoices, 
When  Blossoms  Flowered  'Mid  the  Snows. 

Cast  of  Characters. 

Herod Helen  Caraher 

Phares,  the  Favourite Jean  Savelle 

Marius,  the  Spy Daureen  O'Dwyer 

Melchior Rita  Stock 

Caspar   Marion  Dahm 

Balthasar    Lois  DuCharme 

Darius Helen  Pigeon 

Angel  Gabriel Eileen  Bannon 

Angel   Betty  Regan 

Good  Angel Anne  Purcell 

Slaves Frances  Fitzpatrick,  Margaret  Baker 
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Guards  .  .  .  Eldora  Shantz,  Dolores  Routhier,  Rose- 
mary Blowers,  Laurine  McNamara. 

The  Blessed  Virgin Betty  Quinlan 

St.  Joseph. Mary  Whaling 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 


LORETTO,    ENGLEWOOD,    CHICAGO 

Sept.  9 — Regisitration  day  for  Sophomores, 
Juniors  and  Seniors. 

Sept.  10 — Registration  day  for  Freshmen.  Ono 
hundred  and  twenty-four,  short  and  tall,  slim  and 
plump,  attractive,  new  Lorettans.    Welcome! 

Sept.  20 — Here  we  are  exchanging  summer  ex- 
periences, adjusting  ourselves  to  new  programmes, 
and  looking  over  our  new  studejnts. 

Sept.  23 — Group  discussion  and  much  chatter 
preluded  the  Senior  elections.  Congratulations  to 
Helen  Meagher,  President;  Jane  Reilly,  Vice-Pre- 
sident; Mary  Lydon,  Secretary;  Marion  Hinske, 
Treasurer. 

Sept.  27 — Senior-Freshmen  luncheon  it  is — if 
one  may  judge  from  the  green-ribboned  youngsters 
carrying  the  dignified  seniors'  trays.  Shopping 
bags  and  safety  pins  are  much  in  evidence  with 
occasional  deep  bows  on  the  part  of  the  fresh- 
men. 

Sept.  29 — Not  bad.  Seniors!  That  was  noble 
of  you  to  play  the  role  of  jester  at  the  Freshmen 
initiation,  and  thus  spare  our  little  ones  the  usual 
torture.  We  hope  they  appreciate  your  thought- 
fulness.  The  party  that  followed  was  bounteout? 
and  delightful,  or  so  we  heard. 

Oct.  1 — First  Friday,  Sodality  Communion,  Uni- 
form-day for  the  upper  classmen,  and  junior  elec- 
tions make  a  full  schedule.  The  Juniors  are  for- 
tunate in  having  Eleanor  Glaser  as  President;  Mar- 
tha Postel,  Vice-President;  Frances  Schofield,  Se- 
cretary, and  Rosemary  Usher,  Treasurer. 

Oct.  4 — Sophomore  class  meeting  is  the  cause 
of  all  that  hub-bub  and  the  election  results  seem 
to  have  pleased  everyone:  Margaret  Buckley,  Pre- 
sident; Bernadine  Hogan,  Vice-President;  Verle 
Ryan,   Secretary;   Anne  Lawson,   Treasurer. 

Oct.  6 — The  Sodality  year  opened  with  a  lively 
organization  meeting  and  everyone  on  her  toes 
ready  to  go.  The  Catholic  Action  parade,  with 
C.Y.O.  Summer  School  teachers,  Cisca  helpers  at 
the  S.S.C.A.,  Loretto  delegates  to  the  S.S.C.A.  and 
the  Sodality  officers  marching  in  the  front  ranlcs, 
made  every  one  "sit  up  and  take  notice."  Doro- 
thy Kennedy,  as  Sodality  Prefect,  presides  over  all 
extra-curricular  school  activities,  which  are  placed 
under  Our  Blessed  Lady's  banner.  Her  efllicient 
stall'  is  composed  of  Ruth  Hackett,  Vice-Prefect; 
Ruth  O'Hearn,  Secretary;  Helen  Meagher,  Trea- 
surer. Main  committee  chairmen  are  Mary  Hos- 
tony,  Eucharistic-Our  Lady;  Joan  Wright,  Catho- 
lic Social  Action;  Mary  Madigan,  Literature,  and 
Therese  Rooney,  Apostolic.  Rosemary  Usher  is 
District  Chairman  of  the  Legion  of  Decency;  aiul 
Helen  Collins,  Secretary  of  the  Cisca  Literature 
Committee. 

Oct.  11 — What  more  fitting  event  on  a  gorgeous 
autumn  day  than  a  marshmallow  roast?  The  place, 
Jackson  Park,  lake  front;  the  scene,  huge  bonfires 
reflected  in  the  water  and  hundreds  of  merry  Loret- 
tans roasting  weiners,  eating  apples,  toasting  marsh - 
mallows,  and  thoroughly  enjoying  life. 

Lorraine  Jung. 


Royal  Engravers   . 

ARTISTS,    ENGRAVERS, 

COMMERCIAL    PHOTOGRAPHERS 

JAMES    FARAGHER,    Manager. 
3  Mutual  St.,  Toronto  2,  Ont.  Tel.  WAverley  9405 


THE  RIPPON  ART 

Fine  Art  Dealers   and  Picture  Framers. 

Artists'  Supplies. 

Wlnsor    and    Newton's    —   Reeves    and    Sons. 

Oils,  Watercolors,  etc. 

Greeting   Cards   for   all   occasions. 

490  BLOOR   STREET  W.      MEL.  4961. 


PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

^   General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,   Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 


HAMILTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott  Building). 


CLASS  PINS 

MEDAIjS — and  School  Insignia  of  every 
description. 

WRITE   FOR    BOOKLETS 

"College  and  School  Insignia" 
"Medals,   Cups  and   Shields" 

BIRKS-ELLIS-RYRIE 

L  I  M  I  T  ED 

DIAMOND    MERCHANTS 

YONQE   AND   TEMPERANCE   STREETS,    TORONTO 
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LORE T TO     RAINBOW 


A  History  of 
The  Catholic  Church 

for 
The  Catholic  Home 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  CHURCH 

by  the 
Rev.  B.  N.  Forner,  C.S.B. 

xi — 287  pages — illustrated 
attractive  cloth  binding  $1.00 


ORDER   from   your   bookseller 
or 

St.  MicliaePs  College 

TORONTO  5,  CANADA 

(In  the  U.S.A.) 

The  Basilian  Press, 

1000   19th  Street, 

Detroit,  Mich. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,   SAULT  STE.  MARIE, 
MICHIGAN. 

Sept.  7 — Noise,  laughter  and  greetings  that  Lor- 
etto  walls  have  not  heard  in  the  past  three  months 
are   re-echoing  to-day. 

Our  delight  knew  no  bounds  when  we  learned 
that  our  beloved  Mother  Othilia  is  back  with  us  in 
the  dignity  of  the  office  of  Mother  Superior. 

Sept.  8 — Mother  Othilia  graciously  granted  dis- 
missal at  2.30,  this  being  the  birthday  of  Our  Mo- 
ther Mary. 

Sept.  13 — Elections  for  class  officers  were  in 
full  swing  to-day.  The  Seniors  unanimously  re- 
elected their  officers  of  four  years'  standing:  Pre- 
sident, Clarice  Taylor;  Vice-Pres.,  Bernardine  Fin- 
Ian;  Secretary,  Mabel  Carr;  Treasurer,  Adele  An- 
dary. 

The  Juniors'  wise  choices  were:  President, 
Helen  Sullivan;  Vice-President,  Margaret  O'Connor; 
Secretary,  Lorraine  Dagenais;  Treasurer,  Catherine 
Tallion. 

Second  Year  returns:  President,  Flora  Krell; 
Vice-Pres.,  Shirley  Christie;  Secretary,  Georgette 
Winters;  Treasurer,  Rhea  Taylor. 

First  Year:  President,  Lindell  Smith;  Vice- 
Pres.,  Marjorie  Lapish;  Secretary,  Evelyn  Hillman; 
Treasurer,  Gertrude  Mayer. 

Sept.  23 — The  Right  Rev.  Monsignor  Raymond 
Jacques  greeted  the  High  School  students  this  morn- 
ing. It  was  the  occasion  of  the  opening  of  our 
Religious  Course  for  the  year. 

From  past  experience  we  know  that  classes  will 
be  both  interesting  and  instructive. 

Sept.  24 — Throughout  the  grounds  and  in  the 
corridors  to-day,  we  seem  to  be  meeting  overgrown 
babies.  Tee  hee!  Their  mothers  pinned  their 
hankies  on  their  dresses  this  morning,  and  with  a 
horse-sized  pin  too! 

They  must  have  been  in  a  terrible  hurry,  for 
their  shoes  don't  even  match.  And,  strangest  of 
all,  the  fuzziest  permanent  waves  are  smoothly 
braided  and  tied  with  bright  green  ribbons.  The 
Seniors  are  feeling  like  royalty  while  receiving 
every  possible  courtesy  from  these  overgrown  chil- 
dren. 

But  take  heart,  little  friends,  it  is  only  for  to- 
day and  to-morrow.  Such  virtuous  acts  will  not 
go  unrewarded. 

Sept.  26 — A  half-holiday  and  First  and  Fourth 
Years  are  off  for  a  three-mile  hike  to  Sherman  Park, 
where  salads,  sandwiches,  cakes,  candies,  cocoa,  ice- 
cream and  all  manner  of  good  things  await  appe- 
tites. A  little  rain  dampened  everything  but  our 
spirits.  The  log-cabin  pavilion  was  ours  for  the 
asking.  Entertainment  and  peppy  games  were  pro- 
vided by  the  Seniors. 

We  felt  honored,  too,  in  having  for  our  guests 
the  two  High  School  teachers  who  are  spending 
their  first  year  with  us — Mother  Mary  Gregory 
and  Mother  Angelika.  The  latter  entertained  us 
with  a  description  of  German  girls'  picnics. 

Sept.  30 — Sodality  officers  elected  to-day: 
Eleanor  Burns,  President,  by  a  unanimous  vote; 
Vice-President,  Bernardine  Finlan;  Secretary,  Mary 
Stanaway,   and   Treasurer,   Dorothe   La    Rose. 

Mother  St.  Edward  complimented  the  Sodality 
on  the  excellent  choice  of  officers.  With  M.M.  St. 
E.  as  leader,  the  Sodality  is  off  to  the  best  and 
biggest  year  it  has  ever  known. 

Oct.  1 — The  new  Sodality  Officers  held  a  most 
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informal  consultation  but  made  some  weighty  de- 
cisions. A  card  party  was  scheduled  for  Oct.  11. 
The  proceeds  will  be  used  for  the  furnishing  of  a 
beautiful  new  club  room  for  committee  and  sodality 
meeting,  etc.  Plans  are  going  forward  to  make 
this  a  gigantic  affair! 


More  News  From  Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 

Special  Holidays — ^A  Regional  State  Convention 
held  at  Sault  Ste.  Marie  early  in  October  was  the 
cause  of  extreme  enjoyment  to  the,  students — the 
teachers  attended  lectures  while  the  pupils  had  a 
vacation. 

An  Unexpected  Musical  Treat — You  would  have 
been  as  enthusiastic  as  we  were  if  you  could  have 
heard  Ernest  Nickel's  musical  recital  oh  October 
19th.  He  has  made  an  intensive  study  of  bird 
songs  and  calls.  Not  only  did  he  accompany  his 
whistling  on  the  piano,  but  he  also  taught  his  stu- 
dent audience. 

Mr.  Nickel  is  a  close  friend  of  Carrie  Jacobs 
Bond  and  he  has  also  enjoyed  the  friendship  of 
Madame  Shumann-Heink. 

He  told  us  the  story  of  Carrie  Jacobs  Bond's 
life,  her  heroic  struggle  to  support  her  little  son 
after  the  accidental  death  of  his  young  father.  He 
spoke  of  the  poverty  she  endured  when  she  had 
only  paper  flour  sacks  on  which  to  write  her  music. 
Then  one  day  her  little  son  took  one  of  the  torn 
paper  sacks  and  brought  it  to  a  musician. 

He  ended  the  story  by  telling  the  event  which 
inspired  her  famous  composition,  "The  End  of  a 
Perfect  Day."     Then  he  whistled  it  for  us. 

Mr.  Nickel  believes  that  Carrie  Jacobs  Bond 
may  return  to  her  old  home  in  Michigan  next  fall 
and,  if  she  does,  he  hopes  to  bring  her  to  our  Aca- 
demy for  a  private  recital.  We  hope  it  all  comes 
true! 

Navy  Day.— Patriotism  is  at  high  water  mark 
when  Navy  Day  means  a  "Movie"  in  the  Sault 
Theatre,  as  it  did  this  year  on  October   27th. 

We  felt  the  full  import  of  our  American  citizen- 
ship as  the  City  Police  guarded  our  procession. 
The  fire-chief  accompanied  us  and  U.  S.  Navy  offi- 
cers directed  the  demonstration. 

Hallowe'en — The  annual  Hallowe'en  Masquer- 
ade this  year  was  given  by  the  Senior  Class.  To 
Kay  Michels  in  an  embroidered  Japanese  kimono, 
flowers  in  her  hair,  and  prettily  sandal  shod,  the 
costume  prize. 

Refreshments  were  unique  Moral:  Always 
taste  before  serving. 

Mr.  Galley  Gives  Reminiscences  of  Sault  Ste. 
Marie — One  number  of  our  American  Education 
Week  programme,  which  was  especially  enjoyable 
this  November,  was  Mr.  Galley's  account  of  early 
days  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie.  Mr.  Galley  has  a  marvel- 
lous memory  and  although  he  has  passed  his  eighty- 
fourth  birthday,  his  voice  is  strong  and  pleasing. 
The  keen  appreciation  of  humorous  situations, 
which  he  displaye,d,  made  the  early  days  of  our 
historic  city  live  again. 

Ol>ening  of  Seniors'  Club  Room — On  Tuesday, 
November  30,  the  club-room  which  has  been  in 
preparation  since  September,  was  formally  opened. 

At  9.30  Mother  Othilia  and  several  of  the  teach-- 
ers  received  the  Senior  class  in  the  new  beautifully 
furnished  sanctum.  The  tinted  walls,  paneled  ceil- 
ing  and   cream-enameled    wood-work    provided   an 
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artistic  setting  for  magnificent  gold-franie,d  oil 
paintings  of  the  Sacred  Heart  and  Mary  Immacu- 
late. 

Curtains  and  lounge  cushions  are  of  pale  green 
and  rose  and  harmonize  well  with  floor  and  table 
lamps  of  the  same  delicate  hues. 

After  the  Superior  had  welcomed  the  Senior 
Class  to  what  might  be  called  "their  very  own 
room,"  Eleanor  Burns,  President,  in  the  name  of 
the  Sodality  presented  Sister  Marcella  with  a  gift 
in  gratitude  for  her  untiring  zeal  in  directing  the 
decorating  and  furnishing  of  the  club-room.  Then 
light  refreshments  were  served  and  all  enjoyed  a 
social  hour. 

Seniors'  Rt^ception — A  highly  anticipated  affair 
was  the  formal  opening  of  our  lovely  new  club- 
room.     It  was  held  on  Friday,  December  3. 

Each  class  was  received  by  the  Seniors,  who 
were  our  hostesses.  Their  gowns  were  dainty  and 
beautiful. 

Entertainment  was  provided  by  each  class. 
Grace  Baker  and  Catherine  Tallion,  two  Juniors, 
sang  the  "Indian  Love  Call."  Four  Sophomore 
girls  presented  the  skit,  "It  Takes  a  Big  Heart," 
and  a  poem  written  by  Feme  Harrington  was  read 
by  Jeanne  Marie  Kelly.  Ann  Ranson  and  Ann 
Morley  sang  "Red  Rose,"  and  Evelyn  Hillman, 
"Make  a  Wish." 

After  tea  was  served,  dancing  was  enjoyed. 

The  softly  blended  colors  of  our  club-room  are 
delightful.  The  portrait  of  the  Blessed  Mother, 
at  the  end  of  the  room,  inspires  best  work  and 
keeps  in  our  minds  the  purpose  of  Sodality  projects. 

A  silver  collection  was  taken. 

Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Conception — The  chapel 
having  lately  been  re-decorated  in  soft  apricot  tone, 
new  Stations  of  the  Cross  were  erected  on  this 
beautiful  feast  day. 

Our  beloved  Bishop,  Joseph  C.  Plagens,  came 
from  Marquette  and  said  Mass  in  the  convent  cha- 
pel. 

After  an  enjoyable  visit  with  him,  all  proceeded 
to  the  chapel.  The  Stations  were  blessed;  then, 
led   by   His   Excellency,   the   community   made   the 


Way  of  the  Cross!  With  a  short  sermon  on  the 
great  value  of  this  devotion  and  the  Papal  Blessing 
being  imparted,  the  ceremony  ended.  The  altar 
and  stations  in  the  chapel  have  also  been  freshly 
painted. 

For  all  this  renovation  we  owe  gratitude  to  our 
deceased  friend  and  benefactor,  Miss  Emily  Metz- 
ger. 


liORETTO  ACADEMY,  WOODliAWN. 

Sept.   20 — First  day  of  school. 

Sept.  27 — The  Freshmen^ — dear  young  things — 
in  fear  and  trembling.  Why?  ?  ?  It's  the  begin- 
ning of  initiation. 

Sept.  28 — Senior  elections:  President,  Marie 
Sheehan;  Vios-Pres.,  Mary  Agnes  Cmarik;  Secre- 
tary,  Marie  Beyer;    Treasurer,  Kathryn  O'Malley. 

Oct.  1 — Senior-Freshman  party.  After  a  week 
of  trials  for  the  Freshmen,  they  and  the  Seniors 
are  fast  friends. 

Oct.  4 — Our  new  French  club,  "Entre  Nous,"  is 
formed.  Frances  Hennessy,  President;  Patricia  O,- 
Connor,  Vice-President;  Mary  Ann  Schumann,  Se- 
cretary;   Betty  Nicholson,   Treasurer. 

Oct.  11 — Volleyball  Tournaments  have  begun. 
Rivalry  is  so  ke^ien  that  we  cannot,  as  yet,  say  who 
will  be  the  victors. 

Oct.  14 — May  we  present  our  new  Sodality  offi- 
cers?— -President,  Joan  Harkenrider;  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Kathryn  Kiedaisch;  Secretary,  Anita  Esch; 
Treasurer,  Mary  Agnes  Smarik. 

Oct.  2  2 — We  are  all  thrilled  with  the  anticipa- 
tion— to-night  is  our  school  dance  and  party. 

Oct.  25 — ^Our  party  last  Friday  was  such  a  glori- 
ous success  that  we're  all  still  talking  about  it. 

Oct.  29 — Junior  Hallowe'en  Party.  Ghosts, 
Colonials,  Royalty,  etc.,  frolicked  happily  as  the 
guests  of  the  Juniors. 

Nov.  1 — Midnight  oil  is  at  a  premium.  Exams, 
have  brought  even  the  most  brilliant  of  us  to  a 
state  of  stupidity. 

Nov.  5 — Exams,  are  all  over,  and  we  are  off  to 
the  Youth  Rally  at  Loyola.  What  a  crowd!  We 
were  almost  lost,  but  at  last  we  made  our  way  to 
the  Loyola  Community  Theatre  for  Cisca's  First 
General  Meeting  of  the  year. 

Nov.  22 — Our  orchestra  gave  its  first  recital  for 
this  term. 

Nov.  29 — Back  after  a  four-day  holiday.  To- 
day we  had  the  picture;,  "Abraham  Lincoln,"  which 
was  most  opportune,  as  the  Seniors  are  studying 
the  "Great  Emancipator." 

Dec.  7 — To-day — the  feast  day  of  our  Superior, 
Mother  M.  Ambrose.  A  symposium  was  presented 
on  St.  Ambrose,  Doctor  of  the  Church,  by  Elaine 
Hartman,  Muriel  Kelly,  Elizabeth  Hiskey  and  Marie 
Beyer. 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL,  BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE,  TORONTO 

Fall,  1937 — School  reopens  with  a  throng  of 
happy-hearted  students,  all  disposed  to  begin  work 
in  earnest,  after  the  extra  long  summer  vacation. 

At  first  Sodality  meeting,  the  rededication  of 
ourselves  to  our  Heavenly  Queen  takes  place. 

Choral  classes  are  again  proving  of  utmost  in- 
terest. Best  singers  will  soon  find  themselves  in 
the  select  choir! 


LORE  T  TO     11  A  1  N  B  0  W 
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To  Mother  M.  St.  Ivan  is  extended  the  heart- 
felt sympathy  of  her  former  students,  in  the  loss 
she  has  recently  suffered  in  the  death  of  her  mo- 
ther, who  is  remembered  in  their  prayers. 

Hallowe'en  party,  gay  as  usual!  Junior  College 
girls  acted  as  hostesses.  The  orange  serviettes  were 
novel  and  attractive  as  cake  and  sandwich  con- 
tainers. After  a  programme  of  amusing  numbers, 
dancing  continued  far  on  into  the — that  is  to  say, 
we  danced  until  8  p.m.! 

At  our  Crusade  meeting  on  the  Feast  of  Christ 
the  King,  October  31st,  election  of  officers  took 
place:  President,  Molly  Lancey;  Vice-President, 
Mary  Adele  Gillespie;    Secretary,  Betty  Gleeson. 

Winter,  193  7 — Visit  to  Jesuit  Seminary,  Wel- 
lington St.,  to-day,  Feast  of  All  Saints,  to  see  the 
splendid  mission  display  prepared  by  the  seminar- 
ians. Result — renewed  zeal  for  home  and  foreign 
missions,  and  many  good  resolutions. 

To-day,  All  Souls'  Day,  election  of  new  class 
presidents  for  1937-1938:  Junior  College,  Helen 
Conderan;  Form  IV.A,  Rita  Orsini;  Form  IV. B, 
Mary  Cummins;  Form  III.  A,  Patricia  Leonard; 
Form  III.B ;  Form  II,  Con- 
stance Walsh;  Form  I. A,  Dorian  Cain;  Form  I.B, 
Virginia  McAleer;   Form  I.C,  Margaret  Turano. 

Three  happy  and  soul-helping  days,  November 
11,  12,  13,  during  which  Rev.  Dr.  O'Brien  of 
Guelph  conducted  our  spiritual  retreat  and  supplied 
us  with  food  for  thought  aplenty. 

What  more  fitting  day  for  choice  of  members 
for  our  Select  Choir  than  that  of  our  Patron 
Saint's  day,  November  22?  May  St.  Cecilia  help  us 
to  merit  the  keeping  of  the  hard-won  silver  trophy 
for  another  year 

The  Feast  of  St.  Andrew,  November  30,  was 
celebrated  by  a  most  successful  C.C.S.M.C.  meeting 
in  the  auditorium.  Our  President,  Miss  Lancey,  in 
her  well-delivered  address,  earnestly  reminded  the 
members  that  they  actually  participate  in  the  life 
work  of  Our  Saviour  when  they  help  mission  work, 
that  is,  help  souls  for  the  sake  of  the  Good  Shep- 
herd of  Souls.  The  zeal  and  generous  self-sacri- 
fice of  the  members  were  realized  when  the  Cru- 
sade representative  of  each  class  gave  the  report  on 
the  spiritual  offerings  and  the  mite-box  and  stamp 
collections  for  the  missions. 

A  vote  of  thanks  wes  given  to  Miss  Helen  Mc- 
Manus  for  the  Crusade  shield  she^  had  made  as  a 
helpful  decoration  for  our  meetings,  and  to  serve 
as  a  reminder  of  our  duties,  between  S.M.C.  meet- 
ings. 

After  the  business  part  came  an  enjoyable  play- 
let, "The  Conversion  of  Polly,"  in  which  Adele 
Gillespie  and  Helen  Conderan  took  the  leading 
parts.  In  a  dream  Polly  was  visited  by  many 
groups  of  children  from  various  heathen  lands. 
All  were  in  their  native  costumes  and,  as  they  cir- 
cled the  astonished  girl,  they  sang  their  wishes  for 
Christian  missionaries.  Polly  awoke  to  find  her- 
self an  enthusiastic  mission  worker  and  grateful 
to  her  dream  visitors.  The  pupils  of  the  junior 
grades  received  hearty  applause  as  they  played  the 
part  of  far-off  little  pagans  seeking  Christian  in- 
struction. 

December  has  brought  us  special  favours.  Of 
the  six  St.  Francis  Xavier  Seminary  priests  newly- 
ordained  for  China,  three.  Rev.  Fr.  McGoey,  Rev. 
Father  Pinfold  and  Rev.  Fr.  Carey,  have  said  Mass 
in   Brunswick   chapel,   and   given  us   their  priestly 


J.  J.  O'CONNOR,  D.O. 

Osteopathic    Physician 

KENT   BUILDING 

156  Yonge  St.  TORONTO. 


blessing.      We    hope    to    have    them    at    a    mission 
meeting  before  they  leave  for  the  Field  Afar. 

The  apple  and  candy  sale,  conducted  by  Junior 
College,  noticeably  increased  the  funds  needed  to 
provide  for  our   Christmas  adopted   family. 

Speaking  of  sales— Loretto  College,  St.  George 
St.,  held  its  fancy  work  sale  at  a  most  opportune 
date  for  us  shoppers.  Some  of  our  problems  are 
solved  since  December  13. 

St.  David's  Christmas  programme  reproduced 
in  our  Brunswick  auditorium,  was  enjoyed  by  all 
present. 

Betty  Gleeson,  Junior  College. 


CHRISTMAS  PROGRAMME 

Loretto  —  Brunswick  Avenue 

CHRISTMAS  CAROLS Junior  School 

COUNTRY  DANCE    Fourth  Class 

CHORUS "God  Rest  Ye  Merry  Gentlemen" 

DUTCH  DANCE    Third  Class 

LULLABY   TRAIN    Little   Tots 

RACHEL,  THE  LEPER  MAID  .  .  A  Christmas  Play 

CHRISTMAS    TABLEAU     

SILENT  NIIGHT 


LORETTO  CONVENT,  SEDLEY. 

Ancient  history  this,  I  fear,  as  our  chronicle 
missed  the  last  publication. 

Sept.  7 — Back  to  school  days,  and  rule  days — 
and  all  ready  for  action! 

Sept.  12 — A  dignified  row  of  Seniors  greets  the 
long,  scared-looking  line  of  Juniors,  awaiting  ini- 
tiation instructions.  We,  Seniors,  can  barely  re- 
strain our  laughter  as  we  envisage  the  pinafored 
maidens  with  their  gaudy  hairbows,  on  the  morrow; 
however,  let  us  spare  them  here,  and  pass  over  de- 
tails in  silence. 

Sept.  25 — We  all  made  the  most  of  our  invigor- 
ating jaunt  into  the  country.  Those  weiners,  and 
buns,  and  cocoa  were  fully  appreciated  on  our  re- 
turn. 

Sept.  28 — Loretto-Regina  met  us  here  in  basket- 
ball, Softball  and  baseball.  Our  teams  had  easy 
victories  in  basketball  and  baseball,  but  there  was 
a  hard  struggle  in  softball.  After  dinner,  and  some 
strolling  about  with  us,  the  Regina  players  left 
amid  cheers  and  invitations  to  come  soon  again. 

Dec.  16 — "Uncle  Louis"  took  us  all  out  to  Ell's 
farm  for  a  gay  afternoon  of  horseback  riding  and 
games. 

Oct.  31 — All  aboard  for  Regina!  .  .  .  No  basket- 
ball laurels  for  us  this  time;  however,  we  were 
not  too  crestfallen  to  enjoy  the  lovely  Hallowe'en 
luncheon  served  by  our  Regina  friends,  in  their 
combination  class-room  and  hall. 

Nov.    7 — An   exciting   treasure    hunt!      All    en- 
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joyed   the   "hunt"  and  the   substantial  lunch   that 
followed. 

Nov.  11 — Mysterious  whisperings  in  the  morn- 
ing; mysterious  figures  in  the  evening;  and  for 
finale — a  memorabale  masquerade  dinner  party! 
Everyone  present — from  "Julius  Caesar"  down  to 
"Gramma  and  Grandpa,"  provided  us  with  rollick- 
ing fun. 

Nov.  13 — "Uncle  Louis"  is  again  the  friend-in- 
need,  and  enables  us  to  have  dinner  at  "Grand- 
ma's." Grandma  played  the  part  of  a  second  Ma- 
jor Bowes,  and  gave  us  an  opportunity  to  display 
our  talents. 

Nov.  22 — Music  pupils  and  choir  delighted  all 
with  their  varied  programme,  and  were  rewarded 
with  a  special  regalement. 

Nov.  28 — Our  first  skating  of  the  season — out 
on  the  creek  on  Rochus  Bast's  farm. 

Dec.  1 — There  are  tribulations  as  well  as  joys 
in  the  making  of  a  skating-rink,  we  have  learned. 
Mr.  Metz  had  very  kindly  let  us  use  the  water  from 
his  well — -but  how  get  it  over  to  our  grounds? 
Bringing  it  in  large  barrels,  on  sleds,  is  heavy, 
slow  work.  The  solution  seemed  to  come  when  we 
connected  ninety  feet  of  fire-hose  with  the  pump; 
imagine  our  feelings  at  10.30  when  we  found  the 
well  pumped  dry,  and  the  rink  far  from  ready! 
We  are  now  searching  for  available  tanks  and  wells. 
We  must  have  that  rink. 

Dec.  8 — Special  honour  for  our  Blessed  Lady 
on  thjs  beautiful  feast!  Sodality  Reception  in  our 
chapei.  Eight  favoured  new  members  received.  In 
the  evening,  a  banquet,  followed  by  toasts,  and  the 
dramatization  of  "It's  All  So  Beautiful!" 

ANNE  O'BYRNE. 


which  all  worked  so  zealously,  was  a  great  success. 
All  classes  held  at  convent  during  bazaar  week. 

Dec.  8 — Sodality  of  the  Blessed  "Virgin  Mary  in- 
creased by  nine  new  members.  Ceremony  of  Re- 
ception performed  by  Rev.  Fr.  Junker.  Sermon  by 
Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Janssen. 


LORETTO,    REGINA. 

Sept.  28 — Our  trip  to  Sedley  was  a  gala  one  and 
enjoyed  by  all.  Thanks  to  the  kindness  of  Mr. 
Whren  and  Mr.  Maier,  we  were  safely  transported 
in  two  trucks  and  after  our  happy  afternoon  with 
those  friendly  rivals  of  Sedley,  who  defeated  us  in 
the  ball  game,  we  returned  home  a  thoroughly 
happy  little  group.  The  appetizing  dinner  and  the 
merry  sing-songs  have  left  us  pleasant  memories. 

Oct. — We  are  busy  again  practising  to  meet 
Sedley — on  our  own  campus  this  time.  The  deter- 
mination to  win  will  help  our  players, 

Oct.  30 — Sedley's  turn  to  visit  Regina.  One 
o'clock  found  us  all  at  school  waiting  to  receive 
our  guests.  After  showing  them  about  the  school, 
we  turned  to  the  contest.  Our  hard  ball  team  won 
the  1st  game,  but  we  lost  the  Junior  game.  The 
basketball  teams  were  more  equally  matched  and 
gave  the  onlookers  a  most  interesting  game.  After 
the  games  we  had  a  real  banquet,  the  hall  being 
most  attractive  with  its  Hallowe'en  decorations. 
A  merry  sing-song  ended  our  pleasant  day. 

Nov.  28 — An  exciting  day  for  us  of  the  Junior 
Choir;  we  gave  as  a  radio  broadcast  a  group  of 
hymns,  over  CKCK.  The  experience  was  entirely 
new  to  us. 

Dec.  1- — New  pressure  on  studies  for  those 
Christmas  examinations  just  ahead;  and  practice  in 
choir  is  imperative,  too.  We  are  to  sing  a  group 
of  Christmas  carols  over  CKCK  on  Dec.   19th. 

We  have  received  an  invitation  to  sing  in  the 
Regina  Catholic  Hour  over  CJRM,  and  hope  to  do 
so. 

We   are    happy   to    report   that   the   bazaar   for 


BANQUET  AT   LITTLE   FLOWER  CHURCH, 
REGINA. 

Thursday,  November  eleventh,  was  the  occasion 
of  the  annual  banquet  of  the  Junior  Choir  and 
Sanctuary  Society  of  this  parish.  Much  credit  for 
the  success  of  this  yearly  affair  is  due  to  the  efforts 
of  our  pastor.  Right  Reverend  Monsignor  Janssen. 
V.G.,  P.D.,  and  Mr.  Ryan,  one  of  the  parishioners. 

Banquet  tables  were  set  in  the  Parish  Hall, 
tastefully  decorated  for  the  occasion  in  autumn 
colours.  The  guests  included  our  Reverend  pastor, 
Reverend  Father  Junker,  Rugby  team,  Mr.  Deuts- 
cher,  Principal  of  St.  Augustine's  School,  the  trus- 
tees of  the  church  and  some  two  hundred  children. 

During  the  evening.  Master  Frank  Dusel,  mas- 
ter of  ceremonies,  paid  tribute  to  the  watchful  care 
and  guidance  of  our  priests.  Other  speakers  in- 
cluded Mr.  Deutscher,  Mr.  Frank  Salayka,  who  paid 
an  inspiring  tribute  to  the  zeal  of  our  priests  in 
their  care  for  souls.  Master  Joseph  Kerr,  Misses 
Annie  Linz  and  Melvina  Falkman.  Vocal  solos 
were  rendered  by  Misses  Hilda  Werner  and  Rose 
Leibel. 

In  well-chosen  words  our  Pastor  pointed  out  the 
responsibility  of  the  members  of  the  choir  and  im- 
pressed upon  them  to  be  active  in  their  duties. 

After  a  hearty  sing-song  in  which  all  thorough- 
ly enjoyed  themselves,  the  evening  closed  with  a 
hymn  to  the  Blessed  Mother  and  Holy  God  we 
Praise  Thy  Name. 

The  children  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
thank  all  those  who  helped  to  make  this  event  such 
a  great  success. 


CHRISTMAS  ENTERTAINMENT 

St.  David's  School   (Ivoietto) 

ADDRESS    Bert   Castrucci 

PROLOGUE    Patricia  Varley 

PIANO  ACCOMPANIST    Miss  A.   Connor 

Scene  I. 

APPARITION    TO    THE    SHEPHERDS 

Scene  11. 

AT  THE  CRIB 
Intermission 

INSTRUMENTAL  SOLO Aldo  Golfetto 

Scene  III. 

THE   COMING  OF  THE  WISE  MEN 
Melchior   with    Ancient   Nations    (A    group) 
Caspar    with    Medieval   Nations    (A  group) 
Balthasar  with   Modern  Nations    (A  group) 

YULETIDE  SINGERS 

INSTRUMENTAL  SOLO    Melville  Nichols 

LITTLE  KING    Tableau 

WHO  IS   COMING?    Song 

INSTRUMENTAL  SOLO Aldo  Golfetto 

CHRISTMAS   TREE    Song 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING 
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/Umonas... 

were  first  known  in  Southwestern  Asia 


THE  origin  of  the  almond  is  a 
matter  of  conjecture,  so  long  has  it 
been  known.  It  is  supposed  to  be  a 
native  of  Southwestern  Asia  and  the 
Mediterranean  region.  There  are  two 
types,  the  bitter  and  sweet.  The  bitter 
almond  appears  to  be  the  original,  the 
sweet  may  have  been  an  accidental 
variety.  Today  the  latter  is  grown 
extensively  in  Southern  Europe  and 
in  CaUfornia.  The  almond  was  known 


Neilson's  use  only  the  finest  selected 
almonds  in  their  confections.  For 
example,  the  Burnt  Almond  Bar — 
the  aristocrat  of  all  Chocolate  Bars 
— contains  the  choicest  of  freshly 
roasted  almonds  and  rich,  delicious 
French  style  chocolate.  You' II  enjoy 
it — any  time. 


THE  BEST  CHOCOLATE  IVFADE 


in  England  in  the  11th  century  as  the 
"Eastern  Nutte-Beam."  It  is  iised  to 
some  extent  in  medicinal  and  other 
preparations,  but  the  nuts  are  chiefly 
used  for  eating.  There  are  hard  shell, 
soft  shell  and  some  specially  thin- 
shelled  varieties  known  as  paper  shells. 
The  long  almonds  of  Malaya,  known 
as  Jordan  almonds  and  the  broad 
almonds  of  Valencia  are  the  most 
valued. 


I^ing  in  tfje  0lh,  B^ing  out  tf)e  J^tetot 

PRELUDE : 

Lord  Tweedsmuir  in  a  Quebec  address,  June  17,  1936,  lists  Jargon,  Semi-scientific  Phrases 
and  "Jazz"  style.  "Three  dangers  beset  the  language  to-day,"  he  said,  "jargon,  semi-scien- 
xific  phrases  and  the  jazz  style,  which  forgetsi  that  all  good  writing  and  speaking  must  have 
structure  and  shape  and  must  obey  certain  rules.  Much  of  the  modern  poetry  rejoices  in 
having  no  verbs  and  the  reader  has  to  puzzle  it  out  as  if  it  were  an  acrostic.  Surely  that  is 
not  any  kind  of  poetry  ...  A  certain  type  of  modern  fiction  is  largely  a  series  of  interjections 
and  splashy  sentences,  with  neither  beginning  nor  end.  One  of  the  common  habits  is  the 
use  of  semi-scientific  phrases,  especially  the  term  psycho-analysis.  It  means  an  end  to  the 
expression  of  clear  meanings.  The  worst  of  these  abstract  phrases  is  that  they  are  ineffective 
and  obscure,  for  they  are  incapable  of  precise  definition." 


I  used  to  write  some  poetry 

In  the  good  old-fashioned  days, 

When  words  were  words  and  rhyme  was  rhyme 

And  the  words  would  rhyme  always. 

When  lines  began  with  capitals 

And  a  sentence  you  could  parse — 

But  even  this  has  passed  away 

And   poetry   become   a   farce! 

Whatever  is  your  subject  now, 

You  must  wander  from  it  far: 

You  leave   your  "setting"  miles  behind 

Till  you  don't  know  where  you  are, — 

Neither  does  anybody  else. 

There  is  no  need  to  say; 

But  it  does  not  matter  in  the  least. 

That's  the  poetry  of  to-day! 

For  instance,  I  would  like  to  write 

A  very  charming  poem 

For  our  Superior's  festal  day. 

And  there's  place  like  our  home 

For  a  favourable  setting  where 

We  happy  days  beguile 

In  peace  and  harmony  serene 

In  the  sunshine  of  her  smile. 

I'd  love  to  wish  her  holy  joys 

And  many  nice  returns 

Here  in  our  lovely  Abbey  home 

Where  everybody  learns 

Appreciation  day  by  day 

Of  all  she  means  to  us. 

Just  gliding  round  so  gracefully 

Without  making  any  fuss. 

I'd  like  to  say  such  lots  of  things — 

But  goodness,  gracious  me ! 

They'd  sound  quite  pre-historic  now 

In  this  20th  century! 

To  succeed  I  must  be  modern: 

From  my  subject  get  away ; 

Eliminate  my  verbs,  mislead 

In  all  I  have  to  say. 

Ah,  then  ! — 'Tis  midnight,  blackness, 

Cimmerian  darkness  o'er 

the  nether  world  where  mortals 

in  direst  misery,  for^ 

1  Lines  ending  in  insignificant  prepositions 
(sometimes  rliyming  identically)  are  a  special  fea- 
ture of  modern  verse.     So  effective! 


their  longings,  hearts'  afflictions 

up  to  the  hidden  moon 

absorbed  in  her  Endymion 

and  heedless  of  their  groan. 

0  mystic,  occult  silence 

with  darkness  interwove — 

no  answer  to  the  aching  hearts 

no  pity  from  above. 

Cerberus  barks,  Cocytus  overflows, 

Medusa  shakes  her  locks : 

Pluto  is  king,  alas,  alas! 

the  heart's  emotion  mocks; 

pulses,   heart-beats,   throbbing  temples, 

obfuscations  in  plethora, 

surging  soul-waves  all  aspiring 

but  yet  falling,  falling,  ah ! 

interpauses — rare,  hushed  moments, 

life  for  aye  misunderstood : 

no  dove's  cooing,  but  the  night  owl 

or  the  raven  in  the  wood ! 

Oh,  Mother  dear !    If  yet  surviving 

Incoherent  modernitis, 

Thank  your  stars  that  shine  thro'  darkness 

And  back  to  common  sense  will  light  us! 

Ere  aphasia  robs  me  wholly 

Of  old-fashioned  words  and  meaning, 

Let  me,   (tho'  'tis  pre-historic. 

To  old  days  to  go  a-gleaning). 

Say  in  good  plain  English  language. 

Without  subtle,  aesthetic  art. 

All  the  wishes  overflowing 

My  sincere  old-fashioned  heart. 

Happy  Feast,  I  wish  you  Mother, 

Crowned  with  blessings  from  the  Lord 

That  will  fill  your  heart  with  pleasure; 

And  I  mean  it — every  word. 

But  not  said  in  modern  jargon, 

Or  semi-scientific  phrase. 

Psycho-analytic,  abstract, 

In  the  style  of  modern  days, 

Just  a  good  old-fashioned  greeting 

From  old-fashioned  me  to  you. 

Reverse  the  poet's  words  and  say: 

Ring  in  the  Old,  Ring  out  the  New ! 

M.M.D. 
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A  eAROt 


By  CHRISTINA  ROSSETTI 


[^  I  wi 
Than  gold  much  costlier, 


se 


More  prized  than  choicest  myrrh: 


Nearer  and  nearer  day  by  day: 
111  I  my  voice  unite, 

sing  my  "Glory,  glory^^ 
ith  angels  clad  in  white; 
All  "Glory,  glory^^  given  to  Thee 
Through  all  the  heavenly  heights 
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Crucible 

My  God,  my  God,  hast  Thou  forsaken  me? 
Alone,  the  way  sterns  long;  dark  looms  the  sky  ; 
My  mind  aloof  from  things  of  earth.    My  heart 
Starved — hungering  for  that  it  knows  not.  Why 
Hast  Thou  gone  hence,  and  whither,  Master? 

See 
How  Satan  seeks  by  craft  to   enter  in 
The  heart — so  lonely,  emptied  now  of  Thee — 
Desiring  not  his  hated  way  of  sin. 
But  yet  so  frail,  so  helplessly  alone. 

0  Christ,  of  weary  souls  the  thorn-crowned 

King, 
Speak  just  one  word,  0  Jesu,  only  one. 
And  comfort  to  my  weary  spirit  bring. 

But  ''comfort"  said  I?    Joy  for  such  as  I, 
Professing  Christ,  whose  one  recorded  kiss 
Was  that  of  Judas?    Second  treachery 
Were  mine  to  seek  instead  tli'  embrace  of  bliss. 
Nay,  Christ,  my  Master,  lighten  not  my  lot; 
Maintain  Thy  silence;  crucify  my  heart; 
Give  me  Thy  grace ;  Thy  consolation  not 
Till  death,  when  Thou  at  last  shall  be  my  part. 

Sr.  M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 


Wf^at  gou  <§ibe 

What  you  give  is  but  a  dole 
If  3^ou  give  it  not  with  love. 
All  earth  over,  pole  to  pole, 
Love  is  heart,  and  love  is  soul 
Of  all  gifts,  that  welcome  prove. 

Emerald,  ruby,  pearl,  or  jade; 
Orchid,  jasmine,  lily,  rose ; 
Fairest  gift  man  ever  made 
Still  has  poverty  betrayed 
If  no  true  love  with  it  goes. 

What  you  give  is  gold  or  dross 
Only  as  love  makes  it  so. 
Diamonds  are  an  alms  you  toss; 
Sapphires'  splendor  is  but  loss, 
Lacking  love's   transcendent   glow. 


CHRIST,   THE  CONQUEROR. 


Cfjrigt,  ^rfje  Confesisior 

The  mind  at  peace  with  Thee  knows  naught  of 

pain. 
Its  sorrows,  joys;  its  losses  are  its  gain. 

The  heart  which  waits  Thee  heeds  no  other 

voice. 
Thy  word  alone  can  cause  it  to  rejoice. 

Lost  in  oblivion  all  the  griefs  of  earth, 
The  soul  made  one  with  Thee  enjoys  rebirth. 

Sr.  M.  Alice,  LB.V.M. 


Shall  evils  daily,  hourly  midtiply; 

And  fear  wield  power  to  embitter  all  things 

■sweet? 
In  truths  of  Faith  new  courage  shall  we  meet, 
And  peace,  if  with  her  teachings  we  comply. 


When  you  give  a  crust  of  bread. 
Or  dark  pansies  gemmed  with  dew, 
Rare  are  they  as  glories  shed 
When  dawn   glimmers  overhead. 
If  your  love  is  given,  too. 

— Aline   Michaelis. 


From  crimson  Depths,   spear-reached  on 

Calvary's  crest. 
There  stream  unceasing,  o'er  the  ages'  wrong. 
Rich  graces,  lustrous,  mystic,  that  prolong 
Fair  hope  in  souls,  to  aid  a  world  opppressed. 

'        I  K.M.B. 
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Cfjaucer's!  Religion 

By  MOTHER   M.   DOROTHEA,   I.B.V.M. 


The  study  of  Chaucer  is  replete  with  varied 
interests,  and  the  various  trends  of  thought 
diverging  from  this  attractive  centre  have  been 
followed  sympathetically  by  hosts  of  admirers 
for  successive  centuries. 

"And  I  come  after,  glening  here  and  there, 
And  am  ful  glad  if  I  may  finde  an  ere 
Of  any  goodly  word  that  ye  han  left." 

One  of  these  gleanings  which  may  offer  an 
abundant  aftermath  is  Chaucer's  religion, 
traced  through  generous  sowings  over  an  ex- 
tensive literary  field. 

Writers  of  the  14th  century  are  naturally 
regarded  as  Catholics  unless  some  trace  of 
heresy  is  discernible  in  their  works.  From  care- 
ful internal  evidence,  to  be  further  elucidated, 
Chaucer  exhibits  no  heretical  tendencies,  hence 
any  argument  regarding  his  Catholicity  would 
be  futile.  The  interesting  point  of  develop- 
ment, however,  is  the  kind  of  Catholic  he  was, 
for  individual  Catholics,  although  believing  the 
same  dogmas  of  faith,  may  range  from  lukc- 
warmiiess  and  indifferentism  to  the  highest 
flights  of  mysticism,  and  in  Chaucer's  day  "en- 
samples"  of  this  <wide  range  were  not  lacking. 

Before  estimating  Chaucer's  attitude  towards 
religion,  a  general  survey  of  the  religious  at- 
mosphere of  the  time  is  necessary.  To  judge 
from  20th  century  standpoint  a  14th  century 
character,  would  be  unfair;  a  retrospective 
study  must  therefore  be  made,  and  those  sit- 
ting in  judgment  must  depend  on  historians 
and  literary  critics  for  basic  principles  on 
which  to  build  their  decisions;  likewise  on  tra- 
ditions well  nigh  six  centuries  old  to  feed  their 
imagination  and  give  impetus  to  their  thoughts. 
Briefly  stated,  the  agitating  questions  were 
the  rival  papal  courts  and  the  Great  Western 
Schism.  The  papal  situation  perplexed  theol- 
ogians, and  even  saints  were  divided  in  opin- 
ion :  St.  Catherine  of  Sienna  and  others  favour- 
ing Urban,  while  St.  Vincent  Ferrer  and  others 
proclaimed  allegiance  to  Clement.  Those  who 
did  not  witness  the  final  issue  of  this  vexed 
question,  the  election  of  Martin  V,  and  subse- 
(luent  Popes  taking  the  names  of  Clement  VI£ 
and  Benedict  XIII,  thus  depriving  the  po])es  of. 
Avignon  of  the  claim  to  be  ranked  in  the  true 
lineage  of  Peter,  must  have  suffered  many  a 


moral  conflict.  Among  them  was  Chaucer,  and 
how  he  stood  the  test  of  his  belief  in  the  church 
and  Christ's  lawfully  appointed  representative 
on  earth  may  be  gleaned  from  his  writings. 

The  pen  was  a  powerful  instrument  in  the 
14th  century  and  its  wielders  have  written 
their  own  story  in  immortal  words,  exhibiting 
to  future  generations  the  lights  and  shades  of 
Catholicity  which  were  in  evidence  before  some 
of  the  lights  went  out  forever  and  others  pre- 
pared to  shine  with  everlasting  brilliance! 
Wyclift'e  drifted  into  heresy,  Langland  into 
bitter  anti-papal  sentiment,  Gower  into  scath- 
ing religious  criticism,  Rolle  soared  to  the 
heights  of  asceticism  and  Chaucer  just  showed 
"his  characteristic  attitude  towards  all  ques- 
tions that  are  not  primarily  connected  wdth 
literature." 

It  is  noticeable  how  reticent  Chaucer  always 
was  in  referring  to  the  great  movements  which 
agitated  the  world  in  his  day.  Although  he 
saw  active  service  in  the  100  Years  War,  he 
does  not  glorify  any  pages  of  his  works  with 
eulogies  of  brilliant  military  exploits.  Although 
ostensibly  showing  the  same  reticence  in  reli- 
gious discussions  and  never  posing  as  a  pole- 
mical leader  like  many  of  his  disputatious  con- 
temporaries, Chaucer  has  given  religion  a 
prominent  place  in  his  poems,  proving  to  the 
world  that  there  was  a  deep  undercurrent  of 
Catholic  belief  in  his  soul,  the  trend  of  which 
becomes  the  more  discernible  the  more  familiar 
one  grows  with  his  works. 

Chaucer's  attitude  towards  religion  through- 
out his  works  assumes  a  three-fold  aspect :  his 
deeply  religious  characterisations  and  refer- 
ences; his  attacks  on  religious  practices  and 
offence  to  religion  by  the  grossness  and  im- 
morality depicted  at  times;  his  remarks  on 
Predestination,  Free-will   and  Scepticism. 

Examining  first  his  notable  religious  char- 
acters, attention  is  naturally  drawn  to  the 
Prioress  and  the  Parson,  whom  Ave  meet  person- 
ally and  whose  tales  Ave  hear;  to  the  Plowman 
Avho  tells  no  tale;  to  the  Nuns'  Priest  and  the 
Second  Nun  Avhose  personalities  are  revealed 
only  through  the  tales  Avith  Avhieli  thej'  enter- 
tain their  audience. 

The  Prioress  is  generally  conceded  to  be  a 
gentle,  lovable  personality,  Avith  pretty  manners 
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and  a  fair  education;  if  surprisingly  worldly 
from  a  modern  standpoint,  there  is  at  least  an 
air  of  refinement  about  her  very  worldliness. 

She  peyned  hire  to  counterfete  cheere 
Of  court,  and  bein  estatlich  of  manere, 
And  to  ben  holden  digne  of  reverence, 

in  marked  contrast  to  the  only  other  woman 
amonf^  the  pilgrims  whom  Chaucer  describes, 
the  coarse  and  garrulous  "Wife  of  Bath.  The 
tale  she  tells  reveals  a  greater  simplicity  than 
might  have  been  expected  from  one  who  prac- 
tised little  affectations,  showing  that  these  were 
deemed  necessary  by  the  social  exigencies  which 
nuns  cannot  entirely  neglect.  Her  pathetic 
story,  however,  comes  from  her  heart,  preluded 
by  an  invocation  truly  Catholic  in  spirit.  She 
first  addresses  herself  to  our  Lord  in  a  para- 
phrase of  the  beginning  of  Psalm  VIIT,  that 
she  may  i>raise  Him  and  the  "  whyte  Ijdye  flour 
.  .  .  the  roote  of  bountee,  next  her  sone."  Then 
follows  the  direct  address  to  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin, of  exquisite,  religious  sentiment  and  beau- 
tiful expression.  The  whole  Catholic  attitude 
towards  devotion  to  God's  Mother  is  portrayed 
in  the  lines; 

For  isomtyme,  lady,  er  men  praye  to  the, 
Thou  goost  biforn  of  ithy   benygnytee, 
And  getest  us  the  lyght,  thurgh  thy  prayere 
To  gyden  us  unto   thy  Sone  so  deere. 

That  the  Prioress  should  tell  a  tale  redound- 
ing to  God's  glory  and  devotion  to  His  holy 
Mother,  "Alma  Redemptoris."  is  most  seemly, 
but  the  character  and  the  story  would  never 
have  been  enhanced  by  such  a  beautiful,  reli- 
gious atmosphere  had  not  the  author  been  one 
with  his  theme.  Two  lines  of  this  poem,  while 
exhibiting  Chaucer's  quiet  humour,  reveal  also 
his  ideal  of  an  abbot: 

The  Abbot,   which  that  was  an   hooly   man. 
As  monkes  been,  or  elles  oghte  be. 

The  Parson  represents  Chaucer's  ideal  parish 
priest,  and  here  again,  were  he  not  in  sympathy 
with  his  theme,  he  would  never  have  drawn 
a  character  of  such  enduring  fame.  So  mau}'^ 
of  the  clergy  had  deteriorated  from  their  noble 
calling,  that  Chaucer  preaches  them  a  silent 
sermon  in  the  mere  portrayal  of  what  a  prie?t 
ought  to  be.  The  emphasis  on  his  poverty,  his 
charity,  his  self-sacrifice,  his  noble  example,  his 
devotedness  to  parish  duties,  his  humility, 
gives  the  strong  impression  that  "A  bettre 
preest  ther  nowher  none  is."  The  absurdity 
of  the  suggestion  frequently  made  that  Wyclitfe 
was  the  Parson's  prototype  has  reeeived  multi- 


farious comments.  The  insinuation  owes  its 
initiative  to  the  appellation  of  "loller"  given  by 
the  Host  to  the  Parson,  and  generally  consider- 
ed a  mere  playful  remark.  A  syncretic  conces- 
sion to  the  views  of  the  present  "gleaner"  would 
of  course,  "cut  the  Gordian  Knot"  with  Alexan- 
drian dexterity  and  find  proof  of  non-identity 
between  the  Parson  and  Wyclitfe  in  the  deter- 
minant line  which  describes  the  Parson  as  a 
clerk  "that  Christes  gospel  truly  wolde  preche," 
while  Wyclitfe  began  his  heretical  teaching  by 
denying  Christ's  gospel  in  an  essential  point. 
In  denying  the  doctrine  of  Transubstantiation, 
Wyclitfe  became  one  of  those  who  "walked  no 
more  with  him,"  (John,  VI,  67).  "not  discern- 
ing the  body  of  the  Lord."  (I  Cor.  XI,  29). 

"Ther  nis  namore  to  seye!" 

The  authorship  of  the  Parson's  Tale  has 
been  doubted,  but  the  doubt  is  now  generally 
considered  groundless.  Whether  its  inter- 
minable length  is  due  to  Chaucer's  zeal  in  the 
portrayal  of  deadly  sins  and  the  necessity  of 
penance,  or  the  insinuation  that  such  was  the 
style  of  sermon  delivered  by  good,  holy  Par- 
sons, may  remain  a  subject  of  discussion.  As  a 
religious  homily  founded  on  the  "Somme  de 
Vices  et  de  Vertus"  of  Frere  Lorens,  13th  cen- 
tury, it  is  replete  with  effective  exhortations 
to  "have  desdayn  of  synne,"  and  "not  be 
necligent  to  deschargen  us  of  venial  synnes,  for 
the  proverbs  seith  that  'many  smale  maken 
greet'."  His  reference  to  the  "disordinat 
scantness"  of  clothing  proclaims  the  Parson  a 
preacher  for  all  times,  evidently !  The  Chaucer- 
ian authenticity  of  the  "Retraccioun"  at  the 
end  of  the  "litel  tretys" — over  one  thousand 
lines  long! — has  been  questioned,  and  may  not 
yet  be  universally  acknowledged  as  the  expres- 
sion of  Chaucer's  repentance.  It  has  been  at- 
tributed to  the  "tenets  of  a  narrow  creed," — 
well,  Christ  Himself  has  said,  How  narrow  is 
the  gate  and  strait  is  the  way  that  leadeth  to 
life:  and  few  there  are  that  find  it!"  (Matt.  8, 
14) .    Chaucer  was  evidently  one  of  the  few  ! 

The  Plowman's  characterization  is  given  in 
thirteen  lines,  yet  he  stands  out  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  and  the  most  impressive  of  the 
portraits  drawn.  His  lowly  lineage  and  menial 
occupation  have  no  degrading  influence  on  him. 
Instead  of  descending  to  the  grossness  one  might 
expect  in  a  person  of  such  low  station,  he  rises 
to  the  heights  of  spirituality  which  must  neces- 
sarily have  had  a  refining  effect. 

God  loved  he  best,  with  al  his  hoole  herte 
At  all  itymes,  thogh  him  gamed  or  smerte, 
And  thanine  his  neighbore  right  as  hymselve. 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


205 


The  very  teaching  of  Christ  in  response  to  the 
question:     "Master,  which  is  the    great    com 
mandment?"      It    seems    consistent    with    his 
hidden  life  that  he  tells  no  tale. 

The  other  essentially  religious  characters 
revealed  only  through  their  stories  are  the 
Nuns'  Priest  and  the  Second  Nun.  The  Priest 
to  this  day  enjoys  individualistic  popularity. 
His  in.sinuating  aspersions  cast  on  domestic 
felicity  and  portrayed  in  the  conjugal  disagree- 
ments between  Chaunticleer  and  Dame  Perto- 
lete ;  his  classic  lore ;  the  implied  inferiority  of 
woman's  knowledge  of  Latin;  his  playful  re- 
ferences to  pre-destination  and  free-will,  and 
his  delightful  sense  of  refined  humour,  make 
him  stand  out  attractively  between  the  sporting- 
monk  and  the  severely  ascetic  parson. 

The  Second  Nun  tells  the  sweetly  appropri- 
ate story  of  St.  Cecilia.  Whether  Chaucer  ac- 
cepts the  medieval  stoiy  with  implicit  confidence 
in  its  veracity  or  not,  we  cannot  tell,  but  it  is 
fitting  that  a  medieval  nun  should  do  so,  and 
consequently  the  tale  is  sympathetically  told. 
If  we  believe  our  Bible,  we  believe  that  three 
children  once  sang  a  canticle  in  a  fiery  furnace 
and  remained  unscathed  (Daniel  III,  47-51),  so 
the  miracles  attendant  on  the  martyrdom  of  St. 
Cecilia  should  not  tax  credulity  to  an  impossible 
extent. 

"The  Tale  of  Constance"  claims  a  place 
among  the  religious  poems,  although  of  a  differ- 
ent nature  from  the  others.  Here  there  is  no 
exclusiveness,  no  choosing  the  better  part,  no 
turning  away  from  human  interests  and  human 
loves.  Constance  is  essentially  a  woman  of  the 
world,  of  high  rank  and  adapted  to  fill  an  ex- 
alted position.  Through  all  her  trials,  how- 
ever, she  exhibits  virtues  which  would  adorn 
an  ascetic  recluse.  There  is  so  much  of  Chau- 
cer's original  work  in  this  poem  that  his  sym- 
pathy is  obvious,  and  if  Constance  embodies  his 
ideals  of  a  good  woman,  we  naturally  con- 
clude that  his  were  very  lofty  ideals. 

In  hire  is  heigh  beutee,  withoute  pride, 

Youthe,   withut  girenehede   or   folye; 

To  alle  hire  workes  vertu  is  hir  gyde; 

Humbless  hath  slayn  in  hire  al  tirannye. 

She  is  miirour  of  alle  courteisye, 

Hir  herte  Is  verray  chambre  of  hoolynesse, 

Hir  hand  ministre  of  fredam  for  almeS'Se. 

Another  poem  of  religious  trend,  but  devoid 
of  romance  motive,  is  "A.B.C.,"  a  beautiful 
poem  of  high,  merit.  It  is  a  very  faithful  trans- 
lation from  the  Old  French  poem  and  a  tribute 
to  the  Blesised  Virgin.  The  successive  epithets, 
"glorious  mayde  and  mother,"  "Blissful  hevene 
Queen,"  "Queen  of  comfort,"  "noble  princesse," 


"temple  devout,"  make  an  effective  litany  sur- 
passed only  by  the  petitions  M'ith  which  the 
poem  abounds.  The  whole  poem  exhibits  love 
for  God's  Mother  and  trust  in  her  mediation 
between  the  Father  and  the  sinner — two  pro- 
minent characteristics  of  Catholic  devotion  to 
the  Blessed  Virgin. 

Religious  insinuations  appear  in  many  of 
Chaucer's  poems  which  would  lead  us  to  think 
that  even  in  the  enjoyment  of  literary  delights 
his  mind  turned  towards  eternal  truths  and  ex- 
temporary gusts  of  feeling  burst  from  his  heart. 
He  identifies  himself  with  the  pilgrims  and 
says : 

Redy  to  wQnden  cm  my  pilgrimage 

To  Oaunteirbury  with  ful   devout  corage; 

his  knight  does  not  fail  to  include  in  his  achieve- 
ments: 

And  foughten  for  oure  feith  at  Tramyssene; 

the  Clerk  of  Oxford  shows  a  beautiful  spirit 
of  gratitude 

And  busiily  gan  for  the  soules  preye 

Of  hem  that  gaf  him  wherwith  to  scoley; 

and  of  resignation  when  ending  his  moral  tale : 

For  ®ith  a  moimman  was  so  pacient 
Unto  a  moirtal  man,  wel  moore  us  oghte 
Receyven  al  in  gree  that  God  us  sent. 

The  ballads,  "Truth"  and  "Gentilesse,"  al- 
though not  religious  poems  in  the  exclusive 
sense  of  the  word,  have  a  deeply  religious  vein 
running  through  them  and  finding  expression 
in  such  lines  as: 

Holde  the  hye  wey,  and  let  thy  gost  thee  lede, 
And  trought  shall  delivere,  it  is  no  drede. 
Vertu  to  serve  and  vyces  for  to  flee. 

"Troilus  and  Creseyde,"  we  are  warned, 
treats  of  "payens  corsed  rites."  Yet  Chaucer 
chooses  this  interesting  psychological  poem  to 
make  an  appeal  to  ' '  yonge  fresshe  f olkes" : 

Repaireth  'hom  fro  worldly  vanite! 
And  of  your  heirte  up-casteth  the  visage 
To  th'ilke  God  that  after  his  image 
You  made. 

It  contains  a  Christian  act  of  faith  in  one  line : 
First  starf,  and  roos,  and  sit  in  hevene  above ; 
an  address  to  the  Trinity  follows,  and  the  pray- 
er: 

So  make  me,  Jesus,  for  thy  mercy  dlgne, 
Foir  love  of  mayde  and  moder  thyn  benigne! 

In  contrast  to  these  evidences  of  Catholic 
belief,  come  Chaucer's  attacks  on  religious  prae- 
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tices,  his  offence  to  religion  by  the  grossness  of 
some  of  his  writings  and  perhaps — merely  in- 
cidentally— his  remarks  on  Predestination  and 
Free-will  and  Scepticism.  The  religious  tenets 
seemingly  held  up  to  ridicule  are  mainly  those 
regarding  relics  and  indulgences:  but  a  close 
reading  of  his  text  reveals  the  indisputable  fact 
that  not  relics  and  indulgences  in  themselves 
are  ridiculed,  but  the  degenerate  monks  and 
profligate  pardoner  who  made  a  gross  misuse  ol: 
them. 

That  such  pardoners  existed,  the  Catholic 
Encyclopedia  acknowledges,  using  the  'word 
"Pardoners"  parenthetically  and  within  quota 
tion  marks,  thus  implying  that  the  term  was 
not  in  general  use  in  the  Church.  Speaking  ol; 
"Collections"  in  Vol.  4,  it  states:  ''These 
grants  of  indulgences  were  often  entrusted  to 
preachers  of  note  ("Pardoners")  who  carried 
them  from  town  to  town,  collecting  money  and 
using  their  eloquence  to  recommend  the  good. 
work  in  question  and  to  enhance  the  spiritual 
privileges  attached  to  it.  This  led  to  many 
abuses.  The  Council  of  Trent  frankly  recog- 
nised them  and  abolished  all  grants  of  Indul- 
gences which  were  conditional  upon  a  pecuniary 
contribution  towards  a  specified  object."  These 
"Pardoners,"  then,  exemplify  the  depravity  of 
the  times,  but  in  no  way  shake  the  rock  on 
which  Christ  built  His  Church. 

The  grossness  of  "The  Reeve's  Tale,"  and 
the  shocking  immorality  of  the  tales  told  by  the 
Miller  and  the  Shipman  are  undoubtedly  to  b(! 
deplored  and  we  must  ever  regret  that  Chaucer 
abused  not  only  his  religious  but  also  his  artis- 
tic creeds  in  such  portrayals,  yet  we  must  re- 
member that  the  grossness  is  relative  to  the  age 
and  especially  to  the  class  of  the  characters, 
telling  the  istories.  What  could  be  expected 
from  a  miller  in  such  a  state  of  intoxication 
that  "unnethe  upon  his  hors  he  sat,"  and  an 
irate  reeve  determined  to  be  revenged  on  his 
opponent!  Chaucer  was  fully  conscious  that 
the  stories  were  highly  objectionable  and  offers 
a  palinode  at  the  outset : 

And  therefore  every  gentil  wight  I  praye, 
For  godded  love,  deemeth  not  that  I  seye 
Of  evil  intente. 

Then  follows  an  option  for  his  readers: 

And  therefoire,  whosio  list  it  not  yhere, 
Turne  over  the  leef ,  and  chese  another  tale. 

A  notable  fact  in  connection  with  these 
tales  is  the  contrast  between  them  and  the  Par- 
doner's Tale,  Disreputable  as  the  Pardoner  is, 
Chaucer  does  not  impute  to  him  the  vulgarity 


of  the  Miller  and  the  Reeve,  and  when  he  tells 
his  story  he  reveals  his  academic  training  in  a 
masterly  way. 

Chaucer's  regret  for  having  written  objec- 
tionable stories  is  expressed  in  his  "Retrac- 
cioun" ;  among  the  poems  for  which  he  implores 
the  mercy  of  Christ  are  "The  Canterbury 
Tales — thilke  that  sownen  in  to  synne."  The 
worst  that  can  be  said  of  these  stories,  how- 
ever, is  that  their  shocking  grossness  is  offen- 
sively vulgar  rather  than  tending  to  moral  cor- 
ruption. 

As  to  Chaucer's  remarks  on  Predestination 
and  Free- Will,  they  are  merely  casual  and  no- 
where express  personal  conflict  of  opinions. 
The  Nuns'  Priest  handles  the  question  play- 
fully, as  a  matter  of  popular  discussion,  "after 
the  opinioun  of  certain  clerkis."  He  finds  that 
he  "ne  kan  nat  bulte  it  to  the  bren,"  and  ex- 
tricates himself  from  a  Scholastic  dilemma  by 
saying :  "I  nil  nat  han  to  do  of  swich  mateere." 
The  reference  to  Predestination  in  "  Troilus  and 
Creseyde"  can  scarcely  be  construed  into  a  per- 
sonal belief  of  the  author.  It  is  Troilus  who 
quite  consistently  bewails : 

I  n'am  but  loirn,  so  weylaway! 

For  al  that  com'th,  com'th  by  necessite: 

Thus  to  be  lorn,  it  is  my  destine! 

Sin  God  seeth  everything,  out  of  douteunce. 
And  him  dosponeth  thoTough  his  ordinaunce. 
In  hir  merites  siothly  for  to  be, 
As  they  should  oomen  by  predestine. 

This  attitude  towards  Fortune  and  Destiny 
suits  the  pagan  character  of  Troilus  through- 
out the  poem  and  in  no  way  convicts  the  author 
of  holding  similar  theories. 

Chaucer  has  been  charged  with  scepticism 
on  the  evidence  of  a  few  lines  in  the  Knight's 
Tale : 

His  spirit  chaunged  hous,  and  wente  there. 
As  I  came  never,  I  kan  nat  tellen  where. 
Therefore  I  stymte,  I  mam  no  devinistre; 
Of  soules  fynide  I  nat  in  this  regi&tre; 
Ne  me  me  list  thilke  opiniouns  to  telle, 
Of  hem,  though  that  they  writen  wher  they 
dwelle. 

AVith  his  usual  modesty,  Chaucer  refrains  from 
discussing  the  final  destiny  of  Arcite,  since  he 
is  "no  devinistre,"  and  instead  of  insinuating 
a  disbelief  in  immortality,  the  lines  "prove 
rather,  a  restraint  in  dogmatising  about  the 
destiny  of  the  individual,  a  restraint  practised 
by  the  Church  itself."  (Catholic  Encyclope- 
dia). 

The  opening  lines  of  "The  Legend  of  Good 
Women"  have  been  construed  by    some    into 
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open  scepticism,  but  it  must  be  generally  con- 
ceded 

That  there  is  noon  dwellyng  in  this  countree, 
That  eythir  hath  in  lievene  or  hell  y-be, 

which  is  Chaucer's  preliminary  remark ;  the 
lines  which  follow  would  need  a  perverted 
judgment  to  make  of  them  anything  but  an 
advocacy  for  the  acceptance  on  faith  of  what 
cannot  be  known  by  experience : 

God  wot,  thing  is  never  the  lasse  sooth, 
Thogh  every  wight  ne  may  it  not  y-see. 

The  Church  has  never  proclaimed  the  existence 
of  heresy  in  any  of  Chaucer's  works,  has  never 
condemned  his  fearless  exposition  of  the  sin- 
ful lives  of  many  of  the  Church's  adherents  and 
exponents,  because  Chaucer  arrogated  to  him- 
self no  power  of  a  reformatory  nature ;  so  the 
Church,  independent  in  her  indestructibility, 
can  afford  to  withhold  her  anathema  from 
Chaucer  for  the  few  harmless  missiles  he  cast 
at  her  renegade  disciples. 


To  summarise  Chaucer's  claim  on  Catho- 
licity, besides  the  many  tributes  to  religion  al- 
ready quoted,  we  may  cite  his  knowledge  of 
the  Christian  Fathers,  St.  Jerome,  St.  Augus- 
tine and  others;  his  familiarity  with  the  lives 
of  the  saints;  his  familiarity  with  the  Bible 
which  he  evidently  accepts  as  an  immutable 
authority;  his  reticence  in  using  private  judg- 
ment in  matters  of  doctrine,  the  answers  to 
which  he   expressly  leaves   to   theologians. 

An  interesting  proof  of  Chaucer's  Catholicity 
is  established  in  his  two  different  portraits: 
one  in  the  National  Portrait  Gallery,  London, 
and  another  drawn  from  memory  by  Hoccleve 
and  ornamenting  his  poem:  ''De  Regimine 
Principum,"  Harleian  MS.  In  both,  Chaucer  is 
represented  holding  his  rosary  in  his  hand.  As 
he  did  not  pose  for  these  portraits,  he  must  have 
been  a  familiar  medieval  figure  with  his  beads 
slipping  through  his  fingers  while  he  prayed  to 
the  ' '  mayde  and  modor"  whom  he  so  frequently 
addressed  in  his  poems  with  all  the  reverence 
of  a  devout  Catholic, 


(Inspired  by  Chaucer's  "Prologue"). 


"Whan  that  the  autumn  with  its  rains  and  wet 
The  heat  of  summer  quite  hath  backward  set; 
When  eek  the  East  wind  with  its  blasts  so  cold, 
Inspired  hath  in  hearts  both  young  and  old. 
Desire  for  work  again,  then  back  to  school 
To  come  do  longen  girls  until  the  Yule, 
And  specially,  from  many  a  place  nearby, 
To  the  Convent  of  the  Bar  they  ever  hie, 
In  order  muchel  work  to  do  full  well 
(But  just  how  much  I  really  cannot  tell). 
Bifel  that  at  the  opening  of  that  year. 
In  this  school  in  our  class  as  I  was  here. 
Ready  to  work  for  Higher  Certificate 
For  which  for  many  a  year  I  had  had  to  wait, 
Well  nine  girls  from  far  away  did  pace. 
By  chance  in  friendly  company  ymet. 
Who  for  exams  to  work  were  ready  set; 
And  after  speaking  to  them  everyone. 


♦As  a  most  appropriate  sequence  to  the  Chaucer 
paper  by  Mother  M.  Dorothea,  the  above  clever 
lines  "Inspired  by  Chaucer's  'Prologue,'  "  are  repro- 
duced from  the  Christmas,  1937,  number  of  The 
Bar  Convent,  I.B.V.M,  School  Magazine,  York,  Eng- 
land. 


I  friends  with  all  of  them  was  quite,  anon. 
And  now  my  tale  o'er  I  can  proceed 
To  tell  of  each  of  them  ('tis  no  small  deed) 
Of  their  appearance,  thoughts  and  habits  eek. 
Now  take  much  heed  and  hear  what  I  shall 
speak. 

Bettina. 

Oon  wench  there  was,  a  wanton  and  a  merie. 
Whose  crimped  locks,  as  brown  as  is  a  berye, 
Crulled  like  a  pound  of  sausage  in  a  shoppe 
— To  say  ful  sooth,  I  sore  wished  it  to  loppe! 
And  yet  I  trow  for  fun  and  jollittee. 
There  was  noon  swich  in  alle  our  companie. 
Greet  dette  we  owe  hir,  for  in  swinken  season 
Ilir  japen  holpen  us  to  keep  our  reason. 
( Atte  least,  I  put  it  so  for  courtesie ; 
At  swinken  time  we  did  not  so  it  see). 
Hir  bokkes  in  neat  pile  on  floor  she  layde. 
Good  sooth !  She  was  a  very  tidy  mayde ! 
But  if  on  hir  we  chanct  to  play  a  jeste 
And  hide  hir  bokkes,  it  did  not  muche  hir  leste. 
— So  moot  I  goon !    Hir  temper  was  as  milde 
As  of  she-lion  robbed  of  hir  childe. 
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Withal,  gude  heart  hadde  she,  and  was  adept 
At  Japeii,  and  Bettma  was  she  clept. 

Paddy  Lee. 

And  oon  ther  was,  who  seemed  as  if  a  ehilde, 
Hir  maner  was  so  meek,  and  eek  so  milde, 
Hir  eyen,  pale  blue  as  sky  at  eventide. 
In  innocent  surprise  aye  opened  wide ; 
And  thouorh  some  scof  at  her  simplicity, 
She  lad  hem  alle  at  Christianity. 
So  true  and  tendre  was  hir  large  herte. 
There  was  not  ehilde,  agrief  with  sore  smerte 
She  wolde  not  succour,  and  with  swoot  solace, 
Bring  merye   smiles  upon  rewfulleste   face. 
Ne  wondre  was,  for  love  and  consolacioun 
She  got  at  last  a  noble  reputation. 
And  yet  she  was  na  prigge,  I  dare  beshrew, 
And  thoucht  it  but  hir  duty  so  to  do. 
An  yet  oon  boast  hadde  she — oon  joy  and  pride 
— That  she  was  British  by  hir  fader's  side. 
Than  simple  Paddy  Lee  as  I  ^veen. 
No  truer  subject  hadde  King  ne  Queen. 
And  when  piano  she  practise  I  moche  feer, 
No  scales,  but  King's  own  anthem  wolde  we 
heer. 

Aileen. 

Another  was,  a  stout  wench  for  the  nones, 
But  she  was  big  of  hearte  as  eek  of  bones. 
Strait  hanged  the  tawny  lokkes  of  Aileen ; 
Ful  stepe  and  percen   were  hir  large  broun 

eyen; 
Hir  nose,  like  famous  baner  aye  unfurled, 
"Excelsior"  proclaimed  to  all  the  world. 
(Yet  sooth,  I  wolde  not  smerte  hir,  so  I  say 
Hir  nose,  at  least  was  isomedal  retrousse). 

There  others  were  for  whom  few  words  suffice 
That  they  Avere  ever  meek  and  milde  as  mice — 
Except  such  cas  as  when  catte  was  away. 
When  as  we  alle  knew,  the  mice  will  play. 

Now  han  I  told  you  briefly  in  a  phrase, 
Th'estat  and  maner  of  most  in  our  classe. 
I  han  not  done  them  justice,  as  I  feere. 
Pardee !  they  were  guid  folk  and  ful  of  cheer. 
Yet  sooth ;  none  on  this  earth  can  perfect  be. 
How  can  we  love,  if  faults  we  do  not  see? 
And  if  my  comments  seem  to  you  unkind. 
Impute  it  not  unto  my  evil  mind. 
'Tis  faults  alone  distinguish  oon  from  oon 
So  moche  guid  may  be  in  everichoon. 
Than  pray  for  hem  and  for  myself e  eek, 
Kind  friend,  who  reads,  for  Jesus  Christe's 
sake. 

Ruth   Gransden,   Joan   Chamley, 
Form  VI,  Upper. 


MARY   AVAllD 

Fountlr<;ss  of  the   Institute   of  the  Blessed   Virgin 

Mary.      Born    at    old    Mulvvith,     Yorkshire,     1585. 

Died  at  Hewoi-th,  York,   1«45. 

What  look  ye  here  to  see — a  Avoman's  name 
Whose  work  Avas  tried  by  fire  and  stood  the  test, 
To  Avhom  the  world  was  loss,  its  glory  shame ; 
The  Will  of  God  ever  more  manifest? 

Look  elsewhere.  Her  the  centuries  have  known. 
The  oceans  have  observed,  the  hills  have  seen ; 
Stars  of  a  ncAver  AA^orld  themselves  must  own 
That,  where  they  have  looked  do\Am,  ber  step 
hath  been. 

From  them  require  her  name — here  only  His 
That  AA'as  of  uttered  Avords  the  earliest  one 
Upon  her  lips — look  Avhere  her  pointing  is 
And  in  the  Mother's  arms  behold  the  Son. 

— M.  Pauline,  I.B.V.M.,  York,  England. 


LONGING. 


Grey  day,  leaves  against  the  sky; 
Grey  bird  swiftly  flying  by; 
Grey  heart,  parted — ^you  and  I. 

M.A.W. 


iWarp,  ilotljer  of  jWanfeinb 


Left  to  i-ight — Church  Dignitaries:  1.  Rt,  Rev.  Msgr.  Joseph  M.  Corrigan,  Rector  of  the  Oatholic 
University  ,of  America,  Washington,  D.C.  2,  Most  Rev.  Micliael  J.  (^urley,  Archhishop  of 
Baltimore,  Md.  3.  Rt.  Rev.  Msgi-.  D.  T.  O'Dwyer,  Director  of  the  National  Shrine  of  the 
Immaculate  (Conception,  Washington,  D.C. 

Seculars:  Mrs.  Harry  I>i:>n<)hue,  model  foi'  her  husband's  sculptui-ed  "Mai-y,  Mother  of  Mankind," 
shown  above.  Mrs.  l*hilip  A.  Brennan,  LL.D.,  Founder  and  l*i'esident  of  the  International 
Mary's  Day  Committee.  Mr.  HaiTj'  I>onohue,  sculptor  of  the  statue,  "Mar>',  Mother  of  Man- 
kind."       Judge  Philip  A.  Brennan. 

[Judge  Brennan  and  Mrs.   Brennan   were   the   donors  of   this   beautiful    statue    to    the    Shrine    of 
Our  Lady. — Ed.] 


M 


x\'Y  comes  ag'ain  briiifrini?  new  j^lory  to 
our  Blessed  Jjady  from  the  daily  devo- 
tion of  those,  the  world  over,  who  call 
themselves  her  children.  To  the  Internation- 
al Mary  Day  Council,  and  particularly  to  its 
foundress  and  president,  Mrs.  Philip  A.  Brem- 
nan,  L.L.D.,  is  due  the  rapid  expansion  of  the 
year-round — Mary's  Day  observance. 


To  acquaint  those  not  yet  conversant  with 
this  observance  we  here  reproduce  the  con- 
tents of  the  informative  Mary  Day  folder,  is- 
sued by  the  I.  M.  D.  Council,  whose  ofiicers  are 
named  thereon,  as  follows: 

Chairman:  Mrs.  Philip  A.  Brennan,  L.L.D., 
309  Garfield  Place,  Brooklyn,  N.Y.,  U.S.A.  Vice- 
Chairman :  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  So.     Rose- 
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dale  Heig^hts  Drive,  Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada ; 
Lady  Armstrong,  Queen  Anne's  Mansions,  Lon- 
don, England;  Miss  S.  Del  Valle,  Mexico  City, 
Mexico;  Miss  Stella  de  Faro,  Rio  Janeiro, 
Brazil;  Miss  Carmela  Escardo,  Lima,  Peru. 
(There  are  also  local  committees). 

MARY'S  DAY 

To  Honor  Mary 

Mother  of  Mankind 

On  the  Saturdays  throughout  the  year  with  the 
Special  Public  Demonstration  on  the  Saturday  be- 
fore Mother's  Day. 

Holy  Church  dedicates  each  Saturday  through- 
out the  year  to  Mary;  it  gives  to  us  its  great  Feast 
Days  in  honor  of  the  Blessed  Virgin.  In  Mary's 
Day  we  give  back  to^  the  Church,  as  well  as  to  the 
Blessed  Mother,  our  voluntary  tribute  of  love  and 
service,  our  spiritual  manifesitation  of  filial  devotion. 
— Elizabeth   Marable   Brennan. 

MARY'S  DAY 

The  International  Mary's  Day  Council  has  been 
formed  to  promote  the  honor  and  glory  of  Mary 
Immaculate,  Mother  of  God,  and  Mother  of  all  men. 
Every  Saturday,  throughout  ithe  year,  has  been  de- 
dicated by  Holy  Church  to  the  Blessed  Mother. 
Conforming  to  this  idea,  Mary's  Day  was  originated, 
and  in  19  28,  was  established  as  a  public  celebra- 
tion to  take  place  on  the  Saturday  before  Mothers' 
day  (the  second  Sunday  in  May),  when  the  eyes  of 
the  world  are  centered  on  motherhood.  In  this  an- 
nual observance,  Mary,  the  Mother  pre-eminent  is 
glorified,  and  by  the  public  acknowledgement  of 
filial  devotion  and  the  personal  offering  of  love 
and  service,  the  name  of  Mary,  Mother  of  Man- 
kind is  made  better  known  and  more  deeply  revered 
throughout  the  world. 

In  the  year  1937,  the  Mary's  Day  Committee 
enlarged  its  program  by  planning  to  concentrate 
upon  making  Catholics  more  "Mary  conscious" 
through  the  observance  of  Mary's  Day  on  all  Satur- 
days of  the  year;  by  pleading  foir  the  acceptance 
of  Mary,  as  the  true  model  of  womankind,  and  to 
further  this  idea,  and  to  insure  its  growth  and 
continuance,  the  Council  will  work  to  secure  the 
cooperation  of  the  girls  of  the  nations.  A  differ- 
ent intentioin  for  each  momth  such  as  purity  of  heart 
and  mind,  modesty,  obedience  to  the  laws  of  God 
and  the  Chuirch,  reverence,  dece^ncy  in  dress  as  well 
as  entertainments,  will  be  used  as  aids  in  this  plan. 
By  following  out  this  program,  the  Saturdays  of 
the  year  will  become  a  beautiful  circlet  dedicated 
to  Mary  Immaculate — while  the  larger  demonstra- 
tion of  the  outstanding  Mary's  Day  in  May,  will  be 
the  crowning  jewel  in  this  sacred  circlet,  giving 
public  honor  to  Mary,  Mother  of  Mankind,  through 
its  lovely  celebrations  of  every  class  and  variety. 

Mary's  Day — Public  Oelebration 

Mary's  Day  is  a  voluntary  personal  tribute  in- 
augurated to  increase  devotion  to  the  Blessed 
Mother,  and  in  her  name,  through  a  sacrificial 
offering  called  Mary's  Mite,  to  assist  in  the  estab- 
lishment of  God's  Kingdom  on  earth. 

Method  of  Observance 

The  Mary's  Day  Committee  sugerests  as  a  proper 
observance,   three   requirements,   the      combination 


of  which,  differentiates  Mary's  Day  from  all  other 
days  dedicated  to  Mary  Immaculate. 

1.  To  hear  Mass  and  receive  Holy  Communion 
om  Mary's  Day. 

2.  To  wear  visibly  throughout  the  day  her 
Miraculous  Medal. 

3.  To  give  to  some  good  work  or  worthy  char- 
ity, an  offering  in  Mary's  name,  equal  at  least  in 
value  to  that  presented  to  mother  on  Mother's  Day. 

Mary's  Mite  on  Mary's  Day 
F,or  Mary's  Work 

In  order  that  Mary's  Day,  the  "Gift  Day"  for 
Mary,  may  never  become  commercialized,  nor  lose 
its  spiritual  significance,  it  is  suggested  that  all 
donations  should  be  earned  or  saved  through  self- 
denial,  and  given  for  God's  work,  to  some  church, 
school  or  welfare  organization  which  is  observing 
Mary's  Day,  so  that  by  a  united  offering  God's 
Mother  may  be  outwardly  glorified. 

Devotion  Is  Individual 

For  Associations,  Sodalities  or  Clubs  to  attend 
Mass  in  a  body,  on  Mary's  Day  is  desirable,  but 
not  necessary,  as  the  devotion  is  individual.  When 
it  is  absolutely  impossible  to  celebrate  Mary's  Day 
on  the  day  designated,  it  may  be  observed  at  a 
more  convenient  time  in  May  before  Mother's  Day, 
but  not  on  Mother's  Day  else  the  idea  of  honoring 
Mary  first,  on  a  day  all  her  own,  is  destroyed,  and 
to  celebrate  it  on  Sunday  would  eliminate  its  volun- 
tary character. 

Mary's  Day  Observance  in  Schools 

Children  in  our  Catholic  schools  usually  honor 
Mary  throughout  the  month  of  May.  Mary's  Day 
inspires  the  graduates  of  our  schools  to  unite  with 
the  student  body  in  this  beautiful  demonstration 
in  Mary's  honor,  which  is  undoubtedly  most  pleas- 
ing to  the  Blessed  Mother.  Children  are  asked  to 
celebrate  Mary's  Day  by  fulfilling  its  three  simple 
requirements. 

Cooperation  of  Religious 

The  Mary's  Day  Council  will  appreciate  the  co- 
operation of  the  Hierarchy  and  all  Religious  who 
will  aid  in  any  way  its  efforts  to  make  the  Mary's 
Day  movement  a  truly  beautiful,  world  wide  tri- 
bute to  Mary,  the  Blessed  Mother  of  God,  and  the 
spiritual   Mother  of  Mankind. 

General  Observance 

All  individuals  and  organizations  are  urged  to 
join  with  the  Council  in  this  great  movement. 
While  the  requirements  for  the  public  observance 
of  Mary's  Day  are  simple,  the  celebration  may  be 
elaborated  through  beautiful  demonstrations  of 
many  varieties,  such  as  processions,  tableaux,  plays 
or  musical  entertainments,  in  which  Children  of 
Mary,  students,  alumnae  or  other  groups  rejoice 
in  publicly  honoring  our  Blessed  Lady,  as  Mother 
of  Mankind. 

The  Council  asks  that  all  recite  with  its  mem- 
bers the  prayers  for  Mary's  Day,^ — "O  Mary  con- 
ceived without  sin,  pray  for  us  who  have  recourse 
!o  thee." — "Mary,  Mother  of  Mankind,  pray  for  thy 
children.     We  trust  in  thee!" 

With  Ecclesiastical  Approbation. 
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[A  tribute  to  the  Faculty  and  students  of  Mount 
(^arniel  College,  wh,o  rushed  to  the  rescue  as  the 
fli-e  of  January  10  devastated  Loretto  Academy.] 


OUR  LADY  OF  MOUNT  OARMEL. 


Our  Lady's  Knights  of  Oarmel, 

Whose  inner  life  is  led 

Upon  the  mountain  peaks  of  prayer 

Where  angels  softly  tread, 

With  zeal,  to  labour  hasten — 

Their  joyful  hearts  serene — 

To  win  new  realms  for  their  King, 

And  Heaven's  peerless  Queen. 

Their  converse  is  with  Heaven; 
Yet  mindful  of  the  need 
Of  toilers  in  the  valley. 
For  fellow-men  they  plead. 
Whom,  when  disaster  threatens, 
These  valiant  Knights  descend 
On  Charity's  swift  pinions. 
Their  whole-souled  aid  to  lend. 


Undaunted  by  the  danger. 
Disdaining  selfish  claim 
That  checks  the  noble  impulse 
Of  hearts  with  love  aflame, 
They  fly;  and  all  unconscious 
They've  deeds  of  proAvess  done, 
Through  darkness,  cold,  discomfort, 
They  toil  till  end  is  won. 

Sweet  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel, 

Who  visited  of  old 

The  saints  of  that  fair  garden — 

As  by  tradition  told — 

May  Carmel  of  Niag'ra 

E'er  with  your  smile  be  blest; 

Your  mantle  of  protection 

Forever  'round  it  rest. 

M.  of  I.  Heart,  I.B.V.M. 
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^  iHeggage 


To  every  kind  friend,  near  or  far,  who, 
since  the  recent  destructive  fire  at  Loretto 
Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  has  assisted  the  Com- 
munity materially,  or  hy  kindly  sympathy  and 
prayer,  Loretto  would,  if  it  were  possible,  send 
a  special  message  of  heartfelt  appreciation.  At 
this  time,  through  The  Rainbow,  the  assurance 
is  given  that  daily  prayers  for  blessings  on  all 
those  generous  benefactors  have  been,  and  will 
continue  to  be,  offered  in  the  various  Loretto 
Convents  of  Canada  and  the  United  States. 

A  volume  could  be  filled  with  the  expres- 
sions of  sympathy  sent  from  all  quarters — even 
from  far  off  India  and  from  war-torn  Spain— 
and  of  hopes  that  the  convent  would  soon  be 
n^ebuilt. 

One  on  whom  we  might  judge  the  burden 
rests  most  heavily  remarked  recently  in  u 
letter  to  the  Rainbow  sanctum:  ''There  have 
been  so  many  manifestations  of  marvellous  gen- 
erosity and  loyalty  that  all  unpleasant  things 
can  easily.be  forgotten." 

Since   the   day  following  the   disaster,   the 


nuns  teaching  at  St.  Patrick's  School,  Niagara 
Falls,  have  been  steadily  on  duty,  as  if  nothing 
adverse  had  happened. 

As  soon  as  rooms  in  the  north  end  of  the 
Academy,  which  had  miraculously  escaped  the 
flames,  could  be  made  available,  the  day  pupils 
reassembled,  and  classes  have  since  been  regu- 
larly in  session.  The  resident  students  who 
were  received  at  Loretto  Aibbey  and  Loretto. 
Hamilton,  will  remain  at  these  schools  until 
the  end  of  the  term;  however  the  Niagara  gra- 
duate class  will  return  from  the  Abbey  for  grad- 
uation exercises  at  The  Falls. 

Thanks  to  the  magnanimity  of  those  Avho 
have  eispoused  Loretto's  cause  in  this  time  of 
financial  embarrassment,  there  is  already  hope 
that  restoration  will  promptly  go  forward. 

Henceforth,  in  Loretto  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment more  fervent  hymns  of  praise  and  thanks- 
giving than  ever  will  arise  to  Him  Who  in  the 
hour  of  danger  preserved  those  who  trusted 
in  Him ;  and  to  her  whose  rosary  was  recited 
there  even  while  the  flames  wrought  devasta- 
tion. 


LORETTO,  NIAGARA 


With  the  latest  annual  Loretto  Niagara 
Alumliae  Bulletin,  so  capably  edited  by  Miss 
Florence  Mullin,  of  Lima,  Ohio,  past-president 
of  the  Alumnae,  there  went  forth  to  the  mem- 
bers a  supplementary  sheet  containing  an  ap- 
peal from  Loretto  Niagara  Alumnae  Execu- 
tive, whose  president  is  Miss  Mary  Louise  Max- 
well, M.A.,  Buffalo,  N.Y.,  for  the  restoration 
of  their  beloved  Alma  Mater,  recently  the  prey 
of  flames. 

As  Loretto  Rainbow  originated  and  was 
edited  for  years  at  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara 
Falls,  it  seems  fitting  that  its  pages  should  re- 
produce, at  least  in  part,  this  magnificent  ap- 
peal of  the  Executive  of  an  Alumnae  body  dis- 
tinguished for  its  loyalty  to  Loretto  in  general, 
and  to  Loretto,  Niagara,  in  particular : 

Loretto,  Niagara;,  Destroyed  by  Fire! 

"Loretto  is  on  fire,  but  everyone  is  safe," 
came  the  word  over  the  wire  in  the  early  even- 
ing of  January  10,  1938.  That  night  will  re- 
main forever  seared  in  the  memories  of  all  of 


us  who  heard  the  awful  news.  At  8.45  o'clock 
the  fire  was  discovered  just  as  the  girls  were 
preparing  for  bed.  The  alarm  was  given  and 
the  girls,  wholly  unconscious  of  the  real  situ- 
ation, were  safely  ushered  from  their  rooms 
by  the  nuns. 

No  words  can  describe  the  ghastly  conflag- 
I'ation,  or  the  feelings  of  those  of  us  who  had 
to  stand  by  helpless  and  watch  the  place  so 
dear  to  us  going  before  our  very  eyes.  All 
night  this  destruction  went  on  and,  as  morn- 
ing came,  our  beloved  Loretto  stood  a  ch arret! 
ruin,  deserted,  alone,  after  seventy-seven  years 
of  masterful  service — that  building  which  im- 
pressed all  M^ho  entered  it  as  majestic  yet  home- 
like— the  school  where  students  lived  and 
which  they  loved  as  their  home.  But  with  the 
dawn  came  the  realization  that  Loretto-Niagara 
would  remain  only  a  mass  of  ruins  unless  we 
Loretto  girls  rebuilt  it. 

We  pause  to  pay  tribute  to  our  dear  nuns, 
who  now  in  their  hour  of  tragic  loss,  as  always, 
are  most  heroic.     Highest  praise  has  been  ex- 
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pressed  by  the  people  and  press  for  their  cour- 
age and  calmness  in  seeing'  that  the  girls  and 
the  infirm  nuns  reached  safety.  So  faultless 
was  the  discipline  that  it  was  only  as  the  girls 
were  taken  from  the  grounds  in  ''fleets"  of 
taxis,  that  they  realized  the  school  was  doom- 
ed. "We  acknowledge  the  unfailing  loyalty  of 
the  student  body,  who  remain  Loretto  in  affiili- 
ation.  The  grateful  thanks  of  nuns,  alumnae 
and  students  go  to  the  host  of  friends  who  of- 
fered shelter  for  the  night,  and  who  have  ex- 
tended the  hand  of  hospitality  ever  since.  No 
words  can  express  the  gratitude  of  Loretto  to 
the  priests  and  students  of  Mt.  Carmel  College 
who  ceaselessly,  throughout  that  night  and  in 
the  days  after,  worked  in  the  bitter  cold,  and 
even  at  the  risk  of  their  lives,  to  save  and  guard 
possessions  of  the  nuns  and  of  the  students  as 
well  ais  furnishings  of  the  school  which  could 
never  be  replaced,  and  which  they  succeeded 
in  salvaging. 

Now  that  the  smoke  has  cleared  we  see  all 
too  plainly  what  must  be  done  and  at  once. 
The  building  cannot  be  used.  The  boarders  and 
some  of  the  day  scholars  have  gone  to  th-3 
Abbey.  They  will  remain  there  until  June,  re- 
taining their  identity  as  Loretto,  Niagara,  girls ; 
doing  their  share  loyally.  The  nuns  who  re- 
mained at  The  Palls,  after  several  had  gone  to 
The  Abbey,  and  other  Loretto  Convents,  were 
temporarily  housed  at  the  Fox  Head  Inn  for 
several  days,  thanks  to  the  kind  hospitality  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howard  Fox,  who  made  them  most 
comfortable  in  those  days  when  stark  reality 
bore  in  so  hard  upon  them.  They  are  now  living 
in  the  Patrick  McCall  home,  opened  to  them 
gratuitously  for  as  long  as  they  will  find  it  ne- 
cessary to  remain.  Mr.  McCall  is  the  brother 
of  four  of  our  most  loyal  alumnae.  He  and 
Mrs.  McCall  (a  Loretto  Alumna)  can  never 
realize  the  full  appreciation  of  the  Loretto  Com- 
munity and  alumnae,  for  words  are  too  inade- 
quate, and  we  find  no  other  means  of  expres- 
sion. 

Now  for  constructive  reality.  A  citizens' 
committee,  serving  without  recompense,  giving 
unstintingly  of  time  and  effort,  has  been  form- 
ed, composed  of  Canadian  and  Amierican  citi- 
zens. These  valiant  friends  of  the  school  and 
Mother  Constance  have  been  working  hard  to 
devise  ways  and  means  of  meeting  the  emer- 
gency  

The  most  feasible  plan  as  adopted  by  the 
Committee  after  most  careful  consideration,  is 
this :  The  $100,000  needed,  over  and  above  in- 
surance money,  must  be  available  in  cash  or 
certified  credit  value.     This  amount  therefore 


has  been  divided  into  units  of  $100.00  each. 
The  Citizens'  Committee  pledges  itself  to  solicit 
500  of  these  units,  or  $50,000.00,  from  outside 
sources,  if  the  Alumnae  Association  will  guar- 
antee to  raise  500  of  these  units,  or  $50,- 
000.00  among  its  members.  This  may,  at  first 
glance,  appear  to  be  an  impossibility,  but  a 
more  careful  analysis  will  show  that  it  is  not. 
These  500  units  need  not  necessarily  correspond 
to  500  alumnae.  If  one  alumna,  blesised  more 
generously  with  this  world's  goods  than  an- 
other, finds  it  possible  to  give  $10,000.00,  that 
will  be  100  units ;  if  another  can  spare  $1,000.00, 
that  will  be  ten  units;  $300.00  will  represent 
three  units,  and  so  on — thus  offsetting  the  in- 
ability of  some  to  contribute,  perhaps,  at  all. 
That  each  member  may  be  able  to  do  her  part, 
a  pledge  has  been  devised  whereby  payments 
may  spread  over  a  period  of  five  years,  with 
as  much  as  possible  paid  in  cash  within  the 
coming  month.  For  those  hard-pressed  finan- 
cially,  a  ten-year  plan  will  be  extended.  One 
need  in  no  way  feel  strange  in  asking  for  the 
latter,  as  it  is  planned  to  leave  no  stone  un- 
turned in  giving  each  girl  an  opportunity  to 
contribute  to  the  Restoration  Fund. 

The  dime  bank  has  been  suggested  as  one 
way  of  meeting  the  pledges  in,  may  we  say, 
a  painless  fashion.  Let  each  of  us  pledge  our- 
selves not  to  spend  one  dime  until  the  contri- 
bution is  paid  in  full.  One  of  these  dime  banks 
can  be  purchased  for  ten  cents,  and  it  holds 
$5.00.  When  the  bank  is  filled,  send  on  the 
money  and  it  will  be  credited  to  your  pledge. 
The  treasurer  of  the  Fund  will  be  Mis®  Helen 
McCall,  assistant-treasurer  of  the  Canadian 
Niagara  Power  Company,  Ltd.,  Niagara  Falls, 
Ont.  Home  address,  382  Hiram  Street,  Niagara 
Falls,  Ont.  She  has  had  wide  experience  in 
financial  matters,  and  each  year  the  books  will 
be  audited,  without  expense  to  us,  by  a  Cer- 
tified Public  Accountant,  who  is  a  member  of 
the  Committee.  Every  penny  will  be  put  into 
the  fund  for  restoration,  except  the  very  small 
amount  needed  for  printing. 

It  is  heartening  to  hear  how  many  alumnae 
of  very  limited  means,  so<me  still  in  school ; 
some,  mothers  of  young  families,  are  planning 
to  take  at  least  one  unit — and  more,  if  possible. 
They  are  convinced  of  one  thing,  that,  where 
there  is  a  desire  to  give,  it  can  be  done,  even 
if  it  takes  ten  years  to  do  it.  In  no  way  is 
this  an  attempt  to  tell  anyone  what  she  should 
do,  for  it  does  not  seem  possible  that  any  alum- 
na, knowing  the  future  of  Loretto,  Niagara,  is 
at  stake,  will  not  open  her  heart  and  do  her 
bit. 
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At  no  time  before  in  the  77  years  of  Loretto, 
Niagara's  existence  has  it  been  necessary  to 
ask  for  financial  aid,  but  now — can  we  fail  our 
nuns  in  their  need?  As  one  of  the  Citizens' 
Committee  has  put  it,  "Work,  prayer  and  sacri- 
fice have  been  put  into  Loretto,  Niagara,  by 
the  Loretto  nuns,  and  now  they  have  a  right 
to  expect  from  their  alumnae  the  support  they 
will  get."  This  is  indeed  a  challenge  we  must 
accept  and,  with  God's  help,  we  will  reach  our 
goal. 

While  Loretto,  Niagara,  seems  to  many  of 
us  essentially  a  boarding  school,  this  project 
should  be  most  vital  to  the  day  students  among 
our  alumnae.  Those  of  us  who  were  boarders 
might  have  gone  to  some  other  school  had  Lor- 
etto, Niagara,  not  existed,  but  many  local  girls 
w6uld  have  been  denied  a  convent  education 
if  this  school  were  not  at  Niagara.  Loretto  i:-; 
each  alumna's  Alma  Mater — she  is  pleading 
with  us  now  for  her  very  life.  We  hold  the 
answer  to  that  plea  in  our  hearts  and  generos- 
ity. That  there  should  no  longer  be  a  Loretto, 
Niagara,  seems  inconceivable.     It  must  go  on; 


its  traditions  and  our  heritage  must  endure. 
Loretto  never  failed  us  in  the  past;  we  must 
not  fail  her  in  her  hour  of  need. 

Our  efforts  are  under  the  protection  of  our 
Blessed  Mother.  Let  us  repay  the  work,  pray- 
er and  sacrifice  of  the  nuns  of  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  with  our  work,  prayer 
and  sacrifice  for  the  success  of  this  Restoration 
Fund.  Pledge  cards  will  be  mailed  you  at  an 
early  date  and,  in  the  meantime,  you  can  de- 
cide what  you  can  afford  to  give.  Remember 
that  as  much  cash  as  possible  is  needed  at  once 
with  the  pledge  and  that,  if  the  school — the 
boarding  school — is  to  reopen  in  September, 
work  must  be  started  not  later  than  April  1st. 
We  must  work  quickly.  Mail  all  ahimnae  con- 
tributions to  Miss  McCall.  Not  one  of  us  can 
do  our  share  without  privation,  some  more  than 
others,  but  Loretto  restored  will  be  our  Loretto 
more  than  ever — our  reward  here,  and  our  trea- 
sure stored  hereafter.  In  June,  1939,  we  shall 
return,  God  so-willing,  for  our  triennial  home- 
coming, with  the  satisfaction  of  our  loved  task 
well  done,  to  see  Loretto  restored,  fashioned 
in  part  by  our  hands. 


Z^t  Cpigtopal  f  ubtlee  of  leo  l^tttteenti) 


On  the  third  of  March,  1903,  there  was  cele- 
brated in  Rome  the  Episcopal  Jubilee  of  Leo 
XIII.  It  is,  as  far  as  we  know,  the  only  time 
that  any  Pope  celebrated  such  an  anniversary; 
and  it  was  certainly  the  only  time  it  was  cele- 
brated in  so  splendid  and  universal  a  way. 
Many  sovereigns  and  states  sent  special  envoys 
to  bring  felicitations  and  gifts  to  the  Sovereign 
Pontiff.  The  Duke  of  Norfolk  and  sixty  of  the 
English  nobility  came  from  England.  Far-off 
Chili  sent  one  of  her  noblest  citizens  who,  ac- 
cording to  Spanish  custom,  brought  with  him 
eight  or  ten  members  of  his  family ;  numerous 
others  could  be  mentioned.  It  was  said  "thac 
never  in  the  history  of  Modern  Rome  was  the 
city  so  filled  with  distinguished  visitors." 

The  great  event  of  the  day  was  Mass  in  St. 
Peter's,  celebrated  by  the  Holy  Father  himself. 
The  hour  was  set  for  10  a.m. ;  as  early  as  6  a.m. 
hundreds  of  people  could  be  seen  wending  their 
way,  on  foot  or  by  carriage — there  were  no  au- 
tomobiles in  use  in  Rome  at  that  time — up  to  St. 
Peter's.  Long  before  the  appointed  time  be- 
tween fifty  and  sixty  thousand  people,  from 
every  part  of  the  Avorld,  had  assembled  in  the 
great  Basilica,  and  as  the  minutes  passed  a 


suppressed  feeling  of  fear  clutched  at  the  hearts 
of  the  faithful ;  Leo  XIII  was  in  his  93rd  year. 
Would  he  be  able  to  go  through  the  long  cere- 
monies ? 

At  about  half -past  ten  o'clock  the  electric 
lights  around  the  dome  of  St.  Peter's  with  the 
salutation  "Eviva  Leone  XIII,"  burst  forth  into 
radiance.  It  was  for  this  jubilee  celebration 
that  electric  light  was  first  introduced  into  St. 
Peter's.  Some  question  if  St.  Peter's  has  not  lost 
— rather  than  gained — by  the  introduction  of 
this  method  of  artificial  lighting.  The  great  doors 
swung  open,  the  silver  trumpets  sounded,  and 
the  Holy  Father  appeared,  borne  aloft  on  the 
Sedia  Gestatoria  with  its  beautiful  fan  decora- 
tions of  white  peacock  feathers.  His  face  was 
almost  like  translucent  alabaster;  his  hair  was 
silken  white,and  as  he  leaned  back  in  the  great 
chair,  his  feeble  figure,  clothed  in  the  white 
soutane,  he  looked  like  the  statue  of  a  Mediaeval 
Pontiff.  Old  age  was  evidiemt  —  yet  his 
eyes  were  the  eyes  of  a  young  man,  and 
his  glance  as  keen  as  that  of  youth.  His 
body  was  indeed  fragile  and  old,  but  his 
mind  had  remained  through  all  the  years  cleai' 
and  active. 
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This  startling  apparition  was  greeted  by  a 
shout  of  "Evivas"  from  the  assembled  multi- 
tude. The  ceremonies  of  the  Mass  which  fol- 
lowed were  filled  with  awe  and  splendor — 
Perosi  had  done  his  best  to  have  the  musicj 
superb.  The  moment  of  the  Consecration,  when 
the  Royal  Guard  presented  arms  and  the  silver 
trumpets  pealed  forth,  seemed  to  Catholic  hearts 
the  pinnacle  of  human  greatness.  It  was  after 
two  p.m.  when  those  who  were  privileged  to  be 
present  at  this  glorious  function  appeared  pour- 
ing forth  into  the  great  Piazza  down  the  mas- 
sive steps  and  from  under  Bernini's  column,  on 
their  way  back  to  their  homes  and  hotels — a 
bit  weary,  perhaps,  but  exulting  in  spirit  over 
the  great  and  sacred  drama  which  they  had 
witnessed.  Cardinal  Rampolla  gave  the  State 
dinner  to  which  no  women  could  be  invited.  It 
was  to  an  American  Commeyidatore,  Francis  A. 
MacNutt,  and  his  charming  wife,  that  the  honor 
of  giving  the  reception,  following  Cardinal  Ram- 
polla's  state  dinner,  fell. 

Francis  MacNutt  was  a  convert  who  in  his 
first  zeal  thought  he  was  called  to  the  priest- 
hood; but,  after  some  years  of  study  at  the 
Accademia  to  which  he  was  admitted  through 
the  personal  influence  of  Leo  XIII,  he  decided 
that  was  not  his  vocation,  and  he  entered  upon 
a  diplomatic  career  for  which  his  training  and 
knowledge  of  the  languages  eminently  fitted 
him.  During  a  visit  to  Bar  Harbor  in  1897  he 
met  and  married  Miss  Margaret  Van  Cortlandt 
Ogden,  a  distinguished  heiress.  He  retired  from 
the  Diplomatic  service  and  with  his  wife  went 
to  Rome,  where  they  established  themselves 
in  Palazzo  Pamphily  on  the  Piazza  Navona, 
which  they  restored  to  much  of  its  original 
magnificence  and  glory.  It  was  here  that  they 
prepared  for  one  of  the  most  brilliant  recep- 
tions ever  held  in  Modern  Rome.  On  the  great 
balcony  of  Palazzo  Pamphily  above  the  porte- 
cochere  was  placed  a  row  of  flaring  torches  in 
iron  baskets  —  in  old  Roman  fashion — which 
threw  a  fine  reddish  glow  over  the  facade  of  the 
palace,  Berini's  beautiful  fountains,  and  the 
majestic  obelisk  in  the  center  of  the  Piazza. 
A  large  American  flag  hung  above  the  central 
window,  giving  onto  the  balcony.  Car- 
riages entered  the  Palace  from  Piazza  Navona, 
driving  through  the  courtyard  and  out  into  the 
Piazza  Pasquino  at  the  rear.  Four  footmen, 
in  pale-blue  and  silver  livery,  stood  at  the  foot 
of  the  great  stone  stair-ease  to  act  as  torch- 
bearers  to  the  royalties,  the  Cardinals  and  Am- 
bassadors entitled  to  that  honor,  for  throughout 
the  entire  function  the  ol'd  Roman  customs  were 
observed. 


The  stair-case  was  lighted  by  footmen,  also 
in  blue  and  silver  livery,  who  stood  at  intervals 
all  the  way  up,  holding  wax  candles  about  four 
inches  in  circumference  and  almost  as  tall  as 
the  bearers. 

The  invited  guests  were  members  of  the 
Papal  Court ;  the  diplomatic  Corps  of  the  spe- 
cial foreign  missions,  and  of  the  Roman  Black 
Aristocracy ;  also,  non-oflicial  American  friends, 
and  numerous  visitors  of  all  nationalities  whe- 
ther Catholic  or  not.  There  were  eight  Car- 
dinals in  their  colorful  red  robes  present.  A 
group  of  Oriental  Bishops  in  their  striking 
robes  and  tall  head-gear,  from  which  floated 
long,  black  veils,  attracted  much  attention. 
The  Bavarian  Mission — headed  by  Prince  Oetti- 
gen,  was  also  conspicuous  because  one  of  its 
members.  Prince  Emmanuel  Salm — Salm  in  a 
white  uniform — was  the  admiration  of  every- 
one. The  Prince  indeed  looked  a  perfect  Lohen- 
grin. The  British  Envoy,  Lord  Denbigh;  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk ;  Lady  Mary  Howard,  his  sis- 
ter; and  sixty  of  the  English  nobility  repre- 
sented the  English  lay  contingent. 

Princess  Mathilda,  daughter  of  the  King  of 
Bavaria,  married  to  a  Prince  of  Saxe-Coburg, 
was  a  vision  of  such  radiant  beauty  that  the 
guests  stood  in  silent  awe  just  to  look  at  her 
as  she  passed  through  the  salons.  Her  resiem- 
blance  to  the  Empress  Elizabeth,  her  aunt,  was 
remarked  by  all.  She  wore  a  costume  of  rose- 
velvet  with  voluminous  train,  then  the  fashion. 
In  her  dusiky  hair  gleamed  a  coronet  of  dia- 
mond stars.  It  was  at  that  time  the  fashion  to 
wear  on  state  occasions  all  the  family  jewels 
left  for  generations;  a  tiara,  a  collier  of  dia- 
monds or  pearls,  or  perhaps  both;  several 
strands  of  pearls;  bracelets  and  rings  to  no  end, 
would  be  worn  by  a  woman,  until  she  resembled 
a  crystal  chandelier.  In  some  instances  the 
jewels  were  a  blessed  covering,  for  it  was  then 
the  fashion  to  wear  gowns  extremely  decollete. 
There  is  now  a  ruling  in  Rome  that  women  may 
not  attend  functions  where  the  clergy  are  pres- 
ent in  decollete  gowns.  It  is  a  wise  and  needed 
reform. 

The  Episcopal  Jubilee  Celebration  was  a 
truly  glorious  and  satisfying  testimony  from  the 
world  to  Leo  XIII.  On  July  20th  of  that  same 
year  he  passed  away  at  the  age  of  ninety-three 
years,  four  months  and  eighteen  days,  after  an 
illness  of  some  fifteen  days.  The  death  of  this 
great  Pope  closed  one  of  the  longest  pontificates 
in  tlie  Church's  history. 

Nellie  A.  Burke, 
Loretto    (I.B.V.M.)    Alumna. 
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^t  Joiin  Of  tfie  Crogsi 

HE  trod  the  steep  Ascent  of  Carmel's  Mount/ 
Yearning  to  reach  its  placid  mystic  heights. 
Purgation  of  the  senses,  mind  and  will, 
And  their  subduing — these  were  his  delights. 
To  suffer  and  to  be  contemned  for  Christ, 
This  was  his  watchword,  this  his  sole  desire, 
This  thought  supported  him  in  sorrow's  hour 
And  kept  his  heart  with  love  of  God  on  fire. 

Thro'  The  Dark  Night"  he  wandered  blindly  on 
While  all  created  things  could  naught  avail. 
Passive  purgation  must  effect  its  w^ork: 
God  intervenes  when  human  powers  fail. 
That  Night  obscure,  more  lovely  than  the  dawn 
Thro*  Faith  became:  he  asked  no  shining  sun 
To  guide  him  on  his  way  thro'  midnight  gloom; 
He  knew  in  darkness  Lover  and  loved  were  one! 


A  Spiritual  Canticle^  burst  forth, 

A  love  song  twixt  the  Bridegroom  and  the  Bride, 

Enraptured  Soul,   with   union  so   complete, 

In  Spiritual  Marriage  to  abide. 

No  chilling  north  winds  blew  their  wintry  blasts, 

But  fragrant  south  w^inds  lovingly  arose. 

Feeding  among  the  lilies  in  delight. 

The  Everlasting  Arms  were  sweet  repose. 

The  Living  Flame  of  Love*  transformed  his  heart. 
Like  lamps  of  fire  illumining  the  night 
It  glowed  within,  it  burned  into  his  soul, 
Dispelling  darkness   and   diffusing   light. 
Alone  with  Christ,  one  plea  in  anguish  broke 
From  wounded  love:    "O  end  this  weary  strife: 
Perfect  Thy  work,  if  it  be  Thy  dear  will. 
And  break  at  last  the  web  of  this  my  life!" 

M.  Dorothea.  I.B.V.M. 

iThe  Ascent  of  Mt.  Carmel,  (1578). 

2Tlie  Dark  Night  of  the  Soul,  (1578). 

•'^A  Spiritual  Canticle  of  the  Soul  and  its  Bridegroom.  (1584). 

^The  Living  Flame  of  Love,   (1584). 
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Sapal  Cncpclitalsi— loretto  ^tutrj>  Cluli 


PROGRAM  1937-38. 


The  Loretto  Study  Club  of  the  Social  Action 
Committee  of  the  Sodality  (Seniors)  of  Loretto 
Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  planned  a  worth- 
while Catholic  action  program  for  the  season 
1937-38. 

Rev.  Greorge  A.  Laf  orest,  Pastor  of  Flatrock, 
Michigan,  is  the  lecturer. 

The  program  consisted   of  a  series  of  five 
lectures  to  be  given  on  the  Papal  Encyclicals 
to  a  general  adult  audience.    The  entire  series 
has  been  entitled  "Vital  Problems"   and  tho 
talks, were  presented  as  follows: 
October  26— "Watchman,  What  of  the  Night?" 
November  23 — "Wages  or  Charity." 
January  10 — ^"Two  in  One." 
February  15— ''As  It  Was  in  the  Beginning." 
April  26— ''Build  Me  Straight,  0  W^orthy  Ma;s- 

ter." 
These  sub-titles  are  pertinent  to  the  Encycli- 
cals on  Labor,  Christian  Marriage,  and  Chris- 
tian Education. 

The  lectures  were  given  in  Loretto^  Aca- 
demy to  a  capacity  audience  representative  of 
professional,  commercial  and  cultural  classes 
of  Sault  residents. 

Father  Laforest  is  well  known  in  the  Up- 
per Peninsula.  He  was  bom  in  the  Copper 
Country  of  Michigan,  and  is  a  graduate  of  La- 
val University,  Montreal.  Father  Laforest, 
when  a  member  of  Governor  Sleeper's  lecture 
board,  went  from  town  to  town  in  behalf  of 
Liberty  Loans,  Victory  Bond  Sales,  and  Red 
Cross  work.  He  is  now  Pastor  of  Holy  Family 
parish  in  Flatrock,  Michigan.  A  profound 
thinker  and  scholar.  Father  Laforest  has  prov- 
ed himself  well  versed  in  the  subjects  selected 
for  this  lecture  series. 

Adele  Andary  is  president  of  the  Study 
Club.  Margaret  Murphy  is  chairman  of  the 
lecture  course. 

Season  tickets  were  sold.  Proceeds  were 
devoted  to  Catholic  Education. 


"WATCHMAN,  WHAT  OF  THE  NIGHT?" 

By  Rev.  G.  A.  Laforest. 

There  is  a  touch  of  mythology  in  Sault  Ste. 
Marie.  The  casual  tourist,  just  driving 
through  the  city,  cannot  help  seeing  the  Capi-" 
toline  Wolf  in  your  City  Hall  Park.  Nor  can 
he  help  wondering  what  put  it  there.  To  your 
citizenry,  the  monument  may  be  a   common- 


place; but  to  the  unknowing  traveller  it  is  of 
necessity  a  cause  for  wonderment.  The  world  is 
evideutly  not  so  big.  Here  we  are  in  Upper 
Michigan  and  we  are  reminded  of  things  my- 
thical and  of  a  glory  that  was  Rome. 

According  to  the  myth  surrounding  the 
foundation  of  Rome,  the  twin  babes,  Romulus 
and  Remus,  were  left  to  die  on  the  banks  of 
the  Tiber.  A  wolf  came  along  and,  with  ma- 
ternal instinct  and  a  heart  for  their  tears,  a 
heart  that  only  mythology  can  lend  to  a  wolf, 
took  in  the  babes  and  mothered  them.  Romulus, 
fearful  of  the  possible  future  prestige  of  Re- 
mus, killed  him;  then,  from,  a  sense  of  grati- 
tude of  his  own  deliverance  from  the  flood- 
waters  of  the  river,  built  a  city  on  the  seven 
hills  of  the  Tiber  region,  giving  it  the  name  of 
Rome,  from  the  first  syllable  of  his  own.  There 
you  have  the  fabric  of  mythology;  gratitude, 
envy,  murder ;  vices  at  their  lowest  ebb,  vir- 
tues in  a  heroic  degree.  I  have  not  given  you 
the  connection  between  the  myth  and  its  place- 
ment in  a  local  park,  because  I  do  not  know  it. 
I  should  very  much  like  to  know  it,  though 
it  could  not  have  been  a  Christian  motive. 

And  now  we  leave  the  field  of  myths  for 
more  solid  ground.  Turning  from  the  Fabled 
Rome  of  Romulus,  we  fix  our  gaze  upon  Rome 
the  real,  Rome,  the  eternal  city.  For  the  world 
looks  to  Rome,  and  from  Rome  comes  direction 
at  once  sane  and  secure.  Rome  stands  forth 
like  a  light-house  on  the  world's  ocean-strand 
and  from  its  lofty  heights  there  beams  forth 
a  mighty  beacon,  its  searching  rays  lighting 
the  way,  warning  against  shoals  and  beckoning 
to  safety. 

It  was  well  beyond  a  hundred  years  ago  and 
not  so  far  from  a  hundred  and  fifty,  that  Goethe, 
of  Faust  fame,  unable  longer  to  hold  within 
himself  the  surging  impressions  of  his  obser- 
vant visit  to  the  eternal  city,  exclaimed:  "0 
Rome,  thou  art  indeed  a  world!"  Some  may 
deny  that  Rome  means  so  much,  but  just  the 
same  their  gaze  is  riveted  on  that  city.  Let 
them  deny  it  if  they  will ;  if  you  just  casually 
watch  them,  catch  them  you  will  and  must !  This 
is  a  thought  given  to  the  literary  world  barely 
fourteen  years  ago  by  an  authority  on  Rome 
and  things  Roman,  Jean  Oarrere,  in  his  ex- 
cellent work  entitled  "The  Pope"  and  translat- 
ed as  a  masterpiece ;  it  was  published  by  Hut- 
chinson &  Company  of  London. 
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Nor  am  I  speaking  of  Rome  just  as  a  city, 
a  kingdom,  an  empire.  The  empire  came  and 
went,  and  never  came  back;  an  empire  can't,  I 
speak  of  Rome  as  a  Thing  that  has  gone  on  in 
Rome  and  world  about  it  these  two  thousand 
years  through  a  sea  of  blood,  without  a  change 
of  complexion,  without  once  shifting  in  one 
tittle  or  iota:  a  thing  that  has  led  men  and 
nations  to  adopt  a  philosophy  diametrically  op- 
posed to  their  native  aspirations  and  their  fond 
est  calculations.  Such  a  thing  is  out  of  the 
ordinary,  a  thing  calculated  to  draw  attention 
and  focus  men's  gaze.  It  was  the  same  Goethe 
who  said  in  ecstatic  rapture  in  Rome:  "From 
here  I  see  the  guiding  light." 

Our  people  of  education  and  breeding,  our 
cultured  gentry,  whether  on  business  bent  or 
industry  or  literature  and  the  arts,  unfailingly 
look  to  Rome.  It  is  the  centre  of  learning  and 
culture  and  morals;  in  all  these,  it  is  the  world's 
first  line  of  defense.  Does  the  world  ever  turn 
for  its  culture,  its  morals,  its  thought,  to  Paris  ? 
Does  it  ever  turn  to  London,  Berlin,  Vienna, 
Budapest,  New  York?  In  all  these,  with  the 
lium  and  purr  of  industry,  the  lure  of  gold 
and  the  mad  rush  of  humanity,  you  sense  the 
individual  and  the  ephemeral;  there  seems  to 
be  no  thought  for  the  eternal.  They  seem  to 
live  in  the  present,  as  once  did  Athens.  Alex- 
andria and  Constantinople  these  last  are  no 
more,  and  with  them  there  passes  in  review  a 
long,  interminable  march  of  memories,  the 
while  Rome  stands  there  immovable,  a  sentinel 
for  time  and  eternity. 

Rome,  as  a  name,  bespeaks  immortality, 
evoking  memories  immortal  in  learning,  im- 
mortal in  statesmanship,  immortal  in  leader- 
s^hip  both  of  war  days  and  days  of  peace.  Just 
relax  for  the  nonce,  close  your  eyes  and  watch 
these  immortals  go  by :  Virgil,  Dante,  Cervantes, 
Shakespeare,  Corneille,  Goethe,  Caesar,  Con- 
stantine,  Charlemagne,  and  the  Gregorys,  Leos 
and  Pius,  by  the  dozens  and  the  near-score.  Nor 
be  surprised  about  Cervantes,  Shakespeare, 
Corneille  and  some  of  the  others.  Like  all 
genuises  of  enduring  fame,  they  drank  at  the 
very  fountainhead.  You  will  look  in  vain  for  a 
great  mind  that  did  not  journey  to  Rome  or 
journey  from  it.  Carrere  says  (Ibidem,  page 
21)  : — -"This  will  doubtless  shock  provincial 
pride.  But  never  mind ;  it  is  the  truth  and  must 
be  said." 

Nor  is  Rome  immortal  just  because  it  is 
Rome.  Surely,  other  cities  have  schools,  galler- 
ies of  art  and  musea  of  scientific  research,  and 
some  of  them  approximate  a  dream  in  compar- 
ison.  Other  cities  set  the  step  in  athletics,  styles. 


theatricals,  engineering,  music,  what-not!  yet 
they  are  not  immortal.  —  Nor  would  Rome  be 
immortal,  were  you  only  to  consider  such  tran- 
sitory things;  or  if  you  considered  Rome 
merely  as  a  Kingdom  or  empire.  Albeit  a  king- 
dom might  perpetuate  itself  with  a  bit  of  pru- 
dence and  circumspection!  Its  natural  re- 
sources, its  walls  of  mountains  and  oceans,  are 
a  mighty  hand !  But  you  cannot  say  that  for 
an  empire,  with  its  far-flung  dominions  and  de- 
pendencies; unnatural  it  is,  artificial,  and  its 
elements  are  entirely  too  disparate. 

Rome,  both  under  king  and  emperor,  went 
the  way  of  all  flesh;  her  tyrant  rulers  saw  to 
that.  Nero,  the  symbol  of  the  iron  fist  and  of  all 
that  is  lustful,  heartless  and  brutal,  could  sing 
and  play  while  his  imperial  city  burned  from 
fires  of  his  own  making;  and  most  of  the  others 
were  no  improvement  on  that  inhuman  beast. 
The  great  French-English  critic,  Taine,  put  it 
this  way,  that  it  was  "the  blows  of  the  barbar- 
ian club"  that  drove  Rome  into  the  ground  f ore- 
ever.  No,  Rome  is  not  immortal  just  because  it 
is  Rome.  It  could  well  go  the  way  of  Athens, 
Sidon,  Sodom  and  myraid  others.  If  it  be  true 
that  "  a  seed  must  first  rot  and  die  away,  before 
it  can  grow  and  bear  fruit,"  it  is  because  the 
fruit  is  of  the  same  genus  and  species  as  the 
seed.  But  life  cannot  come  from  corruption 
alone,  nor  can  immortality  spring  forth  from 
a  surfeited  and  blase  dining-room  and  an  efi'ete 
dance-hall.  And  that  was  just  about  all  that 
the  palace  of  the  Caesars  had  to  offer,  effeminacy 
gone  mad!  Rome,  as  Rome,  contained  within  it- 
self the  seed  of  its  own  destriiction. 

Then  what  is  it  that  has  made  Rome  im- 
mortal? It  was  a  power  at  first  strange  to  it 
and  that  it  unwittingly  harbored  underfoot, 
in  the  ground,  in  the  life-cells  of  the  catacombs. 
At  first  unknown,  then  later  hated,  despised, 
hounded  down  and  pilloried  for  centuries,  it 
rose  slowly,  gradually,  firmly,  from  the  ground 
into  which  an  ignominious  barbarian  life  had 
crushed  the  city,  the  kingdom,  the  empire. 
From  the  verj^  bowels  of  the  earth  came  a 
spiritual  force  that  was  to  say  nay  to  the  pagan 
gods  of  war  and  lust  and  pleasure,  and  then  to 
dethrone  them  in  the  hearts  of  men,  to  later  sit 
in  the  seats  of  the  mighty.  The  spirit  had  won 
over  the  flesh,  and  the  spirit  does  not  die.  Rome 
is  im'mortal  of  an  immortality  that  is  other- 
worldly. Most  vital  of  vital  problems  is  doubt- 
less that  of  finding  the  source  of  vitality,  the 
fountain  of  life,  the  way  to  security.  It  is 
security  that  men  seek,  and  it  is  for  security 
that  they  pay  and  pay  and  pay ! 
(To  be  continued) 
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OUR  LADY  OF  LIGHT. 


0m  iLabp  of  iligfjt 

(Loretto  College  of  Our  Lady  of  Light) 

Resplendent  Queen  in  God's  celestial  courts, 
How  oft  we  greet  thee  with  the  title  sweet 
Which  was  our  choice  for  this  our  College  seat 
Because  of  all  the  beauteous  phrase  imports ! 
Since  Antichrist,  the  tempter,  still  comports 
Himself  as  arch-deceiver,  to  mar  each     noble 

feat — • 
That  we  may  shun  his  pomps,  and  his  deceit, 
Enliffhten  us  to  know  when  he  exhorts. 


In  hours  of  stress  then,  Lady  dear,  of  Light, 
Illumine  us,  and  teach  us  what  to  do ! 
Thy  smile  will  banish  darkness  of  the  soul, 
Irradiate  our  minds  to  see  aright ; 
Best  mother  still  be  thou  to  us  who  sue; 
And  guide  us  safely  to  our  heavenly  goal ! 

K.M.B. 


LORETTO  OOLLEGTE,  UNIVERSITY  OF 
TORONTO 

In  view  of  the  almost  unique  position  of 
Loretto  College,  Toronto,  among  institutions  of 
higher  learning,  it  has  been  thought  that  the 
public  would  be  interested  in  hearing  what  dis- 
tinctive advantages  it  has  to  offer  to  girls. 

Loretto  College  is  an  Arts  College  of  the 
University  of  Toronto  as  a  member  of  the  St. 
Michael's  group.  The  special  advantages  are 
as  follows: 

1.  The  degrees  obtained  from  a  University 
of  high  international  repute. 

2.  The  participation  by  the  undergraduate 
in  all  a  large  University  has  to  offer, 
combined  with  the  advantages  of  the  in- 
timate life  of  her  own  college — the  small 
college  within  the  great  University — 
avoiding,  on  the  one  hand,  isolation,  on 
the  other,  "mass  production,"  It  is  the 
Oxford  system  applied  to  present  condi- 
tions. 

3.  Economy:  Federation  with  a  State  Uni- 
versity takes  away  a  great  financial  bur- 
den from  the  individual  colleges.  The 
fees  can  therefore  be  correspondingly 
reduced, 

4.  A  thoroughly  Catholic  atmosphere.  Reli- 
gious knowledge  and  Scholastic  philoso- 
phy are  credits  toward  the  degree.  The 
Mediaeval  Institute  at  St,  Michael's  de- 
voted to  study  and  research  into  the 
foundations  of  Christian  civilization,  is  a 
great  source  of  inspiration  toward  a 
deeper  appreciation  of  Catholic  culture. 
The  rooms  are  private  or  semi-private  in- 
creasing in  price  according  to  location. 
But  all  are  large  and  attractive. 

The  allowance  necessary  for  a  student's  pri- 
vate needs  varies  with  the  individual  and  her 
circumstances.  Each  one  knows  the  amount 
her  circumstances  permit. 

Entrance  requirements  for  candidates  out- 
side of  Ontario: 

Certificate  of  the  Board  of  Regents,  New 
York,  as  follows:  Latin,  3  years;  French,  2 
years;  English,  3;  Science,  2;  Algebra,  2; 
Geometry,  1 ;  History,  1.  Further  credits  in 
these  subjects  are  desirable,  as  the  standard  of 
work  is  relatively  high.  Outside  the  State  of 
New  York,  the  principal's  report  from  a  pro- 
perly accredited  high  school  covering  these 
subjects  will  be  accepted. 

The  University  year  is  from  September  29th 
to  May  21st,  but  the  students  in  their  First 
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or  Junior  College  Year  are  required  to  attend 
from  September  7tli  to  June  21st. 

Further  information  will  be  gladly  sent  on 
request. 

Address:  THE  REGISTRAR, 
Loretto  College,  86  St.  Greorge  St.,  Toronto. 


GENERAL  ACTIVITIES. 

On  Saturday,  January  8,  the  Sodality  gave 
a  party  for  a  number  of  underprivileged  child- 
ren. Games  were  played  and  each  child  was  the 

recipient  of  a  useful  gift. 

•  *     * 

All  enjoyed  Rev.  Father  Lord's  brief  address 
to  Catholic  students  of  U.  of  T.  at     Newman 

Hall,  January  16,  at  8  p.m.. 

•  *     * 

The  Loretto  At-Home:  On  January  21,  the 
annual  Loretto  College  Dance  took  place  in 
the  Alexandra  Room  of  the  King  Edward 
Hotel,  Those  who  received  the  large  number  of 
guests  included:  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cody,  Rev.  Fr. 
McCorkell,  C.S.B.,  Rev.  Fr.  McQuilleii,  Rev. 
Fr.  Mundy,  C.S.B.,  Mrs.  Roesler,  Mrs.  Walpole, 
Francis  Lisle,  Mary  Hutchinson,  Nora  O'Neil, 
Catherine  O'Neil,  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller,  Joan 
O'Donnell,  Jean  McLaughlin,  Many  graduates 

as  well  as  undergraduate  students  attended. 

•  *     • 

Athletic  Banquet:  On  February  15,  the 
Women's  Basketball  Team  of  St.  Michael's  Col- 
lege was  honoured  at  a  banquet  on  the  occasion 
of  their  winning  the  Sifton  Cup.  The  guests  of 
honour  included:  Eileen  Bradley,  Mary  Ben- 
nett, Miss  Rean,  Miss  Parks,  Dr.  Edith  Gordon, 
Margaret  Conlin,  Gerarda  Ryan,  Jocelyn  Rea, 
Vinetta  Burke,  Mary  Hutchinson,  Kathleen 
Bennett,  Annabel  Macklin.  Each  team  member 
received  her  Junior  "T"  awarded  by  the  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto. 

•  *    * 

Third  Year  Entertains:  On  Tuesday,  Feb- 
ruary 22,  the  Graduating  Year  of  Loretto  Col- 
lege entertained  the  Third  Year  girls  of  St. 
Joseph's  College  at  tea.  The  guests  included 
Margaret  Macdonald,  Kathleen  Killoran,  Helen 


Newton,  Mary  Gertrude  Doyle,  Sunny  McLaugh- 
lin, Gerarda  Ryan,  Margaret  Dillon,  Eileen 
Zeagman. 

#     *     * 

Loretto  Scrip  Dance :  On  Monday,  February 
28,  Loretto  College  held  a  scrip  dance  in  the 
Royal  York  Hotel.  Many  attended  this  event 
the  purpose  of  which  was  to  raise  funds  for 
the  new  college. 

On  Saturday,  March  12,  St.  Joseph's  Col- 
lege Graduating  Class  entertained  the  Third 
Year  students  of  Loretto  College  at  High  Tea. 
This  was  an  occasion  of  much  enjoyment  on  the 
part  of  the  guests.  Those  who  attended :  Jeanne 
Downs,  Frances  Lisle,  Rosemary  MeCormick, 
Winnifred  Lisle,  Catherine  O'Neill,  Eileen 
Bradley,  Vinetta  Burke,  Mary  Hutchinson  and 
Nora  O'Neill. 

The  Retreat!  Rev.  Fr.  Beauhais,  S.J.,  of 
Ganisius  College,  Buffalo,  N.Y.,  is  to  give  the 
annual  retreat  which  takes  place  March  18-20. 
The  students  are  looking  forward  to  this  period 
of  spiritual  introspection  with  much  anticipa- 
tion. 

Literary  Events  On  February  16,  Rev. 
Father  McCorkell,  C.S.B.,  Superior  of  St. 
Michael's  College,  was  guest  speaker  at  tea. 
During  the  course  of  his  address  PV.  McCor- 
kell traced  the  sources  of  Tennyson's  'Sir  Gala- 
had.' The  students  found  this  a  timely  topic 
because  of  the  importance  of  this  nineteenth 
century  poet  in  the  literary  field. 

Rosemary  MeCormick,  3T8. 


YOUTH  CONGRESS  IN  TORONTO 

New  Year's  Day  was  a  momentous  one  for 
Toronto,  for,  after  many  unsuccessful  attempts, 
our  tireless  Archbishop  received  the  good  news 
that  Father  Daniel  Lord,  S.J.,  would  be  able 
to  visit  Toronto.  The  bishops  and  priests  of 
Ontario  arranged  a  far-reaching  and  most  suc- 
cessful program.  A  mass  choir  of  300  mixed 
voices,  all  members  of  the  C.Y.O.,  was  trained 
by  Dr.  Ronan — and  in  each  of  our  schools  spe- 
cial preparations  were  made  for  this  big 
event. 

Father  Lord's  visit  was  announced  by  the 
press  and  by  Father  Lanphier  on  the  Catholic 
Hour,  and  thousands  realized  what  was  in 
store.  The  program  was  divided  into  three 
public  meetings  as  well  as  numerous  private 
ones.  Father  Lord  was  welcomed  to  Loretto 
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Abbey  on  Sunday  afternoon,  and  to  Loretto- 
Brunswiek  on  Wednesday  afternoon. 

At  the  initial  meeting',  Columbus  Hall  was 
filled  to  its  utmost  capacity,  on  a  night,  too, 
when  transportation  conditions  were  the  worst 
that  Toronto  had  known  in  years.  Our  choir 
from  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Aven- 
ue, provided  the  musical  background  and,  des- 
pite the  fact  that  we  had  to  sit  on  the  steps 
and  floor,  we  unanimously  admitted  we  had 
never  listened  to  a  more  interesting  and  in- 
spiring lecture  on  Catholic  Action.  Father 
Lord's  humorous  remarks  were  not  stinted  and 
each  contained  some  point  he  wished  his  lis- 
teners to  remember — and  they  surely  would. 

The  second  meeting  was  held  in  St.  Joseph's 
Convent  where  Father  Lord  outlined  the  ob- 
ject of  sodalities.  He  said  that  the  big  audience 
was  his  idea  of  a  sodality  meeting — ^where  there 
was  no  room  for  more  than  half  the  audience 
to  sit  dowli!  He  told  us  that  Sodalists  should 
be  extra-ordinary  Catholics;  that  it  is  Catholic 
Action  that  makes  them  different  from  the  or- 
dinary sort. 

Father  Lord,  graphically  using  a  blackboard, 
compared  the  dull  sodality  where  the  same  old 
routine  goes  on  every  month,  (prayers,  reading 
of  minutes,  a  talk  by  the  same  priest,  anj^'  busi- 
ness— or  none,  then,  home)  with  the  wide-awake 
Sodality,  where  a  year's  program  is  laid  down, 
and  the  executive  are  live,  enterprising  people 
who  arrange  committees,  skits,  songs,  special 
prayers  and  new  speakers  for     ^each     session. 

At  the  final  meeting  held  in  Massey  Hall, 
more  than  3,000  people  were  present,  and  as  a. 
result  of  previous  announcement  the  overflow 
filled  St.  Michael's  Cathedral,  where  the 
speeches  were  recorded.  Father  Lord's  final  sub- 
ject was  "Youth  and  Their  Problems."  He  began 
by  saying,  "I  think  youth  are  the  luckiest  people 
alive,  and  they're  grand !"  He  aroused  zeal  and 
enthusiasm  in  the  vast  audience,  by  such  state- 
ments as:  "There  is  only  one  organization  in  the 
world  to-day  that  knows  its  own  mind,  and  that 
is  the  Catholic  Church.  We  know  where  we  came 
from;  and  we  know  where  we  are  goitig,  we 
should  not  have  any  inferiority  complex!  If 
we  are  faithful  Catholics  we  have  no  doubt  about 
our  future;  we  have  absolute  certainty;  and  the 
world  outside  knows  it,  and  envies  us  with  an 
einvy  which  is  sometimes  very  close  to  hate." 

Father  Lord,  at  the  close  of  the  meeting,  in- 
vited questions  from  the  young  people  in  the 
audience.  Amongst  the  inquirers  Miss  Stella 
Murray  and  Miss  Teresa  Oliver,  of  Loretto  Col- 
lege, questioned  Father  Lord  on  the  position 
of     out-of-town    students    in    the  C.Y.O.,    and 


were  answered  very  satisfactorily,  but  humor- 
ously, by  Father  Lord. 

The  program  closed  with  the  singing  of 
"  God  Save  the  King"  by  the  C.Y.O.  choristers. 
With  it  a  most  important  event — Toronto's 
C.Y.O.  Congress  was  over,  but  the  memory  of 
those  three  days  enlivened  by  Father  Lord's 
wit,  and  eloquence  and  inexhaustible  vitality 
will  live  in  the  hearts  and  minds  of  Toronto's 
youth.  And  though  surrounded  by  bigotry  and 
narrow-mindedness,  the  Catholic  Youth  of  To- 
ronto will  show  that  under  the  guidance  of  their 
wonderful  Archbishop  and  priests  they  will 
labour  to  rise  to  the  heights  to  which  Christ 
calls  them. 

MoUie  Lancey,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


The  programme  for  the  Congress  of  Catholic 
Youth  Organization,  January  17th,  18th  and 
19th,  under  the  patronage  of  Most  Rev.  James 
C.  McGuigan,  D.D.,  Archbishop  of  Toronto  ;  and 
under  the  direction  of  Rev.  James  N.  FuUerton, 
Director  of  C.Y.O.,  Toronto,  was  admirably 
planned  and  perfectly  carried  out.  We  believe 
that  many  of  our  readers  will  be  interested  in 
a  reproduction  of  the  printed  "Programme" : 

PURPOSES  OF  THE  C.Y.O. 

The  primary  purpose  of  the  C.Y.O.  1®  to  assist 
in  saving  souls  by  bringing  youth  closer  to  the 
Church  through  the  medium  of  a  balanced  pro- 
gram of  leisure  time  activities. 

The  C.Y.O.  activities  are  classified  as: 

Spiritual. — by  insisiting  that  each  member  be 
also  an  active  member  of  the  Junior  Holy  Name 
Society,  or  the  Junior  Sodality  of  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin, in  his  or  her  own  parish,  and  as  such  attend 
the  monthly  Communion,  and  the  monthly  meeting. 
It  is  alsoi  hoped  to  hold  youth  retreats. 

Social — by  giving  Catholic  young  people  an  op- 
portunity of  meeting  together  peo-iodically  and  un- 
der proper  eupervisioin. 

Physical — by  encouraging  participation  in  games 
and  siport,  and  by  providing  organization  leagues 
and  athletic  competitions  in  many  branches  of  sport. 

Cultural — by  encouraging  the  members  to  join 
study  discussion  groups,  by  oirganizing  dramatic 
clubs,  and  speech  contestsi,  including  oratory  and 
debating. 

PROGRAMME. 
Monday,  January  17. 

AFTERNOON:  Columbus  Hall,  3.30  p.m. — For 
the  Catholic  Teachers  of  Toronto. 

Speaker:      Rev.  Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J. 

EVENING:      Columbus  Hall,  8.15  p.m. 

Presiding:  Most  Rev.  Charles  Leo  Nelligan, 
D.D.,  Bishop  of  Pembroke. 

Chorus:      Pupils  of  Loretto  College  School. 

John  M.  Bennett,  Ph.D.,  M.A.,  "The  C.Y.O.  and 
the  Confraternity  of  Christian  Doctrine." 
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Henry  Somerville,  M.A.,  "Thei  C.Y.O.  and  Ca- 
tholic Literature." 

Piano  Solo:  Miss  Oecile  Franiere,  Loretto  Ab- 
bey, Armour  Heights. 

Rev.  Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J.,  "Organization." 

Summary:  Most  Rev.  James  C.  McGuigan, 
D.D.,  Archbishop  of  Toronto. 

Chorus:      Pupils  of  Loretto  College  School. 

Tuesday,  January  18. 

EVENING:  St.  Joseph's  Auditorium,  8.15 
p.m. 

Presiding:  Most  Rev.  Ralph  Hubert  Dignan, 
D.D.,  Bishop  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

Musical  Selections:  Pupils  of  iSaint  Joseph's 
College  School. 

Opening  Remarks:  Mos  Rev.  R.  H.  Dignan, 
D.D. 

Rev.  G.  J.  Cherrier,  Diocesan  Director  of 
Studies. 

Rev.  Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J.,  "The  Sodality  Move- 
ment." 

Violin  Selection:      Miss  Betty  Fischer. 

Summary:  Most  Rev.  Jameis  C.  McGuigan, 
D.D.,  Archbishop  of  Toronto. 

Wednesday,  January  19. 

EVENING — Massey  Hall,  8.15  p.m. 

Presiding:  Most  Rev.  M.  J.  O'Brien,  D.D.,  Co- 
adjutor Archbishop  of  Kingston. 

Opening  Chorus:  God  Save  the  King — ^Stanford 
Arrangements. 

Catholic  Action  Song,  "For  Christ  the  King,"  by 
Rev.  Daniel  A.  Lord,  the  C.Y.O.  Choristers. 

Opening  Remarks:  Most  Rev.  M.  J.  O'Brien, 
D.D. 

Address  of  Introduction:  Right  Rev.  E.  M. 
Brennan,  D.P.,  V.G. 

"Youth  and  Its  Problems":  Rev.  Daniel  A. 
Lord,  S.J. 

Soprano  Solo:  "The  Jewel  Song"  from  Faust 
(Gounod) — Miss  Leopoldine  Pichler. 

Piano  [Solo:  "Polonaise  in  A  Major,"  (Cho- 
pin)— Mr.  Harold  Ball. 


His  Grace  the  Archbishop  of  Toronto. 

Chorus:      O  Canada  (Lavalee-Richardson). 

Holy  God,  We  Praise  Thy  Name — to  be  sung 
congregationally. 

Music  under  the  direction  of  Rev.  J.  E.  Ronan, 
M.C.G.,  L.C.S.C. 

Accompanist:      Mr.  Harold  Armstrong. 


Father  Lord's  in-between  programme  while  in 
Toronto  covered  the  following: 

Address  to  Students. 

Sunday,  3  p.m.  ^Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights;    8.30,  Newman  Hall. 

Monday,   3.30   p.m. — Separate  School  Teachers. 

Tuesday,  10.15  a.m. — St.  Joseph's'  Convent,  and 
St.  Joseph's  High  School.  2.30  p.m. Columbus 
Hall;  De  La  Salle,  Oaklands;  St.  Michael's  College; 
De  La  Salle,  Bond  Street.  5.30  p.m. — St.  Augus- 
tine's Seminary. 

Wednesday,  3  p.m. — Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue. 

"A   LITTLE    TIME    FOR    WORK   AND    PRAYER; 
ETERNITY  FOR  REST!" 

Amongst  the  distinguished  guests  whom 
the  Faculty  of  Loretto  College  School  enter- 
tained at  a  dinner  following  Rev.  Father  Lord's 
address  were:  His  Grace  Archbishop  M^c- 
Gruigan ;  His  Grace,  Archbishop  Forbes,  Ottawa ; 
His  Excellency  Bishop  Kidd,  London;  His  Ex- 
cellency Bishop  Dignan,  Sault  Ste.  Marie;  His 
Excellency  Bishop  Nelligan,  Pembroke;  Rev. 
Father  Lord,  S.J.,  guest  speaker;  Very  Rev. 
Father  Keane,  S.J. ;  Very  Rev.  Father  McNab, 
C.S.P. ;  Rev.  Father  McQuillen,  Newman  Club ; 
Very  Rev.  Father  McCorkell,  C.S.B.,  President 
St.  Michael's  College;  Rev.  Fathers  Callaghan, 
Harris,  G.  Kelly  and  T.  A.  Battle. 


(Bm  Habp  of  (6oob  Counsiel 

By  RT.  REVEREND  MSGR.  DOLLARD,  DP, 
Litt.  D.,    ("Slieve-na-mon") 

In  Gennazano  where  the  Alban  Hills 
Look  pensive  on  the  blue  Tyrrhenian  Sea, 
Whose  wavelets  welcome  home  an  hundred  rills, 
Leaping  from  dizzy  heights  all  rapturously. 

There  is  Our  Lady's  Shrine  that  by  God's  grace 
Left  Scutari,  athwart  the  eastern  wave. 
Shunning  the  Moslem  menace.  Happy  place 
To  which  God's  love  such  priceless  favour  gave ! 


And  there,  by  day  and  night,  her  Eikon  stand?, 
And  scatters  goodly  blessing  all  around. 
Her  votaries  eome  afar  from  foreign  lands; 
Their  ships  on  every  ocean  tide  are  found. 
All  come  to  honour  her  whose  Son  shall  be 
Man's    hope,     and    high    reward    throughout 
eternity. 

0  Mother  fair,  of  Gennazano's  Shrine, 
Pray  for  us  now  that  we  may  live  like  thee. 
Devoted  to  thy  Son;  with  love  like  thine, 
Bearing  our  cross  with  all  humility ! 
0  Mother  of  Good  Counsel,  hear  our  cry; 
And  lead  us  unto  Him  in  Heaven  on  high ! 
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I 


I  MISS  MARCITA  HAIiKYAKl), 

*  Iioretto   Alumna. 


'—■ ^1 


With  pleasure  we  have  learned  of  Miss 
Mareita  Halkyard's  recent  appointment  as 
Grade  School  Supervisor  in  Joliet,  Illinois, 
and  herewith  we  offer  congratulations.  Joliet 
Sunday  Herald-News,  January  30,  had  the  fol- 
lowing interesting  account  of  Miss  Halkyard's 
promotion : 

Experience  and  education  combine  in  a 
promise  that  dark-eyed,  young  Miss  Halk- 
yard  will  fill  capably  the  position  vacated  by 
Miss  Keith.  For  the  past  two  and  a  half  years 
Miss  Halkyard  was  assistant  to  Miss  Keith, 
after  having  served  as  principal  of  Henderson 
School. 

Before  being  appointed  principal,  she  had 
taught  numerous  schools  in  the  city,  in  all 
grades  from  kindergarten  to  junior  high. 

Miss  Halkyard  holds  degrees  of  bachelor 
of  philosophy  and  master  of  arts  in  education 
from  the  University  of  Chicago.  She  received 
her  high  school  education  at  the  old  St.  Mary's 
Academy,  operated  by  the  Ladies  of  Loretto  at 
Ottawa  and  Cass  streets,  now  Providence 
Academy.  Prom  the  academy  Miss  Halkyard 
went  to  the  Illinois  State  Normal  University 
of  which  she  is  a  graduate. 

One  of  the  first  congratulations  received 
by  Miss  Halkyard  on  her  promotion  last  week 


was  a  wire  from  the  Ladies  of  Loretto  in  Chi- 
cago. 

As  supervisor,  Miss  Halkyard  will  be  in 
immediate  charge  of  approximately  175  teach- 
ers in  18  schools  in  the  city  district  excluding 
only  the  junior  high  grades. 

Her  work  will  consist  of  arranging  and  dir- 
ecting curricula,  visiting  classrooms,  and 
advising  teachers.  By  keeping  in  contact  with 
progressive  trends  in  national  elementary  edu- 
cation, she  will  be  depended  upon  for  ideas 
and  suggestions  to  advance  academic  work  in 
the  Joliet  schools. 


Messieurs  Ayers,  of  Lachute,  Honoured  by 
The  Pope 

The  decoration  of  Commander  of  the  Pon- 
tifical Order  of  St.  Gregory  the  Great  was  re- 
cently conferred  by  His  Excellency  Mgr. 
George  Gauthier,  Coadjutor  Archbishop  of 
Montreal,  on  behalf  of  Our  Holy  Father,  the 
Pope,  on  Mr.  W.  Harry  Ayers,  and  likewise, 
on  Mr.  Ernest  Ayers,  of  Lachute,  Quebec,  in 
recognition  of  their  generosity  towards  the 
Church. 

Sir  W.  Harry  Ayersi  and  Sir  Ernest  have 
conjointly,  at  their  sole  expense,  erected  the 
beautiful  new  Church  of  Saint  Julian,  at  La- 
chute, the  pastor  of  which  is  Rev.  Louis 
Eugene  Cloutier.  According  to  visitors'  re- 
ports, the  facade  has  the  appearance  of  a" 
small  cathedral. 

To  the  newly-knighted  gentlemen  and  to 
their  families,  especially  to  Miss  Monica  Ayers, 
daughteir  of  Sir  II.  Ayers,  and  at  present  a 
student  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
we  offer  sincere  congratulations. 


St.  Michael's  College  Players. 

Through  the  kind  thoughtfulness  of  the  Fa- 
culty and  students  of  St.  Michael's  College,  the 
several  religious  communities  of  Toronto  were 
given  an  opportunity  of  enjoying  Lord  Dun- 
sany's  ''Mr.  Faithful,"  presented  by  St.  Mich- 
ael's College  Players,  on  Saturday,  February 
5,  in  a  sixth  (special)  performance  for  the 
week.  The  well-filled  auditorium  was  evidence 
of  the  appreciation  of  the  favour. 


224 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


Congratulations  are  due  to  the  "Cast"  Direc- 
tor, Rev.  Joseph  L.  O'Donell,  C.S.B. ;  to  the 
Technical  Staff,  and  to  the  dozen  or  more  play- 
ers who  so  perfectly  impersonated  the  various 
characters.  A  special  encomium  should  go  to 
Mr,  William  T.  C^ronin,  as  Captain  Dick  John- 
son, alias  Mr.  Faithful;  Peter  Swan,  Sir  Wal- 
ter Wample ;  George  A.  Delhomme,  Sir  Jonas 
Grapt ;  John  Paul  Punk,  Betty  Grapt :  and 
Francis  J.  Hinds  in  his  excellent  twofold  im- 
personation of  the  voluble,  irate  Mrs.  Jam,  and 


of  the  more  reticent,  time-serving  Fortescue. 
The  College  Orchestra  contribution  to  the  pro- 
gramme was  greatly  enjoyed. 


With  pleasure  we  learned  of  the  recent 
papal  honours  conferred  on  His  Grace,  Most 
Reverend  A.  A.  Sinnott,  D.D.,  D.C.L.,  Arch- 
bishop of  Winnipeg.  Our  heartfelt  congratula- 
tions are  extended  to  this  newly  appointed 
Assistant  to  the  Pontifical  Throne  and  Count 
of  the  Apostolic  Palace. 


In  jWemoriam 


Reverend  Father  M.  A.  Brisson 

The  death  of  Reverend  Dr.  Maxime  A. 
Brisson,  of  St.  Peter's  Seminary,  London,  on 
Sunday,  March  27,  was  cause  for  deep  sorrow. 


REV.  M.  A.  BRISSON. 

not  only  to  his  devoted  relatives  but  also  to  his 
fellow  priests  of  the  London  diocese,  and  to 
his  extensive  circle  of  friends,  young  and  old, 
in  London  and  throughout  Canada.  His  pass- 
ing is  a  keenly  felt  loss  to  St.  Peter's  Semin- 
ary where  for  twenty  years  he  has  been 
Bursar. 

Those  who  had  the  good  fortune  of  hearing 
this  gifted  singer  when  he  was  leader  of  the 


choir  in  the  Immaculate  Conception  Church, 
Stratford;  or,  later,  when  as  priest  he  had 
charge  of  St.  Peter's  Cathedral  Choir  in  Lon- 
don, still  recall  the  richness  of  that  voice,  and 
regret  that  it  is  silenced  on  earth  forever. 
Those  who  knew  his  gracious  personality,  his 
unfailing  charity,  will  cherish  the  memory 
thereof,  and  rejoice  in  the  thought  of  his 
abundant  reward  for  a  life-time  devoted  to 
duty  performed  in  accordance  with  God's 
will,  and  for  his  neighbour's  welfare. 

To  His  Excellency  Bishop  Kidd  and  to  the 
Faculty  and  Seminarians  at  St.  Peter's,  we 
offer  our  sympathy  in  this  great  loss.  To  Mrs. 
E.  Brisson;  Mr.  Edward  A.  Brisson,  Mr.  T.  J. 
Brisson;  and  Sisters  M.  Celina  and  Amelia,  I. 
B.  V.  M.,  Toronto,  we  extend  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy on  the  death  of  their  beloved  son  and 
brother,  only  a  year  after  the  death  of  their 
hus^band  and  father,  Mr.  Edward  Brisson. 

In  grateful  memory  of  Rev.  Dr.  Brisson  as 
a  faithful  subscriber  to  Loretto  Rainbow,  we 
earnestly  recommend  to  the  prayers  of  our 
readers  his  priestly  soul.  May  he  rest  in 
peace ! 

Mother  M.  Madeleine  McGillicuddy,  I.B.V.M., 
Toronto 

After  an  illness  of  several  months  Mother 
M.  Madeleine  McGillicuddy  passed  to  her  re- 
ward Feb.  22nd,  at  Loretto  College  School, 
Brumswick  Avetnue,  Toronto.  The  deceased 
had  been  a  member  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary  for  forty  years,  during 
which  time  she  was  widely  known  as  a  zeal- 
ous religious  and  as  a  capable  and  efficient 
teacher.  A  graduate  of  Queen's  University,  she 
continued  throughout  her  life  the  double  role 
of  student  and  teacher.  For  many  years  slie 
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was  principal  of  St.  Cecilia's  Separate  School, 
and  it  was  a  source  of  real  joy  to  her  that 
several  of  the  boys  whom  she  taught  at  this 
time,  were  later  raised  to  the  priesthood.  She 
also  taught  at  Loretto  College  School,  at  Lor- 
etto  Abbey,  Toronto,  and  at  Loretto  Convent, 
Stratford. 

Mother  Madeleine  was  pre-deceased  by 
two  brothers  and  four  sistersi.  She  is  survived 
by  five  sisters.  Mother  M.  St.  Charles,  Lor- 
etto Academy,  Hamilton;  Mother  M.  Borro- 
meo,  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto;  Mrs.  Feritor, 
Kenilworth ;  Mrs.  Farrell,  Toronto ;  and  Mrs. 
McDonald,  Arthur. 

The  Requiem  Mass  was  celebrated  in  the 
Convent  Chapel,  hy  Father  Cormier,  S.  J.  In 
the  sanctuary  were  Reverend  Fathers  McNab. 
C.S.P.,  Kenny,  C.S.P.,  MacGilvray,  S.J.', 
Moore,  S.J.,  Nunan,  S.J.,  Callaghan,  Woods,  a 
former  pupil,  Flahiff,  C.S.B.,  Borfa,  C.  SS.  R., 
Macdonald,  C.  SS.  R.,  Rev.  Brother  Edward, 
F.  S.  C,  and  Rev.  F.  Burns,  S.  J.,  nephew  of 
the  deceased.  — M. 

Mrs.  J.  McLean  French 

On  Sunday,  January  9th,  one  of  God's  good 
almoners  went  to  receive  an  eternal  recom- 
pense for  her  unremitting,  widely  scattered 
benefactions. 

Educated  at  Loretto  Convent,  Bond  Street, 
Toronto,  and  at  Sacred  Heart  Convent,  Sault 
au  Recollet,  Montreal,  Helena  O'Keefe  French 
was  ever  prominent  in  furthering  benevolent 


works.  In  this  course  of  action  she  carried 
on  the  tradition  of  her  family,  whose  chief  de- 
light seemed  to  have  been  the  forwarding  of 
charitable  and  religious  enterprises. 

In  St.  Michael's  Parish  where,  by  her 
zealous  and  practical  interest,  she  had  merit- 
ed the  title  of  "Mother  of  the  parish",  her 
name  will  live  in  countless  hearts. 

The  Religious  of  the  Loretto  Communities 
of  Toronto  have  lost  in  Mrs.  French  a  kind 
friend  and  benefactress.  They  will  ever  keep 
in  grateful  and  prayerful  remembrance  her 
soul  and  the  souls  of  her  generous  parents. 

To  the  Misses  French,  students  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  sincere  sympathy  is 
extended  in  the  loss  of  this  dear  devoted 
grandmother. 


fubgrnents! 

Christ  before  Pilate   stood; 
The  jeering  mob  hurled  their  blasphemies, 
And  Pilate  turned  from  the  Living  Truth 

To  hearken  to  the  cries: 

CiTicify  Him  !   Crucify  Him ! 

Pilate  before  Christ  will  stand 
At  General  Judgment,  and  the  mob  will  know 
And  all  the  world  will  see 

The  issue  of  that  judgment  long  ago ; 

Crucify  Him !    Crucify  Him ! 

M.  D.  Barry. 


Jfrom  Cternitp 


I  was  set  up  firom  eternity,  and  of  old  before   the  earth  was  made.     Prov.  VIII,  23. 

Thoughts  ^f  a  Child  of  Mary  suggested  by  the   above  text,  which 

the  Church  applies  to  the  Blessed   Virgin. 


"Was  set  up  from  eternity" — 
She  mused,  while  pond 'ring  o'er 
This  question  often  asked,  but  left 
Unanswered   as  before : 
"Had  Adam  ne'er  the  law  transgressed 
And  sealed  his  offspring's  doom, 
Would  God— the  Infinite— have  deigned 
Our  nature  to  assume?" 

She  thought,  I'll  ask  Our  Lady  Bless'd, 

But  ere  the  words  could  frame — 

As  swift  as  flashed  from  Angel's  wing 

To  thought  responsive — came: 

"Our  Lady  is  your  answer;  for. 


This  masterpiece  of  God 
Created    surely  ne'er  had  been 
But  for  Incarnate  Word." 


Bless'd  plan  of  God's  eternal  love; 

The  Father's  throne  beside, 

For  us  the  Virgin  Mother  stands 

To  plead,  whate'er  betide. 

To  win  her  children  gifts  of  grace 

Through  merits  of  her  Son, 

And  add  a  mother's  welcome  home, 

To  Jesus'  praise,  "Well  done!" 

M.  of  I.  Heart,  I.B.V.M. 
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f  nter=iLorettD  Mniit  jFegtibal  at  iloretto  ^hhtp 


The  annual  Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival 
was  held  on  Saturday  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights.  Piano  and  voice  students,  en- 
trants from  Loretto — ^Hamilton,  Guelph,  Strat- 
ford, Niagara  Falls;  Loretto  College  School, 
St.  Cecilia's  and  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  pre 
sented  a  creditable  performance  to  manj'^  in 
terested  parents  and  friends.  Mr  Peter  C. 
Kennedy  and  Mr.  Albert  W.  Whitehead  of  the 
Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music,  were  the 
adjudicators. 

The  following  took  highest  standing  in  the 
adjudications : 

Piano  Section 

Under  8  years — ("In  the  Morning,"  Kam- 
merer)  : — 1,  Leonard  Walker,  Loretto  College 
School ;  2,  Margaret  Jane  McCurdy,  and 
Agatha  MacLennam,  St.  Cecilia's;  3,  Bernice 
Norman,  St.  Cecilia's,  and  Joan  Marie  Joyce, 
Hamilton. 

Under  9  years,  ("Gay  is  the  Rose,"  Folk 
Song)  :  1,  Beverley  Booth,  Niagara  Falls ; 
2,  Francis  O'Brien,  Hamilton;  3,  Mary  Jane 
Teacli,  Niagara  Falls,  and  Angeleen  Con- 
way, Stratford. 

Under  10  years,  ("Capriccio,"  Haydn):  1, 
Gwendolynne,  Cobham,  St.  Cecilia's;  2,  Anne 
di  Salvo,  Hamilton,  and  Jane  Pirie,  Loretto 
College  School;  3,  Ruth  Taylor,  Hamilton. 

Under  12  years,  ("Minuet",  Mozart)  :  1, 
Lois  Bottoms,  Abbey;  2,  Mary  Ellen  Meade, 
Loretto  College  School;  3,  Agnes  Kinney, 
Abbey. 

Under  14  years,  ("Romance",  Schumann)  : 

1,  Loiis  Walker,  Loretto  College  School;  2, 
Estelle  Piatkowski,  Abbey;  3,  Anita  Goggio, 
Abbey,  and  Gloria  Newson,  Loretto  College 
School. 

Under  16  years,  ("Fluttering  Leaves", 
Kelling)  :  1,  Marie  Jeanette  Flynn,  Hamilton ; 

2,  Gene  Easton,  Abbey,  and  Norma  Effrick, 
Niagara  Falls;  3,  Gwendolyne  Bottoms, 
Abbey. 

Under  18  years,  ("Whims",  Schumann)  : 
1,  PVances  Young,  Loretto  College  School;  2, 
Louise  Hart  Smith,  Hamilton,  and  Margaret 
Mary  Danderean,  Abbey;  3,  Gloria  Zuber. 


Open,  ("To  Spring"):  1,  Aileen  McDon- 
ough.  Abbey;  2,  Eleanor  Wheaton,  St. 
Cecilia's. 

Duo-Contra  Dance  Bee :  1,  Shirley  Holmes 
and  Lucille  Rousseau,  Stratford;  2,  Eleanor 
Wheaton  and  Helen  Schneider,  St.  Cecilia's. 

Duo,  ''A  Day  in  Venice":  1,  Mary  Eliza 
beth  Read  and  Margaret  Furey,  Abbey;  2, 
Lenore  Doyle  and  Dorothy  Byrne,  Abbey. 

Vocal  Section 

Under  7  years,  ("Dance  With  You", 
Burke)  :  1,  Agatha  MacLennan,  St,  Cecilia's ; 
2,  Floy  Holbus,  Loretto  College  School;  3, 
Michael  Callaghan,  Loretto   College  School. 

Under  8  years,  ("April",  Burke)  :  1,  Dor- 
een  Williams,  St.  Cecilia's;  2,  Margaret  Meade, 
Loretto  College  School;  3,  Pauline  McDon- 
ough,  Loretto  College  School. 

Under  10  years,  ("Spring",  Burke),  1.  Su- 
sanne  Harkins,  Loretto  College  School;  2, 
Eileen  George,  St.  Cecilia's ;  3,  Jane  Pirie,  Lor- 
etto College  School. 

Under  12  years,  "Where  Do  They  Go?"-- 
(Marshall):  1,  Jean  Brass,  Niagara  Falls;  2, 
Theresa  McDonough,  Loretto  College  Scliool, 
and  Lillian  Mucci,  St.  Cecilia's;  3,  Mary 
Sweeney,  St.  Cecilia's,  and  Rose  Marj'  Deleo, 
Niagara  Falls. 

Under  14  years,  ("Maiden's  Wish", 
Chopin):  1,  Marydell  Williams,  Abbey;  2, 
Douglas  Dickson,  Guelph;  3,  Eileen  Lussier, 
Guelph;  and  Gyneth  Stencil,  Loretto  College 
School. 

Under  16  years,  ("Nymphs  and  Shep- 
herds", Purcell)  :  1,  Mary  Smith,  Niagara 
Falls;  2,  Betty  Parks,  Niagara  Falls,  and 
Giovina  Casciato,  Loretto  College  School;  3, 
Patricia  Joyce,  Loretto  College  School. 

Under  18  j^ears,  ("Piper  From  Over  the 
Way,"  May  Brahe)  :  1,  Margaret  Mary  Dan- 
dereau.  Abbey;  2,  Margaret  Klersey,  Loretto 
College  School,  and  Betty  Shea,  Loretto  Col- 
lege School ;  3,  Mary  Zuber,  A^bbey. 

Open  ("Serenade",  Schubert):  1,  Joan 
Clarke,  Loretto  College  School;  2,  Jeanette 
Callinan,  Loretto  College  School,  and  Edith 
Kane,  Guelph;  3,  Jane  Younge,  Abbey. 

Results  of  violin  and  choral  competition 
will  appear  in  July  issue. 
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GROUP  FROM  LITURGICAL  CHOIR  OF  ST.  JOSEPH'S  CHURCH,  STRATFORD. 

Front  row,  left  to  right:  Joseyh  Breiuian,  Peter  Bart,  Francis  Wagner,  Leon  Hartleib,  Jack  Hod- 
gins,    (Clarence  Montgomery,   assistant   presiding  officer). 

Second  row:  Harold  Shantz,  Arthur  Oaralier,  Gerald  Rheinhart,  John  Cahill,  Howard  Bowman, 
Allan  Bowman,  Peter  Quesnel. 

Third  row:  Norman  Rousseau,  Walter  Smith,  Jack  Devlin,  Dominic  Brennan,  Rene  Quesnel,  Angelo 
Bomosuit,  Joseph  Roth. 


This  interesting  group  from  the  Liturgical 
Choir  of  St.  Joseph's  Church,  Stratford,  took 
part  in  last  summer's  Music  Course  at  Loretto 
Academy,  and  all  are  continuing  there  a  regular 
course  in  Church  Music.  They  sing  Masses  and 
Benediction  selections  in  Gregorian  Chant  on 
Holy  Days,  and  on  certain  Sundays.  The  pic- 
ture shows  the  boys  at  a  rehearsal  for  the  High 
Mass,  to  be  sung  on  the  Feast  of  St.  Patrick. 

These  choristers  have  taken  part  in  several 
recitals  under  the  auspices  of  St.  Cecilia's  music 
Club ;  they  have  also  sung  at  the  Perth  County 
Music  Teachers'  Assentbly.  They  will  be  heard 
at  the  annual  Costume  Recital,  March  22,  sing- 
ing a  group  of  folk  songs:  (a)  English,  (b^t 
German,  (c)  Tyrolese,  (d)  French.  Among 
these  boys  are  six  who  are  preparing  to  com- 
pete at  Stratford  Musical  Festival,  and  five  who 
will  be  in  the  Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATTORD. 

The  following  press  notices  refer  to  pro- 
grams respectively  presented  on  January  19th 
and  February  23rd,  both  before  large  audiences : 

Artists'  Recital,  Presented  in  Loretto  Academy, 
Pleases  Lovers  of  Music. 

St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club  has  es'tabiished  Itself 
in  a  prominieint  place  in  the  music  circles  of  this 
city  and  the  recitals  sponsored  by  this  organization 
are  looked  forward  to  with  a  great  deal  of  interest. 

The  Loretto  Academy  was  the  sicene  of  a  most 
successful  Artists'  Recital,  en  Wednesday  evening, 
in  which  members  of  the  Club  and  guest  artists 
took  part.  It  was  a  delightful  and  enjoyable  mu- 
sical event  and  each  number  was  well  received  by 
those  in  attendance.  The  giirls  of  the  Choral  Class, 
in  their  trim  navy  blue  and  white  uniforms  seated 
on  the  platfoirm,  made  an  inspiring  picture. 

Mrs.  C.  P.  Levasseur  welcomed  the  audience 
and  the  artists  and  Introduced  the  numbers  on  the 
first  part  of  the  well-arranged  program.    The  choral 
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class  sang  "Hymn  to  St.  Cecilia"  a^nd  a  French 
song.  In  the  latter  selection  Misses  Helen  Pigeon, 
Betty  Quinlan,  Lois  Ducharme,  Doreen  O'Dwyer, 
Rita  Stock,  Ciatherine  McKeough  and  Helen  Cara- 
her  carried  the  melody.  Mir  Lome  Small,  popular 
violinist,  found  favo,r  with  his  "The  Chant,"  arrang- 
ed by  Krei  si  er,  and  "The  Rosary"  by  Nevin.  He  was 
accomipanied  by  Miss  Helene  Smith, 

Much  interest  was  evinced  in  the  numbers  given 
by  the  Liturgical  Boys'  Ohoiir  conducted  by  Miss 
Helen  Oloney.  This  group  of  clever  boy  singers 
rendered  "Gesu  Bambino"  and  lan  old  French  carol 
and  merited  the  hearty  applause  they  received.  A 
piano  duet  by  Shirley  Holmes  and  Lucille  Rous- 
seau wag  well  received.  Misis  Mary  Flanigan,  tal- 
ented young  StratfoTd  artist,  gave  two  violiin  solos, 
"Leis  Adieux"  by  Sarasiate,  and  "The  Perfect  Day," 
accompanied  by  Miss  Audrey  Whiteside. 

Miss  Cora  B.  Aherns  held  the  interest  of  the 
audience  with  a  delightful  italk  om  the  life  of  Moz- 
art. She  spoke  of  him  as  one  of  the  most  wonder- 
ful child  prodigies  the  woirld  has  ever  known  and 
traced  his  life  from  the  time  be  was  three  years 
of  age  until  death  closed  his  brilliant  career.  When 
he  was  six  years  of  age  he  wrote  a  concerto  which 
was  so  difficult  no  person  could  play  it.  He  was 
a  lovable,  docile  child,  eager  to  learn  and  intensely 
serious  about  his  music.  Miss  Aherns  told  of  his 
playing  beifore  the  Emperor  and  Empress  of  Vienna 
when  he  was  only  six  years  old.  When  he  was 
eight  he  knew  as  much  about  music  as  the  average 
person  of  40.  At  the  age  of  12  he  wrote  an  oper- 
etta and  a  Mass,  and  when  13  he  toured  Italy  and 
was  given  a  title  by  the  Pope.  At  the  age  of  21 
he  was  a  coimposer  of  national  repute  and  could 
play  three  instruments. 

A  most  interesting  feature  of  the  talk  centred 
about  the  end  of  his  life,  when  he  was  writing  a 
Requiem  which  was  never  completed.  He  was  buried 
in  a  pauper's  grave,  the  exact  site  of  which  never 
became  known. 

Following  the  enlightening  talk,  little  Miss  An- 
geleen  Conway  captured  the  hearts  of  the  audience 
with  her  rendition  of  one  oif  Mbizart's  earliest  com- 
positions Mise  Jo'Sephine  Pinner  then  rendered  a 
more  advanced  composition,  "Fantasia  in  D  Minor." 
Bobby  Small,  who  needs  no  introductioini  in  this 
city,  sang  in  lovely  voice,  "Ave  Maria"  by  Schubei-t, 
accompanied  by  Miss  Kathleen  Small.  Another 
vocal  solo  which  wias  much  enjoyed  was  "Still  as 
the  Night,'-  sung  by  Mrs.  C.  P.  Levassieur,  accom- 
panied by  Miss  Doris  Quilter. 

Part  3  of  the  program  opened  with  two  beauti- 
ful solos,  by  MiSiS  Kathleen  Small,  who  has  become 
so  prominent  in  music  circles  here.  She  chose 
Schubert's  "To  Music"  and  "Were  My  Songs  with 
Wings  Provided."  She  was  accompanied  by  Mr. 
W.  B.  Rothwell.  Two  violin  duets  by  Miss  Mary 
Flanigan  and  Mr.  Lome  Small,  accompanied  by 
Miss  Helene  Smith,  were  heartily  applauded.  Miss 
Callista  Heinbuch  sang  "The  Moorish  Maid,"  which 
proved  delightful.  The  final  numbers  were  given 
by  the  Haydn  String  Quartette,  composed  of  Mr. 
Wm.  Asher,  Mr.  Ross  Mcintosh,  Miss  Jean  McDonald 
and  Miss  Irene  Kirk.  They  played  "Andante"  by 
Tschaikowsky  and  Gounod's  "Ave  Maria."  Mr. 
Henry  A.  Clark  acted  as  accompanist.  It  is  need- 
less to  make  any  comment  on  the  splendid  perform- 
ance of  this  talented  group  of  musicians. 


A  recital  of  unusual  interest  was  presented  at 
the  meeting  of  St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club  in  the  con- 


cert hall  of  Loretto  Academy  yesterday  afternoon. 
The  choral  class  sang  the  hymn  to  St.  Cecilia,  with 
Joy  Pequegnat  at  the  piano,  Mary  and  Nora  Flani- 
gan playing  a  violin  obligato,  and  Lois  Ducharme 
conducting.  Joy  Pequegnat  conducted  the  unaccom- 
panied Ave  Verum  (Gregorian  Chant). 

Joan  Skinner,  Mitchell,  played  a  pleasingly 
varied  group  of  piano  numbers,  including  a  polon- 
aise, A  Little  Canonic  Piece  (Bach),  The  Fiddler 
at  the  Feast,  The  Golden  Age  and  the  Constant 
Lover  arranged  (by  Craxton)  and  Allegro  in  G 
(Haydn).  Palmer  Stalley  played  Roindo  in  D 
(Mozart),  and  Angelinie  Conway's  piano  group  in- 
cluded Thema  (Schubert)  and  a  Canadian  folk  tune, 
Gay  Is  the  Rose. 

Vocal  numbers  by  very  young  students  were 
charming  additions  to  the  program.  Audrey 
Eckensviller  sang  Spring  (C.  Burke).  Six  little 
ladies-,  Wanda  Frawley,  Alice  Buscher,  Patricia 
Shea,  Frances  McKeough,  Angelin©  Conway  and  Au- 
drey Eckersviller,  presented  two  songs.  Where  Do 
They  Go  (Marshall)  and  Dance  With  Me  (Burke), 
completing  the  latter  song  with  a  quaint  little 
dance. 

Alice  Buscher  played  as  piano  solos  The  Little 
Princesis,  and  Capriccio  (Haydn).  Then  came  a 
group  of  five  boys,  who  sang  a  German  folk  song 
and  a  French  one.  They  were  Peter  Bart,  Jack 
Devlin,  Joseph  Roth,  Norman  Rousseau,  and  Teddy 
Kneitl.  Alice  Buscher  and  Audrey  Eckensviller 
also  presented  a  mazurka,  as  a  piano  duet. 

The  life  of  Verdi  was  studied  during  the  afternoon 
and  as  introduction  to  a  talk  by  Miss  Cora  B. 
Ahrens,  Joy  Pequegnat  and  Dorothy  Holmes  played 
as  a  piano  duet  the  Miserere  from  II  Trovatore, 
Miss  Ahrens  sketched  the  life  of  the  great  Italian 
composer  of  operas. 

Beginning  with  the  origin  of  the  opera  in  Re- 
naissaiuce  times.  Miss  Ahrens  pointed  out  the  neces- 
sity then  for  a  new  form  of  musical  drama.  The 
study  of  the  Greek  drama  in  the  Middle  Ages,  she 
said,  had  revealed  the  loss  of  its  accompanying  mu- 
sic, and  the  first  operas  had  been  an  attempt  at 
adapting  singing  to   action. 

The  career  of  Giuseppe  Verdi,  son  of  an  innkeep- 
er in  a  tiny  Italian  village,  who  was  destined  to 
receive  wealth  and  honors  during  his  long  lifetime, 
was  a  relcord  of  steady  advancement.  Miss  Ahrens 
declared.  She  compared  briefly  the  melodramatic 
incidents  and  tawdry  plots  which  almost  spoil  the 
lovely  melodies  of  his  earlier  operas- — Rigoletto. 
Traviata,  II  Trovatore — with  the  mellow  beauty  of 
his  Otello,  and  Falstaff,  adapted  from  Shakespeare. 

In  conclusion.  Miss  Ahrens  and  Audrey  White- 
side played  as  a  duet  an  excerpt  from  II  Trovatore, 
illustrative  of  the  melodies  which  have  made  it  one 
of  the  best  known  of  all  operas. 

On  behalf  of  St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club,  Loi»  Bxi- 
charme  thanked  all  who  had  taken  part  in  the  re- 
cital, and  expressed  the  appreciation  of  the  club  to 
Miss  Ahrens  for  her  talk.  O  Canada,  in  French  and 
English,  completed  the  afternoon's  program.  Joy 
Pequegnat  was  accompanist  for  the  vocalists. 

Tlie  prize — in  honor  of  Dr.  F.  A.  Moure,  of 
the  University  of  Toronto,  whose  sustained  in- 
terest in  our  Loretto  music  history  courses  has 
proved  inspirational — will  be  awarded  for  the 
best  music  scrapbook  finished  by  April  30th. 
Credit  for  art  work  in  each  book  will  also  be 
given  in  student's  H.  S,  percentage. 
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THE   YELLOW   CIRCLE -By   Pearl     Foley. 
Macmillan  Company  in  Canada.     $2,00. 

The  magic  wand  of  Pearl  Foley  has  waved 
again  and  lo  !  another  John  North  mystery  story, 
surpassing,  if  possible,  its  predecessors.  Octagon 
Crystal;  Gnome  Mine  Mystery ;  Gift  of  the  Gods! 

Before  opening  the  book  one  gazes  at  the 
strikingly  effective  dust  cover— hinting  at  the 
mystery  within.  Fascinated  from  the  first 
page  to  the  last,  the  reader  can  at  no  point 
flatter  himself  on  his  astuteness  in  discovering 
the  perpetrator  of  the  successive  fearsome 
deeds  occurring  at  Mintern  Hall.  Could  it  be 
one  of  the  family?  Could  it  be  one  of  the 
guests?  It  might  be  Kent  Balfour? — or,  the 
Craigs? — or  Grenville  Pease? — or,  the  charming 
Jara? — or  the  Marajah? — or,  one  of  several 
others  in  whom  we  have  become  vitally  inter- 
ested. 

The  style;  the  character  delineation;  the 
suspense  and  the  wholly  satislfying  denoue- 
ment, should  win  for  this,  as  for  the  author's 
previous  novels,  a  proud  place  in  the  Mystery 
story  section  of  everv  library. 

C.T.D. 


A  BIOGRAPHY  WITH  HUMOR 

If  you  like  your  sundaes  with  a  dash  of 
whipped  cream  and  nuts  on  the  top,  then 
you'll  enjoy  a  Catholic  biography  with  a  dash 
of  humor  and  a  simple,  kindly  touch.  For  add- 
ed entertainment  there  is  a  preface  by  Father 
Lord,  S.J.  This  remarkable  book  is  "The 
Story  of  Father  Finn" — as  told  by  himself. 

Personally  I  dislike  biographies  and  sel- 
dom read  them — most  of  the  time  they  talk  in 
a  very  exalted  tone  of  the  great  personage,  the 
story  is  about.  To  me  they've  always  been 
rather  boring — probably  good  reading  for 
those  afflicted  with  insomnia. 

However,  the  story  of  Father  Finn,  S.J.,  is 
told  in  such  a  simple,  unassuming  manner  that 
it  is  a  joy  to  read.  As  Father  Finn  himself  says 
he  wrote  it  for  the  little  friends  who  read  and 
loved  his  books — ^and  those  who  have  never 
read  "Tom  Playfair,"  "Percy  Wynn,"  or 
"Bobby  in  Movieland,"  are  not  really  educated. 
(My  advice  is  that  you'd  better  rush  forth  im- 
mediately and  secure  a  copy  of  one  of  these 


delightful  stories,  and  so  complete  your  sadly 
neglected  learning.) 

Father  Finn  was  a  St.  Louis  boy,  the  son  of 
the  sheriff;  he  was  trained  by  the  Jesuits  and 
later  entered  their  order.  Although  through- 
out his  entire  life  his  health  was  poor,  he  car- 
ried on.  Father  had  many  experiences  with 
boys  (some  of  them  in  which  he  was  the  loser) 
and  he  came  to  know  the  average  lad  very  well, 
indeed.  He  used  his  gift  for  writing  to  por- 
tray the  life  of  young  boys  and  girls  in  an  ac- 
curate and  colorful  manner.  Into  his  books 
he  puts  all  the  wealth  of  his  experience ;  they 
are  based  on  actual  happenings  vivified  by  his 
very  active  imagination. 

Father  Finn  was  for  many  years  stationed  at 
St.  Xavier's  in  Cincinnati.  He  was  the  first 
priest  to  establish  a  free  grammar  school.  He 
also  established  a  two-year  commercial  high 
school  at  St.  Xavier's,  It  was  his  idea  to  begin 
a  library  by  which  small  communities  could  be 
supplied  with  Catholic  books.  This  venture 
was  successful  and  is  knoAvn  as  the  "Little 
Flower  Library." 

"The  Story  of  Father  Finn"  abounds  in  an- 
ecdotes and  instances  taken  from  the  varied 
life  of  this  famous  Jesuit.  One  amusing  inci- 
dent is  of  the  time  he  was  fooled  by  a  wise 
young  lad  who  smeared  his  nose  with  red  ink — 
then,  holding  a  handkerchief  to  his  face,  calm- 
ly marched  out  of  the  room  while  his  class- 
mates giggled  at  the  smooth  way  he  was  "put- 
ting one  over." 

Unfortunately  the  book  remains  unfinished, 
for  Father  Finn  died  before  he  could  com- 
plete it;  the  clamor  of  his  friends,  however, 
wais  not  to  be  denied,  and  it  was  published  as 
it  was.     It  has  proved  successful  everywhere. 

If  you  are  one  of  thosie  unforunate  mortals 
who  think  Catholic  biographies  are  dull  and 
foolish,  procure  "The  Story  of  Father  Finn, 
S,J.",  and  change  your  ideas,    I  did. 

Dorothy  Kennedy,  IV, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


DAMIEN— THE  HERO 

A  hero — staunch,  frank,  and  vigorous — a 
a  hero  of  Catholicism,  is  the  character  in  Piers 
Compton^s  FATHER  DAMIEN.  It  is  not  a 
mere  biography  but  an  aptly  written  testimony 
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to  one  of  the  courag-eous  souls  in  the  history  of 
the  Catholic  Church.  This  is  the  tale  of  Joseph 
De  Veuster,  better  known  to  the  world  as 
Father  Damien  of  Molokai.  In  this  book  we 
are  enthralled  by  thte  life  of  the  simple  Flem- 
ish lad,  a  saint  throughout,  from  his  child- 
hood to  his  martyrdom.  FATHER  DAMIEN 
contains  the  development  of  a  saint  who  volun- 
tarily stepped  forth  to  years  of  certain  agony 
midst  one  of  the  most  loathsome  diseases  ever 
known  to  mankind — leprosy;  to  life  under  in- 
describable conditions,  a  life  which  would 
eventually  end  in  the  dreaded  scourge  of  THE 
LIVING  GRAVEYARD  (as  Molokai  was  call- 
ed). Yet  after  his  first  years  Damien  is  shown 
writing,  while  still  in  full  health,  and  with  a 
clear  view  of  future  horrors: 

"I  make  myself  a  leper  among  the  lepers 
to  gain  all  for  Jesus  Christ." 

And  then  again,  when  a  victim  of  the  dis- 
ease, he  rejoiced  for  now  in  exchange  for  his 
old  manner  of  address  he  could  substitute  a 
new  one — for  "My  Brethren,"  the  salutation 
"We  Lepers,"  and  he  writes  to  his  brother  the 
following : 

"The  good  God  knows  what  is  best  for  my 
sanctification  and  I  say  daily  'FIAT  VOLUN- 
TAS TUA'  with  a  ready  heart." 

Few  people  to-day  can  fully  realize  the  liv- 
ing torment,  the  repulsiveness  of  a  life  in  the 
surroundings  familiar  to  Father  Damien — but 
in  this  book  they  are  manifest  to  all  readers. 
The  story  may  not  be  ideal,  but  a  romance 
unlike  any  other  is  described  in  its  pages — the 
all-conquering  love  of  a  servant  for  his  Mas- 
ter and  Maker,  to  the  exclusion  of  all  earthly 
pleasures. 

Piers  Compton  handled  his  book  in  three 
stages — Damien  the  man,  who  remade  the  phy- 
sical appearances  of  the  island  of  Molokai; 
Damien  the  priest,  who  salvaged  hundreds  of 
souls  from  the  wreck  of  despair;  and  Damien 
the  leper,  whose  supreme  joy,  completed  by  his 
kindred  suffering  with  his  people,  enabled  him 
to  approach  his  Creator — the  epitome  of  sacri- 
fice. 

Read  this  testimonial  to  Damien  and  travel 
down  through  the  years  with  the  Belgian  priest 
who  was  defended  by  Robert  Louis  Stevenson 
against  a  base  slanderer;  and  who,  bv  his  sac- 
rifice, turaed  THE  LIVING  GRAVEYARD  OF 
MOLOKAI  into  a  garden  of  faith. 

Ruth   O'Heam,   IV. 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


CATHOLICITY  COMES  TO  CHICAGO 

Probably  no  other  city  has  as  picturesque 
a  historical  background  as  the  one-time  Indian 
village  which  rapidly  rose  to  a  skyscraper  city. 
Also,  no  other  large  city  has  its  success  and 
prosperity  based  on  the  staunch  Catholicity 
gained  through  years  of  hardship  and  sustain- 
ed only  by  constant  laboring. 

Through  the  annals  of  history  march  the 
early  struggle  years  of  Chicago  and  with  these 
years,  hand  in  hand,  march  the  struggle  years 
of  Catholicism,  even  more  severe  in  the  face 
of  opposition  raised  against  it  by  man  and 
nature. 

One  of  the  largest  figures  looming  on  the 
horizon  of  the  Catholic  church  in  Chicago — 
large  in  size  of  his  body  and  still  larger  in 
size  of  his  accomplishments — was  Father 
Damen,  the  Holland  Jesuit  who  came  to  a 
country  foreign  to  him;  saw  vast  expanses  of 
prairies  and  the  need  of  a  church;  and  con- 
quered the  harsh  city,  subduing  it  with  the 
Cross  of  Christ. 

In  the  life  of  Arnold  Damen,  S.J.,  can  be 
found  all  the  points  of  an  ordinary  life  and  the 
highlights  of  a  saintly  existence.  In  him  we 
find  traits  common  to  a  Hollander — ^and  one  of 
the  interesting  facts  given  in  the  book  is  the 
explanation  of  why  all  Hollanders  enjoy  dry 
pipes. 

It  explains  that  because  Holland  is  such  a 
wet  under-water  country,  and  the  Hollander 
has  long  ago  relinquished  hope  of  seeing  a  dry 
country,  he  finds  release  from  this  dampness  in 
the  mellow  dryness  of  his  pipe. 

We  learn  of  Father  Damen's  coming  to  Am- 
erica with  the  great  Jesuit,  Father  De  Smet, 
and  from  this  point  on  enters  struggle.  Always 
he  accepted  everything  that  came  his  way, 
and  his  constant  cheerfulness  was  his  main 
way  of  collecting  money  to  pay  debts  amassed 
by  his  church  and  school  building  program. 

Father  Damen  introduced  into  the  middle- 
west  the  idea  of  parish  parochial  schools;  and, 
although  he  spent  most  of  his  time  at  Holy 
Family  parish,  he  should  receive  credit  for  the 
prosperity  of  some  ten  other  parishes ;  the 
founding  of  numerous  schools  and  colleges; 
and  the  establishing  of  several  orders  of  nuns 
here  permanently. 

Connecting  this  Catholic  history  with  the 
history  of  the  gi'owth  of  the  city,  we  hear  of 
the  terror  of  the  parishioners  and  the  calm- 
ness of  the  pastor  in  the  Great  Chicago  fire,  and 
the  saving  of  the  Church  by  the  intercession  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin,  always  the     special     ad- 
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vocate  of  Damen  and  the  patron  of  his  sodali- 
ties and  churches. 

I  could  go  on  to  outline  the  magnanimous 
character,  the  staunchness  of  attitude  and  the 
triumphs  of  this  foreign  conqueror. 

All  I  shall  do  is  to  assure  you  that  your 
acquaintanceship  with  him  and  your  esteem: — 
will  not  cease  when  you  close  the  cover  of  the 
book,  at  last,  with  reluctance.  More  biogra- 
phies like  that  of  Arnold  Damen,  S.J.,  would 
convert  a  great  many  readers  from  their  idea 
of  a  "stodgy-thing"  to  the  true  fact  of  an  in- 
teresting story  read  to  be  enjoyed. 

Mary  Daly,  IV, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


THE  NINTH  CHOIR,  CELESTIAL  CITY 

Dear  Lorettans : 

Lately  I  have  been  petitioned  by  one  of  your 
members  to  write  a  few  remarks  about  my  il- 
lustrious charge,  Father  Peter  John  De  Smet, 
S.J.,  and  as  recently  I  have  noticed  a  great  in- 
terest being  taken  in  his  biography  as  written 
by  E.  Leveille,  S.J.,  I  am  only  too  glad  to  add 
my  word  of  approval  to  Father  Leveille's  tes^ 
timonies,  which  are  both  interesting  and  inform- 
ative to  the  knowledge-seeking  world.  But 
many  of  the  more  heroic  personal  acts  of  Father 
Peter  will  never  be  made  public  until  you  all 
read  of  his  glorious  deeds  in  the  Book  of  Life 
in  this  Celestial  Home 

Peter  was  born  in  a  charming,  old  Flemish 
town,  Termonde,  on  January  30,  1801.  'A<s  a 
boy  he  was  more  conspicuous  for  his  ability  at 
games  and  athletics  than,  for  his  school  work. 
Because  of  his  strength  and  vigorous  appear- 
ance, Peter  was  given  the  nickname  of  Samson. 
As  Samson  he  commanded  the  respect  of  all 
his  schoolmates,  even  of  those  who  were  older 
than  he. 

Peter  was  of  a  mischievous  nature,  though 
at  heart  a  really  good  boy.  Perhaps  one  of 
his  mischievous  deeds  might  amuse  you.  One 
day  Peter  had  done  something  of  which  his 
father  did  not  approve.  To  punish  Peter,  Mr, 
De  Smet  deprived  him  of  his  pocket  money  for 
ten  days.  "Without  any  pocket-money,  Peter 
felt  forced  to  remain  indoors.  This  led  him 
into  mischief.  "While  his  mother  was  sewing, 
he  quietly  took  her  scissors  and  cut  out  all  the 
pockets  of  his  coat.  When  asked  why  he  did 
this,  Peter  replied,  ""What  need  have  I  for 
pockets  when  I  have  nothing  to  put  in  them?" 

As  Peter  grew  older,  his  nature  was  in- 
dicative of  generosity  and  filial  devotion.     At 


twenty,  he  became  acquainted  with  Father 
Nerinckx.  Peter  and  a  number  of  other  sem- 
inarians offered  to  accompany  Father  back  to 
America.  Fearing  that  their  parents  would  re- 
fuse to  sanction  their  plans,  the  young  men 
left  Belgium  without  saying  goodbye  to  their 
families. 

Upon  arriving  in  America  the  young  men 
were  received  into  the  novitiate  of  White- 
marsh.  Peter  soon  realized  that  his  work  was 
to  aid  the  Indians.  He  was  sent  to  Missouri 
to  help  found  a  mission  for  the  Indian  tribes. 
At  Florissiant,  Peter  made  his  first  vows  and 
later,  became  "Father"  De  Smet,  known  as 
the  apostle  of  the  Rocky  Mountains. 

Space  does  not  permit  me  to  tiell  of  Father's 
adventures  among  the  Indians,  of  what  his 
magnetic  personality  accomplished  where  all 
else  failed;  and  of  his  indefatigable  labors, 
gigantic  achievements,  overcoming  the  diffi- 
culties that  beset  him  in  the  mountains  and  in 
the  valleys,  as  well  as,  in  the  very  nature  of 
the  Indian.  Were  I  permitted  to  write  on,  I 
should  never  stop — then  you  might  say  that  I 
was  entirely  too  partial  to  my  Father  De  Smet, 

May  I  place  before  you,  however.  Father's 
own  description  of  himself,  which  he  wrote  to 
a  nephew?  "Uncle  Peter  is  a  man  of  medium 
height,  with  gray  hair  rapidly  turning  white, 
A  nose,  of  which  neither  Roman  nor  Greek 
could  complain,  occupies  the  centre  of  a  large 
face,  A  near  neighbor  to  the  nose  is  a  mouth 
of  ordinary  size.  A  pecularity  of  this  is  to 
inculcate  in  others  the  love  of  God,  The  rest 
proclaims  a  man  of  fifty  years  of  age,  weighing 
two  hundred  and  ten  pounds.  Should  you  ever 
build  a  house,  widen  the  doors  by  six  inches, 
for  I  do  not  like  to  squeeze  through  a  door- 
way," 

Thanking  you  most  sincerely  for  the  great 
love  and  interest  you  have  for  my  favored 
charge,  I  am 

Always  yours  A,M.D.G, 

Peter  John's  Guardian  Angel, 
Ruth  Hackett,  IV,, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


"ONCE  UPON  A  TIME"— By  David  P.  Mc- 
Aistocker,   S,J, 

"A  Prince  of  God !"  That  is  what  the  little 
Indian,  Ignatia,  dubbed  Adrian  McCormiek — 
and  justly  so.  Father  McAstocker  tells  the 
story  of  this  young  "Defender  of  the  Faith" 
in  the  true  Jesuit  manner.     His    style,     per- 
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meated  with  the  delicate  fragrance  of  pure 
spirituality  and  all-consuming  love  of  God,  is 
a  welcome  respite  from  the  sordid  morbidness 
of  the  current  best-sellers.  The  story  is  majes- 
tically told,  as  befits  the  theme,  and  yet  so 
simply  related  that  even  the  tiny  Yuma  girl 
could  comprehend  it. 

Adrian  Ignatius  McCormick  was  born  in 
Des  Moines,  Iowa,  on  the  7th  of  November, 
1883.  When  eleven  months  old,  the  boy  was 
attacked  by  meningitis,  and  this  illness  left  his 
health  permanently  impaired.  As  a  child, 
Adrian  exhibited  an  indomitable  will  and  a 
quick  temper.  When  he  was  told  for  the  first 
time  the  story  of  the  Crucifixion,  it  effected 
a  marked  change  in  the  lad:  he  expressed  a 
new-found  closeness  to  G-od,  and  a  desire  for 
martyrdom  that  remained  with  him  through- 
out life.  While  Adrian  was  still  a  boy,  the 
family  moved  from  Des  Moines  to  Seattle,  and 
there  he  attended  the  Dominican  school  in 
Sacred  Heart  Parish.  He  continued  his  spiritu- 
al development  that  in  time  led  to  his  entrance 
into  the  Society  of  Jesus.  After  graduating 
from  the  Sacred  Heart  Grammar  School,  Ad- 
rian enrolled  as  a  pupil  of  the  Jesuits  at  Seattle 
College.  While  there  he  further  displayed 
his  remarkable  mental  ability. 

Upon  finishing  high  school  education,  Ad- 
rian applied  for  entrance  into  the  Jesuit  Novi- 
tiate at  Los  Gatos,  California,  but  his  poor 
health  prevented  his  admis'sion.  It  was  not 
until  he  was  twenty-one  that  his  application 
was  accepted.  Adrian's  life  was  the  common 
existence  of  all  the  novices.  However,  he 
practiced  charity  to  such  a  degree  that  the 
others  said  he  stayed  awake  nights  to  think 
up  new  ways  to  perform  that  virtue.  The  part- 
ing from  his  sister.  Rose,  was  verj^  difficult  for 
Adrian  because  they  had  always  been  very 
close,  but  he  gladly  offered  it  to  God.  Soon, 
he  became  outstanding.  On  August  15,  1906, 
he  took  his  first  vows  in  the  Society.  He  was 
sent  to  Gonzaga  University  in  Spokane,  Wash- 
ington, to  further  his  training.  From  Gonza- 
ga, he  went  to  the  scholasticate  of  the  Im- 
maculate Conception  in  Montreal.  There,  on 
the  29th  of  July,  1917,  he  was  ordained.  Ad- 
rian was  granted  permission  to  go  to  the 
Chinese  missions  but  he  did  not  live  to  realize 
this  the  gratest  of  his  ambition®.  He  spent  his 
short  life  in  the  California  missions.  Adrian 
died  on  the  First  Friday  of  June,  1919,  and 
was  laid  to  rest  in  the  quaint  old  graveyard 
at  Santa  Clara  by  the  side  of  his  old  friend  and 
sjiiritual  confident,  Father  Rene. 

The  motto   of  the   McCormick  house  was 


''Sine  Timore,"  and  Adrian  McCormick,  S.J., 
lived  this  motto  in  the  fullest  sense.  He  faced 
the  pain  and  suffering  of  his  own  ill-health 
with  a  serene  trust  in  God,  and  he  would  have 
faced  a  martyr's  death  just  as  gallantly.  When 
his  summons  came  to  meet  his  Judge  he  could 
truly  do  so  "Sine  Timore,"  and  we  may  some- 
day address  this  young  man  who  lived  a  motto 
as — "Saint  Adrian." 

Lorraine  Jung,  IV, 

Loretto,   Englewood. 


THE  SLAVE'S  DREAM 

"Be&ide  the  ungathered  rice  he  lay, 

His  sickle  in  Jiis  hand; 
His  breast  was  bare,  his  matted  haiir 

Was  buried  in  the  sand, 
Again,  in  the  mist  and  shadow  of  sleep. 

He  saw  his  native   land." 

H.    W.    Lo-ngfellow. 

King  Sonongo  ruled  the  little  Kafir  village 
of  Nookah,  on  the  banks  of  the  Niger  River, 
His  reign,  lasting  for  almost  thirty  years, 
was  one  of  peace  and  prosperity  in  the  village. 
Nookah  was  protected  from  hostile  tribes  by 
the  lordly  Niger  and  the  mountains  beyond. 
Every  month  caravans  carried  reed  baskets, 
pottery,  and  spices  through  the  narrow  moun- 
tain passes  to  the  towns  where  the  white  men 
lived,  returning  in  a  few  weeks  laden  with 
brightly  coloured  cloth,  beads,  and  other 
trinkets  provided  by  the  white  men. 

The  Europeans  themselves  had  never  come 
to  Nookah;  the  caravan  boys  alone  had  seen 
and  dealt  with  them.  Even  to  Sonongo  they 
were  as  a  fairy  tale — people  of  another  world. 

It  Avas  the  day  upon  which  the  caravans  of 
July  were  due  to  return.  The  village  Avas 
buzzing  with  preparations  to  receive  the  travel- 
lers and  the  luxuries  they  brought  with  them. 
Sonongo  stood  at  the  door  of  his  palace,  a  large 
thatched  hut,  shaded  by  two  immense  palm 
trees..  He  scanned  the  view  for  the  train  of 
oxen  wagons  that  should  soon  arrive  with  their 
burdens,  and  he  shaded  his  eyes  from  the  hot 
African  sun  with  a  large  brown  hand. 

Before  long  his  patience  was  rewarded,  for 
he  could  discern  a  tiny  speck  far  off  among 
the  hills.  His  attendants  raised  a  shout  of  joy 
which  spread  throughout  the  village,  and 
from  countless  huts  broAvn  men  and  women 
came  running  to  meet  the  train.  As  it  came 
nearer  the  smiles  of  rejoicing  turned  to  frowns 
of  bewilderment.  These  were  not  the  caravans 
they  expected,  they  were  men  on  horseback, 
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men  such  as  Sonong^o  had  never  seen  before, 
wliite  men ! 

As  the  band  entered  the  village,  the  na- 
tives sank  back  amazed.  Never,  in  their  wild- 
est conceptions  of  these  men,  about  whom  they 
had  heard  so  much,  had  they  imagined  such 
creatures  as  these. 

The  white  leader  drew  up  before  the  palace 
and,  jumping  fro'm  his  horse,  approached  Son- 
ongo.  Although  the  natives  could  not  under- 
stand them,  the  harsh  words  he  spoke  struck 
fear  into  their  hearts.  Troubled,  Sonongo 
called  to  his  side  Jarra,  a  young  man  who  had 
a  slight  knowledge  of  English  because  he  had 
often  followed  the  caravans.  Jarra  interpreted 
for  the  King  the  words  of  the  white  man. 

"We  have  come  to  demand  your  women  to 
work  for  us  in  our  land  beyond  the  mountains. 
The  curses  of  the  gods  will  be  upon  you  if  you 
refuse  to  do  our  will !" 

Sonongo  rose  to  his  full  height,  and  with  all 
the  grandeur  of  some  great  European  king,  re- 
plied through  Jarra : 

"Sonongo  and  his  people  will  not  be  slaves." 
As  Jarra  spoke,  the  leader  pointed  a  small 
black  weapon  towards  him.  There  was  a  flash, 
a  loud  report,  and  Jarra  fell  to  the  ground 
dead. 

"The  wrath  of  the  gods  is  upon  us!"  was 
the  cry  of  the  terrified  natives. 

"We  must  give  up  our  wives  and  daugh- 
ters." The  order  went  forth  that  all  the  wo- 
men were  to  be  brought  to  the  white  men.  The 
gods  must  be  obeyed ! 

When  the  time  came  for  Sonongo  to  part 
from  his  wife,  Matara,  his  heart  was  filled  to 
overflowing  with  grief.  Many  were  the  years 
she  had  helped  him  to  rule  their  little  king- 
dom of  Nookah,  and  their  children  were  now 
growing  into  fine  young  men  and  maidens.  As, 
one  by  one,  they  were  overcome  with  anguish 
at  the  thought  of  parting  from  their  mother. 
King  Sonongo  resolved  that  Matara  should  not 
be  separated  from  her  children.  He  would  go 
in  her  stead.  She  would  have  other  fine  war- 
riors, her  sons,  to  care  for  her  in  her  old  age. 

Sonongo  embraced  each  one  of  his  family 
tenderly,  and  walked  with  firm  step  to  the  white 
chief.  In  sign  language  he  expressed  his  wish 
to  give  himself  up  to  save  his  wife.  The  Eng- 
lishman, seeing  in  Sonongo  a  fine,  strong, 
healthy  slave,  ordered  him  to  be  chained  and 
taken  away.  With  one  last  look  at  his  village 
and  his  family,  Sonongo,  king  no  longer,  walk- 
ed the  mountain  pass  into  the  land  beyond; 

Day  after  day  he  toiled  in  the  burning  heat 
to  crop  with  his  sickle  the  stubble-like  rice,  his 


back  nearly  broken  by  the  task.  Night  after 
night,  as  he  slept  on  the  ground  beneath  the 
cold  dew, 

''He  saw  his  Native  Land." 
He  yearned  for  the  love  of  Matara,  the  pres- 
sure of  his   children's  arms  about   his  neek, 
and  the  homage  of  his  faithful  subjects     at 
Nookah. 

One  night  as  he  lay  down  to  sleep,  worn 
out  with  exertion  and  loneliness,  his  brave 
heart  broke,  and  in  the  morning — 

"He  did  not  feel  the  diriver's  whip. 
Nor  the  burning  heat  of  day; 

For  Death  had  illumined  the  land  of  Sleep 
And  his  lifeless  body  lay 

A  worn-out  fetter,  that  the  soul 

Had   broken  and   thrown   away." 

Jean  Boyd,  IV, 

Loretto,   Hamilto(n. 


OUR  ATTIC 

Our  attic  is  a  fearsome  place  to  timorous 
souls  that  love  the  light.  If  you  wish  to  visit 
it,  clutch  tightly  to  your  reason  as  you  climb 
the  creaking  stairs.  Imagination  might  well 
run  riot  in  this  dismal  kingdom.  Tread  light- 
ly, for  you  must  not  disturb  the  ghostly  legion 
of  our  long-dead  ancestors,  holding  court  in 
the  black,  black  shadows  As  you  peer  ahead, 
it  is  so  easy  to  think,  with  a  shudder,  of  the 
troops  of  ugly  goblins  that  may  be  waiting  to 
pounce.  In  this  place,  so  steeped  in  unreality, 
you  wonder,  with  a  quaking  heart,  what  evil 
lurks  in  the  yawning  caverns  before,  and  in  the 
great  masses  of  darkness  looming  high  over- 
head. With  a  start  you  perceive  an  eerie  glow, 
as  you  advance  carefully  along  the  rough  floor 
from  board  to  board.  You  do  not  realize  that 
it  comes  from  the  solitary  window.  The  op- 
pressive atmosphere  weighs  you  down  and  the 
musty  odour  of  long-forgotten  things  strangles 
you.  Alt  last  with  a  gasp  of  relief,  you  des- 
cend, to  leave  Gloom  reigning  supreme  in  this 
small  domain, 

Betty  Eastmen,  III., 

Loretto.  Hamilton. 


LIFE  HELD  BY  A  THREAD 

''Get  that  dog  of  a  boy,  or  vou'll  pay  for 
it,  sir!" 

"I'll  do  my  best,  Sir." 

"A  plague  on  those  lazy  soldiers  and 
guards,  they  never  move  but  at  a  command!" 
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The  Major  continued  raving  until  he  found 
that  there  was  no  one  around  to  listen. 

"They'll  not  catch  me  if  I  can  help  it," 
said  Anthony  to  himself.  "A  dog  is  as  good 
as  one  of  their  guards — and  as  fast — ^so  I  think 
I'll  try  to  get  word  to  Father  Thomas  that  the 
soldiers  are  coming." 

All  the  time  that  Anthony  was  trying  to 
figure  out  a  means  to  get  away  and  to  help 
Father  Thomas  out  of  danger,  the  soldier  was 
getting  closer  and  closer,  until  he  was  right 
behind  himw 

Anthony  saw  him,  and  tried  to  escape ;  but 
now  the  soldier  had  a  firm  hand  on  his 
shoulder. 

''You'll  not  stop  me,  I'll  reach  Fath ." 

The  boy  stopped  short.  Would  the  guard  ques- 
tion the  rest  of  his  sentence? 

"What's  that  you  started  to  blab,  you 
little  fool?  If  you  won't  tell  me,  you'll  tell  the 
Major,  and  like  it.  Come  along  before  I  get 
mad." 

"You'll  not  take  me  to  anyone,"  retorted 
Anthony,  almost  shouting.  He  then  started 
kicking,  biting,  and  fighting  wildly. 

"Stop  that!  I'll  have  vou  whipped,  you 
little ." 

The  soldier  commenced  to  drag  Anthony 
down  the  street. 

In  the  prison  cell  they  tormented  him.  He 
hardly  knew  what  he  was  saying,  they  threw 
so  many  questions  at  him. 

"Tell  us  where  the  priest  and  your  com- 
panions are  hiding.  If  you  do,  we'll  free  you. 
And  if  you  don't  tell,  you  will  soon  leaim  what 
we  have  done  already  to  hundreds  of  others 
like  you." 

"I  won't!  I  won't!  You  can't  make  me  tell 
anything.  You'll  not  learn  a  thing  from  me. 
Those  people  are  my  friends,  and  I'm  not  going 
to  let  you  kill  them." 

"Put  the  boy  in  chains  with  the  rest  of 
those  people,"  growled  the  Major. 

"Put  me  where  you  wish,  but  I  won't  tell ; 
I  won't  tell!"  the  boy  continued  to  yell;  and 
soon  all  the  soldiers  were  aroused  from  their 
lazy  positions. 

Later  that  morning  in  his  office,  the  Major 
and  a  few  of  his  right-hand  men  were  discuss- 
ing what  ought  to  be  done  with  the  boy. 

"I  hope,"  said  one,  "that  you  make  an  ex- 
ample of  him.  I'd  like  to  be  the  lucky  soldier 
to  push  a  sword  through  his  heart." 

Then  they  argued  until  the  Major  shouted: 
"Be  quiet  you  fools!  He  will  be  killed,  all 
right,  but  I  shall  have  the  honor.  His  kind 
have  caused  us  enough  trouble." 


The  execution  was  set  for  Tuesday,  and 
today  was  only  Saturday!  The  days  dragged 
slowly  for  Anthony.  Again  and  again  they 
tried  to  make  him  talk,  but  all  in  vain 

Tuesday  came.  It  was  a  cheery  spring  day, 
but  Anthony  saw  the  sun  through  tearful  eyes. 
His  thoughts  were  not  only  of  death,  but  of 
Father  Thomas  and  his  followers. 

A\t  nine  o'clock  sharp  he  was  led,  by  four 
guards,  to  a  large  field.  He  trembled.  He 
wondered  how  it  would  feel  to  be  killed  with  a 
long,  shining  sword. 

The  Major  gave  an  order. 

Anthony  was  chained  to  the  large  stone 
wall.  He  heard  a  low  hideous  laugh.  Then 
he  saw  the  ugly  face  of  the  Major,  who  held 
a  sword  level  with  Anthony's  heart,  and  was 
coming  closer  and  closer.  The  commander 
laughed  and  aimed  the  point  of  the  sword  at 
the  heart  of  the  would-be  martyr.  Anthony 
felt  faint,  and  then , 

"Anthony  Martin!"  The  sharp  prick  of 
Miss  Barton's  pointer  made  itself  felt  on  his 
shoulder.  "Can  you  tell  me  how  many  Chris- 
tians were  put  to  death  daily,  and  also  the 
method  used  by  the  soldiers?" 

Lorraine  Dagenais,  III., 
Lo>retto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


OUR  FOOTBALL  HERO 

The  defenseless  tin-can  near  Tommy's  foot 
was  hurled  into  the  air.  This  arousing  action 
most  decidely  expressed  the  boy's  feelings. 
There  seemed  to  be  no  possible  way  for  him 
to  show  his  lively  athletic  companions  that  he 
could  play  a  real  game  of  football  if  he  had  the 
chance. 

"Just  because  I'm  not  as  healthy  as  the 
others,  is  no  reason,"  he  muttered  disappoint- 
edly. "And  I  may  be  only  thirteen  but  I'm 
bigger  than  some  boys  my  age." 

Tommy's  brother  was  an  accomplished 
half-back  at  Maytime  College  and  he  conveyed 
to  Tommy,  a  few  of  the  principal  ideas  of  the 
sport. 

The  lad  again  reached  the  victimized  can 
and  was  about  to  give  it  the  second  kick  when 
he  heard  above  him,  a  child's  voice.  Looking 
up,  he  perceived  something  that  made  him  for- 
get all  his  painful  troubles.  There  four  stories 
above  on  a  porch  adjoining  one  of  the  apart- 
ments, a  small  tot,  about  a  year  old  was  creep- 
ing unsteadily  along  the  hazardous  railing. 
Tommy  looked  hurriedly  up  and  down  the 
deserted  street  but  could  find  no  signs  of  life. 
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He  knew  there  was  no  possibility  of  running 
for  help,  and  to  yell  might  excite  the  infant. 
Suddenly,  he  saw  the  tiny  hand  slip  and  a  pink- 
elad  form  was  falling  rapidly  toward  him. 
Speedily,  he  held  out  his  arms,  and  none  too 
soon;  the  not-too-light  weight  very  nearly  ex- 
hausted him;  but  his  brother's  words  clung  to 
his  mind: 

"Remember  Tom,  when  you  see  the  ball 
coming,  run  where  you  think  it  will  land  and 
then  hold  on  with  all  your  might." 

Surprisingly  enough  the  child  did  not  seem 
to  be  the  least  bit  frightened.  But  its  eyes 
seemed  to  say,  "That  was  fun.  Let's  do  it 
again." 

Tommy  had  made  his  touchdown  even  if 
there  wasn't  anyone  there  to  cheer  him.  It 
was  not  long  before  the  St.  Joseph  ball  team 
had  a  new  player. 

Catherine  Tallion,  III., 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


CHIVALRY  IS  DEAD 

Alas,  chivalry  is  dead — gone,  and  buried. 
The  day  of  the  courteous  knight  and  his  laugh- 
ing squire  is  no  more.  The  damsel  in  distress 
helps  herself.  The  modern  motto  is  ' '  God  helps 
them  who  help  themselves,"  or  "If  you  don't, 
no  one  will." 

You  disagree  with  me?  You  Want  further 
proof?  All  right — ^who  sits  on  the  street  car? 
The  tired,  weary,  worn  woman?  No,  emphatical- 
ly no !  The  seats  are  filled  with  strong,  stal- 
wart, paper-reading  men.  A  lady  with  a  crying 
baby  enters.  Is  she  offered  a  seat?  Annoyed 
looks  greet  the  baby's  whimpering — as  for  the 
mother,  well,  there  are  straps  to  which  she 
must  precariously  cling.     Chivalry  is  dead! 

Have  you  ever  seen  a  group  of  people 
waiting  for  a  bus?  You  have.  Did  you  ever 
notice  that  when  the  bus  stops,  the  stronger 
sex  dash  forward,  violently  pushing  the  less 
fortunate  sex  aside?  The  men  are  fighting  for 
those  precious  seats.     Chivalry  is  dead ! 

Many  and  m.any  a  moon  has  passed  since  I 
have  seen  a  man  hold  a  door  for  a  woman. 
They're  in  a  hurry;  they're  important;  they 
have  their  business  to  attend  to,  (Besides,  a 
woman's  place  is  in  the  home!)  Chivalry  is 
dead ! 

Recently  I  saw  a  woman  tying  her  shoe ; 
her  escort  stood,  beside  her  patiently  waiting 
for  the  operation  to  be  completed.  Was  he 
afraid  to  spoil  the  beautiful  crease  in  his 
trousers?  or,  perhaps,  he'd  spent  the  morning 


searching  for  that  ever   elusive  collar-button 
and  didn't  want  to  stoop  once  more. 

Who  is  it  that  keeps  the  bathroom  all 
morning  ?  My  father ! — and  undoubtedly 
many  other  fathers  and  brothers.  They  must 
look  debonair^ — a  shave  is  absolutely  necessary. 
As  for  the  daughters,  it's  not  important  that 
they  get  to  school  on  time.    Chivalry  is  dead! 

Chivalry  is  dead!  Yes,  but,  girls,  what 
would  we  do  without  men?  God  bless  them — 
and  help  us! 

Dorothy  Kennedy,  IV., 

Loretto,  Englewood. 


CISCA  HOLDS  A  GENERAL  MEETING 

While  the  snow  fell  and  the  rest  of  the  city 
was  patriotically  hanging  out  flags  in  honor 
of  the  father  of  our  country.  Catholic  boys 
and  girls  were  hurrying  to  Penwick  High  School 
where  Cisca  was  holding  its  thirty-third  Gen- 
eral Meeting. 

The  large  gym  of  the  Dominican  school  was 
gaily  decorated  with  flags ;  the  hall  was  crowd- 
ed with  loyal  Ciscans;  the  President  stood 
ready,  gavel  in  hand,  to  call  the  assembly  to 
order.    Promptly  at  10 :00  the  meeting  started. 

After  the  opening  prayer,  address  of  wel- 
come and  roll  call,  the  action  began.  The 
theme  of  the  meeting  was  "Paganism." — as  it 
affects  Catholic  youth  of  today.  The  Euchar- 
istic  Our  Lady  Committee  handled  the  topic 
from  the  view  point  of  paganism  affecting  the 
morals  of  youth ;  the  Literature  Committee  dealt 
with  the  pagan  press;  the  Apostolic  Commit- 
tee tried  to  show  that  Catholic  youth  can  sell 
Christianity  to  a  pagan  world;  and  the  resolu- 
tions were  presented  by  the  Catholic  Action 
Committee. 

Loretto  High  School  students  were  active 
and  interested  in  the  discussion.  One  of  our 
students,  Theresa  Rooney,  pointed  out  that  if 
Ave  really  live  the  doctrine  of  the  Mystical 
Body  of  Christ  we  can  do  much  to  counteract 
pagan  influence,  and  another  ardent  Lorettan, 
Rosemary  Usher,  maintained  that  if  the  Pagan- 
ism of  today  were  handled  as  the  Legion  of 
Decency  handled  the  movies,  Cisca  Avould  make 
itself  felt  in  this  field. 

The  most  looked-for  moment  of  the  day  for 
Loretto,  Englewood,  students  came  when  Mary 
Lydon,  a  talented  senior,  was  presented  with 
a  scholarship  to  St.  Xavier  College,  as  reward 
for  her  distinctive  writing  in  the  "Writer's 
Club  Contest"  held  recently. 

The  hospitality  of  Fenwick;  the  fine  spirit 
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that  prevailed;  the  remarks  of  our  beloved 
Bishop  Shell — all  made  this  meeting  seem 
entirely  too  short.  Consolation  we  have  in  the 
fact  that  there  will  be  another  General  Meeting 
in  May  and,  in  the  meantime,  we  can  attend  the 
regular  Saturday  morning  meeting  of  Chicago 
Inter-student  Catholic  Action. 

Dorothy  Kennedy;  IV., 

Loretto,    Englewood. 


LITTLE    FLOWER    TABLEAUX 

On  Sunday,  March  6,  a  lovely  series  of 
tableaux  in  honour  of  Saint  Therese  of  Lis- 
ieux.  The  Little  Flower  of  Jesus,  was  presented 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Carmelite  Alumnae 
Association. 

Before  each  picture  presentation  the  inci- 
dent was  read  by  Miss  Anita  Traynor.  After 
the  reading,  appropriate  music  was  played  or 
sung,  and  continued  while  the  curtains  re- 
mained open  for  two  or  three  minutes.  The 
tableaux  were  presented  within  an  artistic 
arched  frame  in  which  hung  the  silver  lace- 
over  pink  curtain  that  opened  and  closed  on 
the  pictures. 

The  series  fell  into  three  parts:  Therese's 
Childhood;  Life  before  Carmel;  Life  in  Carm- 
el. 

The  character  of  Therese  as  a  child  was 
taken  by  little  two-year-old  Cecile  O'Donnell. 
One  of  the  incidents  which  I  thought  most  im- 
pressive was  "The  overturned  Crib."  Therese 
was  here  shown  sleeping  peacefully  on  a 
chair  beside  the  crib  in  which  she  had  been 
placed ;  it  was  now  lying  on  its  side,  and  Ma- 
dame Martin  was  seen  gazing  at  her  wee 
daughter,  as  if  in  thanksgiving. 

Another  attractive  scene  showed  The  Little 
Flower,  at  about  the  age  of  fourteen,  in  her 
home  gao'den  instructing  the  poor.  Miss  Gen- 
evieve Samosh  took  the  part  of  Therese. 

In  an  enchanting  picture  in  the  Carmel 
Convent  garden  Therese,  now  Sister  Therese 
of  the  Child  Jesus  was  shown  as  a  white-veiled 
novice.  She  was  impersonated  by  Miss  Estelle 
Codarine.  Among  the  other  characters  ap- 
pearing in  the  successive  tableaux  were:  Mr. 
Martin  (Mary  Kay) ;  Pauline  (Mary  Paynella) 
and  Marie   (Eileen  Harding). 

In  the  last  picture  of  the  series.  The  Little 
Flower  was  shown  receiving  from  Our  Lady  of 
Mount  Carmel  a  shower  of  roses,  symbolic  of 
the  countless  favours  obtained  for  souls,  and 


in  turn,  scattering  them  as  she  had  promised 
to  do  when  she  reached  heaven: 

"I  feel  that  my  mission  is  about  to  begin. 
....  I  will  spend  by  heaven  in  doing  good  upon 
earth." 

Yvonne  Weatherly,  IIIB, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick,  Ave. 


SDfje  Jleart  of  iWotfjer  iWarp 

By  MOTHER  M.  DOROTHEA,  I.B.V.M. 

At  Bethlehem  the  holy  Mother's  heart 

Throbbed  with  o'erflowing  joy  and  happiness. 

Recking  not  cold  nor  direst  poverty. 

It  glowed  with  love  and  heeded  not  distress. 

United  with  her  Infant's  heart  divine. 

How  could  the  Mother's  loving  heart  repine? 

At  Nazareth  the  holy  Mother's  heart 

Pulsated  with  a  calm  felicity. 

If  e'er  the  shadow  of  the  cross  would  fall 

Upon  her  soul,  "Not  yet,  it  cannot  be 

The  time,"  she  quickly  said.  "Besides,  I  know 

'Tis  His,  and  naught  of  His  should  I  forego !" 

On  Calvary  the  holy  Mother's  heart 
With  suffering  extreme   was  wholly  crushed; 
But  while  her  wounded  heart  beat  audibly 
Against  her  dead  Son's  heart  in  silence  hushed, 
The  Queen  of  Sorrows  felt  a  joy  profound. 
For  man  was  saved  when  Christ's  blood  bathed 
the  ground! 

On  Easter  morn  the  Holy  Mother's  heart 
Blended  in  transport  with  her  risen  Lord's. 
The  sufferings,  the  sorrows,  all  had  passed, 
A  sacred  silence  reigned,  needing  not  words: 
The  understanding  heart  of  Mary  knew 
The  meaning  of  this  speechless  interview. 

In  exile  still,  the  holy  Mother's  heart 

Held  daily  intercourse  with  her  beloved  Son 

Who  gave  His  body,  gave  His  Blood  to  her 

In  peace-enwreathing  mystic  union. 

Christ's  gift  bestowed  before  He  left  the  earth 

Meant  to  her  heart  the  joys  of  second  birth. 

In  Heav'n  at  last  the  Holy  Mother's  heart 
Keeps  in  perpetual  joy  unending  tryst 
With  her  dear  Son.    Thro'  her  hands  ever  flow 
The  graces  lovingly  dispensed  by  Christ. 
Two  hearts  forevermore  will  beat  as  one: 
The  most  pure  hearts  of  Mary  and  her  Son. 
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GOD'S  TRIUMPH. 

"Goodnight  all!  Go  to  sleep,  no  more  talk- 
in}?  now,  please  .  .  .  goodnight."  The  last  thing 
I  heard  was  the  dance  band  across  the  road 
playing  the  latest  waltz.  I  snuggled  up  in  my 
warm  bed,  pulled  the  covers  up  to  my  ears  and 
gradually  dozed  off. 

I  woke  up  suddenly  and  turned  over — how 
hard  my  bed  was.  Where  had  those  curtains 
come  from  ?  I  had  never  seen  them  before  .  .  . 
strange!  Oh,  well!  I  decided  I  was  having 
a  mild  nightmare  and  went  off  to  sleep  again. 

The  next  morning  a  chambermaid  in  a 
funny  little  cap  and  long  dress,  puffed  slightly 
at  the  waist,  after  the  fashion  of  the  days  of 
William  and  Mary,  woke  me  up.  I  got  up  and 
dressed,  it  did  seem  funny,  but  I  also  had  a  long 
silk  dress,  with  long  puffed  sleeves  and  a  big 
lace  collar,  and  what  was  even  more  funny,  I 
had  ringlets. 

I  examined  these  with  surprise,  surely  they 
could  not  have  grown  in  one  night,  and  besides, 
where  had  all  my  strange  clothes  come  from! 
I  soon  found  out  by  a  little  discreet  question- 
ing that  I  was  living  in  the  year  1696,  and  that 
I  was  staying  at  the  "Windmill  Hotel,"  just 
opposite  one  of  those  "papist  placets."  I  got 
very  hot  about  the  "papist  place,"  but  wisely 
said  nothing.  I  refused  to  be  worried  about 
the  extraordinary  change  of  time,  and  so  I  en- 
joyed myself  all  the  more. 

Breakfast  with  my  dear  Papa,  with  whom 
I  was  journeying  to  London,  was  an  experience, 
and  afterwards,  having  nothing  to  do,  I  went 
up  to  my  chamber  and  looked  from  my  win- 
dow. What  a  sight  met  my  eyes!  How 
changed  it  all  was!  A  cobbled  street,  and  op- 
posite was  a  small  house,  with  very  bare  win- 
dows, and  a  massive  door.  If  I  went  to  one 
side  of  my  window  and  loked  out  sideways, 
I  could  see  the  city  walls,  and  Micklegate  Bar, 
through  which  a  heavy  and  lumbering  coach 
was  passing.  Except  for  the  coach,  the  street 
seemed  ominously  quiet.  Later  I  went  down- 
stairs, and  was  delighted  with  the  people  I 
found  there.  Men  wore  long  embroidered 
waistcoats  and  knee  breeches  and  silk  stock- 
ings. They  aliso  had  real  swords;  these  inter- 
ested me  enormously.  They  were  exceedingly 
polite,  too,  for  they  seemed  to  be  doing  noth- 
ing but  rising  and  bowing,  whilst  the  women 
had  to  courtesy  all  the  time. 

After  a  hearty  dinner  I  went  upstairs  again 
to  my  chamber,  and  hearing  a  shout  in  the 
street  I  went  to  my  window  to  see  what  was 
wrong.     A  vast  crowd  was  gathering  outside 


the  "papist  place"  opposite,  ruffians  of  the 
lowest  claiss  were  shouting  insulting  epithets, 
women  and  children  were  laughing  and  shout- 
ing, too.  There  would  be  some  fun  here,  no 
doubt.  A  few  well  dressed  gentlemen  stopped 
to  see  what  would  happen.  I  was  very  sorry 
for  the  inmates  of  the  poor  little  house  op- 
posite. 

Then  someone  picked  up  a  stone  and  threw 
it.  Others  followed  the  example,  and  soon 
there  was  a  perfect  shower  of  stones  being 
thrown.  Now  the  men  were  banging  on  the 
masisive  door,  and  demanding  an  entrance; 
they  were  ready  to  beat  it  down,  great  blows 
were  being  rained  on  it  by  giant  cudgels,  ah! 
they  were  nearly  in.  Suddenly  there  was  a 
shout  from  the  edge  of  the  crowd.  People  were 
excitedly  pointing  upwards — I  looked  up  sud- 
denly— a  great  light  was  shining  above  the 
*' papist  place,"  and  in  that  light  was  a  man  on 
horseback,  naked  sword  in  hand,  which  seem- 
ed to  flash  with  fire. 

The  crowd  became  panic  stricken,  the  horse- 
man came  nearer  and  nearer,  he  was  clothed 
in  shining  armour — suddenly  the  foremost  ruf- 
fian gave  a  frightened  cry  and  fled — others  fol- 
lowed suit.  At  last  the  street  was  bare  and 
the  horseman — St.  Michael,  the  heavenly  de- 
fender of  the  Convent  disappeared — his  work 
was  done. 

I  knew  it  was  St.  Michael — I  knew  it,  and 
I  was  glad  that  I  also  was  a  "papist"  because 
God  had  shown  the  world  that  He  looks  after 
them  and  protects  them. 

"Benedicamus  Domino!" — ^What  was  that? 
A  voice  said,  "Come  Margaret,  this  is  the  third 
time  I  have  called  you."  I  looked  about  in 
amazement — ^why,  I  was  back  again  in  my  bed 
in  my  old  dormitory,  and  I  could  see  Mother 
Agnes  looking  at  me,  waiting  for  me  to  get  up. 

When  I  told  my  friends  of  my  experience, 
they  merely  said  "Nonsense!"  What  did  you 
have  for  supper  f  But  I  know  that  I  am  proud 
to  live  in  such  a  privileged  place  as  the  Bar 
Convent,  that  "papist  place"  which  God  and 
His  holy  angels  protect. 

— Margaret  Black,  Form  V, 
The  Bar  Convent,  York,  England. 


EASTER   OFFERING 

An    Easter   offering    tells   our   wish 
That   we   with    Jesus    be — 
Forever   His  in  happiness, 
And  from  all  faults  set  free. 

Irene  McLaughlin,   Grade   VIII, 

Loreitto,  Brunswick  Ave. 
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"THE  BAREFOOT  BOY" 

He  came  whistling  around  the  bend  in  the 
country  road,  stirring  a  miniature  cloud  of  dust 
with  his  bare  feet.  To  me  he  appeared  to  be 
of  the  ''ripe,  old  age"  of  nine  or  ten.  His  at- 
tire was  eloquent  of  what  his  afternoon's  oc- 
cupation was  to  be.  The  old,  blue  overalls, 
handed  down,  no  doubt,  from  an  older  brother, 
were  rolled  up  almost  to  his  knees,  showing- 
brown,  sturdy  legs.  One  large  toe  was  graced 
M'ith  a  bulky  bandage,  once  white.  He  looked 
as  pleased  with  his  bright  coloured,  checkered 
shirt  as  a  king  could  with  his  royal  robes.  For 
crown,  he  wore  an  old,  straw  hat,  through  one 
of  the  holes  of  which  a  shock  of  sunny  hair 
escaped,  waving  merrily  to  and  fro  as  he  ap- 
proached. Over  his  shoulder  was  a  long,  home- 
made fishing  pole,  and,  in  his  hand,  a  mtiddy  tin 
can,  which  I  imagine,  he  had  spent  long  but 
happily  expectant  hours  in  filling.  Followed 
by  his  shaggy  little  dog,  with  its  flapping  ears 
and  pink  tongue,  he  passed  me,  quite  oblivious 
of  my  presence,  as  he  whistled  a  merry,  but 
tuneless  song.  I  watched  him  as  he  disappear- 
ed over  the  hill,  and  longingly  thought  of  the 
delightful  afternoon  he  would  have  by  the  cool 
shady  stream,  with  his  dog  beside  him — ^his  dog, 
whose  stiffly  upright  tail  was  quickly  receding 
from  view  over  the  hill  top. 

Helen  Turner.  HI, 
i  Loretto,  Hamilton. 


WIND* 

Yellow   crocus   caroled   gayly, 
To  the  grass-toips  at  her  ear, 
"iSing,  my  itender  little  blades 
"Don't  you  know  that  April's  here?" 

"I  can  hear  heir  gently  humming 
Where  the  tiny  blue-bells  grow; 
I  can  even  hear  heir  whisitling 
As  she  dances  to  and  fro!" 

Yellow  crocus  caroled  gayly, 
Unaware  that  she  was  wrong, 
The   wind   had  whistled   in   the  trees 
As  he  softly  stole  along. 

At  last  he  spied  poor  crocus; 
Then  with  a  mighty  roar 
Descended,  dealing  doom  tO'  Sprimg, 
And  Crocus  sang  no  more. 

Mary  Lydom,   IV, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


♦This  poem  won  a  scholarship  to  St.  Xavier 
College  for  Miss  Mairy  Lydon  in  the  Cisca  Writing 
contesit.     Congraitulation®  to  Miss  Lydon. 


A  TRIP  TO  THE  HUNDING  DAIRY. 

On  our  visit  to  the  Hunding  Ultra  Modern 
Milk-Plant,  we  learned  a  great  deal  about  the 
preparation  of  milk  before  it  is  left  at  our  door 
by  the  delivery  man. 

Its  purity  begins  on  the  Hunding  farms, 
where  Aristocrats  of  cow-dom  are  carefully 
maintained  in  the  best  of  health,  and  are  lodg- 
ed in  big,  luxurious  barns.  The  moment  the 
milk  is  obtained,  it  is  rushed  to  the  country 
plant.  There,  alert  inspectors  examine  it  to 
see  that  the  containers,  the  temperature,  the 
quality,  everything  comes  up  to  rigid  Hunding 
standards. 

Next,  the  milk  is  tested  in  a  well-equipped 
laboratory,  where  skilled  chemists  submit  it  to 
the  most  searching  analysis.  The  milk  is  kept 
constantly  at  an  ideal,  scientific  temperature  of 
thirtysix  to  thirty-eight  degrees. 

The  laboratory  technicians  and  their  test 
tu'bes  offer  double  assurance  that  purity,  fine 
flavor,  full  nourishment  values  will  be  uni- 
formly maintained. 

To  safeguard  our  health  every  step  of  the 
way,  the  milk  is  transported  to  the  city  in  glass 
lined  trucks  —  giant  milk  bottles  on  wheels. 
The  milk  is  transferred  from  the  truck  direct- 
ly into  huge  sanitary  tanks  in  the  city  plant. 

It  is  the  pasteurizing  of  milk  that  assures 
us  of  its  wholesome  qualities.  The  milk  is  fil- 
tered and  then  enters  the  heater. 

In  four  seconds  it  is  heated  to  one  hun- 
dred and  forty-four  degrees.  It  remains  at  this 
temperature  in  the  white  tanks,  to  which  it  is 
transferred  for  half  an  hour,  after  which  it  is 
automatically  cooled  to  thirty-six  degrees. 

The  bottles  must  be  absolutely  sterilized. 
First,  thej^'re  soaked  in  a  hot,  powerful  siolution 
four  times.  Then,  the  scrubbing  begins.  While 
the  brushes  whirl  round  and  round,  scouring 
the  bottles,  powerful  jets  of  scalding  water 
play  over  them.  Then  more  rinsings,  until  they 
shine  and  glow  with  cleanliness. 

As  these  bottles  file,  one  by  one,  from  that 
machine  to  the  bottle-fillers,  on  a  steel  track, 
they  are  watched  by  inspectors  who  eliminate 
those  with  the  slightest  defect. 

At  the  fillers  metal  fingers  guide  the  bottles 
beneath  shiny  nozzles,  and  instantly  they  are 
filled  with  milk.  In  a  moment,  caps  from  air- 
tight tubes  seal  it  in. 

From  there  the  milk  is  transferred  to  the 
delivery  wagons,  thence  to  us  by  a  delivery  man 
as  reliable  as  the  dawn. 

Dolores  Fitzgerald, 
Loretto,  Woodlawn. 
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THE  CHICAGO  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 

Chicago's  first  City  library  was  established 
in  1871  in  the  Water  Tower,  Perhaps  no  other 
public  institution  so  well  illustrates  the  atti- 
tude of  Chicago  and  the  outside  world  toward 
the  reconstruction  and  rehabilitation  of  the 
city  after  the  Big-  Fire  as  does  the  Chicago 
Public  Library. 

When  Chicago  was  still  in  ashes  and  mourn- 
ing the  loss  of  splendid  private  collections  and 
such  subscription  libraries  as  existed  before  the 
fire,  a  group  of  English  gentlemen,  with 
Thomas  Hughes  of  Rugby  at  their  head,  start- 
ed a  subscription  to  supply  the  need, — ^making 
an  appeal  throughout  England  for  books.  Li- 
braries and  individuals  almost  immediately 
contributed  some  7,000  volumes.  Queen  Vic- 
toria personally  contributed  an  autographed 
copy  of  her  book,  "The  Early  Years  of  the 
Prince  Consort."  Sir  Alfred  Noyes,  the  poet 
laureate,  Sir  John  Lurback,  Thomas  Carlyle, 
William  E  Gladstone,  Tyndall,  Spencer  and 
a  long  list  of  celebrities  signed  appeals  for  con- 
tributions. Friends  of  the  undertaking  in  this 
country  also  came  to  the  rescue  and  presently 
the  fire  was  looked  upon  as  a  blessing,  though 
at  the  time  well  disguised. 

A  mass  meeting  was  held  at  Plymouth 
Church,  in  January,  1872,  to  devise  ways  and 
means  to  put  the  library  on  a  permanent  basis. 
Mayor  Medill  presided  and  appointed  a  com- 
mittee, of  which  Thomas  Hayne  was  chairman, 
to  prepare  a  bill  for  a  free  library  and  present 
it  to  the  legislature.  A  free  reading  room  was 
opened  at  the  "Old  Rookery"  the  temporary 
city  hall  at  Adams  and  LaSalle  Streets,  the 
books  being  kept  in  the  old  iron  tank  which 
had  stood  on  the  lot  and  around  which  the  hall 
had  been  built. 

In  1874  Doctor  William  F.  Poole  of  the  Cin- 
cinnati Public  Library  was  called  to  take  charge 
of  the  Chicago  Library  and  it  was  then  moved 
to  the  corner  of  Madison  and  Wabash  Avenue, 
It  had  17,000  volumes.  The  growth  was  so  rapid 
that  it  had  to  be  removed  once  more.  Finally 
in  1897  the  magnificent  two  million  dollar 
structure  on  the  site  of  the  old  Dearborn  Park 
at  Michigan  Avenue  and  Washington  Street 
was  completed  and  the  Library  entered  its 
permanent  home.  The  17,000  volumes  of  1874 
have  now  become  1,700,000  volumes. 

The  city  boasts  of  two  other  free  libraries, 
the  Newberry  and  the  Crerar.  The  Newberry 
is  a  reference  library,  while  the  Crerar  is  a 
scientific  reference  library. 

Margaret  Ryan,  '39. 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


HONOR'S  REVENGE 

It  was  a  beautiful  evening  in  the  spring  of 
1922.  The  door  of  the  little  cabin  that  stood 
by  itself  at  the  bend  of  the  long  road  leading 
from  Kiladysart  to  the  sea  was  open  wide  to 
the  golden  glory  of  the  April  sunshine  that 
streamed  over  the  hills  of  West  Clare  and  fill- 
ed the  little  cottage.  The  priest  who  had  en- 
tered it  silently  stood  looking  at  the  frail  bent 
figure  of  the  old  woman,  its  only  oecupant.  Her 
silvered  head  was  sunk  forward  on  her  breast; 
hands,  toil-worn  and  wrinkled,  were  clasped 
loosely  in  her  lap,  and  though  she  must  have 
heard  the  footsteps  of  the  priest,  she  did  not 
stir.  Father  J.   Considine   stepped  forward. 

"Well,  Honor,  how  are  you  today?"  he 
asked  cheerfully. 

"About  the  same.  Father,"  she  answered 
listlessly. 

"I  said  Mass  this  morning  for  Tom,"  he 
said,  and  waited. 

Then,  suddenly,  two  big  tears  splashed  down 
on  the  worn  little  hands,  and  Honor  gave  a  low 
bitter  cry. 

"My  boy!  My  boy!"  she  wailed,  and  rock- 
ed herself  to  and  fro.  "My  little  son  with  the 
golden  hair !  Oh  those  cursed  Black  and  Tans. 
Father  why  did  God  let  them  do  it?" 

She  threw  her  arms  over  her  head  and  gave 
away  to  uncontrollable  weeping.  Father  John 
stood  by  in  silence.  When  at  last  she  stopped, 
he  laid  his  hands  gently  on  her  shoulder. 

''God  help  you,  Honor,  for  it's  only  He  that 
can." 

"He'll  not  help  me!"  she  cried,  passionate- 
ly. "He's  forgot  me.  I've  stopped  asking  Him 
for  help!  Didn't  I  beg  of  Him  to  strike  them 
dead  while  they  were  pouring  the  scalding 
grease  over  my  boy's  head?  Oh,  the  golden 
hair  that  I  kissed,  an'  thanked  God  for  every 
night  these  twenty  years. 

"I  might  have  known  God  would  punish  me," 
she  went  on,  "for  I  put  him  in  the  place  of 
God  in  my  heart.  An'  the  night  o'  the  big 
storm  when  himself  was  drowned,  I  found  my- 
self asking  God  just  to  leave  me  my  little  child. 
I  didn't  seem  to  care  if  all  the  world  went 
wrong,  so  long  as  I  had  my  little  Tommy  with 
his  golden  hair.  An'  they  poured  the  boilin' 
grease  over  it!  An'  me,  his  mother,  with  the 
soldier  hoJdin'  me  back,  watchin'  them.  An' 
then  they  hung  him  on  that  tree,  outside  my 
door!  I  saw  the  man  that  pulled  that  rope.  Oh! 
if  I  anly  had  two  hands  on  him  for  five  min- 
'  utes!  A  big  man  he  was,  with  coal-black  hair, 
an'  a  long  white  scar  the  shape  of  a  cross  on 
his  forehead.  He  stood  an'  laughed  at  me  when 
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I  cursed  him !  Oh  !  Mother  of  God  !  Mother  of 
God !  Were  you  not  sorry  for  the  poor  Irish 
mother  that  day,  that  had  to  stand  by  help- 
less while  they  murdered  her  son?" 

''She  watched  her  Son  die,  on  Calvary's 
Cross,"  said  Father  John,  "and  the  soldiers  held 
her  back,  too." 

"Ah  yes.  Father,  but  her  Son  was  God,  and 
He  died  to  save  mankind.  But  my  son  was 
nothing  to  anyone  but  me.  It  didn't  matter  to 
the  world  whether  he  lived  or  died." 

"Honor  we  must  not  question  God's  will, 
and  you  must  remember  that  when  you  do  not 
forgive  that  man  who  murdered  your  son,  you 
are  going  farther  from  Tommy,  and  God." 

Several  weeks  later,  when  June,  in  all  her 
loveliness  and  glory,  was  breathing  fragrance 
over  a  tortured  land,  the  tide  turned ;  the 
people  were  up  and  at  the  throats'  of  their 
merciless  persecutors.  Father  John  was  unable 
to  hold  back  his  gallant  men. 

The  soft  summer  gloaming  was  casting  faint 
blue  shadows  over  the  silent  land,  and,  in  the 
cabin  that  stood  at  the  bend  of  the  road.  Honor 
sat  alone  with  her  thoug^hts.  Suddenly  she 
lifted  her  liead  at  the  sound  of  rapid  footsteps. 
The  door  was  flung  open  violently,  and  the 
tall  figure  of  a  man  stood  in  the  room. 

"Hide  me!  Plide  me!"  he  gasped.  ''They're 
after  me,  a  crowd  of  them!  There's  not  a  hole 
or  corner  anywhere  but  this  little  place."  He 
was  glaring  wildly  around  the  room.  "Have  you 
a  corner  where  I  can  hide?  They  will  tear  me 
to  pieces,  if  they  catch  me." 

He  caught  her  roughly  by  the  arm  and  by 
the  light  of  the  waning  sun  she  saw  his  face. 
With  a  strangled  cry.  Honor  rose  to  her  feet. 

"Oh  my  God!  The  cross!" 

She  threw  her  arms  out  blindly  as  if  to 
Avard  off  a  blow. 

"I'm  done."  he  muttered  hoarsely.  "The 
devil  must  have  led  me  here." 

"You  killed  my  son,"  she  almost  hissed. 

Was  that  Father  John  standing  in  the  door- 
way and,  beside  him  her  Tommy? 

"Please  mother,  forgive  him.  He  took  me 
just  when  T  was  best  i)repared.  Please  find  it 
in  your  heart  to  forgive  him."  Yes,  it  was  Tom- 
my's voice,  pleading. 

Then  she  turned  to  the  man,  "I'll  hide  you," 
she  said.  "Come !" 

A  few  moments  later  she  heard  a  wild  shout 
and  the  hubbub  of  people  coming  along  the 
road.  She  went  to  the  door. 

"Well,  Honor,  is  that  yourself?  Did  you  see 
a  man  pass  your  door?"  asked  a  woman  Avho 
was  holding  an  apron  full  of  stones. 


Honor  said  nothing.  A  man  moved  forward 
and  said, 

"Sure,  we  know  you  wouldn't  hide  him," 
he  said  bitterly,  "He's  the  man  that  killed  your 
Tommy  and  my  Paddy." 

A  few  moments  later  they  were  gone,  and 
Honor  stole  back  to  her  seat  by  the  fire.  Slow- 
ly the  night  descended,  trailing  wings  of  dark- 
ness across  the  sky,  and  enfolding  the  little 
cabin  in  gloom  and  silence.  Stealthily  the 
wretch  crept  from  his  concealment  and  tip- 
toed toward  the  frail  figure.  He  spoke  to  her, 
but  there  was  no  reply.  The  dull  glow  of  the 
turf  was  reflected  on  her  face,  which  was  peace- 
ful and  calm  as  that  of  a  sleeping  child.  The 
broken  heart  was  surely  mended  now,  for  the 
eyes,  open  and  smiling,  were  those  of  one  who 
looks  into  the  face  of  God  forever. 

Susanne  Simpkin,  HI, 
Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


DUKE'S  CAREER 

Brian  O'Donnell,  a  handsome,  middle-aged 
gentleman  perched  in  a  precarious  position  on 
the  rail  of  his  private  yacht.  His  eyes  were  fix- 
ed steadily  yet  dreamily  upon  the  distant  hor- 
izon. In  the  golden  glow  of  the  setting  sun, 
scenes  of  long  ago  marched  as  a  regiment  of 
soldiers  before  his  eyes. 

First  came  a  tall  young  man,  smiling  and 
confident,  striding  doAvn  the  gangway  of  a  boat 
and  eagerly  greeted  by  a  mob  of  autograph 
seekers.  He  was  greatly  surprised  to  find  that 
he  was  just  as  popular  in  England  as  in  the 
United  States. 

Suddenly  from  the  crowd  a  voice  shouted, 
"Duke!" 

Duke  turned  abruptly  and  a  cry  of  plea- 
sure and  surprise  burst  from  his  lips. 

Swifty  he  pushed  through  the  cro^vd  and 
finally  arrived  at  the  side  of  his  friend.  His 
dark,  curly  locks  which  he  had  so  hopelessly 
endeavored  to  slick  a  short  time  before,  had 
become  tossed  by  the  Avind  and  his  Irish  eyes 
sparkled  with  the  delight  of  living. 

"Ted !  How  did  you  get  here?  When  did  you 
come?  What ?" 

"Just  a  minute,  old  fellow.  One  at  a  time," 
exclaimed  Ted  Martin.  I'm  studying  music.  I 
came  here  six  months  ago  and — Avell,  here  I 
am." 

"I  must  say  that  my  curiosity  is  satisfied," 
responded  Duke  laughingly. 

Duke  arranged  for  the   delivery     of     his 
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trunks  to  Ted's  apartment  because  Ted  would 
hear  of  nothing  else. 

''It  will  be  just  like  the  old  days  at  college. 
I'll  play  the  piano  and  you  can  exercise  that 
insignificant  voice  of  yours,"  Ted  told  Duke 
in  his  old  laughing  manner. 

Although  Duke  O'Donnell  was  handsome 
and  charming,  it  was  the  exceptionally  fine 
quality  of  his  tenor  voice  which  had  brought 
him  his  great  popularity. 

That  evening  in  their  apartment  Ted  sat  at 
the  piano  waiting  for  Duke  to  commence  sing- 
ing but  the  latter  was  nervously  shuffling  the 
sheet  music 

"Ted,"  he  said  abruptly,  a  frown  over- 
spreading his  handsome  face,  "I  feel  that  some- 
thing is  going  to  happen.  This  opera  won't  be  a 
success." 

Ted  turned  about  on  the  piano  stool  and  re- 
garded his  friend  anxiously.  "Forget  it,  Duke. 
England  is  a  strange  place.  You'll  feel  better 
after  you  become  acquainted  with  some  of  the 
people." 

In  spite  of  Ted's  assurance  Duke  was  still 
doubtful,  but  when  he  began  to  sing  his  voice 
rang  out  as  gloriously  as  ever. 

Rehearsals  began  the  following  Aveek  and 
with  them  Duke's  old  confidence  returned. 

The  evening  before  the  grand  opening, 
Duke,  not  wishing  to  be  interrupted  by  his  ad- 
miring friends,  hired  a  taxi  cab  and  rode  about 
the  streets  for  hours. 

It  was  after  midnight  when  he  returned  to 
the  apartment,  The  night  was  sultry  and  un- 
pleasant and  his  thoughts  had  been  very 
gloomy. 

"Where  have  you  been?  Don't  you  know 
better  than  to  go  riding  on  a  night  like  this?" 
Ted  attempted  to  conceal  his  anxiety  by  resort- 
ing to  anger. 

Ted  insisted  that  Duke  should  rest  the  fol- 
lowing day  and  not  go  to  rehearsal. 

At  last  came  the  evening  of  the  grand  open- 
ing. The  box  office  had  been  sold  out  for 
days. 

Duke  sat  in  his  dressing  room.  His  clothes 
were  immaculate,  every  hair  was  in  place,  a 
smile  of  triumph  and  excitement  lit  up  his 
handsome  face.  Ted  was  equally  excited  be- 
cause he  rejoiced  in  Duke's  anticipated  success. 

"Duke,"  shouted  the  director,  "Time  to  go 
on." 

As  he  stepped  onto  the  stage  a  thundering 
applause  greeted  him. 

The  golden  strains  of  the  prelude  wafted 
through  the  air.  There  was  no  response  from 
Duke.  The  accompanist  glanced  at     him     in 


alarm.  Again  the  introduction  was  played  but 
Duke  could  not  sing.  He  appeared  to  be  stunned. 
For  the  first  time  in  his  life  his  powerful  voice 
was  silenced.  Duke  turned  abruptly  and  left 
the  stage.  A  great  cry  of  protest  burst  from 
the  audience,  but  Duke  did  not  return. 

On  consulting  physicians,  Duke  learned 
that  as  a  result  of  exercising  his  voice  too 
strenuously,  and  from  exposure  to  the  London 
dampness  it  was  doubtful  if  he  would  ever  sing 
again. 

Splash!  Brian  O'Donnell,  or  perhaps  you 
know  him  better  as  Duke  O'Donnell,  struggled 
in  the  water  and  finally  scrambled  onto  the 
boat,  muttering  to  himself  as  he  did  so.  "Must 
be  getting  old.  Such  reminiscing  is  a  sign  of 
age."  But  his  blue  eyes  twinkled  and  an  ir- 
repressible smile  flashed  across  his  face.  Sud- 
denly he  laughed  joyously,  pushed  the  curly 
locks  back  from  his  forehead  and — the  words 
of  Gounod's  beautiful  "Ave  Maria"  floated 
tunefully  across  the  dancing  water. 

W^hy  shouldn't  Duke  O'Donnell  be  happy? 
Wasn't  he  going  to  sing  at  the  opera  the  fol- 
lowing evening? 

The  glorious  tenor  voice  that  had  thrilled 
kings  and  queens  since  its  miraculous  return, 
was  now  singing  a  very  special  song  in  honor 
of  the  Queen  of  Heaven. 

Margaret  O'Connor.  TIF, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan, 


ETIQUETTE 

Perhaps  the  most  simple  definition  for 
etiquette  is  the  golden  rule.  "Do  unto  others 
as  you  would  have  others  do  unto  you."  Just 
what  this  has  to  do  with  handling  the  proper 
fork  may  not  be  very  clear,  but  the  latter  is 
the  natural  outgrowth  of  the  former.  All  gra- 
ciousness  nnd  charm  are  supplemented  by 
courtesy.  However,  correct  manners  Avithout 
sincerity  will  never  attract  friends  and  admir- 
ation. 

Consideration  and  unselfishness  towards 
others  are  the  fundamentals  of  courtes.y.  Hav- 
ing the  ability  to  use  the  correct  fork  is  a  far 
inferior  quality  to  making  a  person  feel  at  home 
in  any  situation.  These  qualities  should  be  ac- 
quired while  one  is  still  at  school  where  em- 
barrassments are  quickly  forgotten  and  there 
is  no  danger  of  losing  a  valuable  position  or 
friendship. 

Mary  Stan  way,  '38, 
Loretto  A.cademy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 


242 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


AFTER  ALL  THESE  YEARS 

Old  Mrs.  Larkfield  was  almost  a  legend  in 
the  small  town  of  Crossbury.  Besides  being 
one  of  the  wealthiest  and  most  influential  citi- 
zens of  the  town  she  was  the  oldest  and  most 
eccentric.  When  she  came  to  the  place  more 
than  thirty  years  ago,  she  brought  with  her  an 
unwavering  admiration  for  the  musical  com- 
poser, Johann  Strauss.  She  talked  about  him 
incessantly  to  every  visitor  who  called  on  her. 
There  was  not  a  woman  in  the  town  who  had 
not  heard  over  and  over  again  Mrs.  Larkfield's 
version  of  Strauss,  the  "Waltz  King's"  visit  to 
America.  No  sooner  were  her  guests  com- 
fortably seated  than  she  would  begin  in  her 
quavering  voice: 

' '  It  Avas  many,  many  years  ago  when  I  was 
very  young  that  Strauss  came  to  America  on 
his  first  and  only  visit.  People  from  all  over 
the  country  came  to  see  and  hear  him,  I  was 
present  at  nearly  every  concert  he  gave.  He 
was  magnificent !  Whole  audiences,  young  and 
old  alike,  unconsciously  swayed  to  the  rhythm 
of  his  immortal  waltzes.  Cl-owds  mobbed  him 
wherever  he  went.  I  wanted  his  autograph 
very  badly  but  it  was  impossible  even  to  get  near 
him,  so  I  conceived  the  simple  plan  of  writing 
him  a  letter  asking  for  a  lock  of  his  hair."  Ac 
this  point  in  her  story  she  would  invariably 
smile  proudly  and  say:  "I  don't  think  many 
people  thought  of  that,  for  in  a  few  days  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  written  by  Strauss  himself,  and 
in  the  envelope  were  two  locks  of  his  hair." 
Then,  feeble  as  she  was,  the  old  lady  would 
go  out  of  the  room,  to  reappear  bearing  a. 
small  silver  casket.  She  would  open  the  box 
with  a  tiny  key,  in  a  moment  take  out  a 
letter,  slightly  yellowed  with  age  and  smelling 
of  lavender  and  read  it  (I  say  read,  but  she 
knew  it  by  heart)  to  all  who  were  present. 
The  letter  was  brief  but  charming,  and  in  the 
fold  were  two  locks  of  black,  curly  hair  which 
the  lady  proudly  displayed  before  locking  them 
up  in  the  silver  box  again. 

Time  after  time  this  same  pro<jedure  took 


place  and  everyone  found  a  certain  delight  in 
humoring  the  pleased  old  lady. 

One  day  a  new  family,  named  Merrick, 
moved  into  the  town.  Mrs.  Merrick  was  what 
is  known  as  a  social  clim'ber  and  had  soon  met 
everyone  of  importance  in  Crossbury  except 
Mrs.  Larkfield.  Before  calling  on  the  old  lady 
she  learned  of  her  admiration  for  Strauss  and 
read  up  several  stories  about  him.  One  anec- 
dote in  particular  appealed  to  her  sense  of  hu- 
mor and  she  resolved  to  tell  it  at  the  first  op- 
portunity. 

The  next  day  she  called  on  Mrs.  Larkfield 
with  several  other  ladies  of  the  place.  As  soon 
as  they  were  settled  the  conversation  inevitably 
turned  to  Strauss. 

"I  have  something  to  show  you,"  said  Mrs. 
Larkfield,  glad  of  a  fresh  listener,  "but  first  I 
must  tell  you  a  little  about  it,  in  explanation." 
Before  the  old  lady  could  say  anything  fur- 
ther, Mrs.  Merrick,  who  was  afraid  the  conver- 
sation was  turning  away  from  Strauss,  broke 
in  eagerly: 

**  First  let  me  tell  you  a  most  amusing 
story  about  Strauss  that  I  read  not  long  ago. 
I  just  can't  wait  to  tell  it.  It  seems  that  on 
his  visit  to  the  United  States  he  was  besieged- 
by  letters  begging  for  locks  of  his  hair.  He 
was  much  too  busy  to  answer  them  all,  so  his 
wife  attended  to  them  for  him.  The  hair  prob- 
lem had  them  worried  for  a  while,  because  he 
couldn't  return  to  Vienna  bald-headed,  but, 
while  they  were  wondering  what  to  do,  in 
walked  their  black,  curly-haired  poodle.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Strauss  smiled  at  ach  other  in  mutual 
understandirng.  Days  later  when  they  were 
boarding  the  boat  for  Europe,  very  few  people 
noticed  that  the  musician's  dog  was  almost 
completely  hairless.  Just  think",  she  finished, 
"how  many  people  have  been  cherishing  locks 
of  a  poodle's  hair  ever  smce !  Oh,  but  you  were 
going  to  show  me  something  Mrs.  Larkfield? 
What  can  it  be  ?" 

Gloria  Dunne,  IV-B, 

Loretto,  Brunswick   Ave. 


SMILING  AS  YOU  GO 

You'll  be  happier  smiling  than  firetting. 

And.  you'll  make  more  by  giving  than  getting. 

Your  merchandise  sold 

Miay  pay  in  bright  gold 

But  the  things  that  you  give  away  free 

Will  bring  you  forever 

Through   loving   endeavour 

Much  more  than  gold, 

Don'it  you  see? 

Helen  McDonnell,  Commercial, 

Loretto,   Brunswick. 


GIFTS 

Beyond  the  hills  and  trees  so  green 

The  sun  still  shines  with  golden  light, 

It  shines  upon  the  rippling  brook, 

And  birds,  and  flowers,  and  makes  them  bright. 

So,  in  this  world  are  many  things 

To  make  us  happy  and  full  of  glee. 

We  should  be  thankful:    Oh,  yes,  I'm  siure, 

For  all  these  gifts,  so   good  and  free. 

Katherine  Adams,  Grade  VII, 

Loretto,    Brunswick   Ave. 
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SPRING 

This  world  of  ours  is  renewed,  year  after 
year,  when  the  beautiful  spring  days  arrive, 
making  us  feel  like  remaining  out-of-doors  in 
the  fresh  air  and  sunshine. 

Green  leaves  begin  to  appear;  soon  they 
clothe  the  countless  branches  of  trees  and 
shrubs.  Now  the  city  streets  seem  to  lose  their 
bare  look;  in  the  lawns,  yellow  and  mauve 
crocuses  spring  up  amidst  the  new  grass 
blades.  Outside  the  city  the  fields  are  beauti- 
ful again  in  their  rich  green  carpets  and 
fruit-tree  blossoms.  In  the  woods,  ferns  un- 
coil; wild  flowers  abound;  and  brooks  seem 
to  sing  as  they  babble  along.  Squirrels  frisk 
about  and  the  birds,  perched  on  the  branches 
of  the  trees,  trill  their  lovely  siongs,  as  feath- 
ery clouds  float  gracefully  across  the  beauti- 
ful blue  sky,  above  them. 

As  spring  spreads  her  charms     over     the 

land,    and   everything  wears   a   bright  happy 

look,  let  us  rejoice  and  give  thanks  to  Him 

who  has  "renewed  the  face  of  the  earth." 

Margaret  Klersy,  IVB 

Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


IT'S  SPRING  1X)DAY! 

The  birds  are  singing, 
The  bells  are  Tinging, 
And  people  are  saying, 
"It's  spning  to-day!" 

The  children  are  singing. 
Their  voices  are  ringing. 
You  hear  them  shouting 
In  care-free  way. 

The  world's  in  splendour. 
To  spring  I  suirrender, 
My  heart  is  feeling 
So  light  and  gay. 

Lillian  Haunicke,  Girade  VIII, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswiclc  Ave. 


MY  CHOICE 

Of  all  the  seasons  I  like  the  spring  best. 
When  the  little  gray  sparrow  starts  making  his  nest, 
When  all  the  spring  flowers  awake  from  their  sleep, 
And  out  from  -their  underground  home  now  peep. 
Devon  L.  Dabelle,  Grade  VII, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


A  SPRING  SONG 

After  winter  comes  thei  spring. 

It  will  warmth  and  gladness  bring-, 

Singing   birds   and   humming   bees, 

Blossoms  on  the  cherry  trees. 

Now  the  world  is  happy  and  gay. 

Because  the  spring  has  come  to  stay. 

Mary  Magee,  Grade  VII, 

Loretto,   Brunswick  Ave. 


A  HOLIDAY 

My  sister  and  I  decided  that  we  wanted 
a  long  drive  for  our  holiday,  so  we  packed 
a  lunch  and  with  the  family  started  off  for 
the  day. 

The  birds  sang  a  happy  spring  song.  Early 
flowers  were  out,  and  the  earth  was  soft  and 
warm  because  of  recent  showers.  There  was  a 
mild  wind  blowing  and  the  glossy  green 
leaves  rustled.  Squirrels  and  chipmunks 
scampered  to  and  fro,  waving  their  plump 
tails  as  they  darted  up  and  down  the  trees. 

We  turned  down  an  inviting  side-road 
which  was  fringed  with  trees  on  both  sides 
and  passed  many  fields  where  the  farmers 
hoed  their  new  plants.  We  noticed  a  young 
colt  beside  its  mother  and  some  lambs  romp- 
ing among  sheep.  The  lambs  ran  away  when 
our  car  aproached.  We  got  out  and  walked 
over  to  the  fence  near  six  of  them  that  were 
nibbling  dandelion  tops.  Soon  we  were  feeding 
them  the  tops  through  the  fence. 

We  got  some  good  snapshots  of  them. 
They  stood  still  and  posed  for  us  as  if  they 
knew  we  wanted  their  pictures. 

After  our  lunch,  we  picked  violets  which 
were  profuse,  but  hidden  in  the  tall  grass. 

I  think  we  enjoyed  the  holiday  as  much  as 
those  little  animals  frisking  about. 

Gloria  Newson,  Grade  VIT, 

Loretto,  Brunswick  Ave. 


THE  CACTUS 


Indeed  for  years  and  years  the  praise  had  been 

To  the  cactus  that  reached  beyond  the  height 

Of  that  great  rock.  It  was  seen  by  men 

And  admired  by  all.     Beside  this  site 

Another  cactus  grew,  but  puny  it  was. 

And  its  magnitude  was  not  quite  half 

Of  that  green  giant,  although  its  fuzz 

Seemed,  soft  and  thick,  and  spines  were  tough  like 

chaff 
Into  the  land  the  people  came  to  s«© 
The  plant  that  now  received  all  fame  and  pride. 
One  day  a  storm  came  blowing  from  the  sea — 
Alone  the  small  cactus  now  stands  beside 
The  rock,  and  is  still  smiling  its  way  through  life. 
So  men  excel,  who  earn  their  way  through  strife. 

Mary  Ransom,  IV, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


IVIY   SNOW   MAN 

He's   white   as   white   as   white   can   be, 

See  him  there  by  yonder  tree! 

He's  big  and  tall,  and  round  and  fat. 

How  proud  he  is  of  that  straw  hat! 

He  smokes  his  pipe  with  such  great  ease, 

Harken!    as  he  begs  for  peace. 

Dorothy  Moran,   (Aged  10), 

iSacred   Heart  School,    (Gr.    6), 

Sioux    Lookout. 
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POPE  PIUS  XI.* 

Pope  Pius  XI  is  one  of  the  greatest  popes 
tliat  this  world  has  ever  known.  This  is  main- 
ly true  because  at  the  present  time  the  world 
is  suffering-  from  more  trials  and  difficulties 
than  ever  before. 

Achille  Ratti  was  born  on  May  31,  1857,  in 
the  little  village  of  Desio  in  the  Archdiocese 
of  Milan.  He  gradually  worked  his  way  up  in 
the  state  towards  which  God  had  called  him, 
until,  on  February  6,  1922,  he  was  elected 
Pope  and,  on  Feb.  12  of  the  same  year,  he  was 
crowned  Pope  taking  the  name  of  Pius  XI. 

He  is  called  the  Pope  of  Intrepid  Faith. 
The  religious  troubles  all  over  the  world  cer- 
tainly tend  to  make  a  man  weary  of  such  a 
position  as  Pope.  If  our  Holy  Father  did  not 
possess  boundless  faith  in  God,  he  could  never 
have  accomplished  all  that  he  has.  We  have 
the  war  in  Spain,  the  persecution  in  Russia  and 
Mexico  and  the  Communistic  progi"ams  all 
over  the  world.  All  these  cause  great  trouble 
and  worry  to  our  Holy  Father,  Yet  he  has 
never  once  so  much  as  uttered  one  word  of 
complaint.  Surely  if  anything  proves  the  fidel- 
ity of  our  Holy  Father,  this  does.  Pius  XI  may 
also  be  called  the  Pope  of  the  Nations.  When 
Pope  Pius  came  to  the  throne  there  were  re- 
presentatives of  34  countries  at  the  Vatican 
now  there  are  59.  Never  before  in  all  the  his- 
tory of  the  Papacy,  has  it  been  known  that  a 
Pope  nearly  doubled  the  number  of  representa- 
tives at  the  Vatican.  Never  has  a  Pope  been 
known  to  make  such  tremendous  progress  dur- 
ing a  time  of  such  great  trials  and  troubles. 
When  our  Holy  Father  became  Pope  he  look- 
ed upon  Europe  as  a  forest  of  swords;  now  he 
may  fittingly  call  it  a  flock  of  sheep  with  still 
a  few  wolves  among  them.  On  June  7,  1929,  our 
Holy  Father  saw  the  Vatican  City  made  into 
a  Sovereign  State,  through  his  work. 

Ill  his  first  Papal  Sermon,  our  Holy  Father 
spoke  thus:  ''The  glorious  vision  of  the  Cath- 
olic Apostolate  allows  us,  now,  more  than 
ever  before,  to  feel  that  despite  our  own  un- 
worthiness  we  are  indeed  the  vicar  of  that 
Jesus  Christ,  Who  gave  His  Blood  for  the 
souls  of  all  men.  May  He  only  grant  to  us  to 
use  all  our  remaining  energies  for  the  salva- 
tion of  those  souls  who  still  stand  and  wait." 
There  is  no  doubt  about  the  fact  that  the  most 
important  phase  of  Pope  Pius'  Avork  has  to  do 
with  the  missions.     In  1925  he  planned     and 


caried  though  a  missionary  Exposition  at  the 
Vatican.  The  various  exhibits  of  that  exposi- 
tion are  at  present  in  a  special  Mission  Museum 
in  the  St.  John  Lateran  Basilica.  Also,  Pope 
Pius  has  raised  the  Soeiety  for  the  Propaga- 
tion of  the  Faith  to  the  dignity  of  a  Pontifical 
Society.  In  September  of  1929  he  held  a  mis- 
sionary Congress  at  Lisieux.  Its  intention  was 
to  honor  St.  Therese,  Patroness  of  the  Missions, 
and  also  to  cast  light  upon  a  long  forgotten 
subject,  namely  mission  work.  In  7  years, 
from  March,  1922,  to  March,  1929,  he  created 
78  new  missions.  Truly  he  deserves  the  glor- 
ious name  given  him.  Pope  of  the  Missions. 

He  who  has  done  and  still  does  such  great 
work  must  be  called  the  Pope  of  Intrepid 
Faith. 

There  is  neither  time  enough  nor  have  I  the 
ability  to  express  the  gratitude  which  the  whole 
world  owes  to  our  Holy  Father.  Yet  grati- 
tude is  best  expressed  by  imitation.  Time  and 
time  again,  our  Holy  Father  has  called  us  to 
Catholic  Action.  In  joining  this  great  move- 
ment we  will  not  only  be  helping  to  accom- 
plish his  great  work  but  will  also  be  fulfilling 
his  earnest  wishes.  The  faithful  participant 
in  Catholic  Action  may  well  be  proud,  for  is 
he  not  a  follower  of  the  Pope  of  Intrepid 
Faith? 

Frank  Dusel,  Grade  IX, 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina,  Sask. 


*Thl9  speech  was  chosen  as  one  of  the  best  in 
the  Elimination  Contest.  Prank  is  our  Regina 
Rainbow  Editor. 


AMONG  THE  RAINBOWS 

The  Loretto  Rairibow  may  not  show  a  var- 
iety of  colours,  but  it  gives  us  a  variety  of  li- 
terary work  —  poems,  stories,  historical  sket- 
ches, pictures  of  pupils,  past  and  present,  and 
the  graduating  classes  of  our  schools. 

The  Rainbow  is  one  of  the  most  interesting 
magazines  I  have  ever  rdad.  Looking  througli 
its  pages,  I  find  good  things  which  I  did  not 
know  before.  I  like  to  read  the  compositions 
written  by  other  boys  and  girls  in  the  Loretto 
schools,  and  while  I  do  this,  mj^  mind  is  oc- 
cupied Avith  something  AA^orthwhile. 

My  best  Avishes  are  for  the  success  of  the 
magazine  which  upholds  the  honour  of  the 
Loretto  schools. 

Martin  Borshneck,  Grade  IX, 

Loretto  High  School,  Regina. 

(Thank  you,  Martin,  for  this  heartfelt,  spon- 
taneous appreciation  of  Loretto  Rainbow,  and  for 
youT  good  wishes!  Ed.) 
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ORATORICAL  COMPETITION 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina,  Saskatchewan 


Wednesday  afternoon,  March 
9,  Avas  an  exciting  day  for  the 
students  of  Loretto  High,  Regina. 
It  Avas  the  occasion  of  the  first 
public  speaking  contest  to  be  held 
in  our  school.  In  connection  with 
the  Oratorical  Competitions  held 
throughout  the  Arclidiocese ;  in 
this  great  Catholic  Action  Move- 
ment sponsored  by  Campion  Col- 
lege, Regina,  and  held  under  the 
distinguished  patronag-e  of  His 
Excellency  Right  Reverend  Arch- 
bishop Monahan,  we  wished  to 
take  a  part. 

The  preliminary  contest,  in 
which  every  student  made  a 
speech,  was  held  in  the  i)resence 
of  our  parents.  As  our  Pastor 
]\Ionsignor  Janssen  was  absent, 
Reverend  Father  Junker  intro- 
duced each  speaker.  Many  and 
various  were  the  topics  chosen, 
and  their  presentations  were  very 
well  given.  Mr.  McDermott,  S.J., 
of  Campion,  kindly  acted  as  judge 
for  the  occasion.  Seven  students  were  chosen 
to  appear  in  the  Parish  Finals.  Interspersed 
with  the  speeches  were  vocal  solos  by  Frank 
Raibl  and  Frank  Sombach.  The  school  choruses, 
"An  Army  of  Youth"  and  "Ave  Maria  Loretto," 
were  sung  Avith  much  spirit. 

The  stage  was  prettily  decorated  for  the  oc- 
casion with  Our  Lady's  colours;  her  shrine  oc- 
cupied the  centre. 

On  March  13th  before  a  large  parish  gather- 
ing, the  seven  youthful  speakers  again  put  forth 
their  best  efforts.  Those  taking  part  in  this 
final  contest  held,  to  select  the  winners  who 
would  appear  at  the  end  of  the  month  in 
C.Y.C.  Hall,  Regina,  Avere  Teresa  Dick,  Rose 
Leibel,  Frank  Dusel,  Agnes  Frank,  Helen  Stet- 
tner,  Annie  Linz,  Frank  Raibl.  The  judges, 
Mr.  Shaughnessy,  S.J.,  Mr.  Percy,  S.J.,  and 
Mr.  Fraser.  selected  Frank  Raibl,  Avho  spoke 
on  Guy  de  Fontgalland,  to  represent  the  parish 
at  the  final  contest. 

PROGRAMMK 

1.  Chorus — O  Canada. 

2.  Chairman's   Address. 

3.  Chorus — An  Army  of  Youth. 


A  GROUP  OF  LORETTO  HIGH  SCHOOL  STUDENTS, 

Regina,  Saskatchewan. 


SPEAKERS: 

1.  Teresa  Dick:  St.  Teresa  of  Avila. 

2.  Rose   Leibel:    Mary  Ward. 

Vocal  Solo — Fnank  Soiibach. 

3.  Frank  Dusel:    Pope  Pius  XI. 

4.  Agnes  Frank:    St.   Patrick. 

5.  Helen  Stettner:   Mary  Ward. 

Vocal — Frank  Raibl. 

6.  Aninie  Diu'z:   St.  Joan  of  Arc. 

7.  Frank  Raibl:  Guy  de  Fontgalland. 

Choru.s — Ave  Maria  Loretto. 

God  Save  the  King! 


LHiACS 

Lilacs 

freshly-cut 
purple-clear — 

Lilacs 

stay-a-momth 
bloom  each  year- 
Lilacs 

in   our  yard, 

in  parlor^room — 

Lilacs 

fade  and  fall 
unto  their  doom. 


Margaret   Buckley, 

Loretto,  EngleAvood. 
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WHAT  PRICE  EDUCATION? 

This  morning  a  frigtened  sparrow  flew  in 
the  dormitory  window ;  after  several  unsuccess- 
ful attempts  to  imitate  his  flighty  progress 
around  the  room,  I  caught  the  little  thing  and 
freed  it.  "Caught  and  fre>ed/'  I  thought  how 
like  the  sentiments  framed  by  our  famous  in- 
stitution of  learning.  I,  myself,  have  been 
caught  in  the  meshes  of  routine,  of  discipline, 
of  homework,  while,  outside  the  confining 
school-room  walls,  the  sun  shines  on  the  un- 
bounded expanses  of  snow  and  ice  that  we 
have  here  in  Sedley. 

Why  do  I  submit?  Shall  I  tell  you  why,  my 
friends?  There  are  certain  laws  of  life  that 
no  one  can  escape.  There  is  the  inescapable 
fact  that  one  must  work  for  what  is  worth 
while,  and  the  one  who,  "by  hook  or  by 
crook,"  has  evaded  its  demands,  finds  that  his 
apparent  success  is  not  worth  the  having.  Edu- 
cation in  a  Loretto  School  is  the  development 
of  the  power  of  thinking  and  a  training  in 
character  received  along  with  spiritual  instruc- 
tions that  will  help  us  throughout  our  lives. 
It  is  the  Loretto  Sisters'  attitude  and  outlook 
on  life,  I  believe,  that  makes  education  so  ef- 
fective here  and  which  will  stand  us  in  such 
good  stead  when  we  are  out  in  the  world  man- 
aging for  ourselves.  What  the  student  of  to- 
morrow will  think  or  do,  we  cannot  say.  But 
we  do  know  that  for  ourselves  if  w'e  play  our 
part  to  the  best  of  our  ability,  and  try  to  lift 
a  cheerful  heart  and  will  to  God  to  greet  each 
morrow's  dawn,  then  we  can  bravely  step 
from  the  halls  of  Loretto,  having  fulfilled  our 
task  in  one  of  the  most  important  stages  of 
life.  You  and  I  who  have  been  happily 
''caught"  shall  be  "freed"  from  ignorance,  and 
from  its  consequent  failure  and  unhappiness. 
Let  us  cherish  Loretto's  motto,  "Cruce  dum 
spiro  fido" —  having  "faith  in  the  cross  while 
we  breathe!" 

Francis  Ordway,  Grade  XT, 

Sedley,   Sask. 


HITCHING  UP 


Tim,  with  a  chuckle,  cast  a  side  glance  at 
the  old  grey  mare  which  the  hired  "hand"  had 
harnessed  for  him.  He'd  show  these  country 
folk  he  knew  how  to  hitch  a  horse  to  a  buggy ! 
This  was  the  first  time  that  little,  red-headed, 
ten-year  old  Tim  Wilson  had  come  to  his  uncle's 
farm  for  a  summer  vacation;  nevertheless,  he 
thought  himself  quite  capable  of  a  little  task 
like  hitching  up.  What  fun  it  would  be  driving 
over  the  big  green  meadow,  all  by  himself! 


Whistling  a  merry  tune  he  led  Floss,  a  lean, 
old  horse,  toward  the  buggy.  He  thought  he 
was  doing  splendidly,  although  the  traces  did 
trail  along,  and  Floss  stepped  on  them  occasion- 
ally. Now,  the  horse  was  here  all  right,  and 
the  buggy  was  there — but  to  connect  them 
seemed  a  harder  task  than  he  had  imagined. 
However,  he  had  set  his  mind  on  completing 
it.  He  wouldn't  give  up  now.  He  had  often 
watched  the  man  doing  it,  it  certainly  looked 
easy  enough ! 

First,  he  tried  making  the  horse  back  in 
between  the  shafts,  but  she  was  so  stupid! 
She  stepped  everywhere  but  where  he  wanted 
her  to.  He  dropped  the  reins,  intending  to 
pull  the  buggy  up  to  the  horse,  but  no  sooner 
had  he  done  so  than  she  headed  for  the  barn. 
After  he  had  brought  her  back  he  attempted 
a  new  trick.  Holding  the  reins,  he  tried  pull- 
ing up  the  rig  at  the  same  time,  but  found  it 
quite  beyond  his  strength. 

Next  he  led  the  horse  to  a  wagon  about  five 
yards  away;  tied  it  to  the  wheel;  and  raced 
back  for  the  buggy.  He  wasn't  going  to  let 
this  good  chance  of  a  ride  slip  by;  still  his 
facial  expression  showed  anxiety  and  disap- 
pointment. Puffing  and  panting  he  succeeded 
m  dragging  the  buggy  over,  near  the  horse. 
After  backing  and  tugging  at  the  vehicle,  he 
did  eventually  guide  it  into  position  and  had 
the  shafts  partially  pulled  up  when  Floss  de- 
cided to  step  leisurely  aside.  Battling  with  his 
rising  anger,  Tim  again  dropped  the  shafts 
and  tried  to  push  the  mare  into  position  but 
not  one  inch  would  she  budge. 

This  was  almost  too  much  for  anyone's  pa- 
tience. Tim  was  about  to  hit  the  poor  bewilder- 
ed beast  with  the  reins  when  he  felt  a  sudden 
guilt  at  seeing  her — just  skin  and  bones.  He 
would  try  her  once  more! 

"Ti-im!  oh,  Tim!"  came  his    uncle's     call. 

"Yes  — Uncle!" 

"Oh,  so  you're  back?  Well,  hurry  up,  now ! 
Your  dad  is  waiting  for  you  at  the  phone."  — 
And  Tim  in  his  joy  forgot  he  had  ever  tried 
to  hitch  Floss. 

Theresa  Mildenberger,  Grade  XT, 

Sedley,  Sask. 

LILACS  IN  MAY 

I'm    always   glad 
When  May  comes  round, 
Because  my  heart 
With  gold  Is  bound 
To  lilac  blooms 
On  bush  and  tree — 
They  send  my  thoughts 
All  skywardly. 

Bemadrne  Hogan, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO   ABBEY,   TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER  M.  ST.  CELESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.    and  MOTHER  M.  T. 
AQUINAS,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Vice-President     ...  MISS    MARY   POWER,    B.A., 

8  St.   Joseph  St.,   Toronto. 

President MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

First    Vice-President    MISS    WINNIFRED    FLETCH- 
ER, 17  Irene  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Second    Vice-President    MISS    LORETTO    GARRY, 

37    Galley    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Treasurer    MRS.  H.  A.  SNETSINGER. 

Recording  Secretary    MISS   MADELINE   ANGLIN. 

Corresponding    Secretary    MRS.    M.    H.    MURPHY. 

Asst.  Corresponding  Sec'y    ...MISS    BETTY    SANBORN. 

Convener   of   House    MRS.  OLIVER  F.  CUMMINS. 

Convener    of    Memberstiip MRS.    C.    D.    CHISHOLM. 

Convener  of  Tea    MRS.  GORDON  M.  MURRAY. 

Convener  of  Activities    MISS    MARY    MALLON. 

Convener  of  Press   MISS     GERARDA    ROONEY. 


PRESIDENTS  OF  LORETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto  Abbey  College, 

Toronto      MRS.    FRANK    WALPOLE, 

31    Brooke    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Loretto   Alumnae  Graduates' 

Chapter   MISS  DOROTHY  KEW, 

38  Lauder  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Niagara  Falls   MISS   MARY   L.   MAXWELL, 
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Hamilton,    Ont MISS     MARGARET     LOUGH- 
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Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR. 

Stratford,    Ont. 

Englewood,  Chicago     MRS.  JOHN  T.  McHALE, 

6438  Stewart  Ave.,   Chicago, 

Sault   ate.   Marie,   Mich MISS    SADIE    KELLY 

Loretto,  Joliet,  Circle   MRS.  GEOORGE  GRAY, 

105  St.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  ni. 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    MISS    MARGARET    CMARIK, 

2817  E.   76th  St.,   Chicago. 
Loretto,    Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MRS.  VINCENT  LORDAN 

13936  Penrod  Ave.,  Detroit. 
Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 
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Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary.  .MRS.  FRANK  RYAN, 
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LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION,   TORONTO. 

The  midnseason  quarterly  meeting  of  the  Lor- 
etto Alumnae  Associatloin  was  held  on  Tuesday 
evening,  February,  at  Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue.  After  Benediction  in  the  Col- 
lege School  Chapel  all  assembled  in  the  auditor- 
ium. The  president,  Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  after 
words  of  welcome  to  the  250  members  present 
proceeded  to  the  business  in  hand.  She  gave  a 
summary  of  alumnae  activities  since  last  meeting 
after  which  the  other  members  of  the  executive 
presented  their  rei>orts. 

Refreshments  were  served  later  in  the  tea- 
room which  was  in  charge  of  Loretto  College 
School  Chapter,  with  Miss  Veronica  Stockwell  and 
Mrs.  Norman  Ware  pouring  tea.  The  table  ap- 
pointments were  strikingly  attractive.  Mis®es  Dor- 
othy Kew,  Madeline  Burke,  Sophie  Stockwell,. 
Marie   Leonard,    Marguerite    Harris,    Evelyn    Brig- 


den,  Ellen  Lacey  and  Helen  McManus  acted  as  tea 
assistants. 

The  dramatic  group,  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Mary  Mallon,  M.A.,  convener  of  activities, 
entertained  with  a  one-act  comedy.  The  Bride,  by 
Gertrude  Jennings.  The  cast:  Susan,  Rita  Hunt- 
ley; Mrs.  Irving,  Miriam  Anglin;  Judith,  Marie 
Markle;  Joyce,  Kathleen  Barry;  Madame  Grace, 
Madelleine  Anglin;  Miss  Sparrow,  Winnifred 
Fletcher;    Prompter,  Helen  Cummins. 

The  Executive  of  the  Alumnae  Association 
greatly  enjoyed  the  Sunday  evening  dinner  given 
in  their  honour  by  the  Community  of  Loretto  Col- 
lege School,  Brunswick  Avenue. 

An  appeal  has  been  sent  out  by  the  President 
of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association,  Toronto,  to 
the  members,  in  behalf  of  the  dear  nuns  of  the 
Loretto,  Niagara  Community,  who  lost  over- 
whelmingly in  the  fire/  which  recently  destroyed 
their  Academy  overlooking  the  Horseshoe  Falls. 


LORETTO — NIAGARA  ALUMNAE 

In  an  undaunted  effort  to  be  instrumental  in 
the  ispeedy  restoration  of  our  beautiful  Alma 
Mater,  we,  the  alumnae  of  this  far-famed  school 
have  been  trying  by  means  of  bridge  parties,  silver 
teas,  pledge  cards,  converisa:tional  powers,  and 
letters,  to  accumulate  some  much-needed  dollars 
for  our  objective.  We  are  most  grateful  to  all  who 
are  co-operating  with  us  in  this  ambitious,  love- 
prompted  undertaking,  and  are  delighted  to  have 
our  Junior  League  of  the  Alumnae  assisting — as 
the  following  press  notice  proves  they  are  doing: 

The  Buffalo  Junior  League  of  Loretto- 
Niagara  Alumnae  conducted  a  successful  party  in 
St.  Majrgaret's  Church  Hall,  Hertel  and  Saranac 
Avenues,  on  Wednesday,  February  23rd,  with  the 
objective  to  raise  money  to  assist  in  financing  the 
restoration  of  Loretto  Academy,  recently  destroy- 
ed by  fire.  Miss  Marie  Hettrick,  chairman  of  the 
party,  was  assisted  by  the  Misises  Janette  Degen- 
hart,  Lois  Gieger,  Nancy  and  Jean  Chad. 

On  March  5,  at  Loretto  College  School  a  rep- 
resentative group  of  the  Toronto  Chapter  of  the 
Loretto-Niagara  Alumnae  held  an  interesting 
meeting  to  discuss  ways  and  means  of  assisting  in 
the  restoration  of  their  Alma  Mater.  Several  of 
the  Niagara  Alumnae  from  Buffalo,  and  Niagara 
Falls — American  and  Canadian — were  also  pres- 
ent, having  motored  over  notwithstanding  the  in:- 
clement  weather,  to  represent  conditions  at  pres- 
ent at  Loretto,  Niagara.  Amongst  these  was  the 
Alumnae  president,  Miss  Mary  Maxwell,  who  acted 
as  chairman.  Pledge  cards  were  distributed.  In 
their  readiness  to  volunteer  bridge  parties  and 
silver  teas  to  be  attended  by  their  respective 
circles  of  friends,  it  was  evident  that  the  Toronto 
girls  had  lost  nothing  of  their  proverbial  loyalty. 


LORETTO   ALUMNAE,   HAMILTON 
Loretto  Alumnae  Dance 

With  more  than  six  hundred  in  attendance,  the 
annual  Loretto  Alumnae  dance  was  held  in  the 
Royal  Connaught  Hotel,  February  18.  The  decor- 
ations were  in  the  colour  scheme  of  Loretto — blue 
and  white.  The  guests  were  received  by  Miss  Mar- 
garet Loughlin,  president  of  the  alumnae:  Mrs.  W. 
W.  Cottrell,  dance  convener,  and  the  patronesses: 
Mesdames   T.   W.    Barry,    John   T.    Byrnes,    A.    A. 
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Cauley,  A.  R.  Gasslein,  C.  H.  Higgins,  John  L. 
Lewis,  John  R.  Parry,  Roy  Pigott,  Herbert  J. 
Sullivan,  Hugh  C.  Sweeney  and  F.  L.  Williamson. 
The  committee  in  charge  of  arrangements  includ- 
ed Mrs.  W.  W.  Cottrell  (convener),  Mrs.  Monta- 
lieu  McLean,  Misses  Marion  Dore,  Rita  Eckstein, 
Margaret  Goodrow,  Helen  Murphy,  Margaret 
Loughlin,  Rosa  Parry,  Lenore  Sweeney,  Rhona 
Townsend,   Lillian  Warnick   and   Jane  Williamson. 

Loretto    Association 

Loretto  Parent-Teacher  association  met  Tues- 
day afternoon,  February  22,  at  the  academy.  In- 
teresting reports  were  presented  by  Mrs.  J.  T. 
Tegler,  secretary,  and  Mts.  S.  H.  O'Brien,  trea- 
surer. Mrs.  Gasslein  discussed,  in  detail,  plans  for 
the  forthcoming  St.  Patrick's  day  bridge  and  tea. 
Mrs.  W.  H.  Lovering,  president,  introduced  the 
speaker.  Rev.  Vincent  Dermody,  who  dealt  with 
Educational  Problemis  Discussion.  This  discussion 
was  divided  into  thre  distinct  parts:  Attitude  of 
parents;  inefficiency  and  ineptitude  of  teachers, 
and  mass  production  of  higher  education.  Mrs.  E. 
G.  Douglas  expressed  appreciation  of  the  members 
for  the  address.  Tea  was  served  by  the  executive, 
assisted  by  members  of  the  student  body. 

Loretto  Bridge 

Mrs.  W.  H.  Lovering,  president  of  the  Parent- 
Teacher  Associatiom,  received,  assisted  by  Mrs.  L. 
L.  Merrill,  vice-president,  at  the  St.  Patrick's  day 
bridge  held  at  Loretto  on  March  17.  Pouring  tea 
were:  Mesdames  John  T.  Byrnes,  J.  L.  Grightmire, 
G.  L.  Goodrow  and  John  L.  Lewis,  assisted  by  the 
following  committee:  Mesdames  A.  R.  Gassiein 
(convener),  C.  Allen,  E.  G.  Douglas,  E.  P.  Far- 
rell,  Alex  Gates,  S.  H.  O'Brien,  C.  V.  Pickett,  E. 
H.  Predhomime,  J.  T.  Tegler,  F.  L.  Williamson. 
The  senior  pupils  of  the  academy  assisted  in  serv- 
ing. 


L0RETT0-ENGLEW001>    ALUMNAE 

Found! — A  page  from  the  Gad-about's  Note- 
book,  1937,  Loretto  Alumnae,  Englewood! 

For  first  words — "I  thank  you" — to  Mother 
General,  Mother  Pulcheria,  Mother  Evaris.ta, 
Mother  Jerome  and  Mother  Carmela  for  the  inspir- 
ation of  your  presence  at  our  Golden  Jubilee  Tea 
— having  come  so  many  miles  to  join  us.  To  the 
president.  Miss  Berenice  Hanlon;  the  chairman. 
Miss  Elizabeth  Cassidy,  and  her  committee — Mrs. 
Joseph  Bigane,  Miss  Cecille  Foote  and  Miss  Mary 
Maher,  whose  love  and  loyalty  created  the  setting 
of  autumn  flowers,  silver,  lace,  and  candles,  and 
then — was  it  by  a  telephone  bridge?— transport- 
ed nearly  every  member  to  our  beloved  Alma 
Mater. 

To  all  the  members  of  the  Alumnae  whose 
generosity  was  again  expresesd  in  the  $725  con- 
tributed to  the  Jubilee  purse.  To  Mrs.  Eric  An- 
derson for  an  enjoyable  eveming  at  cards  and 
dancing,  February   11. 

Do  we  all  know  that  Mrs.  Thomas  Healey  was 
Marybeth  Herbert?  Mrs.  William  O'Connor,  Alice 
Herbert?  Mrs.  Howard  Henie,  Kathleen  Browne? 
MriS.  Raymond  Durkin,  Lorayne  Peterson?  Mrs. 
Daniel    Cleary,    Jr.,    Gertrude    Scanlon? 

Miss  Berenice  Hanlon  is  the  president;  Mrs. 
Charles    Sott,    vice-preisident;     Mrs.    William    Her- 


bert, corresponding  secretary;  Miss  Jane  Charl- 
son,  recording  secretary;  Mother  M.  Denise,  trea- 
surer. 

Not  "lost  and  found" — but  shiny  new,  is  this 
additional  information:  Alice  O'Leary  is  now  Mrs. 
Edward  Loftus;  on  March  4,  Patricia  Jane  was 
born  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Evans  (Jane  Her- 
bert). This  event  adds  the  desired  seasoning  and 
background  to  our  Alumnae,  whose  years  can 
boast  but  three  grandmothers — so  far  as  we 
know — Mrs.  Jeanette  Powers  Herbert  (Niagara 
and  Englewood  alumna) ;  Mrs.  Ida  Faulkenberg 
Snyder,   and   Mrs.    Margaret  Fenlon   Sullivan. 


LORETTO-WOODLAAVN    AUXILLIRY. 

The  present  officers  of  Loretto-Woodlawn  Aux- 
iliary are:  President,  Mrs.  Frank  S.  Ryan;  Re- 
cording Secretary,  Mrs.  John  Clancy;  Correspond- 
ing Secretary,  Mrs.  Emery  Harmon;  Treasurer,  Mrs. 
Joseph   Sullivan. 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE     DETROIT-WINDSOR 
CHAI*TER 

The  Christmas  party  was  held  at  thie  home  of 
our  past-president,  Mrs.  Daniel  J.  McCormick, 
where  a  cheery  grate  fire  was  crackling  and  the 
rooms  throughout  the  house  presented  a  very  gay 
holiday  appearance. 

In  February  we  had  a  most  successful  bridge 
tea  which  was  spo'nsored  by  Mrs.  John  A.  Boer- 
sig,  assisted  by  the  following  committee:  Mrs. 
Vincent  Lor  dan,  Mrs.  P.  Norman  Wilson,  Mrs. 
Daniel  J.  McCormick,  Mrs.  C.  Y.  Moffatt,  Cather- 
ine Mahoney,  Beatrice  McKeown,  Mrs.  Cynthia 
O'Dbmnell,  Mrs.  Louis  M.  Evans  and  Margaret 
Moriarity.  The  tea  table  was  very  attractive,  the 
color  scheme  of  our  alma  mater  being  carried 
out. 

Miss  Florence  MuUin  was  the  gues.t  of  Loretto 
Dupuis  recently,  at  which  time  Loretto  entertain- 
ed for  her.  Miss  Mullin  told  us  in  detail  about 
the  Niagara  Falls  Convent's  disastrous  fire,  and 
asked  our  support  if  posisible  in  the  rebuilding.  I 
believe  our  Alumnae  Circle  check  was  mailed  im- 
mediately after  the  fire  to  the  nuns  at  Niagara  Falls. 

The  March  board  meeting  was  held  at  thie 
lovely  home  of  our  treasurer,  Mrs.  Robert  Smith 
(Helen  Beaver),  where  we  enjoyed  a  chatty  get- 
together,  following  the  business  session.  The 
regular  meeting  will  take  place  at  the  Deague  of 
Catholic  Women  on  Saturday,  March  26th.  Lunch- 
eon will  precede  the  meeting.  We  expect  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet S.  Frackleton  in  from  Fenton  for  this  meet- 
img.  We  are  proud  to  claim  her  as  our  oldest  grad- 
uate— and  a  true  daughter  of  Loretto. 

Margaret  Moriaritv. 

Press  Chairman. 


AN  OPEN  LETTER. 

Before  the  next  issue  of  the  Rainbow  goes 
to  press  I  shall  have  completed  my  term  as  presi- 
dent of  the  Detroit-Windsor  Circle  of  T>oretto 
Alumnae.  Because  the  Alumnae  has  come  to  have 
a  real  and  special  meaning  to  me  I  should  like 
to  give  expression  to  some  of  my  thoughts  in  rela- 
tion to  the  association. 

I  had  lived  in  Detroit  for  several  years  before 
I  became  aware  of  the  existence  of  the   Circle.  A 
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formeiT  classmate  meeting  me  on  the  street  one 
day  told  me  of  It  and  asked  me  to  join.  Then,  with 
my  two  sisters  who  had  also  been  pupils  of 
"Loretto-Stratford",  I  made  my  debut  at  the  next 
mee'ting.  That  was  about  seven  years  ago,  and 
the  fact  that  we  still  attend  the  meetings  regularly 
seems,  I  think,  to  testify  to  the  susitaining  interest 
of  the  association.  Meeting  each  month  for  social 
as  well  as  business  reasons  and,  through  the  Rain- 
bow, keeping  in  touch  with  the  activities  of  the 
various  schools,  are  means  of  perpetuating  the 
friendships  of  school  days  at  Loretto,  and  I  am 
certain  there  are  many  of  our  members  to  whom 
this   has    become   a   significance. 

We  have  approximately  one  hundred  members, 
compoised  of  students  from  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  To- 
ronto, Niagara  Falls,  Hamilton,  Guelph,  Chicago, 
Stratford  and  even  one  from  Belleville.  It  is  need- 
lieiss  to  say  that  we  are  always  happy  to  welcome 
new   members. 

In  reviewing  the  time  I  have  been  in  office,  I 
could  narrate  at  length  of  occa^slons  and  happen- 
ings which  will  always  be  treasured  memories  to 
me,  but  for  lack  of  time  and  space  I  shall  men- 
tion only  a  few. — We  enjoyed  especially  a  talk, 
entitled  "The  Isle  of  Enchantment",  by  Father  F. 
T.  Haeger,  C.S.Sp.,  which  was  a  vivid  description 
of  Puerto  Rico  and  the  efforts  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
Fathers  to  bring  the  Faith  to  the  natives.  We  had 
the  satisfaction  of  ihaving  forty  of  our  members 
present  on  the  occasion.  The  meetings  in  the 
homes  of  members  are  always  a  source  of  grati- 
fication and  pleasure  and  give  us  more  the  feeling 
of  friends  than  members  of  a  society.  In  May  and 
November,  respectively,  we  have  a  Mass  said  for 
the  living  members  and  for  the  dead  members  of 
our  Circle  thus  making  our  bond  eternal.  We  have 
revived  the  singing  of  the  "Ave  Maria,  Loretto", 
whenever  possible,  at  our  meetings  and,  in  doing 
this,  enjoy  the  recollections  of  choral-class  days. 
Our  charitable  enterprises  though  comparatively 
small  have  been  consistent,  and  commensurate 
with  the  size  of  our  Circle. 

I  wish  that  it  were  possible  for  me  to  convey 
adequately  to  the  readers  of  the  Rainbow  the  en- 
joyment which  I  have  derived  from  our  Detroit- 
Windsor  Circle.  Were  I  able  to  do  this,  I  think  I 
might  bring  home  to  all  Loretto  pupils  the  need 
of  an  active  Alumnae  association,  especially  in 
these  ■disturbing  days.  We  in  Detroit  and  Windsor 
cherish  the  precious,  though  somewhat  remote, 
contact  that  through  our  organization,  we  can 
maintain  with  the  Loretto  Nuns,  and  it  is  one  of 
my  dearest  wishes  that  Mary  Ward's  daughters 
may  o'ne  day  be  established  here,  in  Detroit. 

Violet  C.  Lordan,  President, 
Detroit-Windsor   Circle   of   Loretto    Alumnae. 


LORETTO-WINNIPEG  ALUMNAE  CIRCLE 

(Ed.  Note. — We  welcome  to  our  pages  the  re- 
port of  a  new  Loretto  Alumnae  Circle  bent  on 
achievement.  Pre-Christmas  letters  to  Reverend 
Mother  General  from  the  president,  and  the  sec- 
retary of  the  organization  were  welcomed  at  Lor- 
etto Abbey,  Armour  Heights.  That  of  the  secre- 
tary, giving  details,  and  one  of  recent  date  from 
the  president  to  the  Rainbow  sanctum  will  prove 
of  interest  to  our  readers). 


Camelot  Apartments, 

Winnipeg,   Manitoba, 

1937. 

Reverend  Mother   M.    St.   Teresa, 

Loretto   Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 

Toronto,  Ontario. 

Dear   Reverend   Mother: 

This  is  the  first  official  duty  of  the  secretary 
of  the  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae. 

I  am  sure  you  will  be  happy  to  know  that  the 
organization  meeting  of  this  associatio-n  was  a 
great  success.  There  wiere  thirteen  ladies  present 
and  this  was  really  remarkable  because  there  were 
several  big  affairs  being  held  that  day  in  the  two 
largest  parishes  of  the  city. 

The  meeting  was  opened  with  the  recitation 
of  Three  Hail  Mary's,  after  which  Mrs.  W.  F. 
O'Dea  was  elected  chairman.  Your  lovely  and  in^ 
spiri/ng  letter  and  telegram  were  read — and  appre- 
ciated. 

The  chairman  then  outlined  the  plan  which 
we  had  formulated,  and  invited  comments. 

It  was  agreed  that  we  should  interest  our- 
selves specially  in  the  convents  at  Sedley  and  Re- 
gina.  We  felt  that  as  conditions  in  Ontario  were 
better,  the  convent  at  Sioux  Lookout  would  be 
taken  care  of,  while  the  Saskatchewan  houses 
would  be  more  in  need  of  help — -our  help,  small 
as  it  be. 

We  decided  to  hold  quarterly  meetings,  begin- 
ning in  January.  At  all  future  meetings,  a  tea  will 
be  served,  for  which  each  member  present  will  be 
assessed  25  cents — proceeds  going  into  the  trea- 
sury to  defray  the  cost  of  stationery,  postage,  and 
so  on.  In  addition  to  this,  there  will  be  an  annual 
membership  fee  of  one   dollar. 

The  sum  of  fifteen  dollars  was  voted  to  the 
convent  at  Sedley  as  a  Christmas  present.  We  had 
heard  that  the  Regina  Sisters  go  to  Sedley  for 
Christmas.  If  we  wiere  mistaken  on  this  point,  you 
will  let  us  knew  so  that  we  may  make  other  ar- 
rangements. We  should  also  be  glad  to  have  some 
information  as  to  conditions  at  Sioux  Lookout. 

Instructions  were  given  to  the  executive  to 
draft  a  constitution  for  presentation  at  next  meet- 
ing, at  which  time  also  a  decision  will  be  made 
regarding  a  proposed  big  tea  for  soon  after  the 
New  Year.  The  meeting  closed  with  the  singing 
of  "Ave  Maria,  Loretto",  which  was  a  success, 
despite  the  fact  that  many  had  not  sung  it  for 
years. 

Officers  of  the  Executive: 

President:  Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea  (Helena  Tevlin, 
Loretto    Abbey). 

Vice-president:  Mrs.  D.  M.  Smith  (Elizabeth 
McCarron,  Loretto  Abbey). 

Treasurer:  Mrs.  G.  H.  Legree  (Bernadette 
Cook,   Loretto   Abbey). 

Secretary:  Veronica  O'Meara  (Woodlawn, 
Chicago). 

The  Ladies  present,  in  addition  to  the  above 
named,  were: 

*  Mrs.    Lome    Walker    (Frances    Lee,      Ix)retto- 
Guelph). 

Mrs.  J.  J,  McDonnell  (Marjorie  Ryan,  Loretto - 
Brunswick). 

Mrs.  P.  Burke-Gaffney  (Mary  Louise  Hene- 
bery,   Loretto-Bray,   Ireland). 

Mrs.  R.  McKinnon  (Anna  Geary,  Loretto- 
Stratford) 

Mrs.  J.  V.  Long   (Anna  Burns,  Loretto  Abbey). 
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Mrs.  T.  L.  Carroll  (Marcella  Boland,  Loretto 
Abbey). 

Mrs.  M.  A.  O'Hara  (Margaret  Burns,  Loiretto 
Abbey). 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Lee  (Agnes  O'Donnell,  Loretto- 
Guelph). 

Mrs.  V.  A.  Kirby  (Beatrice  McMahon,  Doretto- 
Wellesley,   Toronto). 

It  would  look  very  much  as  if  we  others  are 
outnumbered  by  Abbey  girls — but  we  shall  not 
be  outdone! 

Since  the  meeting,  I  heard  of  another  alumna 
.  .  .  and  called  heir  this  morning  on  thie  telephone. 
Noit  being  a  Catholic  she  did  not  see  the  Northwest 
Review,  and  missed  the  small  items  which  appear- 
ed in  the  local  paper.  When  I  asked  if  she  were 
a  Loretto  Alumna,  she  replied,  "I  once  had  the 
honour  of  attending  Loretto."  I  thought  it  was 
quite  the  nicest  thing  she  could  have  said.  She  is 
anxious  to  join  the  Alumnae  and  will  be  at  our 
next  meeting.  She  is  Mr.  J.  M.  Monk  (Jessie  Rid- 
del, Loretto,  Hamilton).  She  mentioned  Mother 
M.  Blandina  as  one  of  her  teachers. 

We  hope  to  have  Loretto  stationery  after  the 
New  Year  ■ —  when  we  collect  our  first  "twenty- 
five  centses."  Would  it  be  pos,sible  to  secure  a  cut 
for  the  crest? 

With  kindest,  etc.  .  .  . 

Yours  faithfully, 
Mary   Veronica   O'Meara, 
Secretary,  Winnipeg,  Loretto  Alumnae. 


Excerpts  from  President's  letter  of  March  14, 
1938: 

"For  many  reasons,  illness  included,  it  was 
impossible  to  have  a  meeting  of  the  Executive.  .  .  . 
thus  this  message  reaches  you  at  a  very  late  date. 

"At  oiur  second  meeting,  January  9,  three  coun- 
cillors were  added  to  the  Executive:  Mrs.  L.  Walker, 
Mrs.  Vincent  Long,  Mrs.  Burke-Gaffney.  After  dis- 
cussion, a  constitntion  was  adopted. 

"Having  voiced  ou/r  loving  loyalty  in  'Ave  Maria 
Loretto,'  a  pleasant  chat  over  the  teacups  closed 
another  happy  meeting. 

The  lines  in  our  Loretto  song  that  we  have 
substituted  for  "Beside  Niagara's  sounding  deeps, 
etc.,  are: 

"Across   the    prairies   vast    expanse, 
'Mid  golden  grain  where  breezes  dance 
And  joyous   birds   sing   praise   to   thee 
With  truly  wonderous  melody — " 


CONGRATUL.ATIONS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Coffey,  Montreal,  on  the 
birth  of  a  son,  Dermit  Paul,  July  8. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Latcham  (Agnes  Long- 
eway,  Loretto-Stratford  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  Teresa  Elizabeth,  January  26. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Hare  (Mary  Atkinson, 
B.A.,  Loretto  College  Alumna)  on  the  birth-  of 
a  daughter,  Mary  Angela,  February  5. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  G.  Pulkingham  (Marion 
Sweeney,  Loretto  -  Hamilton  Alumna)  on  the 
birth    of    a    daughter,    January    22. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Murphy  (Marjorie 
Hart,  Loretto-Hamilton  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  son,  Arthur  Douglas,  at  Peterborough,  January 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Noel  McCabe  (Marion  Flynn, 
Loiretto>-Hamilton  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
Michael  Jr.,  at  Toronto,  January   12. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stephen  Summerhill  (Louise 
Smith,  Loretto-Abbey  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  Mary  Margarita,  February  13. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Bannon  (Carrol  Daly, 
Loretto-Brunswick  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  Mary  Lorraine,   February   8. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Evans  (Jane  Herbert, 
Lorettoi-Englewood  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,   March   4. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sweeney  on  the  birth  of  a  sou. 
Bayard  K.  Sweeney  IH,  February  5,  and  to  his 
proud  grandmother,  Mrs.  Sweeney  (Florence  Mc- 
Connell  Sweeney,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Girardin  (Margaret 
Mary  McKeown)  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  John 
Michael,  March  25.  John  M.,  Jr.,  is  a  nephew  of 
M.    M.   Angela,    I.B.V.M. 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Marie  Berry,  Lorettoi-Hamilton  Alumna, 
was  married  to  Mr.  John  Blacklock,  in  the  Basilica 
of  Christ  the  King,  on  January  12th. 

Miss  Margaret  McCool,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  McCool,  North  Bay,  Ont.,  was  recently 
married  to  Mr.  Frank  Kuchenmeister,  Larchmont, 
N.Y. 

Miss  Elizabeth  (Betty)  O'Brien,  daughter  of 
Mrs.  O'Brien  and  the  late  Mr.  D.  O'Brien,  was 
married  January  22nd  to  Mr.  Thomas  Bernard 
McGoey,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  McGoey 
(Loretto  Alumna).  Rev.  Father  John  McGoey, 
brother  of  the  groom  officiated. 


OUR  SYMPATHY 


To  Mrs.  McGuigan  and  the  bereaved 
family,  especially  to  His  Grace  Archbishop 
McGuigan  and  Sister  Saint  George,  C.N.D., 
on  the  recent  death  of  their  brother,  Dr. 
Martin  McGuigan,  at  Charlottetown,  P.E.I. 

To  the  bereaved  priests  and  people  of  Ed- 
monton, and  to  our  beloved  Archbishop  Mc- 
Guigan, on  the  recent  death  of  their  spiritual 
father  and  friend,  Most  Reverend  Archbishop 
O'Leary,  D.D.,  Ph.D.,  D.C.L. 

To  Rev.  John  Spratt,  C.S.B.;  Rev.  Brother 
Alexus  of  Chicago,  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Power, 
on  the  recent  death  of  their  uncle,  Most  Rev. 
M.  J.  Spratt,  Archbishop  of  Kingston;  also  to 
the  other  bereaved  relatives  and  to  his  clergy. 


To  Mrs.  Storey  and  the  bereaved  family,  espec- 
ially Miss  Norah  iStorey,  M.A.,  Loretto  College 
Alumna,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father. 
Admiral  Storey,  on  January  14th. 

To  Mother  M.  St.  Anthony,  I.B.V.M.,  and  Mrs. 
Ford,  on  the  recent  death  of  their  sister,  Mrs. 
Edward  Franklin  of  Seattle  (Eleanor  Keenan, 
Loretto  Alumna). 

To   the   bereaved   relatives     of      Mrs.      Russell 
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(sister   of   the   late   Mother   M.   Ancilla,    I.B.V.M.) 
who  died  recently. 

To  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  A.  J.  Ja-nssen,  P.D.,  V.G.; 
Mr.  Adrian  Janssen,  Little  Chute,  Wisconsin;  and 
Sister  Faustina,  Holland,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Johanna  Janssen,  on  March   7th. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  Lisson,  Mrs.  Woodhall,  Miss 
Winnifred  Lisson,  Messrs,  Thomas,  Jr.,  and  Ken- 
neth Lisson,  and  Mr.  G.  McGee,  on  the  death  of 
their  wife,  mother  and  sister,  Mrs.  Lisson  (Loretto 
Alumna),  on  February  11th. 

To  Miss  Beajtrice  Bell  (Loretto-Hamilton 
Alumna)  on  the  death  of  her  father,  Mr.  G.  W. 
Bell,  K.C. 

To  Mr.  Valentine  Harty  and  the  bereaved 
family,  especialy  Sister  M.  Paula,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the 
recent    death   of    their   wife    and    mother. 

To  Messrs.  Thomas,  J.  J.,  and  Richard  J. 
Teahen;  Mrs.  Mary  Killoran  and  Mrs.  James 
Monahan  on  the  death  of  their  sister.  Sister  M. 
Delphime  of  St.  Joseph's  Community,  Peterbor- 
ough;  also,  to  the  bereaved  Community. 

To  Mrs.  Mary  Ronan  Morrow,  Rev.  James  E. 
Morrow,  Messrs.  Frank,  Charles,  Ralph  and  Ted 
Morrow;  Mrs.  Vincent  O'Leary,  Misses  Georgina, 
Anne  and  Rita,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  George  F.  Morrow,  February  1st;  also 
to  the  bereaved  brothers  and  sisters,  especially 
Sister  M.  Anthony,  Clyde,  N.Y.,  and  Sister  M. 
Rosaria,   Brooklyn,   N.Y. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  H.  Pinfold,  Rev.  Andrew  Pin- 
fold, of  China  Missioin  Semimary,  iSiister  St.  Mat- 
thew of  the  Grey  Sisters,  Pembroke,  Sister  M. 
Henriette,  I.B.V.M.,  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Pinfold,  Mrs. 
Sullivan  (Ada),  James,  and  Misses  Norma  and 
Helen  (Loretto  Abbey  students),  on  the  death 
of  their  wife  and  mother  on  January  22nid. 

To  Messrs.  George,  Thomas,  Charles  and  Fred- 
erick Morrow,  and  to  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler 
(Loretto  Alumna)  on  the  death  of  their  sister. 
Miss    May    Morrow. 

To  Mrs.  Bess  Kelly  iSonntag  (past  president  of 
Ix)retto  Alumnae,  Joliet)  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  John  B.  Sanntag,  on  March  15th. 

To  Mr.  T.  P.  Corcoran;  Mother  M.  Frances,  I. 
B.V.M.,  Loretto  Abbey,  and  Miss  Josephine  Cor- 
coran (Loretto  Alumnae)  on  the  death  of  their 
brother,  Dr.  Joseph  A.  Corcoran,  Montreal,  a 
former  Loretto   pupil. 

To  Judge  Hearn  and  the  bereaved  family  es- 
pecially Mrs.  M.  P.  Mallon  (Loretto  Alumna)  of 
OakvUle;  and  Mrs.  Charles  Berthon  (Loretto 
Alumna)  of  Toronto,  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
wife  and  mother. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Joseph  Amodeo, 
especially  to  Miss  Christine  Amodeo,  Junior  Col- 
lege, Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  on  his 
deajth,   February   18th. 

To  Mr.  John  Callinan  (Sr.)  and  family,  on  the 
death  of  his  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  Callinan,  Los 
Angeles,  Calif. 

To  the  bereaved  family  and  friends  of  Mrs. 
James  S.  Byrne  who  died  January  6th  in  Chatham, 
Ontario. 

To  Moth'er  M.  Seraphina,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the 
death  of  her  brother.  Sir  Ambrose  Peitry,  K.  St. 
G.,  who  will  be  remembered  for  his  zeal  in  pro- 
moting social  and  Catholic  enterprises  and  espec- 
ially for  his  donation  of  chapel  cars  to  the  west- 
ern missions,  which  resulted  in  incalculable  bless- 
ings to  Catholics  living  miles  from  a  church. 

To     Mrs.     Legree     (Bernadette     Cox,     Loretto 


Alumna)  and  the  bereaved  family,  on  the  death 
of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  George  Legree, 
Winnipeg. 

To  Mr.  George  H.  Comerford,  on  the  death 
of  his  brother,  Mr.  William  T.  Comerford.  Mother 
M.  Angelica,  I.B.V.M.,  sister  of  Mr.  Oomerford, 
died   a  little   more   than  a  year   ago. 

To  the  bereaved  family  and  friends  of  Mr. 
Walter  Boland,  K.C,  lately  deceased,  especially 
to  his  sisters,  Mrs.  Kerr,  Mrs.  T.  J.  Carroll  (Winni- 
peg), Misses  Florence,  Bertha  and  Katherine, 
Loretto  Alumnae;  his  nephew.  Rev.  Fath.er  Kerr, 
his  niece.  Mother  Mary  Aloysius,  I.B.V.M.,  and  his 
cousin,  Mother  M.  Gonzalez,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Moyer,  Miss  Mary 
Moyer,  Mr.  John  Moyer  and  Mr.  William  Moyer, 
on  the  recent  death  of  their  son  and  brother.  Rev. 
James  L.  Moyer,  S.J.  (former  Loretto  pupil,  St. 
Anthony's),  also  to  the  Society  of  Jesus  in  the  loss 
of  this  highly  gifted  member. 

To  Mr.  T.  Norman  Enright  and  children;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  J.  O'Connor,  Sr.;  Drs.  Maurice,  John 
J.,  and  Ignatius  O'Connor;  Mr.  Edward  B.  O'Con- 
nor, and  Mrs.  Ernest  Enright,  on  the  recent  death 
of  their  wife,  mother,  daughter  and  sister,  Mrs. 
Kathleen  Mary  O'Connor  Enright. 

To  Mrs.  Morse,  Mr.  Wesley  M.  Morse,  and  Mrs. 
Archer  Marsh  Urquhart,  Loretto  Alumna,  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  George  W. 
Morse,  on  December  28;  also  to  Mrs.  R.  S.  Spencer 
and  Mrs.  J.  C.  Morden,  sisters  of  the  deceased. 

To  Mr.  J.  F.  Sweeney;  Sister  M.  Leocrita,  I. 
B.V.M.,  Loretto  Abbey;  Misses  Mary  and  Rita 
Sweeiney;  Messrs.  Joseph,  Leo  and  Hugh  Sweeney, 
on  the  death  January  22,  of  their  daughiter  and 
sister,  Sister  Mary  St.  John,  of  St.  Joseph  Com- 
munity, London;  also  to  the  Community  in  the 
loss  of  this  beloved  young  member 

To  Mrs.  K.  A.  Donnelly  and  Miss  Agnes  Mad- 
den on  the  recent  death  of  their  sister,  Mrs. 
Crowley;  also  to  the  other  bereaved  relatives. 

To  Messrs.  Patrick,  Charles  and  Edward  Din- 
een;  Mother  M.  Baailla,  I.B.V.M.,  Loretto  Acad- 
emy, Hamilton;  Mrs.  J.  J.  Bodendistal;  Mrs. 
Thomas  Bolan,  Mrs.  James  Raftis,  Mrs.  Michael 
Gainer,  Mrs.  John  Frye,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Daniel  Dineen,  on  February  21st; 
also   to   the  bereaved   brothers  and   sisters. 

To  Mr.  George  Malone;  Rev.  Aloysius  and  Rev. 
Basil  Malone;  Mr.  Alphonsus  Malone  and  Mr.  John 
Malone,  on  the  death  on  February  11,  of  their 
wife  and  mother;  also,  to  Messrs.  Peter  and 
Thomas  Hill,   brothers  of  the  deceased. 

To  Miss  Maude  MacNamara  on  the  death  of 
her  brother,  Mr.  Charles  MacNamara,  January  21; 
and  on  the  death  of  her  sister,  Miss  Wilhelmina 
Mary,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna,  January  26. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Capt.  John  B. 
Mulvey,  son  of  the  late  Mr.  Thomas  Mulvey, 
K.C,  C.M.G.,  and  Louise  Bolster  (Loretto 
Alumna),  who  died  January  3rd. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Miss  Mary  Gillon, 
lately  deceased,  especially  to  her  nieces.  Mother 
M.  Cuthbert,  I.B.V.M.,  and  Mother  M.  St.  Edwin, 
I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh  Murphy  and  bereaved 
family,  especially  to  Miss  Patricia  Murphy  (Loret- 
to School  of  Commerce)  on  the  death  of  their  son 
and  brother,  Sinon,  March  20th. 

To  Mrs.  Hanna  and  the  bereaved  family, 
especially  Rev.  Father  Edward  Hanna,  and 
Mother  M.  Alureda,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death  of  their 


>52 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


husband  and  father,  Mr.  Francis  Hanna,  on  Feb- 
ruary  7th. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Pirrette  espec- 
ially to  Mrs.  Lee  Karcher  and  Miss  Lyde  Pirette, 
Loretto  Alumnae. 

To  Mrs.  McLaughlin;  Mr.  J.  McLaughlin  and 
Miss  McLaughlin,  on  the  death  of  their  husband 
and   father,    Mr.    Matthew   McLaughlin. 

To  Mr.  Matthew  Bolger  on  the  death  of  his 
daughter,  Miss  Estelle  Bolger,  Loretto  Alumna; 
also,  to  the  other  bereaved  relatives  of  the  de- 
ceased. 

To  Mrs.  Josephine  Allen,  Miss  Elaine  Allen 
and    Mrs.    Trianni    (Italy),    Loretto    Alumnae,    on 


the  death  of  their  son  and  brother,  Mr.  Carl  Allen. 

To  Mr.  Joseph  M.  Cozens  and  bereaved  family 
on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on  March 
23rd. 

To  Mrs.  Shaw  and  bereaved  family,  esipecially 
Mr.  Shaw,  S.J.,  on  the  recent  death  of  her  hus- 
band and  father,  also  to  Sister  M.  Anna,  I.B.V.M., 
sister  of   Mrs.    Shaw. 

To  Mr.  Alex.  J.  Nelligan;  Mr.  A.  J.  Nelligan, 
Jr.;  Miss  Frances  Nelligan  (Loretto  Alumna); 
Messrs.  Fred,  and  Joseph  Schelter  and  Mrs.  Thomas 
Sweeney,  on  the  death  of  their  wife,  mother,  and 
sister;  also  to  Mother  M.  Bonaventure,  I.B.V.M., 
sister-in-law  of  the  deceased. 


^cl^ool  €f)vonitlt^ 


LORETTO  ABBEY,   ARMOUR  HEIGHTS 

Jan.  10. — School  again!  Merry  greetings!  All 
enjoying  pleasant  memories  of  Christmas  vacation, 
and  trying  to  settle  down  for  the  long  "term  that 
counts  most"  still  ahead  of  us. 

Jan.  11. — This  morning  we  heard  the  tragic 
news  of  the  fire  at  Loretto  Convent,  Niagara,  last 
night.  Though  the  disasiter  is  keenly  felt  by  our 
Loretto  Nuns,  who  have  lost  one  of  their  oldest 
and  most  beautiful  buildings,  it  is  accepted  by 
them  with  their  usual  good  grace  as  the  Will  of 
God,  therefore  not  to  be  questioned. 

Jan.  15,  16. — Over  the  week-end  the  "burned- 
out"  Niagara  Sisters  and  pupils  were  welcomed  to 
Toronto  to  continue  their  respective  duties  of 
teaching  and  studying  at  the  Abbey.  Some  of  the 
Nuns  are  at  Brunswick  and  some  at  St.  Cecilia's, 
Loretto,  Hamilton,  Guelph  and  Stratford  are  also 
favoured  by  having  some  of  the  dear  refugees. 

Jan.  28. — Our  Abbey  Juniors  won,  and  the 
Seniors  lost  at  a  good  basketball  demonstration  at 
St.  Joseph's  Convent  today. 

Jan.  29. — A  little  after  date  came  our  celebra- 
tion this  year  of  Mother  Mary  Ward's  birthday.  A 
skating  party  at  Varsity  Stadium  was  one  feature 
of   the  celebration. 

Feb.  4. — Our  first  swimming  meet  of  the  year. 
The  best  swimmers  were  divided  into  two  teams, 
captained  by  Sheila  Smart  and  Barney  Higgins 
respectively.  The  girls  competed  in  novelty  races, 
fancy  diving,  and  for  general  good  style.  Sheila's 
team  won.      Congratulations! 

Feb.  5. — Our  basketball  teams  took  a  drive  to 
Loretto,  Hamilton,  to-day.  In  the  games  played 
while  there,  our  Seniors  won,  but  Juniors  lost. 

Feb.  14. — St.  Valentine's  Day!  After  class,  grand 
rush  to  the  post-office  erected  for  the  occasion  in 
the  recreation  room.  Much  fun  over  Valentino 
greetings.  Ice-cream  and  chocolate  eclairs  available 
in  cafeteria.  Mysterious  lady  tells  our  fortunes. 
With  the  rosy  prospects  assured  to  us  in  these 
"fortunes" — no  more  need  of  worry  about  exams 
and  isuch!  ! 

Feb.  26. — Hamilton  basketball  teams  visited 
us  to-day  and  left  the  victory  with  our  Seniors  and 
Juniors.  Abbey  Senior  team,  as  a  result,  wins 
Inter-Loretto  basketball  cup  for  1937-1938.  Con- 
gratulations to  the  champions! 


March  4. — ^Skating  enjoyed  again  today— but  on 
roller-,skates,  and  at  the  Strathcona  Arena. 

March  17. — St.  Patrick's  Day!  On  many  of  the 
busy  corners  of  Torontoi  streets  to-day  were  seen 
smiling  Irish  colleens — from  the  Abbey — tagging 
the  generous  passersby  with  shamrocks,  for  the 
City's  Catholic  Charities.  Good  success  rewarded 
their  efforts. 

Helen  Byrne. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH 

Jan.  7. — A  week  of  examinations  happily  term- 
inated by  the  Inspector's  half-holiday. 

Jan.  10. — Loretto,  Guelph,  sends  deepest  sym- 
pathy to   Loretto,   Niagara. 

Jan.  21. — Prizes  for  the  best  answers  to  ques- 
tions on  the  "Life  of  Mother  Mary  Ward"  were 
distributed.  The  winners  were:  Kathleen  Kloep- 
fer,   Pauline  Ooady  and   Victoria  Valeriote. 

Form  II's  splendid  dramatization  of  "Scenes 
from  the  Life  of  Mother  Mary  Ward"  was  the  topic 
of  the  hour.     The  following  girls  took  part: 

(Heirald)  Josephine  Darnell;  (Mother  Mary 
Ward)  Madeline  O'Brien;  (Marmaduke  Ward) 
Lillian  Groski;  Sir  Edmund  Neville)  Kathleen 
Ferraro;  (Executioner)  Rita  Sweeney;  (Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury)  Marjorie  Fox;  (Topcliffe) 
Evelyn  McKinnon;  Scotch  Lackey)  Jean  McGrorey; 
(Barbara  Babthorpe)  Marjorie  Daley;  (Winnifred 
Wigmore)  Mary  O'Gorman;  (Anne  Gage)  Mary 
Hanlon;  (Margaret  Horde)  Betty  Dooley;  (Eliza- 
beth Cotton)  Chairman  Toner;  (Barbara  Ward) 
Evelyn  Goetz;  (Catherine  Smith)  Anita  McDe  ■- 
mott. 

Dancers:  Marjorie  Hasson,  Palma  Damaren, 
Norina  Ongarata,  Joan  O'Brien,  Marie  Gazzard, 
Betty  Henry. 

Criers:  Katherine  Carer e,  Enes  Arpa,  Margaret 
Berry,  Jennie  Woronka,  Josephine  Elliott,  Mar- 
aget  Hauser,  Kaithleen  Braganola. 

Angel:   Mary  Nadalin. 

Jan.  22. — Four  representatives  attended  the 
Catholic  Youth  Congress  in  Hamilton.  We  heard 
Father  Lord;  visited  the  Basilica  and  Loretto  Aca- 
demy; and  had  altogether  a  very  enjoyable  and 
profitable  day. 

Jan.  23. — Form  II  repeated  the  "Mary  Ward" 
play  by  special  request 
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Jan,  25.— Children  from  St.  Agnes'  School  en- 
tertained us  with  two  Mission  playlets.  Proceeds 
for  our  Mission  Fund. 

Jan.  30. — An  invitation  to  sing  for  the  oc- 
casion gave  us  an  opportunity  of  hearing  the  World 
famous  organist,   Miss  Renee  Nizan. 

Feb.  4. — Basketball — Loretto  vs.  Collegiate. 
We  won,  27-12. 

Feb.  7. — Lanteirn  slides  on  the  Life  of  Our 
LfOrd.  Members  of  the  Senior  Catechism  classes 
gave  the  story  of  our  Lord's  life  as  the  scenes  were 
presented. 

Feb.  11. — French  vocabulary  contest — interest- 
ing and  exciting — Form  III  vs.  Form  IL  Score  21- 
19  in  favor  of  Form  III.  Reward — a  partial  holi- 
day. 

Feb.  16. — Form  III.  Missioin  endeavor — brisk 
candy  sale  realized  a  goodly  sum. 

Feb.  24,  25,  26. — Retreat  preached  by  Reverend 
F'ather  Lally,  S.J.  We  shall  never  forget  those 
piecious  days  of  prayer  and   spiritual  instruction. 

March  1. — Form  II.  Auction  sale.  Much  fun 
and  a  splendid  addition  to  our  Mission  fund. 

March  9. — Welcomed  Loretto,  Hamilton,  for 
basketball.  Charming  guests  and  good  losers 
these. 

March  20. — Catholic  Press  Exhibit. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON 

Jan.  25. — First  game  of  year  with  outside  team. 
We  expected  annihilation  in  our  encounter  with 
Cathedral  High  School  players — and — were  we 
surprised!  The  bad  news  the  Cathedral  girls  car- 
ried home  was:  Loretto  49  -  Cathedral  7.  As  they 
invited  the  victors  to  play  a  return  game,  we  feel 
that  the  tea  and  dancing  must  have  consoled  them. 

Feb.  3. — School  on  edge;  classes  jittery;  none 
of  us  as  bright  as  usual  ( ? )  Plain  truth — we  are 
to  play  Westdale  Collegiate  basketball  team  in  our 
gym!  — -  In  contrast  to  last  year's  game  with  their 
team,  this  one  was  isuperb.  Our  girls  saw  to  it 
that  Westdale  scored  only  10  to  Loretto's  38! 


Feb.  5. — Fully  equipped  with  new  blue  and 
white  tunics,  new  school  songs,  and  confidence,  our 
teams  skipped  gaily  out  to  meet  Loretto  Abbey 
basketball  teams^ — ^but  deep  down  in  their  hearts 
they  were  not  without  fear.  Remember  what 
happened  last  year?  If  you  do — well — ^to  avoid  the 
issue,  we  think  the  Abbey  senior  girls  charmimg — 
but  too  swift  for  us;  very  nice — but  to  tall  for  us; 
very  sweet,  but  too  good  at  the  game,  for  us!  Yes, 
we  lost  after  an  exciting  battle  It  was  the  fastest 
most  clean-cut  game  we  had  yet  played  and,  for 
our  consolation,  the  Abbey  won  only  by  a  point. 
23-22,  while  our  Juniors  carried  off  the  victory  in 
their  game. 

Feb.  11. — A.M. — A  bouquet  to  Bonnie  Ellis 
for  heroism  in  Chemistry  "lab,"  today.  What  hap- 
pened? Ask  the  heroine. 

P.M.  Special  recital,  eve  of  the  feast  of  St. 
Gregory  the  Great,  Mother  Superior's  patron  saint. 
An  address  was  given  by  Betty  O'Brien  and  a 
basket  of  flowers  presented  to  Mother  ;St.  Gregory. 
Choral  numbers,  selections  by  Loretto  orchestra, 
and  recitations  made  up   the   programme. 

Feb.  14.— Not  a  party  for  ages!  Funds  low! 
Lent  almost  here!  Well,  all's  in  the  way  you  look 
at  things — amd  we  had  a  really  marvellous  time  at 
our  tea-dance!  As  we  entered  the  hall,  we  were 
each  given  a  dainty,  heart-shaped  dance  pro- 
gramme. The  music  of  our  relay  orchestras  (they 
didn't  want  to  miss  all  the  fun!)  was  grand.  The 
doughnuts  and  coca  cola  proved  satisfying.  Every- 
one had  fun — and  let  us  admit  it — felt  well  content 
with  her  twelve-and-a-half  cents'  expenditure  on 
amusement ! 

Feb.  15. — ^Basketball?  Yes,  we've  won  and 
we've  lost,  but  of  all  the  games  played,  we  shall 
best  remember  the  one  in  Westdale  Collegiate 
Gym.  We  still  wonder  how  it  all  happened.  First 
half — Westdale  11-6;  next  quarter  Loretto  picked 
up  and  tied  them;  last  quarter — well,  it  should  go 
down  in  history.  Fast  shots!  long  shots,  beautiful 
passing  and  inspired  intercepting  put  the  score 
up — ^first  for  Westdale,  then  for  us.  Happily  our 
luck  had  not  changed  when  final  whistle  blew. 
Victory  was  ours,   19-15! 
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Feb.  22. — Return  game  in  Cathedral  High 
gym.  We  beat  in  a  good,  live  game,  56-12,  and 
afterwards  enjoyed  a  dance  in  their  club  house. 
They're  good  fun  at  C.  H.  and  good  sandwich- 
makers! 

Feb.  26. — Not  our  lucky  day!  Pleasant  visit  at 
Loretto  Abbey  but  no  victories  for  us  in  the 
basketball  line. 

March.  4-6. — Retreat — the  last  school  one  for 
some  of  usi — was  also,  in  the  general  opinion — the 
best.  This  is  telling  Rev.  Father  Kennedy,  C.SS.R., 
retreat  master,  that  we  liked  it.  Retreat  closed 
Monday  morning  with  the  Papal  blessing,  imparted 
after  our  last  Mass. 

March  7-14. — After  a  week's  struggle  on  the 
Badminton  court,  Eileen  McNally  and  Elsie  Loyd 
(two  basketball  stars)  were  crowned  double  win- 
ners. 


LORETTO,  ENGLEWOOD,  CHICAGO 

Oct.  16. — The  Sodality's  annual  "Weinie" 
Roast  was  held  at  Jackson  Park.  Around  a  blaz- 
ing fire  Lorettans  roasted  weiners,  toasted  buns  and 
nibbled,  apples  and  marshmallows.  Everyone  en- 
joyed everything. 

Oct.  28. — A  be-crinolined  lady  of  the  Old  South 
danced  gaily  with  a  formidable  gypsy  in  perfect 
safety,  at  the  Sophomores'  Masquerade  held  in  St. 
Bernard's  gym.  this  p.m.  We  all  enjoyed  the  dance 
and  costumes,  and  the  refreshments  served  later 
in  the  cafeteria.  The  young  hostesses  deserve 
hearty  congratulationis  oa  the  success  of  their 
party. 

Oct.  31. — Dear  Mother  General  has  arrived 
from  Toronto,  and  several  of  the  nuns  who  taught 
in  St.  Bernard's  and  in  Loretto  Convent  years  ago 
have  assembled  in  the  Stewart  Avenue;  Convent  for 
the  great  commemoration  day,  now  finally  arrived. 

The  student  body,  nattily  attired  in  their  blue 
uniforms  with  immaculate  collars  and  cuffs,  stood 
at  attention  while  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Munde- 
lein  walked  between  the  lines.  St.  Bernard's  was 
celebrating  its  Golden  Jubilee! 

Nov.  1. — With  Mother  General  as  the  guest  of 
honour,  Loretto,  Englewood's  Verse  Choir  gave 
its  first  performance  of  the  year.  It  was  pro- 
nounced a  real  success;  and  the  oirchestra  won 
high  praise  for  its  perfection. 

Nov.  4-8-9.^ — ^Surely  not!  Exams,  again? — and 
so  soon  after  a  Jubilee' celebration! — Enough  said — 

Nov.  3. — With  Fatheir  Lynch  as  celebrant  the 
entire  Loretto  student  body  joined  in  the  Missa 
Recitata  at  St.  Beirnard's,  invoking  the  aid  of  Christ 
the  King  during  the  school  year. 

Nov.  5. — Thousands  of  Catholic  studeints  gather- 
ed at  Loyola  stadium  and  enthusiastically  received 
James  Roosevelt's  message  to  youth  at  the  com- 
bined  Cisca — C.Y.O.   Rally. 

Nov.  8. — The  L.A.A.  elected  officers.  We  are 
happy  to  congratulate  Miss  Virginia  Zimmerman, 
Pres. ;  Miss  Ruth  O'Hearn,  Vice-Pres. ;  Miss  Marian 
James,  Sec;   and  Miss  Dorothy  Breslin,  Treasurer. 

Nov.  17. — Two  events  of  extreme  importance 
took  place  today.  The  winners  of  the  Literature 
contest  for  Freshmen  and  Sophomores  were  an- 
nounced. Claire  Gregory,  Freshman,  and  Cather- 
ine Quinn,  Sophomore,  were  the  proud  victors. 
Conigratulatdons,  girls!  The  second  event  was  the 
first  publication  of  our  school  paper,  THE  LORET- 
TO LORELEI.  This  event  marked  the  transition 
from  our  former  mimeographed  booklet  to  a  regu- 
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lar  school  paper.     The  editor,  Mies  Dorothy  Ken- 
nedy, and  her  staff  deserve  great  praise. 

Nov.  24. — Singing  a  parody  on  the  Notre  Dame 
Victory  March,  the  students  held  their  annual 
"Food  Parade"  and  then  deposited  their  contribu- 
tions in  the  Thanksgiving  baskets  for  the  poor. 
Eighteen  baskets  were  filled  to  overflowing  in  this 
manner. 

Nov.  29. — Back  from  vacation,  hoping  that 
you  all  had  a  happy  and  holy  Thanksgiving  and 
partook  of  the  turkey  wisely  but  not  too  well! 

Dec.  7. — One  hundred  and  ten  freshmen,  gown- 
ed in  white,  were  received  into  the  sodality  with 
an  impres&ive  ceremony,  after  which  the  new 
sodalists  were  fgted  at  a  party.  We,  the  upper- 
classmen,  welcome  the  new  recruits  and  are  confi- 
dent that  they  will  carry  on  the  glorious  traditioins 
of  the  sodality  of   Mary  Immaculate. 

Dec.  14. — Eleven  litte  tots  who  had  attended 
Dvoirak  Park  Summer  School  were  entertained 
liere  today.  After  a  gay  party  they  received  the 
gifts  that  good  old  St.  Nicholas  had  left  beneath 
our  school  Christmas  tree. 

Dec.  15. — After  a  month  of  anxious  waiting  the 
second  issue  of  THE  LORETTO  LORELEI  has  made 
its  appearance,  and  is  coinsidered  even  better  than 
the  first  publication.  Congratulations  to  all  con- 
cerned! 

Dec.  17. — To  the  accompaniment  of  Christmas 
carols,  sung  by  the  student  body  and  played  in.  a 
thrilling  manner  by  our  ochestra  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  Irwin  Fischer,  the  sophomores  present- 
ed the  Christmas  play,  "The  Other  Wise  Man.'" 
Miss  Ann  Lawson  played  the  lead;  and  to  Miss 
Tynan,  Ann,  and  the  entire  cast,  we  offer  our  heart- 
iest oongratulations. 

Dec.  20. — A  few  days  ago  ten  empty  baskets 
adorned  the  lower  corridor  near  the  Christmas 
tree.  Today  those  baskets  filled  to  the  brim  witii 
potatoes  were  sent  to  the  convent  of  the  Little  Sis- 
ters of  the  Poor.  The  halls  resounded  to  calls  of 
"Merry  Christmas"  as  school  was  dismissed  for  the 
holidays. 

Dec.  28. — Dim  lights,  soft  music,  twinkling 
Christmas  trees,  bouncing  ballons  formed  the  set- 
ting for  the  Frosty  Frolics  where  stunniiigly  at- 
tired Juniors,  iSeniors  and  Alumnae  "tripped  the 
light  fantastic"  with  their  stalwart  escorts.  The 
Juniona  were  the  charming  hostesses. 

Dec.  29. — In  the  same  gym  in  which  Juniors 
and  seniors  danced  so  gaily  last  night,  freshmen 
and  sophomores  amused  themselves  at  their  first 
get-together  party.  Everyone  had  a  marvellous 
time. 

Jan.  4. — The  New  Yeiar  has  auspiciously  opened. 
With  renewed  vigor  we  attack  our  lessons  and 
greet  with  joy  classmates  and  teachers. 

Jan.  5. — We  are  honored  by  the  presence  of 
Mother  Genevieve  from  the  Abbey.  Mother  Gen- 
evieve is  supplying  for  one  of  our  absent  faculty 
members  and  we  sincereily  hope  she  takes  pleasant 
memories  away  with  her  from  Englewood. 

Jan.  9. — On  this  crisp,  cold  day,  in  Chicago's 
blustering  breezes^,  the  L.A.A.  held  their  first  skat- 
ing party  of  the  new  year.  Requisite  a  pair  of 
skates  and  a  pillow. 

Jan.  10. — We  enthusiastically  welcome  back  our 
long-absent   principal,   Mothei'   M.   Alureda. 

Jan.  11. — News  of  the  disaster  at  Niagara  has 
reached  us.  We  extend  our  sympathy  to  Mother 
M.  Constance  and  to  the  community,  a,nd  pledge 
them  our  prayers  and  support. 

Jan.  12. — Today  sieveral  talented  Lorettans  en- 
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tertained  the  Auxiliary.  The  dramatic  selections 
and  the  vocal  and  instrumental  numbers  ■which 
made  up  the  program  were  well  received.  It  was 
a  great  pleasure  to  perform  for  such  an  apprecia- 
tive audience. 

Jan;.  15. — Fireshman  clas.s  election!  Congratu- 
latioms  to  the  following  girls:  Lucille  DuCharme, 
Preisident;  Margery  Blake,  Vice-President;  Mary 
Margaret  Anderson,  Secretary;  Mary  Whalen, 
Treasurer. 

Jan.  21. — Loretto,  Englewood,  celebrated  the 
birthday  of  Mother  Mary  Ward,  beloved  foundress 
of  the  Order,  with  suitable  ceremony.  The  day 
■opened  with  a  Missa  Recltata;  inter-'Student  bask- 
etball games  followed;  then,  a  rousing  Sodality 
meeting;  a  play  showing  scenes  from  the  life  of 
Mother  Ward;   the  Lorelei;   and  dancing. 

Jan.  24-25. — Exams!!  Smiles  have  suddenly 
disappeared  to  be  replaced  by  frowns  of  worry,  and 
excess  of   application   to  the   printed   page. 

Jan.  26-27-28. — We  devoted  three  days  of 
quiiet  recollection  to  our  spiritual  housecleanirng. 
The  Seniors  enjoyed  the  privilege  of  a  closed  re- 
treat at  the  Cenacle,  while  evercises  for  the  under- 
classmen were  conducted  in  the  school.  We  enter 
the  new  semester  with  a  clearer  insight  into  the 
goodness  and  graciousness  of  God. 

Feb.  1-4. — Tha  Sophomore — Freshman  speech 
contest  reached  the  semi-finals  with  twelve  of  the 
forty  entrants  eligible  to  appear  in  the  finals  which 
will  be  held  late  in  March. 

Feb.  11. — A  holiday  in  honor  of  the  immortal 
Abraham  Lincoln!  The  Alumnae  held  their  an- 
nual reunion  in  the  evening.  Many  old  acquain- 
tances were  renewed. 

Feb.  15. — We  welcome  our  new  dramatic  art 
teacher.  Miss  Margaret  Cleary,  today. 

Feb.  16. — The  dissemination  drive  is  on  in 
earnest  and  the  first  results  look  promising.  At 
today's  sodality  meeting  the  winners  in  the  "Re- 
treat Notebook  Contest"  were  announced.  The 
members  of  the  Spirtual  Council  were  the  judges 
and  offer  congratulations  to  Ann  Balzweit  and 
Jean  Hedke. 

Feb.  21. — Laurels  again  rest  on  the  brow  of  a 
Lorettan,  this  time  for  distinction  in  the  literary 
field.  Mary  Lydon,  popular  senior,  has  been  award- 
ed a  scholarship  to  St.  Xavier's  College  for  her 
poem,  "Wind"  in  the  Cisca  Writing  contest. 

Feb.  22. — We  trek  to  Fenwick  High  School  in 
Oak  Park  for  the  second  General  Cisca  Meeting  of 
the  school  year.  The  topic  was  "Modern  Paganism 
As  It  Influences  Us,  American  Catholic  Youth." 
Englewood  students  were,  as  usual,  active  in  the 
discussion. 

Feb.  23. — Minigled  joy  and  sorrow  greeted  the 
reception  of  reiport  cards  when  the  results  of  the 
semeter  exams  were  disclosed. 

Feb.  24. — L.A.A.  members  entertained  with  a 
roller  skating  party  at  the  Planet  today.  The  rest 
of  the  student  body  attended  "The  Mid-Winter 
Frolics,"  amateur  performances  of  the  Altar  and 
Rosary  Society  at  St.  Bernard's. 

March  1. — The  Shrove  Tuesday  "Hard  Times" 
party  attracted  many  of  the  students  today. 
Dancing  was  scheduled  to  begin  at  seven,  so  by 
eight  o'clock  the  party  was  in  full  swing.  The 
waltz  contest  was  won  by  Eileen  Regan  and  Vir- 
ginia Shaughnessy;  after  bewildering  eliminating 
and  much  hard  work  on  the  part  of  the  committee, 
the  Worsky  twins,  Geraldine  and  Georgene,  were 
awarded  the  coveted  title,  "Miss  Loretto." 

March  2.— Ash  Wednesday  ushers  in  the  pane- 
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tential  period  with  ashes,  perfect  silence  in  tlie 
halls,  fewer  candy  papers,  and  many  Lenten  re- 
solutions. 

March  7-11. — Vocation  Week  was  appropiately 
celebrated  with  a  series  of  lectures  on  vocations  and 
avocations.  The  speakers  were  Rev.  P.  J.  Riley, 
Rev.  Martin  Carrabine,  S.  J.,  Rev.  Aquinas  Colgan, 
O.  Carm.,  and  the  Supervisor  of  Nurses  from  St. 
Bernard's  hospital.  On  Thursday  afternoon  a 
vocation  playlet  was  presented  by  a  number  of 
talented  seniors,  who  depicted  the  various  walks 
of  life  which  might  be  chosen  by  Miss  Senior. 

Lorraine    Young. 


liORETTO    ACADEMY,    STRATFORD 

Jan.  22. — Mother  Mary  Ward's  birthday!  Grade 
IX  entertained  the  Faculty  and  students  with  a 
play  portraying  the  trials  and  obstacles  this  great 
foundress  had  in  establishing  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  Grade  IX  Home  Economics 
Class  prepared  the  delicious  lunch  here  at  school. 
When  we  tasted  the  various  dainties  we  bemoaned 
the  fact  that  we  were  not  taking  the  course.  Lunch 
was  followed  by  dancing.  Congratulations,  Grade 
IX!  You  are  perfect  hostesses.  We  shall  be  eager 
to  accept  another  invitation  whenever  you  aro 
ready. 

Feb.  8. — As  a  result  of  the  dreadful  fire  at 
Loretto,  Niagara,  the  other  Canadian  Loretto  Con- 
vents have  received  the  members  of  the  Falls' 
Community  who  will  not  absolutely  be  required  at 
Niagara  until  the  boarding  school  is  re-opened.  We 
were  happy  to  welcome  one  of  the  Falls'  nuns, 
Mother  Veronica,  as  one  of  our  H.  S.  teachers.  We 
hope  she  will  enjoy  every  day  of  her  sojourn  in 
Stratford-on-Avon,    Ontario. 

Feb.  14. — Our  thanks  to  Commercial  Class  — 
on  whose  invitation  we  each  took  one  of  their  at- 
tractive home-made  valentines,  displayed  in  class- 
room hall.  We  also  prized  our  spiritual  valentines. 

Feb.  16. — We  had  the  privilege  of  seeing  the 
movie,  "Cloistered."  All  enjoyed  it;  in  fact,  we 
are   hoping   to   see   it  again   someday — somewhere. 

Feb.  21,22,23. — Material  things  were  forgotten 
for  the  greater  part  of  these  three  days,  when  we 
devoted  our  hearts  and  minds  to  the  spiritual  re- 
treat, given  by  Rev.  Father  Howard,  C.SS.R.,  of 
London.  We  have  returned  to  daily  routine  re- 
freshed and  happy  after  his  most  inspiring  con- 
ferences. 

March  8. — A  visit  from  the  Beacon-Herald 
photographer  gave  us  a  chance  to  bring  our  Lor- 
etto choir  into  prominence.  Yes,  our  picture  ap- 
peared in  the  local  daily,  and  was  pronounced  per- 
fect— by  us.  „.^      „.     , 

Rita    Stock. 


LORETTO   ACADEMY,  SAL-LT  STE.   IMARIE, 
MICHIGAN 

Freshman  Party — We  all  enjoyed  it;  especially 
the  shairing  of  thei  prizes^ — boxes  of  delicious  home- 
made candies.  The  proceeds  were  used  to  pur- 
chase an  attachment  for  the  motion  picture  ma- 
chine. 

Symposium. — The  Faculty  and  students  of  the 
high  school  were  guests  at  a  symposium  given  by 
the  Seniors.  The  subject  was  "Truths  of  Our  Re- 
ligion Which  Are  Often  Misunderstood."  Main 
toipics — The  Existence  of  God,  Confession,  Purga- 
tory  and   Hell.      The    three-minute   speeches   were 
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well  given,  and  the  mateirial  was  both  interesting 
and  beneficial. 

Pre^Lenten  Patries. — On  the  Eve  of  Ash  Wed- 
nesday, a  jolly  sleighnride  party,  followed  by  re- 
freshments at  the  home  of  Miss  Mary  Ransom,  pro- 
vided fun  foT  the  Seniors.  The  Juniors  enjoyed 
a  merry  evening  at  the  home  of  the  choir  director. 
Miss  Sadie  Kelly.  The  Sophomores  played  games 
and  had  their  last  pre-lenten  'fling'  at  the  home 
of  Miss  Georgette  Winters  at  Fort  Brady;  while 
the  Freshmen  held  a  fudge  party  under  the  (dare 
we  say?)    supervision  of  Mother  St.  Edward. 

Sports  Parada. — A  winter  carnival  in  this  city 
provided  oppoTtunity  for  LorettO'  girls  to  carry  off 
one  of  the  highest  prizes  in  the  parade.  The  small- 
er children  were  glittering  snow-drops,  in  their 
wool-cotton  cape  costumes;  while  the  Sodality  Pre- 
sident, Eleanore  Burns,  as  Hiawatha,  and  Bernard- 
ine  Finilan,  as  Minnehaha,  were  a  striking  young 
couple.  Indian  maidens  and  braves  followed.  A 
few  of  the  more  spirited  sophomores  executed  a 
war  dance  at  the  end  of  our  division.  The  prize 
money  purchased  new  curtains  for  our  library. 

St.  Patrick's  Day  Pageant. — A  St.  Patrick's 
day  Pageant  was  presented  a^  8.00  p.m.  in  the 
Baraga  Auditorium  by  the  pupils.  This  pageant 
told  the  thrilling  story  of  St.  Patrick's  conquest 
over  the  Druid  form  of  worship. 

In  the  first  act  iSt.  Patrick  appeared  as  a  shep- 
herd slave  boy.  While  sleeping  he  saw  as  in  a 
dream  the  children  of  Ireland  calling  h"'m.  Among 
the  main  attractions  were  the  Irish  songs  and 
dances. 

In  the  second  act  St.  Patrick  was  a  bishop.  He 
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met  King  Deoghaire  of  Ireland,  and  made  his  first 
canversion,  that  of  Dubtach,  the  learned  bard. 

Eleanore  Burns  played  the  leading  role,  that 
of  St.  Patrick.  In  the  all-supportitng  cast  were: 
King  Leoghaire:  Catherine  Tallion.  Druids:  Mar- 
garet O'Connor,  Maxine  Blakeslee.  Dubtach:  Mar- 
garet Scott.  Milcho:  Grace  Baker.  Servants  to  the 
King:  Betty  Bernier,  Susanne  Simpkin.  Guardian 
Aingel:  Bernadine  Finlan.  Prologues  and  Declam- 
ations:  Mabel  Carr,  Helen  Sullivan. 

Vocational  Guidance  Proigram. — Mrs.  Harry 
Spring,  a  brilliant  and  charming  young  Alumnae 
member,  returned  here  Monday  afternoon  as  a  re- 
presentative of  the  Bowating  Club,  to  talk  to  high 
school  students,  on  "Ways  and  Means  to  Success  in 
•the  Business  World."  Her  lecture  stressed  the 
value  of  Punctuality;  Willingness  to  Co-operate; 
Appearance;  the  Importance  of  knowing  one's 
trade;  and  the  Maiintaining  an  oipen  mind.  Some 
sound  advice  was  given  to  the  girl  planning  to  hold 
a  position  in  a  large  city.  Our  gracious  speaker 
captured  and  held  the  girls'  rapt  attention  to  her 
last  syllable. 


LORETTO    COLLEGE    SCHOOL,    BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE 

Jan.  3. — Back  to  school.  Merry  greetings,  and 
such  novel  remarks  as  "The  holidays  were  really  too 
Sihort!"     "Yes,  short  but  sweet!" 

Jan.  10. — Results  of  mid-year  exams  divulged. 
Result?  "Try,  try  again!"  Oh,  for  a  "royal  road 
to  learning!" 

Jan.  17-18-19. — Toronto  favoured — and  we,  in 
particular,  on  Wednesday,  19th,  when  Rev.  Father 
Lord,  S.J.,  addressed  Loretto,  Brunswick,  situ- 
dent  body.  Knowing  Father  Lord  through  his  de- 
lightful pamphlets  and  The  Queen's  Work,  we  were 
thrilled  to  see  and  hear  him  in  K.  of  C.  Hall  and 
again  in  our  own  auditorium.  His  genial  person- 
ality and  convincing  .speeches,  with  their  apt  illus- 
trations, have  spurred  us  on  to  redoubled  effor-t 
in  the  cause  of  Catholic  Action — true  Christian 
Action. 


Our  thanks  will  go  to  Father  Lord  each  time 
we  recall  his  visit  and  his  most  helpful  conferences. 

Jan.  23. — Mother  Mary  Ward's  birthday,  happy 
as  usual,  and  full  of  inspiration  for  us  who  are 
taught  by  her  spiritual  daughter,  at  Loretto. 

Feb.  11. — ^Meeting  of  our  C.C.S.M.  Crusaders  in 
the  auditorium.  President,  Mollie  Lancey,  spoke 
to  the  Crusaders  of  the  noble  foundress  of  the  In- 
stitute of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  Mary  Ward, 
for  whose  canonizaton  we  shall  continue  to  say  an 
extra  Hail  Mary  daily.  Rev.  Fathers  McGoey  and 
Pinfold  of  the  Cihna  Mission  Seminary,  guests  of 
honour,  gave  many  interesting  items  concerning 
China,   some,  serious;    others,   humorous. 

Feb.  12. — English  Literature  students  of  Form 
V  spent  an  enjoyable  evening  at  Hart  House  Thea- 
tre, when  Henry  IV,  Part  I  was  well  presented  and 
made  us  feel  that  this  is  the  pleasantest  way  to 
learn  English. 

Feb.  14. — ^St.  Valentine's  Day.  Hearts  for  the 
Sacred  Heart — a,  real  success,  thanks  to  general  en- 
thusiasm resulting  from  the  good  work  of  the  Ex- 
ecutive— Proceeds  for  the  China  Missions. 

Feb.  17. — The  Select  Choir  had  a  coveted 
honour  in  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan's  visit  to-day.  His  kind 
suggestions  on  choral  singing  made  us  realize 
better  why  our  dear  M.  M.  St.  G.  insists  on  more 
earnest  practice;  besides,  the  contest  comes  next 
month! 

March  1. — The  Annual  Shrove  Tuesday  Mas- 
querade went  off  with  colours  literarlly  flying. 
Mollie  Lancey  in  gay  peasant  costume  led  the 
Grand  March.  A  varied  programme  followed:  A 
play,  "The  Princess  and  the  Swineherd" — Forms 
IC  and  IB;  Guitar  selections,  by  Kathleen  Kirby 
and  Rita  McKorman;  Recitation  by  Madeleine  Mad- 
igan;  Play — "Meddling  with  Magic" — ^Forms  lA 
and  IB;  an  Irish  jig — and  encore — Margaret  Mac- 
Alinden. 

March  8. — Forms  II  and  III  from  all  appear- 
ances enjoying  their  retreat;  with  Rev.  Father 
Callaghan  giving  the  conferences. 

March  14. — Another  treat  for  our  choral  class 
in  a  visit  from  Mr.  Kennedy  of  the  Toronto  Con- 
servatory of  Music. 

March  17. — Our  Shamrock-taggers  for  Cath- 
olic Charities  had  ideal  weather  this  year  and  good 
sales.     Last  year's  stormy  weather  still  recalled. 

March  24. — Rehearsal  for  Inter- Loretto  vocal 
^"^tests.  g^^^y   Gleeson. 


LORETTO,  COMMERCLAL,  BRUNSWICK  AVENUE 

Jan.  3. — The  clicking  of  typewriters  again  fills 
the  air  as  we  "stenog's"  diligently  endeavour  to 
regain  the  "speed"  lost  during  the  all  too  short 
vacation.  Our  shorthand,  too,  seems  to  have  slow- 
ed up  slightly.     iStrange  how  holidays  affect  us! 

Jan.  19. — We  weire  privileged  to  hear  the  cele- 
brated Father  Lord,  S.J.,  of  St.  Louis,  Missouri. 
Our  zeal  increased  tremendously  during  Father 
Lord's  stay  n  the  city.  The  result  may  be  seen  in 
the  many  and  interesting  activities  of  the  C.Y.O. 

Jan.  23. — Mary  Ward's  birthday  —  The  can- 
onization of  the  dear  foundress  is  prayed  for 
earnestly  every  day  by  the  students  of  Loretto. 

Feb.  11. — Our  monthly  Crusade  Meeting.  Mol- 
ley  Lancey,  president,  gave  a  most  enjoyable  sketch 
of  the  life  of  Mary  Ward,  after  which  she  intro- 
duced Rev.  Fathers  McGoey  and  Pinfold  to  the 
student  body.     Each   urged   that  we   pray  for  the 
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success   oif   theiT   holy   work    in   that   far-off   land, 
China,  where  they  hope  soon  to  labour. 

Feb.  14. — St.  Valentine's  Day.  LOVE-ly  hearts 
were  sold  to  obtain  money  for  the  China  Missions. 
Everyone  was  in  the  spirit  of  the  day,  judging  by 
the  number  of  hearts  sold! 

Feb.  27. — Our  regular  Shrove  Tuesday  Masquer- 
ade. Several  delightful  playlets  and  enteirtain- 
ments  were  given  by  the  different  forms.  Dancing 
and  refreshments   ended   our   pre-Lenten   festivity. 

March.  4. — Ash  Wednesday.  We  resolve  to 
make  this  Lent  the  best  yet.  Our  Bulletin  board 
offers  some  very  good  suggestions! 

March  8-9-10. — The  Junior  Retreat  given  by 
Father  Callaghan  is  a  real  success,  if  we  may  judge 
by  the  countenances  of  the  young  retreatants. 

We  were  privileged  to  hear  a  few  of  the  lec- 
tures given  during  the  retreat;  they  were  most 
inspiring. 

March  25. — The  Commercial  Department,  and 
Fourth  and  Fifth  H.  S.  forms,  were  privileged  to 
witness  a  demonstration  of  thei  dictaphone  given 
by  Mr.  Cable  of  the  Dictaphone  Sales  Corporation 
and  Miss  Mary  Wacklin,  his  able  assistant,  in  our 
auditorium.  The  demonstration  was  most  interest- 
ing and  aroused  our  ambition  to  become  proficient 
dictaphone  operators  by  the  end  of  the  term. 

Bernice   Hagen. 
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LORETTO,  SEDLEY 

Jan.  10. — After  a  long  and  happy  holiday,  here 
we  are  once  more!  Weilcome  to  the  four  new- 
comers. This  brings  our  number  in  residence  up 
to  30.      Watch  us  grow! 

Skating  and  tobogganing  provide  us  with  em- 
ployment, enjoyment,  excitement,  face  washes  and 
bumps.     Good  weather  for  our  outdoor  sports. 

Jan.  22. — After  weeks  of  preparation  requir- 
ing much  good  will  and  hard  work  on  everyone's 
part,  we  present  "The  Life  of  Mary  Ward"  as 
main  item;  featurettes  being:  "Loretto's  Swing 
Orchestra,"   and   the   finals,   "Ave   Maria   Loretto!" 

Jan.  28. — Again  we  present  "The  Life  of  Mary 
Ward,"  at  the  request  of  our  last  week's  audience. 
This  time  our  guests  include  two  of  Loretto  Com- 
munity from  Regina. 

Feb.  4. — Due  to  last  week's  celebration,  our 
month-end  holiday  was  postponed  until  today — 
so,  we  leave  this  evening  and  shall  meet  again 
Monday  morning. 

Feb.  19 — For  good  exercise,  twenty-'three  merry 
girls  walked  out  to  Ell's  farm  (a  mere  three  miles), 
and  twenty-three  merrier  girls  return  in  a  good 
old  sleigh  to  emjoy  the  waiting  supper  at  Loretto. 

Feb.  20 — This  afternoon  in  the  Green  Room, 
our  Sodality  held  a  tea  in  honor  of  Miss  Jeanette 
Parent,  who  is  leaving  for  Winnipeg  shortly.  We 
wish  Jeanette  every  success  in  her  career  as  a 
nurse. 

March  11-20. — Things  are  being  done,  in  no 
uncertain  manner,  to  our  kitchen.  You  should 
see  it! — a  dream,  in  pale  green  and  ivory! — new 
curtains;  and  every  inch  of  space  polished  or  paint- 
ed, and  shining! 

March  12. — Who  likes  track-trekking? — We  do! 
So,  b-right  and  early  this  Saturday  afternoon,  we 
set  ouit.  The  distance  we  travelled  (there  and 
back)  is  reckoned  to  be  within  the  limit  of  2  to 
8  miles,  but  a  definite  decision  has  not  yet  been 
arrived  at;  we  may  do  our  own  measuring  of  the 
distance  some  day — just  to  end  the   diiscTisslion. 
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March  17. — Today  we  all  enjoyed  a  recital  given 
by  the  music  pupils.  Solos  and  duets  (vocal, 
piano  and  violin) ;  and  choruses,  were  among  the 
numbers  on  the  program.  It  closed  with  a  hymn 
in  honour  of  St.  Patrick. 

March  19. — ^We  like  variety,  and  had  it  this 
evening  in  our  "Perfectly  Planned  Party."  After 
some  merry  games,  stories  were  told  as  we  group- 
ed ourselves  in  a  friendly  circle;  then,  toast  and 
coffee  before   "Good   night  and  pleasant  dreams!" 

March  21. — Our  Sodality  members  gave  us  to- 
day, for  Shrove  Tuesday  "show,"  "Miss  Nonchal- 
enc6;"and,  also,  struck  for  us  the  Lenten  keynote  in 
their  dramatized  version  of  Father  Lord's,  "I  Don't 
Like  Lent!"  ^^^^   O'Byrne,  Grade  XIL 
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Jan.  3. — Back  to  school  after  a  most  enjoyable 
holiday.  Acquaintances  were  again  renewed  with 
our  friends  from  Sedley,  who  were  home  for  the 
Christmaa  season.  During  the  rest  of  the  month 
we  were  preitty  much  snowed  in.  Despite  the  fact 
that  there  were  several  feet  of  snow  in  some  dis- 
tricts, the  grasshoppers  are  not  vanquished  yet. 

Jan.  23. — Mary  Ward's  Day.  Our  pastor,  Mon- 
signor  Janssen,  P.D.,  V.G.,  left  for  Wisconsin,  to 
take  a  much  needed  rest.  During  his  absence  Rev- 
erend Father  Junker,  assisted  by  Dr.  Gerein  of  the 
Seminary  staff,  will  carry  on  the  work  of  the 
parish. 
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Feb.  1. — An  invitation  for  the  ohildren  of  St. 
Augustine's  school  to  take  part  in  the  broadcast 
planned  for  Education  Week. 

Feb.  11. — Thirty  of  the  boys  from  Grades  VM 
and  VIII  sang  from  C.J.R.M.  last  evening. 

Feb.  14. — A  visit  from  Jean  Robinson  of  Grade 
X,  Sedley,  afforded  us  much  enjoyment.  Jean  is 
an  expert  elocutionist  and  we  only  wished  that 
Sedley  train  hadn't  pulled  out  so  early.  Just  in 
case  that  Sidely  might  forget  us,  one  of  our  num- 
ber designed  a  Valentine  and,  after  much  posing, 
we  succeedeid  in  having  our  picture  taken  to  send 
along  too. 

Feb.  15. — A  letter  from  Reverend  Father  Burns, 
S.J.,  Rector  of  Campioin  College  invites  us  to  join 
the  Oratorical  Competition,  an  event  held  yearly, 
in  our  Archdiocese.  Our  subject  is  "A  Catholic 
Hero  or  Heroine."-  As  a  result,  there  is  a  raid  on 
the  library  at  the  convent,  for  suitable  material 

March  7. — We  all  appeared  before  our  parents 
in  the  Parish  Hall.  Who  can  tell  the  agony  of 
some,  who  with  trembling  knees,  made  their  debut 
on  that  memorable  afternoon?  Sevein  contestants 
were  chosen  to  appear  in  the  Parish  Finals  set  for 
March    13th. 

March  9. — After  two  weeks  in  which  pencils 
were  kept  busy  preparing  those  speeches  we  were 
prepared  for  the  eventful  day. 

Feb.  27. — Due  to  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Ryan  and 
Mr.  Vogt,  a  book  press  has  been  added  to  our  class- 
room. The  Sisters  have  siupplied  us  with  a  Library 
table  so  if  you  call  on  us  some  day  you  may  find 
us  "reading"  during  our  spares.  Lawrence  Krot- 
tenthaler,  of  our  class,  has  brought  his  radio  to 
school.  Each  afternoon  we  hear  the  dramatic  ver- 
sion of  "Treasure  Island."  We  also  keep  abreast 
of  the  times  by  hearing  the  News  Reports  each 
day. 

March  1. — Many  availed  themselves  of  the  op- 
portunity of  seeing  "Onondaga,  thsi  Sorcerer,"  a 
play  commemorating  La  Verendrye.  Under  the 
able  direction  of  Reverend  Father  Filion,  S.J.,  of 
Campion  College,  the  play  was  admirably  pre- 
sented. 

March  6. — The  Sanctuary  Boys  held  a  most 
successful  candy  sale.  A  great  spirit  of  co-opera- 
tion exists  between  the  President,  Joseph  Zera  of 
G^ade  IX,  and  his  active  little  helpers  in  St.  Augus- 
tine's school. 

March  7. — ^Shortly  after  the;  return  of  our  be- 
loved Pastor,  he  received  word  of  the  death  of 
his  mother  in  far-off  Holland.  Our  deep  sympathy 
is  extended  to  Monsignor  and  to  his  sister,  Sister 
Faustina  in  Holland,  and  to  his  brother  in  Little 
Chute,  Wisconsin. 

March  10. — Delightful  surprise!  A  piano  was 
delivered  at  the  Hall  to-day.  Henceforth  it  will 
be  a  case  of  "Sing  while  you  work!"  The  Girls' 
Choir  has  begun  preparation  for  a  broadcast,  April 
10,  over  C.K.C.K.     A  few  busy  weeks  ahead 

Week-day  Mass  attendance  during  Lent  has  been 
especially  good.  Each  morning  ths'  church  has 
been  filled  to  capacity. 

March  11. — We  were  glad  to  entertain  here  in 
our  school,  Mr.  Deutscher,  principal  of  St.  Augus- 
tine's school,  and  Mr.  Bileski,  teacher  of  Grade 
VII,  also  the  students  of  their  classes. 

These  first  warm  days  of  Spring  remind  us 
that  examinations  are  just  around  the   corner. 

Loretto-Regina,  extends  to  all  Loretto  pupils 
and  readers  of  the  Rainbow  best  wishes' — ^in  the 
same  old  words^ — "A  Most  Happy  Easter!" 


TO  MY  LILAC  BUSH 

Little  lilac  bush 

Why  don't  you   bloom? 
Do  you  want  to  go 

To  an  unflowered  doom? 
In  your  whitewashed  corner 
Amid  rainbow  flowers, 
P"'6d  by  the  sun. 

Washed  by  the  showers — 
Are  you  afraid 

That  your  clustered  towers 
Won't   be  as   fine 

As  the   other   flowers? 

Celine  Kaphusman, 

Loretto,   Englewood. 


THE   GROAX  TH   OF   SCANDAL 

Said  Mrs.  B 

To   Mrs.    C, 

In  quite  a  confidential  way, 

"It  seems  to  me 

That  Mrs.  D 

Takes  too  much — something  in  her  tea," 

And   Mrs.    C 

To  Mrs.  E. 

That  night  was  overheard  to  say — 

"She  grieved  to   touch 

Upon  it  much. 

But  Mrs.   D   took — ^such  and  such." 

Then  Mrs.   E 

Went  straight  away 

And  told  a  friend  the  selfsame  day, 

"Poor  Mrs.  D 

At   half-past  three 

Was  that  far  gone  sihe  couldn't  see." 

Susanne  Simpkin,   III, 
Loretto,    Sault   Ste.    Marie,    Michigan. 
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IN  a  ray  of  the  sun  sinking  low  o'er  the  hill; 
In  the  clear  evening  call  of  the  young  whippoorwill ; 
In  the  answering  note  of  his  mate  in  the  nest ; 
In  the  crest  of  the  cloud  wafted  into  the  west ; 
In  the  close-folded  cup  of  a  fragrant  wild  flower; 
In  each  magical  moment  of  lullaby  hour; 
In  the  slow  stealing  dimness  that  mantles  the  sod; 
Is  a  kinship  of  beauty  whose  wellspring  is  God, 

When  the  world  is  asleep,  but  the  stars  are  alight, 
Like  so  many  lanterns  to  brighten  the  night; 
When  beauty  is  dreaming,  but  love  lies  awake, 
(For  the  heart,  when  it  loves,  never  sleeps  tho'  it  break)  ; 
When  silence  is  rest,  and  the  wind  in  the  trees 
Murmurs  softly  to  toilers  in  hardly  earned  ease; 
Then  nighttime  and  starlight  breathe  silently  of 
The  glorious  gifts  of  a  God  who  is  Love. 

When  the  morning  is  dawning  youth  sings  a  refrain 
For  the  joy  of  mere  living  and  singing  again; 
The  vireo  sings  it,  the  flicker,  the  thrush, 
"Wake,  awake,"  cries  the  chorus,  but  suddenly — Hush! 
'Cross  the  low  misty  vale,  and  the  sunny  high  clime. 
Comes  the  sweet  melody  of  a  summoning  chime. 
All  the  world  hears  the  heart  throb  in  sweet  ecstasy — 
The  Voice  of  my  Loved  One  is  calling  to  me. 

When  the  sun  at  its  zenith  streams  radiance  down. 
And  its  warmth  and  its  light  turn  the  fields  golden  brown, 
Lo,  the  heart  is  aflame  with  the  love  of  a  Name, 
And  the  spirit  is  soaring  toward  God  whence  it  came; 
Then  remembrance  of  morn  mingles  pleasure  with  sorrow, 
For  tho'  time  brings  aloneness,  yet  time  brings  to-morrow 
When  life  cleaves  to  its  Sustenance — Bread  without  leaven — 
If  the  earth  is  so  lovely,  O  God,  what  is  heaven? 

Sr.  M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 
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By  REV.  G.  A.  LAFOREST 
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II. 


In  the  marshes  and  lowlands  everywhere, 
men  build  dykes  to  make  their  homes  secure 
agfainst  the  ravages  of  wind  and  water. 

On  the  frontiers  of  nations,  forts  are  erect- 
ed, watchmen  are  posted,  field-glasses  and  guns 
are  well  around:  every  possible  enem^^  must  be 
detected  and  repelled.  The  broader  the  ex- 
posure on  the  front,  the  deeper  the  anxiety 
on  the  rear-lines ;  and,  if  the  country  be  endan- 
gered from  no  more  than  a  mere  man-sized 
Alpine  pass,  even  that  is  fortified.  The  motto 
forever  seems  to  be  the  same :  Security,  at  any 
cost ! 

Against  the  ravages  of  old  age  and  the  pro- 
verbial rainy  day,  our  bankers  and  economists 
counsel  saving  as  the  only  real  source  of  se- 
curity. For  security  men  will  invent  and  build 
and  sweat,  but  never  stop ! 

In  the  walled  city  of  the  criminal  and  the 
criminally  insane,  turrets  top  the  ramparts, 
and  guards  keep  incessant  vigil,  arms  levelled 
against  the  shadows  that  pass  in  the  night. 
Why  all  the  precaution?  That  the  saner  ele- 
ments of  society  may  feel  and  be  safe. 

At  the  least  sign  of  a  .jail-break,  at  the  re- 
motest hint  of  a  commotion,  even  in  the  trying, 
gruelling  hours  of  gales  and  rains  and  blind- 
ing sleet  and  fog,  these  guards  are  on  the  alert 
and  must  within  a  s])lit  second  report  to  the 
warden  or,  if  necessity  demands  it,  shoot  to 
kill.  No  wonder  the  State  and  society  too  jiut 
their  confidence  in  these  intrepid  heroes.  And 
well  they  might.  At  the  risk  of  their  lives, 
theirs  is  a  martyrdom  of  the  minutes  that  go 
to  make  up  days,  weeks  and  months.  And  if 
facetiously  you  are  tempted  to  belittle  their 
sense  of  duty  in  the  thought  that  they  are  well 
paid,  just  try  to  take  their  place !  Well  might 
we  say  to  each  of  them  what  Tsaias  said  to  the 
guard  on  the  walls  at  the  fall  of  Babylon  (xxi, 
11)  :  "Watchman,  what  of  the  night?  Watch- 
man, what  of  the  night?"  There  can  be  no  se- 
curity, if  there  be  nodding  at  the  outposts. 

And  a  million  times  more  properly  may  a 
world  distraught  with  error  and  torn  by  philo- 

♦Address  to  Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Study 
Club  and  guests.  It  is  one  of  a  series  sponsored 
by  the  organization.  Part  I.  appeared  in  April  issue 
of  The  Rainbow. 


sophic  and  sophistic  strife  say  to  the  Watchman 
on    the    Tiber:      "Watchman,    what    of    the 
night  ?" 

What  do  3'ou  see,  Peter,  you  who  never 
sleep?  What  do  you  see,  you  who  were  given 
the  care  of  a  world's  sheepfold  and  who,  like 
the  shepherd  Avith  a  hundred  sheep,  leave  the 
ninety-nine  in  safety  to  seek  the  one  that  is 
lost  ?  What  do  you  see,  you  whose  interests  are 
not  provincial,  not  parochial,  but  coextensive 
with  the  earth  ?  What  do  you  hear,  Peter,  you 
whose  ear  is  attuned  to  the  rhythms  of  harmony 
and  cannot  bear  discords  ?  Watchman,  tell  us ! 
What  dangers  are  there  to  our  welfare,  what 
creeping  things  have  you  discovered  in  the 
mists  and  shadows,  you  to  whom  Christ  said 
(Luke,  xxii,  32):  "Behold,  Peter,  Satan  hath 
desired  to  have  you,  all  of  you,  that  he  might 
sift  you  as  wheat;  but  I  have  prayed  for  thee, 
Peter,  that  thy  faith  fail  not;  and  thou,  being 
once  converted,  confirm  thy  brethren." 

In  the  things  of  the  mind  and  heart  and 
soul,  there  can  be  no  security  without  a  strong 
hand  that  guides,  an  unerring  hand  that  leads 
us.  Even  in  the  arts  and  sciences,  let  alone  the 
minor  branches  of  learning,  we  demand  of  our 
teachers  that  they  be  capable,  scholarly;  our 
demands  at  times  far  surpass  our  willingness 
to  make  provision  for  them.  But,  at  that,  Avho 
cares  to  be  blindly  led  by  the  blind?  In  things, 
for  instance,  that  ai^pear  as  indifferent  as 
styles,  and  what  to  wear,  and  how,  we  look  for 
safe  guides,  folks  who  know  and  are  authority. 
We  do  not  care  for  methods  of  hit  and  miss. 
We  want  to  feel  safe.  And  the  same  in  every- 
thing else.  With  far  more  reason  do  Ave  need 
a  guide  in  the  things  that  make  life  Avorth 
living,  the  things  of  the  mind,  the  heart  and  the 
soul.  Just  ignore  these,  and  in  one  fell  SAVOop 
you  have  cast  off  real  life,  the  only  life  Avorthy 
the  name. 

We  have  this  guide  in  the  great  White  Shep- 
herd of  Rome,  the  sentry  Avho  never  once  leaves 
the  ramparts;  he  is  the  beacon  Avith  the  poAver- 
ful  rays  that  lighten  the  Avay. 

And,  as  Ave  have  seen,  he  is  not  self -con- 
stituted, nor  is  he  Avith  you  and  me  a  "folie-a- 
deux,"  or  an  obsession.  He  is  a  living,  vibrant 
fact.     He  is  the  pilot  in  the  barque  of  Peter, 
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and  Peter  succeeds  himself  through  the  ages 
from  Pope  to  Pope.  Not  once  has  he  relinquish- 
ed his  i^ost.  Not  even  to  satisfy  that  delicious 
little  piece  of  legendary  literature,  Henryk 
Sienkiewicz's  ''Quo  Vadis."  This  "Legende 
Doree"  is  very  pretty,  but  is  at  best  just  a 
legend;  and  despite  its  exquisite  embroidery, 
is  after  all  only  popular  and  unrestrained  prat- 
tle. As  a  bit  of  fiction,  it  is  one  of  the  most  mas- 
terful. 

The  story  of  the  Pope  of  Rome  needs  no 
embroider}" :  it  is  the  story  of  security.  He  is 
Peter,  and  he  has  been  builded  upon  a  rock, 
and  he  has  so  held  the  fort  during  turbulent 
days  that  he  and  the  rock  have  become  identi- 
fied. His  chair  has  been  occupied  by  men  like 
Ilildebrand  (Gregory  VII)  and  Leo  HI;  and 
both  of  them  stemmed  the  tide  of  onslaught 
upon  onslaught.  His  chair  has  been  occupied 
by  wizards  like  Benedict  XIV  and  Leo  XIII ;  by 
saints  like  Pius  X;  by  men  of  world  vision  like 
Pius  IX  and  our  present  Holy  Father,  Pius  XI. 
The  story  of  this  unbroken  lineage  of  statesmen, 
saints  and  scholars,  is  a  story  unparalleled;  no 
human  institution,  no  empire,  no  kingdom  can 
boast  a  nineteen-hundred-year  dynasty,  albeit 
fheij  had  armies  and  navies  to  bolster  their 
claims  and  defend  their  rights.  Peter's  suc- 
cession is  spiritual ;  his  soul  goes  on  from  Pope 
to  Pope,  and  marches  down  the  lane  of  time. 
Our  allegiance  to  him  is  spiritual,  and  what 
we  ask  is  security,  safe  guidance. 

He  has  been  attacked  by  Caesars,  of  many 
nations,  and  they  have  all  come  and  gone;  he 
keeps  on  forever.  He  has  been  ridiculed  by 
foes  and,  not  infrequently,  he  has  been  left  un- 
defended by  friends. 

Literature  has  not  always  been  kind  to  him. 
Witness  Dante  and  his  immortal  Inferno.  Time 
a)id  again,  the  Florentine  poet  with  irony  and 
sarcasm  takes  sides  with  Caesar  where  Peter 
was  in  the  right.  Dante's  glory  remains  un- 
tarnished, because  as  a  poet  he  no  doubt  ranks 
supreme,  side  by  side  with  Virgil.  Which  all 
proves  that  a  man  can  be  great,  the  greatest 
in  one  line,  arul  show  signs  of  weakness  in 
another;  it  is  not  rare  that  gods  of  eartli  liave 
feet  of  clay.  In  this  connection,  how  many 
times  does  not  a  light-Aveight  inquiring  rejiort- 
er  ask  questions  in  history  of  folks  who  would 
not  ]'ecogni7e  a  history  if  they  saw  one.  And 
how  many  times  do  not  men  learned  in  elec- 
tricity, rubber,  ])lant  culture,  and  the  like,  com- 
mit themselves  to  newspaper  publicity  regard- 
ing the  immortality  of  the  soul  and  other  meta- 
})hysical  facts  though  not  a  bit  conversant  witk 
those  topics. 


In  this  series  of  lectures,  I  shall  ever  and 
anon  bolster  up  my  talks  on  vital  problems  by 
quotations  from  the  Watchman  on  the  Tiber. 
Standing,  as  he  does,  above  the  pettiness  of 
personal  interest  and  party  intrigue,  learned 
of  a  learning  both  earthly  and  of  God,  with  his 
feet  on  our  planet  and  his  heart  and  mind  above 
the  clouds,  in  another  world,  he  is  our  guide. 
He  is  safe,  and  we  are  secure  in  following  him. 
On  all  the  vital  problems  of  this  and  other  days 
he  has  spoken,  and  his  voice  has  been  heard 
through  the  world. 

Others  may  perchance  look  to  him  without 
fully  realizing  it,  or  somewhat  reluctantly;  I 
look  to  him  as  a  guiding  star.  I  do  not  care 
to  live  in  doubt,  I  do  not  care  in  what.  Give 
me  security.  Give  me  a  safe  place  upon  which 
to  rest  my  foot.  Give  me  a  safe  authority  upon 
which  to  fall  back.  Give  we  something  that 
is  not  only  for  time,  but  for  eternity.  Why? 
Because  God  did  not  fashion  His  masterpiece 
just  to  live  a  while,  then  perish  irretrievably. 
We  are  immortal,  and  since  we  need  a  guide 
that  we  may  feel  safe,  give  us  one  that  is  un- 
dying. 

I  could  not  go  ahead  with  these  talks  with- 
out tirst  stating  the  ground  on  which  I  stand. 


ai  Summer  Jiaj>  — Hafee  of  tlje  Woohi 

By  ALICIA  COCKRELL  ROBINSON 

The  golden  glow  of  summer  gladness 
Now  charms  our  vibrant  Northern  air : 
Care-cumbered  thought  were  arrant  madness — 
Ingratitude   beyond   compare ! 

Tree,  limb  and  branch  in  verdure  greenest, 
The  lowlier  shrub  and  tiniest  plant, 
The  stateliest  tree-bloom,  and  the  meanest. 
Proclaim  the  sun's  full  ray  or  slant. 

The  wayside  flowers, — no  hope  to  name  them! 
But  purple  aster,  marigold. 
Bright  buttercup — ,  now  who  could  blame  them, 
For    crowding   till    their   story's   told? 

From  house  held  days  and  humdrum  duties, 
PVom  all  that  on  my  taste  now  palls, 
I  wend  my  way  through  nature's  beauties, 
And  feel  that  highest  heaven  calls! 

Lo !  sparkling  lake,  and  sun-blue  sky, 
Invitingly,  my  footsteps  stay: 
My  soul  would  jealously  reply. 
Yes,  let  us  sail  away,  away ! 
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DREAMS  COME  TRUE. 

Many  years  ago  the  teaching'  of  Sunday 
school  in  Algonquin  was  one  of  the  extra 
works  of  zeal  undertaken  by  members  of  Lor- 
etto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie  Community,  Regarding 
this  little  mission  comes  an  interesting  report 
of  Loretto  present-day  activities  from  one  of 
the  nuns,  who  speaks  of  ''teaching  daily  from 
four  to  five  in  Algonquin,  where  we  have  twen- 
ty-nine children  preparing  to  be  confirmed 
when  the  Bishop  comes  on  May  22nd." 

"About  a  month  ago,"  she  continues,  "no- 
tice was  served  us  to  vacate  the  club-house,  as 
it  was  needed  for  athletic  purposes  only — but 
we  might  use  it  till  Easter. 

"An  abandoned,  dilapidated  store  fac- 
ing the  waterfront  seemed  the  only  available 
building  in  which  to  continue  with  our  classes, 
and  where  Sunday  Mass  could  be  attended  by 
these  poor  people  of  Algonquin. 

"The  store  was  secured,  and  given  a  much- 
needed  cleaning-up.  We  undertook  a  bake  sale 
— the  children  canvassing  the  neighborhood 
for  cakes — and  realized  eight  dollars.  With 
this  sum  we  bought  thirty  yards  of  sateen  and 
made  a  curtain  that  hung  from  ceiling  to  floor, 
and  from  wall  to  wall,  behind  the  altar,  cut- 
ting off  the  unprepossessing  back  of  the  store ; 
in  fact,  transforming  the  place.  We  had  a  man 
make  two  good-looking  pedestals;  then  we 
took  the  statues  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  and  St. 
Jaseph,  cum  permissu,  from  the  old,  forsaken 
chapel  behind  St.  Mary's  Church  to  Loretto 
science  laboratory,  where  two  of  our  chemis- 
try students  mixed  plaster  of  Paris  and  made 
needed  repairs  on  them.  They  fashioned  a 
really  beautiful  hand  to  replace  a  broken  one 
on  Our  Lady's  statue.  After  judicious  appli- 
cations of  water,  and  paint — Sr.  M putting 

a  few  touches  in — the  statues  could  pass  for 
a  pair  of  Daleiden's  specials.  On  the  really 
attractive  new  pedestals  they  looked  very  nice 
in  our  improvised  sanctuary.  .  .  We  teach  a 
hundred  children  in  this  poor  little  settlement 
of  a  hundred  and  five  families — totalling  five 
liundred  and  fifty  parishioners.  We  assisted 
at  the  first  Mass  in  the  transformed  store  last 
Sunday,  and,  cold  and  damp  as  it  was,  we 
were  all  happy  ,  ,  .  The  best  of  good  news  is 
that  there  is  soon  to  be  built  in  Algonquin  a 
real  church  to  replace  this  temporary  chapel. 


"Does  it  not  seem  as  if  our  dreams  are  com- 
ing true  ?" 

ST.  FRANCIS  DE  SALES  SOCIETY. 

The  St.  Francis  de  Sales  Deaf  Society,  meet- 
ing regularly  on  Sunday  during  the  scholastic 
year  at  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick 
Ave.,  had  many  interesting  activities  on  other 
occasions  throughout  the  spring  term. 

On  Good  Friday  some  thirty-two  members 
were  in  attendance  at  the  stations  in  the  Aca- 
demy chapel  when  His  Grace  the  Archbishop 
officiated,  giving  a  soulful  sermon,  which  was 
interpreted  in  sign  language  by  Rev.  Dr.  El- 
lard.  His  Grace  afterwards  met  the  members 
in  the  reception  room,  and  was  presented  by 
the  president,  on  behalf  of  the  Society,  with 
a  spiritual  bouquet.  The  Archbishop  expressed 
heartfelt  appreciation  of  their  gift  and 
his  deep  interest  in  each  and  every  member  of 
the  society.  During  the  three  days'  retreat 
conducted  by  Rev.  Father  EUard,  entertain- 
ment of  a  religious  nature  was  provided  by  Mr, 
Klippert,  S.J.,  who  showed  lantern  slides  of 
the  Passion  of  Our  Lord  with  brief  explana- 
tion of  each  picture. 

On  Easter  Sunday  the  members  received 
Communion  in  their  respective  parish  churches 
but  returned  to  Brunswick  Avenue  for  sermon, 
scapular  enrollment,  papal  blessing  and  Bene- 
diction of  the  Blessed  Sacrament, 

In  the  evening  a  banquet  Avas  served,  follow- 
ed by  an  interesting  moving  picture  in  the  au- 
ditorium. Two  evenings  of  games  were  also 
enjoyed  by  members  of  the  Society  and  their 
friends.     Prizes  were  awarded. 


O.Y.O.  CLOSED  RETREAT. 

At  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  June  10-12,  twenty  enthusiastic  C.Y,0. 
leaders  of  the  girls'  division  made  a  most  in- 
teresting retreat  in  which  the  conferences  were 
given  by  Rev.  Father  MacGillivray,  S.J, 

The  study  clubs  over  which  these  young 
ladies  preside  will  be  enriched  by  the  spiritual 
benefit  derived  from  the  retreat  by  their  re- 
spective leaders.  Many  members,  it  is  believ- 
ed, will  be  anxious  to  avail  themselves  during 
the  year,  of  a  similar  privilege  when,  for  three 
precious  days,  worldly  concerns  will  give  place 
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in  large  measure  to  thoughts  that  ennoble  for 
time,  and  for  the  hereafter. 


GUILD  OF  CATHOLIC  NURSES. 

(Contributed) 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Guild  of  Catho- 
lic Nurses  was  held  in  the  assembly  room  of 
St.  Michael's  Hospital  on  February  28th.  Miss 
Aileen  Riordan  presided.  Reverend  W,  P. 
Smith,  spiritual  director  of  the  Guild,  opened 
the  meeting  and  gave  a  short  talk.  The  secre- 
tary's report  included  a  resume  of  the  activities 
of  the  Guild  during  1937.  Permed  in  January, 
1937,  at  the  suggestion  of  His  Grace,  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan,  the  members  have  striven 
since  that  time  to  carry  o.ut  our  three-fold  ob- 
jective, namely : 

1.  To  form  a  parent  organization  of  Catho- 
lic nurses  registered  in  the  Province  of  On- 
tario. 

2.  To  promote  the  spiritual  and  social 
values  and  opportunities  in  the  profession  of 
nursing. 

3.  To  mobilize  Catholic  nurses  for  participa- 
tion in  Catholic  Action. 

The  attendance  steadily  increased  from 
fifty-five  members  at  the  first  meeting  to  ]25 
at  the  last.  Twelve  study  groups  have  been 
organized  within  the  Guild  under  the  conven- 
ership  of  Miss  Ella  O'Boyle.  A  Catholic  Ac- 
tion Speaker's  Service  with  Miss  Elizabeth  Re- 
gan as  convener,  reports  that  twenty  subjects 
were  suggested  as  suitable  for  this  service  and 
that  sixteen  Catholic  nurses  have  expressed 
their  willingness  to  give  talks  to  women's  or- 
ganizations. 

It  was  decided  at  the  meeting  to  hold  a 
garden  party  in  June  and  that  the  Catholic 
members  of  the  graduating  classes  of  schools 
of  nursing  in  the  archdiocese  be  guests  of  the 
Guild  and  that  this  function  be  established  as 
an  annual  event. 

An  election  of  officers  wes  held  and  the  fol- 
lowing members  Avere  elected: 

President — Miss  Monica  McCarthy. 

1st  Vice-President — Miss  Margaret  Kelly. 

2nd  Vice-President — Miss  Hilda  Kerr. 

Recording  Secretary — Miss  Theresa  Kushin. 

Corresponding  Sec'y — Miss  Mary  Corkerry. 

Treasurer — Miss  Doreen  Murphy. 

Councillors — Misses  Audrey  Kearns,  Aileen 
Tobin,  Constance  McCarthy,  Mary  JIughes, 
Margaret  Kelman. 

Program — Miss  O'Neill. 

Social — Mrs.  W.  J.  Dunbar. 

Christian  Doctrine — Miss  Ella  O'Boyle. 


Legislation — Miss  Aileen  Riordan. 

Nomination — Miss  Margaret  Hunt. 

Vigilance — Miss   Katherine   Hammill. 

Press  Within  the  Guild — Miss  Helen  Heft'er- 
nan. 

Publicity — Miss  Constance  Bond. 
Miss  Riordan,  the  retiring  president,  was 
given  a  vote  of  thanks,  and  the  guest  speaker, 
Rev.  R.  A.  MacGilvray,  S.J.,  spoke  on  "Propa- 
ganda." Refreshments  were  served  under  the 
convenership  of  Mrs.  Walter  Dunbar. 


ST.  TERESA'S  MISSION,  PORT  COLBORNE. 

The  scholastic  year  draws  to  a  close,  and  the 
members  of  Loretto  Community  here  once  more 
thank  all  who  have  helped  them  in  this  new 
venture.  So  often  the  Port  Colborne  sisters 
have  had  the  joy  of  first  experiences,  first  Re- 
pository; first  First  Communion,  and  so  on, 
as  the  great  liturgical  occasions  succeed  one 
another.  The  first  May  closing  was  perfect  in 
the  profusion  of  flowers,  the  singing,  and  the 
happy  faced  little  clients  of  Mary.  Miss  Annie 
Schlett,  in  long,  white  dress  with  braided  veil, 
had  the  honour  of  placing  the  floral  wreath  on 
Our  Lady's  brow.  She  was  attended  by  a  scar- 
let clad  page,  and  a  sweet  wee  flower  girl.  In 
the  procession  one  hundred  and  twenty-five 
happy  little  children  preceded  her  to  the  Shrine 
of  the  Blessed  Mother,  where  an  Act  of  Con- 
secration was  read. 

The  crowded  church  was  flooded  with  sun- 
shine and  joy  as  the  ceremony  was  brought  to 
a  close  by  an  eloquent  sermon  from  Rev.  Fa- 
ther Coffey,  who  assured  the  congregation  that 
Christ  the  King  can  refuse  nothing  to  the  pray- 
ers of  His  Mother,  the  Queen  of  Heaven. 

M.S.J.M. 


Smagerp 


You  are  so  wise. 

You  Avonder  not  at  all  when  you  perceive 

Stars  to  infinity. 

You  patronize 

My  lesser  mind  which  cannot  quite  conceive 

Such  chanced  affinity. 

Stars  harmonize 

With  all  the  glorious  majesties  that  cleave 

To  God,  the  Trinity, 

And  to  my  eyes 

They're  heav'nly  flickerings  whence  we  re- 
ceive 
Thoughts  of  divinity. 

Sr.  M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 
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Kn  €s;  ^acerlios! 


Where  yesterday  Avas  only  finite  man, 
Behold,  today  there  stands  another  Christ, 
His  lips  endued  with  power  to  transform 
Inanimate  existence  into  life. 
Essential  Life,  of  every  lesser  life 
Predestinating,  justifying  Source. 

0  admirable, 
Divine  inscrutability  wherein 
The  lowliest  of  creatures  thus  ascends 
Unto  the  highest  plane.     Man   impotent. 
Who  in  his  nature  lives  by  bread  alone. 
Becomes,  by  grace,  divine,  and  lives  by  food 
Which,  through  the  word  of  God,  himself  hath 

changed 
Into  the  Flesh  of  God. 


Ah,  son  of  predilection  who  hast  learned 
That  beauty  flows  most  freely  from  the  fount 
Whence   life    derives   its   transient   loveliness. 
Unloose  the  fetters  binding  thee  to  earth 
And  rise  unshackled  to  the  love  of  God. 
With  yoke  of  sacerdotal  servitude 
To  make  thy  holocaust  entire,  forget 
Thyself,  thy  aspirations,  secret  dreams. 
Forsake  the  world  and  its  allurements.     Thou 
Airt  Christ's,  and  thou  hast  neither  mind,  nor 

heart. 
Nor  will  that  are  not  His.    Thou  art  a  slave 
In  voluntary  bondage.  Priest  of  God. 

Sr.   M.   Alice,    i;B.V.M. 


(WRITTEN  FOR  F.R.A.M.G.) 

Renunciation  speaks  of  sacrifice. 
Of  giving  that  to  which  we  fondly  cling. 
Perhaps  half-heartedly ;   in   suffering 
We  deem  heroic  hid  from  other's  eyes. 

But  oh,  in  what  a  vastly  different  guise 
We  view  the  vows  we  make  to  Christ  the  King! 
Renunciation?    Yes,  but  what  they  bring 
Changes  this  dreary  world  to  paradise. 

The  loss?     The  world's  vain,  fickle,  fleeting 

show : 
The  gain?     Oneness  with  Christ  forevermore, 
A  mystic  union  none  can  understand 
Except  the  chosen  few  who  really  know 
Beyond  earth's  low  ideals  how  to  soar, 
Reaching  the  heights  of  God's  true  Fatherland. 
M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


tKjjis;  Hifteb  Hoofe 

By  ALINE  MICHAELIS. 

There  is  so  much  of  mystery  ahead. 
So  much  of  promise  in  the  un dawned  daj'. 
Our  steps  are  ever  eager,  and  we  tread 
In  haste  to  gain  Golcondas  far  away. 

This  is  the  joy  of  life,  this  lifted  look 
Into  the  future,  with  its  certain  power 
To  remedy  the  ills  we  cannot  brook. 
And  to  atone  for  every  unkind  hour. 

This  is  the  gift  beyond  all  others  prized, 
AVorth  more  than  wealth  or  fame,  or  even  love; 
It  is  a  gracious  boon  by  heaven  devised, 
Which  in  itself  a  heaven  on  earth  can  prove. 

Pledge  of  all  happiness  for  which  we  grope. 
This  lifted  look  that  tells  of  deathless  hope. 


Jfelicttations! 


Heartfelt  felicitations  are  humbly  offered  to 
His  Eminence  Cardinal  Villeneuve  on  his  ap- 
pointment as  Papal  Legate  to  the  First  Cana- 
dian National  Eucharistic  Congress  held  in 
Quebec,  June  22-25. 

To  His  Eminence,  also,  and  to  all  organ- 
izers of,  and  contributors  to  the  Eucharistic 
Congress,  are  offered  our  sincere  congratula^- 
tions  for  its  unparalleled  success. 


Congratulations  are  extended  to  the  follow- 
ing newly-ordained  priests  Avho  recently  said 
Mass  and  gave  their  special  blessing  in  Toron- 
to Loretto  chapels :  Rev.  Father  Moss,  Avhose 
sister.  Miss  Moss,  is  a  member  of  Loretto 
Abbey  1938  graduating  class;  Rev.  Father 
Murray,  nephew  of  the  late  Mother  M.  St.  Jane, 
I.B.V.M.;  and  Rev.  Father  O'Flaherty,  whose 
sister  is  a  student  at  Loretto  College  School. 
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To  His  Eminence  Most  Rev.  Archbishop  Mc- 
Guig^an,  D.D. ;  to  Very  Rev.  Msg^r.  Brennan, 
V.G.,  and  President  of  the  Seminary;  also  to 
the  Faculty  and  seminarians  of  St.  Augustine's 
Seminary,  Scarboro  Bluffs,  Toronto,  congratu- 
lations are  extended  on  the  happy  occasion  of 
the  Silver  Jubilee  of  the  institution. 


Most  Rev.  Archbishop  McNally's  Episcopal 
Jubilee. 

The  following  press  notice  was  of  keen  in- 
terest to  Archbishop  McNally's  many  friends 
who,  if  they  cannot  attend  the  celebration,  will 
nevertheless  join  in  it  by  prayer  and  good 
wishes : 

Twenty-Five  Years   in   Epi.soopat<^ — Celebration   to 
Be  Held  on  June  29. 

The  clergy  and  faithful  laity  of  the  Archdiocese 
of  Halifax  are  arranging  a  celebration  in  honor  of 
the  Episcopal  Jubilee,  which  His  Grace  Arch- 
bishop McNally  will  commemorate  on  June  29. 
There  will  be  Pontifical  Mass  in  St.  Mary's  Cathe- 
dral. 

The  episcopal  consecration  of  His  Grace  took 
place  in  Rome  on  June  1,  1913,  after  his  appoint- 
ment to  the  See  of  Calgary.  The  jubilee  cele- 
bration has  been  deferred  until  the  end  of  June 
for  the  convenience  of  friends  in  Ontario  and  the 
West  who  will  be  travelling  Eastward  for  the  Eu- 
charistic  Congress  in  Quebec  and  will  thus  be  en- 
abled to  avoid  a  double  trip. 

Loretto's  greetings  are  extended  to  the 
venerated  Prelate  on  this  happy  occasion,  and 
many  have  been  the  spiritual  offerings  made 
for  blessings  on  his  zealous  enterprises  to  ex- 
tend Christ's  kingdom  in  the  hearts  of  his  fel- 
low-men. 


Jubilee  Greetings. 
To  Most  Rev.  Archbishop  McNally,  D.D. 

Five  and  twenty  years  are  reckoned 

On   Time's  memorable   scroll 

For  Your  Grace,  in  silver  letters, 

Telling  the  story  of  a  soul 

Ijost  to  earth's  ephemeral  interests : 

Crosier  clasped,  with  mitre  crowned. 

In  Episcopal  ministrations 

God's  most  holy  Will  yon  found. 

May  the  radiant  glory  shining 

O'er  your  Silver  Jubilee 

Deepen   into  untold  splendour 

Throughout  all  Eternitv ! 

M.  "Dorothea,  I.B.V.JM. 


the  past  twelve  years,  on  his  recent  appoint- 
ment as  Dean  of  Barrie,  succeeding  the  late 
Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Sweeney,  P.D.,  our  sincere  con- 
gratulations are  offered,  with  assurance  of 
prayers  for  success  in  his  new  undertakings. 


Rev.  Michael  Joseph  Seiferlingf,  O.F.M. 

Rev.  Father  M.  J.  Seiferling,  the  first 
''"Western"  boy  to  attain  the  priesthood  in  the 
Franciscan  Order,  was  ordained  at  Montreal  on 
Sunday,  May  22,  and  sang  his  first  Mass  the 
following  day  at  the  Franciscan  Studium, 
Rosemont,  P.Q. 

Father  Michael  entered  the  Franciscan  Col- 
lege, Edmonton,  September,  1926.  Four  years 
later  he  received  the  habit  of  St.  Francis  at 
Sherbrooke,  Quebec;  and,  after  his  novitiate, 
studied  philosophy  for  three  years  at  Quebec, 
and  theology  for  four  years  at  Rosemont. 

Having  motored  back  to  Sedley  with  his 
parents  and  his  brother.  Rev.  Fred.  Seiferling 
(diocesan  priest,  Regina,  Sask.),  who  attended 
his  ordination,  he  will  assist  in  Regina  Arch- 
diocesan  Summer  Religious  Schools.  In  Sep- 
tember he  is  to  be  of  the  Faculty  of  the  Fran- 
ciscan College,  Edmonton. 

Congratulations  are  extended  to  Rev.  Father 
Michael;  to  his  parents  and  the  other  members 
of  the  family,  especially  M.M.  Herman,  and 
S.M.  Louisa,  I.B.V.M. 


Rev.  Joseph  Warnke,  O.M.I. 

On  June  11,  Rev.  Father  Joseph  Warnke 
was  ordained  priest  at  Battleford  in  the  Order 
of  the  Oblates  of  Mary.  He  sang  his  first 
solemn  High  Mass  in  his  home  church,  Sedley, 
Sask.,  June  19th.  His  brother.  Rev.  Noah 
Warnke,  was  ordained  in  Germany  five  years 
ago  in  the  same  religious  order. 

Heartfelt  congratulations  are  offered  to  Rev. 
Father  Joseph  and  to  his  parents  and  each 
member  of  the  family,  particularly  to  M.  M. 
Olga,  I.B.V.M. 


To  Very  Reverend  James  M.   Clair,   V.F., 
Chancellor  of  the  Archdiocese  of  Toronto  for 


Reverend  Brother  Jarlath,  F.S.C. 

To  Brother  Jarlath,  Superior  of  Separate 
Schools  in  Toronto,  are  extended  hearty  con- 
gratnlations  and  good  wishes  on  the  happy 
completion  of  a  half-century  devoted  to  Chris- 
tian education  in  his  renowned  Congregation. 

;May  his  happy,  whole-hearted  service  long 
continue  as  a  support  and  inspiration  in  To- 
ronto's educational  and  charitable  activities. 
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Good  wishes  and  congratulations  are  offered 
to  the  Carmelite  Sisters  on  their  Silver  Jubilee 
of  foundation  in  Toronto,  where  they  have  ac- 
complished, during  their  twenty-five  years'  re- 
sidence a  marvellous  achievement  in  their  de- 
voted care  of  some  hundreds  of  underprivil- 
eged children,  in  their  beautifiiUy  conducted, 
home-like  orphanage ;  also  in  their  charity  to- 
wards needy  Catholic  families,  especially  for- 
eigners. 


Congratulations  are  extended  to  St.  Mich- 
ael's Social  Guild  especially  to  Rev.  M.  J. 
Oliver,  C.S.B.,  Guild  Director ;  Mr.  Edgar  Stone, 
and  Rev.  Joseph  O'Donnell,  C.S.B.,  Directors 
of  play;  Miss  Leslie  Clarke,  Prompter;  Mr. 
Paul  Smith,  Business  Manager;  and  the  play- 
ers, on  the  complete  success  of  "The  Cradle 
Song,"  a  delightful  comedy  in  two  acts,  hy 
those  incomparable  collaborators,  Gregorio  and 
Maria  Martinez  Sierra. 

The  play  was  presented  in  St.  Michael's 
College  Auditorium  every  evening  from  IMay 
2nd  to  May  6th,  and  as  a  special  matinee  for 
the  Religious  of  the  city  on  Saturday,  May  7th. 
The  fact  that  each  evening  many  Avere  imable 
to  gain  admittance,  as  every  available  place 
was  taken,  was  a  tribute  of  the  most  encourag- 
ing sort  to  the  Catholic  Dramatic  Club,  and  to 
St.  Michael's  Social  Guild.  The  characters  were 
admirably  chosen.  Of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  in 
the  cast,  Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher,  B.A.,  as  the 
Prioress,  was  charmingly  religious,  motherly, 
and  humorous;  Miss  Mary  Mallon,  B.A.,  was 
the  lovable  Mistress  of  Novices;  and  Miss 
Marie  Markle  won  admiration  in  her  difficult 
role  as  petted  but  unspoiled  protegee. 


Sincere  congratulations  are  extended  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Lanphier  on  the  occasion 
of  their  Golden  Wedding  celebration.  Amongst 
the  memorable  joys  on  the  anniversary  day 
were  the  special  High  Mass  in  Holy  Family 
Church,  celebrated  by  their  son,  Rev.  Charles 
Lanphier;  the  Apostolic  Blessing  of  His  Holi- 
ness, Pope  Pius  XI;  the  congratulatory  ad- 
dresses by  His  Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan, 
and  the  Pastor,  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Coyle,  V.G. ;  and 
the  greetings  and  remembrances  from  hosts  of 
friends. 

To  the  esteemed  jubilarians  may  many  more 
happy  years  be  granted  in  which  to  continue 
the  amassing  of  heavenly  treasures. 


Armour  Heights,  on  winning  the  Gold  Medal 
donated  arniually  by  4th  Degree  Knights  of 
Columbus  (Toronto)  for  the  best  essay  on  Pa- 
triotism. The  competition  is  open  to  all  Ca- 
tholic students  in  high  schools  or  colleges  in 
Aj-ch diocese  of  Toronto. 


Little  Miss  Agatha  McLellan,  aged  four, 
was  recently  flower  girl  for  her  cousin,  Berna- 
dette  Lay  don,  at  Loretto,  Hamilton,  Gradua- 
tion. In  the  Inter-Loretl  o  Music  Competition 
Agatha  won  two  certificates — came  first  in  a 
class  of  ten  in  singing,  under  seven  years;  and 
second  in  piano  class,  under  eight.  She  is  a 
music  pupil  at  St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  and  at 
the  recital  she  sang,  as  specially  arranged  for 
her, 

"Daddy,  dear,  I'm  only  four; 

And  I'd  rather  not  be  more; 

Four's  the  nicest  age  to  be — 

Two  and  two,  or  one  and  three  .  .  ." 


Congratulations  are  offered  to  Miss  Clare 
Smith,  music  pupil  at  St.  Cecilia's,  who  won  two 
medals  at  the  Peel  Music  Festival ;  two  Toron- 
to Conservatory  certificates — first  class  hon- 
ours; and,  also,  with  honour  standing,  two  cer- 
tificates at  the  Inter-Loretto  Musical  Festival. 

Congratulations  also  to  Miss  Doreen  Wil- 
liams, aged  eight  and  a  half,  who  obtained 
seven  music  certificates  this  year. 


Congratulations   to   Miss    Patricia    Nadon, 
Weston,  Ontario,  a  student  at  Loretto  Abbey, 


®lje  (©uegting  Snbalib 

"In   the    days   of   Jahel    the    paths    rested." 

— Judges  V,  6. 

Majestic  Pines  holding  high  this  hammock 

For  mortal  me  unfit!    Here  while  I  pout. 
Breathe  your  fragrant  breath  upon  my  down 
mouth, 

Strong  Pines,  infuse  the  spirit-verve    and 
shock. 
That  I  may  tread  the  paths  with  eager  feet. 

The  resting  paths.  0  Pines!  that  seem  to  wait 
My  treading  still,  with  one  mere  talent  late 

Unburied.    0  Paths  of  Jahel !   I  meet 

You  not!     And  they:  "Who  finds  the  Great 
highway 
Pays  all ;  malheur  to  him  Avho  ventures  less 
In  service  glorious,  and  no  duress, 

But  Calm  secure  with  Christ  in  holy  fray, 
Who  armours  Pain  sometimes  to  vanquish  vice 
In  you  and  me,  lest  we — let  down  the  price." 

Lucile  B. 
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3n  JHemoriam 


Mrs.  George  H.  McGuigan. 

To  those  who  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
Mrs.  McGuigan  in  Toronto,  on  the  occasion  of 
the  installation  of  her  son,  our  gracious  Arch- 
bishop, there  came  the  realization  that  she  was 
an  ideal  Christian  mother,  and  possessed  of  a 
charming  personality.  Of  that  visit  many  hap- 
py memories  linger.  Recently  the  sad  news  of 
her  passing  away  after  a  somewhat  prolonged 
illness  vividly  recalled  the  visit  and  her  genial 
manner.  Innumerable  prayers  have  been  offer- 
ed for  the  repose  of  her  sovd. 

To  His  Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan,  D.D. ; 
to  Mr.  John  P.  McGuigan;  Rev.  Sister  Saint 
George,  C.N.D.;  Miss  Mary  McGuigan,  and 
Miss  Alice  McGuigan,  all  lately  bereft  of  a  be- 
loved brother.  Dr.  M.  A.  McGuigan,  heartfelt 
sympathy  is  extended  in  the  more  recent  loss 
of  their  devoted  mother.  Sympathy  is  also 
offered  to  Rev.  Dr.  Martin  Monaghan,  Mr.  Pat- 
rick Monaghan,  Mr.  Fred.  Monaghan,  Mr. 
Fred.  Monaghan,  and  Rev.  Joseph  Monaghan, 
S.J.,  brothers  of  Mrs.  McGuigan.  May  she  rest 
in  peace ! 

"Ej^e  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
Nor  heart  conceived  that  full  'enough.' 
Here  moans  the  separating  sea; 
Here  harvests  fail ;  here  breaks  the  heart ; 
There,  God  shall  join,  and  no  man  part, 
I  full  of  Christ,  and  Christ  of  me." 


Mother  M.  Irene  Long,  I.B.V.M.,  Toronto. 

On  Saturday  morning,  April  9th,  Mother 
M.  Irene  Long  passed  away  peacefully  at  Lor- 
etto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights.  Years  of  suffer- 
ing borne  with  heroic  fortitude  had  brought 
her  to  death's  threshold  several  times,  so  she 
was  well  prepared  to  answer  the  final  sum- 
mons. Fortified  with  the  last  rites  of  Holy 
Mother  Church,  receiving  the  chaplain's  bless- 
ing, and  while  prayers  for  the  dying  were  be- 
ing said  she  gave  up  her  soul  to  God  Avithout 
a  struggle  and  went  forth  to  meet  Him  from 
the  Institute  in  which  she  had  been  a  faithful 
member  for  well  nigh  forty-nine  years.  Mother 
Irene  and  her  four  sisters  had  been  associated 
with  Loretto  from  childhood.  All  were  gradu- 
ates of  the  old  Loretto  Abbey  and  deeply  de- 
voted to  their  Alma  Mater.     On  Oct.  15,  1889, 


she  entered  the  Loretto  novitiate  from  Col- 
lingwood,  Out.,  and  in  the  course  of  subse- 
quent years  has  been  a  dearly  beloved  and 
valuable  member.  Her  varied  accomplish- 
ments assured  her  adaptability  to  music  and 
art  as  well  as  to  the  role  of  class  teacher,  while 
her  mathematical  bias  and  grasp  of  financial 
affairs  were  brought  into  requisition  in  the  of- 
fice of  i)rocuratrix  which  she  filled  for  many 
years.  In  the  several  houses  of  the  Institute 
in  which  she  held  responsible  offices,  among 
them  that  of  Superior  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Chicago,  and  of  Assistant  to  the  Mother  Gen- 
eral at  Loretto  Abbey,  Mother  Irene  had  the 
faculty  of  living  in  a  sunshiny  atmosphere.  Of 
a  genial  disposition,  she  made  hosts  of  friends 
wherever  she  went;  her  characteristic  sense  of 
humour,  her  good  nature,  her  broad  charity 
towards  all  with  whom  she  came  in  contact, 
made  her  presence  always  appreciated.  Out- 
standing was  her  love  for  the  Institute  to  Avhich 
she  came  as  a  child,  venerated  as  a  student  and 
loyally  served  during  her  long  years  of  mem- 
bership. Another  sister  came  to  share  the  reli- 
gious life  with  her.  Mother  M.  Helene,  who  has 
been  associated  with  her  during  her  recent 
lingering  illness.  To  her  and  to  the  surviving 
members  of  the  family,  Mrs.  A.  Cayley,  Mrs. 
J.  A.  Vachon  and  Mrs.  F.  Clancy,  all  of  To- 
ronto, profound  sympathy  is  extended,  also  to 
the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  on 
losing  such  a  dearly  loved  member.  At  the  re- 
(piiem  ]\Iass  on  Monday,  April  11th,  the  cele- 
brant was  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  J.  J.  Blair;  deacon. 
Rev.  M.  O'Neil ;  sub-deacon.  Rev.  W.  Fraser. 
The  following  clergy  were  among  the  large 
number  of  friends  and  relatives  who  filled  th(! 
chapel:  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  McGrand,  Rev.  A. 
O'Leary,  D.D. ;  Rev.  J.  Keating,  S.J. ;  Rev. 
Jo.seph  ]\Ioynihan,  O.Carm.;  Rev.  F.  Penny- 
legion,  Rev.  W.  Sharpe,  O.S.B. ;  Rev.  P.  Flanni- 
gan,  Rev.  E.  Lacey  and  Rev.  J.  Heyden.  M. 

Miss  Mary  Lally 

Miss  Mary  Lally.  dean  of  Loretto  Alumnae 
in  Canada,  and  Honorary  Chairman  of  Cana- 
dian branch  of  Loretto-Niagara  Aliinniae, 
])assed  happily  to  heaven's  reward,  on  ]\Tay  1st, 
at  the  family  residence,  Smithville,  Ontario,  in 
the  93rd  year  of  her  age. 

An  active  church,  and  community  worker 
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in  her  home  parish,  she  was,  also,  a  loj^al  and 
devoted  Loretto  Alumna.  Althoiigli  unable  to 
attend  the  recent  reunions,  she  regularly  sent 
her  regrets,  and  an  assurance  of  being  present 
in  spirit. 

On  her  funeral  morning,  her  Alma  Mater 
Avas  represented  at  the  Requiem  High  Mass 
celebrated  by  Rev.  Father  Webster;  and  pray- 
ers were  offered  in  the  several  Loretto  Chapels 
for  the  repose  of  her  soul. 

To  her  bereaved  sisters,  Mrs.  Teresa  Mc- 
Lean, and  Misses  Julia,  Georgina,  and  Joseph- 
ine Lally ;  also  to  her  niece,  Mrs.  Frank  Kearns, 
and  to  her  nephew,  Mr.  Martin  J.  Barry, 
heartfelt  sympathy  is  extended. 

Mr.  John  J.  Bampfield 

In  the  sudden  death  of  Mr.  John  J.  Bamp- 
field on  June  1,  Niagara  Falls  lost  one  of  its 
most  loyal,  and  esteemed  citizens,  who  had,  in 
turn,  served  capably  as  member  of  the  City 
Council ;  director  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce ; 
active  member  of  Niagara  Falls  Rotary  Club; 
of  St.  Patrick's  Church ;  of  the  Knights  of 
Columbus;  and  of  the  Holy  Name  Society.  To- 
gether with  his  brother,  Mr.  James  Bampfield, 
he  was  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Niagara 
Falls'  Athletic  Association;  and  one  of  the 
Niagara  Falls  Hunt  Club.  For  the  past  twenty 
years  he  was  engaged  in  the  insurance  busi- 
ness, and  was  head  of  the  firm  Mortimer  and 
Bampfield. 

Through  the  years,  Mr.  Bampfield's  wise 
and  kindly  advice  regarding  financial  affairs 
was  sought,  and  could  always  be  relied  on,  by 
the  Loretto  Community. 

Grateful  recollections,  too,  are  cherished  of 


Mr.  Bampfield's  kindness  when  death  claimed 
a  member  of  the  Community.  What  works  of 
mercy,  spiritual  and  temporal,  preceded  him 
to  eternity,  in  his  attendance  at  Requiem 
Masses,  and  his  Christian  service  as  pall-bearer. 

The  Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Bless- 
ed Virgin  Mary,  with  grateful  memories  of 
their  kind  benefactor,  offer  heartfelt  sympathy 
and  the  promise  of  continued  prayer  for  the 
repose  of  his  soul,  to  his  bereaved  wife  and 
family,  Mrs.  Ida  Murray  Bampfield,  Loretto 
Alumna;  Mrs.  J.  A.  Symmes;  Miss  Mary 
Bampfield,  R.N. ;  Miss  Louise  Bampfield,  R.N., 
Loretto  Alumnae;  Mr.  John  M.  Bampfield  and 
Dr.  F.  J.  Bampfield;  also,  to  Mr.  James  Bamp- 
field, Mr.  Charles  Bampfield  and  Mrs.  Mary 
Talbot,  brothers  and  sister  of  the  deceased; 
and  to  his  nine  grandchildren. 

May  he  rest  in  peace. 

Dr.  C.  J.  Ennis 

Dr.  C.  J.  Ennis,  who  died  on  Saturday, 
June  11,  at  his  home  on  Spruce  Street,  Sault 
Ste.  Marie,  Michigan,  will  long  be  mourned  by 
many  of  two  generations  of  citizens  who  claim- 
ed him  as  "their"  doctor. 

P"'or  fifty-four  years,  of  his  eighty-six  years, 
he  had  ministered  to  the  sick  of  Sault  Ste. 
Marie  and  the  neighboring  country.  During 
those  active  years,  he  gave  his  kindly  services 
as  physician  when  illness  visited  the  commun- 
ity or  students  of  Loretto  Academy, 

Grateful  prayers  have  been  offered  by  the 
Loretto  Community  for  this  generous  bene- 
factor during  his  life  time,  and  will  continue  to 
be  offered,  now  that  he  has  passed  into  the 
realm  "whither   his   good   Avorks   follow  him." 


THE  UNCHANGING  FRIEND. 

An  artist,  once,  of  very  great  renown, 
Began  a  picture  he  had  longed  to  paint, 
Of  One  greater  by  far  than  any  saint; 
Of  Christ  ascending  heavenward  to  His  Throne. 
But  seemed  it  ever  that  some  power  unknown 
Prevented  its  completion.  He  was  soon  to  learn 
That  Christ  our  loving  Savior  could  not  turn 
Away  from  those  He  loved  on  earth,   His  own. 
Though  now  in  Heaven  with  His  friends  above, 
His  heart  is  always  open  with  a  welcome 
For  those  who  come  within  His  loving  power; 
There  He  dcth  bestow  His  mercy  and  His  love. 
And  with  the  Tabernacle  as  His  earthly  home 
He  reigns   upon   the  altar   hour  by   hour. 

"Veronica  Rains,  Class  '38, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie. 


THE  SEASON  OP  OUR  LADY 

Winter  has  fled  to  the  mountains, 

Leaving  the  valleys  to  Spring; 
Soon  flowers  will  bloom  near  the  fountains. 

And  magic  perfume  will  be  king. 

I  i  I 

Spring  and  the  earth  resurrected; 

Winter's  drear  cold  far  away; 
Arbors   of   blossoms   erected 

To  honor  Our  Queen  of  the  May. 

Laetare,  laetare,  O  Mary! 

Lent,  with  its  sorrows,  is  done. 
Regina  Coeli,   laetare! 

Heaven   and   earth   are   one. 

Mary  Ann  Schuman,  HI., 

Lor^ttp  Academy,  Woodlawn. 
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GRADUATES,  1938,  LORETTO  ABBEY  COLLEGE,  UNIVERSITY 
OF  TORONTO. 


College  Ictibitiesi 


Retreat.  On  March  18-20  the  annual  retreat 
was  preached  by  Rev.  Fr.  Beauhais,  S.J.,  of 
Canisius  College,  Buffalo.  Father  Beauhais' 
popularity  as  retreat  master  is  indicated  by  the 
fact  that  this  was  his  second  visit  to  Loretto 
College  in  that  capacity  within  the  last  three 

years. 

*     *     * 

Symposium.  On  Sunday,  March  27,  a  Sym- 
posium was  held  at  the  College.  Each  partici- 
pant gave  a  review  of  various  forms  of  govern- 
ment offered  as  solutions  for  world  unrest,  sti- 
pulating the  good    and    bad    points    therein. 


Those  taking  part  included:  Eileen  Bradley, 
who  spoke  on  "Christianity  Before  the  19th 
Century" ;  Vinetta  Burke,  "Rugged  Individual- 
ism"; Mary  Hutchinson,  "Communism";  Rose- 
mary McCormick,  "Fascism";  Miriam  Anglin, 
"Christocracy,"  which  was  given  as  the  truly 
adequate  solution. 

Sophomore  Banquet.  Members  of  the  Gra- 
duating Class  of  1938  were  entertained  at  a 
banquet  on  April  21  by  the  Sophomore  Class 
of  the  College.  A  representative  number  of 
guests   included    Rev.    Frs.    O'Toole,    C.S.B., 
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Murray,  C.S.B.,  Lebel,  C.S.B.,  Rev.  Fr.  Mc- 
Quillen.  Miss  Joan  O'Donnel,  toastmistress, 
led  a  prayer  for  the  intention  of  the  Holy 
Father  before  calling  upon  the  following  to 
make  toasts  :  Winnifred  Ilalpin — University 
of  Toronto— replied  to  by  Fr.  O'Toole,  C.S.B. ; 
Mary  Macdonald — Faculty— answered  by  Dr. 
Victoria  Mueller;  Stella  Murray — Graduates — 
answered  by  Catherine  O'Neill;  Betty  Hunter 
— Sports — Mary  Hutchinson  responding. 

*  *     * 

Theatre  Party.  On  Friday,  April  22,  mem- 
bers of  the  Class  of  4T0  were  hostesses  to  the 
Class  of  3T8,  at  a  theatre  party  and  tea,  both 
of  which  were  greatly  enjoyed  by  all. 

*  *     « 

College  Alumnae  Banquet.  Members  of  the 
Graduating  Class  were  guests  of  honor  at  the 
annual  spring  banquet  held  by  the  Alumnae. 
Each  graduate  Avas  the  recipient  of  a  corsage 
of  roses  and  sweet  peas.  To  a  toast  proposed 
by  Miss  Dorothea  Cain,  B.A.,  Miss  Vinetta 
Burke  replied  for  the  class  of  3T8.  The  gradu- 
ates look  forward  to  being  active  members  of 
the  Alumnae. 

Convocation  Day.  The  great  day  finally  ar- 
rived when  we  found  ourselves  full-fledged 
B.A.'s.  St.  Michael's  College  students  partici- 
pated in  a  Mass  attended  by  His  Grace  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan  and  many  dignitaries  in  Ca- 
tholic educational  circles.  The  impressive 
ceremony  at  the  University  in  the  afternoon 
was  followed  by  a  reception  when  Dr.   Cody 


received  members  of  the  graduating  class,  their 
parents  and  friends.  In-  the  evening  Loretto 
College  held  its  Baccalaureate  Exercises.  The 
Rose  Garland  Procession  proceeded  from  tlie 
College  to  the  Women's  Union,  where  the  stu- 
dents entered,  singing  "Gt*adeamus."  The 
choral  numbers  on  the  program  included,  "0 
Stream  of  Life" — the  graduation  Song — and 
two  numbers  sung  by  Miss  Peggy  Strickland, 
who  also  conducted  the  musical  portion  of  the 
program.  Rev.  Fr.  L.  J.  BUdy,  C.S.B.,  Ph.D., 
delivered  the  Baccalaureate  Address,  stressing 
the  value  of  truth  in  a  world  seething  with 
hypocrisy.  With  the  hymn,  *'Tota  Pulchra 
Es"  the  exercises  closed.  The  graduates  in- 
clude :  Eileen  Bradley,  B.A.,  Jean  Downs, 
B.A.,  Mary  Hutchinson,  B.A.,  Frances  Lisle, 
B.A.,  Winnifred  Lisle,  B.A.,  Rosemary  McCor- 
mick,  B.A.,  Catherine  O'Neill,  B.A.,  Clara 
O'Neill,  Norah  O'Neill,  B.A.,  Margaret  Conroy, 
graduate  of  Library  School.  Miss  M.  J.  Street, 
B.A.,  Miss  M.  O'Dair,  B.A.,  Miss  A.  L.  Mcln- 
tyre,  B.A. 

^         4f         ^ 

St.  Michael's  Alumnae  Luncheon.  The  gra- 
duates of  the  class  of  3T8  were  guests  of 
honour  at  a  luncheon  held  in  the  Granite  Club, 
on  Saturday,  June  11,  when  they  were  welcomed 
into  the  Alumnae  of  St.  Michael's  College. 

Loretto  College  Reception.  At  4.30  p.m. 
Loretto  College  held  a  reception  for  the  gradu- 
ates and  their  relatives  and  friends.  This  af- 
forded the  latter  an  opportunity  to  meet  the 
Faculty  of  the  College. 


LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS 

Commencement  Exercises 


The  graduates  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights,  spent  Sunday,  June  5th,  in  retreat 
preached  by  Father  McCorkell,  C.S.B. ,  as  a 
special  spiritual  preparation  for  their  groat 
day,  the  ninety-first  commencement. 

On  Friday  afternoon,  long  before  the  ap- 
pointed time  the  auditorium  was  filled  to  ovci-- 
flowing  by  the  relatives  and  friends  of  tlio 
graduates. 

The  program  was  opened  by  the  singing  of 
two  choral  numbers:  "Praise  Ye  the  Lord."  Jind 
"Ave  Maria,"  by  Rev.  J.  E.  Ronan.  M.C.G. 
Miss  Margaret  McDonough,  in  her  Salntatory, 
welcomed  all  who  came  to  share  their  joy  and 
exaltation.  Each  graduate  advanced  to  lier 
Pastor,   or  one   of  the   clergy,   to   receive  her 


laurel  wreath  and  graduating  medal.  Other 
honors  conferred  Avere : 

Medal  of  Pope  Pius  XL  for  Church  History, 
Miss  Patricia  Coonan. 

The  Loretto  Abbey  Medal  for  Apologetics, 
Miss  Patricia  Lalor. 

Medal  of  His  Excellency,  Lord  Tweeds- 
muir,  Governor-General  of  Canada,  for  Eng- 
lish Literature,  Miss  IMargaret  Navin. 

The  Eugene  O'Keefe  Medal  for  Mathem- 
atics,  Miss  P]li/.abeth   Nash. 

The  Gertrude  Foy  Medal  for  English  Essay, 
Miss  Patricia  Nadon. 

The  Knights  of  Columbus  Medal  for  best 
essay  on  Patriotism,  Miss  Patricia  Nadon. 

Miss     Aileen    McDonough     gave     a     very 
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pleasing'  interpretation  of  the  piano  solo,  "To 
Spring,"  Grieg.  The  Valedictory  was  deliver- 
ed by  Miss  Elizabeth  Nash.  She  pledged  her 
class  to  uphold  the  ideals  inculcated  during  the 
past  years. 

Rev.  R.  A.  MacGilvray,  S.J.,  the  speaker  of 
the  day,  congratulated  the  graduates  on  their 
success,  holding  up  for  them  the  high  ideals 
that  should  inspire  the  career  of  an  educated 
Catholic.  The  three  marks  he  stressed  were 
broadmindedness,  that,  while  holding  fast  to 
its  own  knowledge  of  truth  and  conduct,  still 
has  respect  and  courtesy  for  those  who  differ. 
Humility,  that  teaches  a  person's  true  place  in 
her  own  sphere,  and  does  not  disdain  what 
others  do  and  accomplish.  Charity,  the  Christ- 
like virtue  that  sheds  love,  kindness  and  joy 
in  the  hearts  of  all.  Finally  after  assuring  the 
graduates  of  the  loving  interest  that  the  nuns 
will  ever  have  for  them  and  urging  them  to 
return  in  joy  or  sorrow  to  receive  the  sym- 


pathetic help  of  their  former  teachers,  tlie 
Reverend  Father  wished  them  a  happy,  use- 
ful career  in  the  development  of  the  noble 
qualities  and  abilities  fostered  at  Loretto 
Abbey. 

The  graduates  were :  the  Misses  Christine 
Amodeo,  Kathryn  Brydon,  Barbara  Buchanan, 
Helen  Byrne,  Patricia  Coonan  (Montreal), 
Lorraine  Ericson,  Mary  Flavin,  Betty  Mac- 
Donald,  Aileen  McDonough,  Margaret  Me- 
Donough,  Catherine  McLean,  Guadalupe  de  la 
Macorra  (Mexico),  Frances  Maher  (Quebec", 
Margaret  Moss,  Elizabeth  Nash,  Jane  Younge 
(Camrose,  Alberta). 

Among  the  clergy  present  Avere :  Rt.  Rev. 
E.  Brennan,  V.G.,  representing  the  Archbishop 
of  Toronto,  Rev.  Fathers  Ronan,  P"'raser,  Mur- 
ray, Egan,  Flanagan,  Keane,  Pennylegion,  P. 
Kirby,  Quinlan,  McQuillan,  G.  Eraser  (Chi- 
cago), McMahon,  McNicholl,  MacGilvray,  S.J., 
and  Bolan. 


LORETTO  CHORAL  COMPETITION 
Judges  Extol  Beauties  of  Church  Music 


The  eighth  Inter-Loretto  Choral  Competi- 
tion which  has  for  its  object  the  inculcating 
of  an  appreciation  of  the  beauties  of  Liturgical 
Music,  took  place  on  Saturday,  April  9th,  in 
the  auditorium  of  the  Central  Technical  School, 
Toronto.  Four  choirs,  each  consisting  of  50 
voices,  selected  from  the  choral  classes  of  the 
various  Loretto  High  Schools  of  the  province, 
competed.  The  Choristers  of  Loretto  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights,  carried  off  the  laurels  and 
were  presented  by  Archbishop  McGuigan  with 
the  Singing  Cup,  donated  a  few  years  ago  by 
a  member  of  the  St.  Cecilia  Music  Club,  Nia- 
gara Falls.  Loretto  Academy,  Mt.  St.  Mary, 
Hamilton,  came  second,  Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue,  third,  and  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Guelph,  fourth. 

De  LaSalle  Cadets  acted  as  ushers  during 
the  performance.  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan  conducted  the 
competition  and  expressed  the  hope  that  very 
shortly  there  would  be  organized  a  diocesan 
competition  open  to  all  types  of  choirs.  He 
commended  the  originators  of  the  scheme  and 
spoke  of  the  numerous  advantages  which  ac- 
crue to  those  who  compete,  apart  from  the 
musical  education,  stressing  the  value  of  train- 
ing in  such  qualities  as  sportsmanship,  since 
"all  indeed  run  in  the  race  but  one  receiveth 
the  prize."  Dr.  Ronan  introduced  to  the  audi- 


ence the  adjudicators,  Mrs.  Wm.  J.  Mall  on, 
L.T.C.M.,  a  staunch  alumna  of  Loretto;  Dr. 
Healy  Willan,  F.R.C.O.,  and  Mr.  Albert  AV. 
Whitehead  of  the  Toronto  Conservatory  staff. 

The  competition  opened  with  the  singing  of 
the  School  Hymn,  ''In  Thy  Name  0  Mary," 
sung  by  all  the  students  present  and  immedi- 
ately the  conductors  of  the  various  choirs  drew 
lots  to  decide  the  order  in  which  they  would 
sing.  The  selections  chosen  were  :  "Ave  Verum," 
(Gregorian  Chant),  "Haste  Thee  !  Haste  Thee  !" 
Harold  E.  Watts,  and  "Ave  Maria,"  composed 
by  Dr.  Ronan  for  the  competition  and  dedi- 
cated to  Loretto  Choristers.  The  first  and  last 
mentioned  were  sung  a  capella  which,  accord- 
ing to  Dr.  Ronan,  is  the  real  test  of  good  sing- 
ing. 

The  audience  was  entertained  with  vocal 
solos  sung  by  Miss  Leopoldine  Pichler,  gold 
medallist  at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition, 
and  piano  solos  by  Miss  Frances  Young. 

The  adjudicators  addressed  the  choristers, 
commending  them  on  their  performance.  Mr. 
Whitehead  assured  them  that  "there  is  no 
finer  music  than  that  which  belongs  to  the 
Church.  It  has  a  dignity,  grandeur,  fineness 
and  nobility  of  tone  impossible  elsewhere."  Dr. 
.Willan  also  spoke  of  the  beauty  of  Liturgical 
Music  saying  "there  is  no  music  so  beautiful, 
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SO  vivid,  so  joyous."  Mrs.  Mallon  announeed 
the  judgment  in  favour  of  Loretto  Abbey 
Armour  Heights. 

His  Grace  received  the  cup  from  the  win- 
ners of  last  year's  competition,  Loretto  College 
School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  and  presented  it 
to  the  Abbey  Choristers,  congratulating  them 
on  their  victory  and  warning  them  that  they 
have  plenty  of  competition  from  the  neigh- 
bouring Diocese  of  Hamilton,  represented  by 
Hamilton  and  Guelph  choirs  as  well  as  their 
own  Diocese  from  Loretto  College  School,  and 
that  next  year,  when  the  new  Niagara  should 
have  risen  upon  its  ashes,  they  would  have  to 
meet  a  new  and  virile  competitor.  His  Grace 
commended  the  adjudicators  on  their  con- 
structive criticism  and  the  encouragement  given 
to  the  choristers,  and  spoke  of  the  joy  that  he 
and  any  priest  of  the  Church  experiences  upon 
hearing  laymen  speak  as  they  had  spoken  of 
the  liturgical  treasures  of  the  Church  in  the 
field  of  music.  He  paid  tribute  to  Dr.  Ronan 
for  his  zeal  in  furthering  the  cause  of  Church 


Music  and  to  the  Religious  of  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  for  the  excellent 
musical  training  given  their  pupils. 


Congratulations  to  Miss  Eleanor  Andreoli, 
student  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
winner  of  a  trip  to  the  Eucharistic  Congress  at 
Quebec,  as  prize  awarded  by  His  Grace  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan  for  Christian  Doctrine  ex- 
amination in  Toronto ;  also  to  Miss  Margaret 
Gaboon  and  Miss  Betty  Hallinan  of  Loretto 
College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  who  receiv- 
ed honorable  mention  in  the  Archdiocesan 
Catechetical  Examinations. 


I  watched  the  pillowed  clouds 

One  summer  day; 
Some  were  shy  and  coy, 

And  some  were  gay, 

Some  played  tag  with  the  sun, 

Hiding  his  face; 
Some  separated. 

Weaving  white  laoe. 

Mary  MacEtonald, 

Loretto,    Englewood. 
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PATRIOTISM 

By  Patricia  Nadoii,  Loretto    Abbey,    Armour 
Heights,  K.  of  C.  Medal-Winning'  Essay 

A  few  days  ago  I  read  an  article  in  a  very 
reputable  magazine,  which  proved  conclusively 
that  boredom  is  a  sign  of  low  mental  capacity. 
Since  then  I  have  never  dared  to  admit  that  I 
am  bored.  I  make  it  a  point  to  use  a  less  de- 
famatory adjective.  Therefore  I  will  not  say 
that  I  was  bored  on  this  evening  of  which  I 
am  going  to  write.  I  was,  shall  we  say,  un- 
occupied at  the  moment,  and  so  successfully 
unoccupied  that  I  was  wishing  to  goodness  that 
someone — anyone — would  come  and  put  me  out 
of  my  misery.  I  suppose  my  hypocrisy  deserved 
just  punishment  yet  hardly  such  punishment 
as  an  hour  spent  with  one  of  my  patriotic 
friends.  For  something  over  an  hour  mj'  zeal- 
ous visitor  engaged  me  in  a  conversation  vrhieh 
consisted  almost  entirely  of  statistics  and  the 
two  brands  of  quotation — indirect  and  incor- 
rect. Listening  to  the  unceasing  flow  of  talk 
I  suddenly  had  a  beautiful  vision  of  a  tumbril 
carrying  all  flag-waving  patriots  to  gory  ex- 
ecution. I  abhor  all  such  Barnums  of  patriot- 
ism. 

This  showmanship  is  not,  as  many  claim, 
an  outgrowth  of  the  post-warers.  The  glamour 
of  propaganda  has  always  appealed  to  a  cer- 
tain type  of  weak-minded  person  who  measures 
loyalty  by  the  yard — of  bunting.  A  flag-waving 
patriot  is  not  of  a  complex  nature.  He  is  that 
odious  type  of  person  who  loudly  proclaims 
that  nothing  his  country  does  can  possibly  be 
wrong.  He  belongs  to  the  same  class  as  the 
person  who  proposed  the  toast,  "My  country! 
May  she  always  be  right,  but  right  or  wrong, 
my  country!"  No!  Not  patriotism — National- 
ism, the  scourge  of  civilization  of  humanity 
itself:  the  scourge  that  blinds  men's  eyes  to  the 
broader  vista  of  mankind  living  in  peace  and 
harmony;  the  scourge  that  allows  men  to  see 
only  the  petty  successes  of  the  present;  the 
scourge  that  is  nothing  more  than  the  wider 
expression  of  the  tendency  in  all  men — the 
tendency  to  glorify  the  Almighty! 

Let  us  have  done  with  this  misshapen  pa- 
triotism which  through  its  lust  for  power 
brings  only  death  and  destruction.  What,  then, 
we  may  ask,  is  patriotism?  In  what  does  it 
consist?  Is  it  merely  another  meaningless  ab- 
stract noun  ?  Surely  no  greater  patriots  appear 
in  the  glorious  pages  of  Canadian  History  than 
the  great  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier,  Sir  John  A.  Mac- 
donald,  and  Sir  Isaac  Brock.  They  championed 
always  the  cause  of  justice,  and  a  patriot  is 


nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  just  man.  Justice 
— '"To  render  unto  Caesar  the  things  that  are 
Caesar's,  and  to  God  the  things  that  are  God's" 
— such  impartial  justice  is  the  bedrock,  the 
theory  of  patriotism. 

In  practice,  patriotism  depends  upon  two 
factors — the  country,  and  the  individual. 

If  a  country  has  done  its  duty  by  its  citi- 
zens, then  are  the  citizens  in  conscience  bound 
to  give  their  country  every  support.  If,  as  in 
our  own  country,  every  right  of  the  rich  and 
poor  is  recognized,  then  we  should  strive  to 
give  something  back  to  our  country.  On  the 
other  hand,  citizens  should  not  support  a 
country  in  which  their  rights  are  disregarded. 
Thus,  the  people  of  such  countries  as  Russia, 
Mexico,  Germany  and  Spain  are  not  required 
to  support  the  countries  which  deprive  them 
of  every  right  as  citizens  and  human  beings. 

To  each  man  patriotism  appears  in  a  differ- 
ent light.  Some  people  avoid  all  discussion 
about  such  a  subject  as  patriotism,  and  indeed, 
they  have  very  hazy  ideas  about  the  virtue. 
But  there  are  two  types  of  men  for  whom  pa- 
triotism has  a  very  definite  meaning.  These 
two  types  are  the  Communist  and  the  Catholic. 
To  the  Communist  patriotism  is  a  powerful 
force  which  must  be  destroyed  if  Communism 
is  to  gain  a  hold,  for  the  simple  reason  that  the 
teachings  of  Communism  are  diametrically 
opposed  to  the  promptings  of  true  patriotism. 
To  this  end — the  destruction  of  patriotism  am- 
ong citizens — the  agents  of  Communism  work 
untiringly,  holding  out  tempting  promises  to 
the  poor  and  unemployed,  saying  that  these 
promises  will  be  fulfilled  when  the  existing 
government  is  overthrown  and  the  Communist 
regime  is  established.  When  men  are  discour- 
aged and  forced  to  watch  their  children  starv- 
ing, anything  seems  better  than  present  condi- 
tions. And  so  like  a  drowning  man  clutching  a 
straw,  the  poor  man  throws  loyalty  to  the  winds 
and  turns  to  the  colorful,  deceitful  promises 
of  Communism.  Thus  it  is  that  the  Commun- 
istic ideal  is  not  patriotism  but  lack  of  it. 

For  the  Catholic,  patriotism,  in  the  stir- 
ring words  of  Cardinal  O'Connell,  means  that 
"we  give  a  practical  demonstration  of  our  love 
for  a  land  that  offers  us  so  much  and  has  al- 
ready given  us  the  opportunity  to  make  the 
best  of  our  lives.  We  should  be  proud  to  be 
foremost  in  obedience  to  all  lawful  authority 
and  in  loyalty  to  the  institutions  of  the  land 
and  in  allegiance  to  its  flag."  It  is  the  duty 
of  every  Canadian  to  do  all  in  his  power  to 
make  the  government  of  Canada  the  best  pos- 
sible  government.   Only   in   proportion   as   the 
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Left  to  right:      Lillian  Grosicki,  Josephine  Darnell,  Kathleen  Ferraro. 
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citizens  of  Canada  take  an  active  interest  in 
the  government  of  Canada  will  the  machinery 
of  government  function  properly — will  the 
people  of  Canada  remain  loyal. 

Such  is  the  Catholic  idea  of  patriotism.  We 
Catholics,  we  who  have  the  glorious  example 
of  loyalty  shown  by  the  saints  and  martyrs; 
we  who  have  been  commanded  by  God  to  res- 
pect and  obey  our  legal  government;  we  should 
be  leaders  in  this  matter  of  patriotism.  It  is 
for  us  to  fight  the  grim  menace  of  Communism 
and  by  self-sacrifice  in  the  service  of  our  coun- 
try to  accomplish  what  every  noble  man  from 
the  age  of  Pericles  has  striven  to  accomplish 
— to  transmit  our  fatherland  not  only  not  less 
but  greater  and  better  than  it  was  transmitted 
to  us. 

It  will  not  be  an  easy  task.  There  will  be 
times  when  we  will  be  severly  persecuted  for 
our  determined  resistance  to  evil.  There  will 
be  times  when,  in  our  work  towards  the  fulfill- 
ment of  our  dream  of  prevailing  justice,  w^e 
will  be  accused  of  infidelity.  But  for  us,  whose 
goal  is  Utopia  and  whose  eyes  are  fixed  on 
eternity,  these  sufferings  will  be  small  in  com- 
parison with  our  reward.  Not  mere  fame  for  our 
country  but  true,  lasting  greatness  is  our  de- 
sire, our  dream,  our  ambition.  We  must  love 
our  land. 

Till  all  the  nations  know 


Us  for  a  patriot  people,  heart  and  hand 
Loyal  to  our  native  heath,  our  native  land. 


COMMENCEMENT  EXERCISES,   LORETTO 
ACADEMY,  GUELPH. 

The  eighty -second  annual  Loretto  Com- 
mencement was  held  last  evening  in  the 
Church  of  Our  Lady  Hall.  Choice  music  and 
speeches  formed  part  of  the  lovely  graduation 
exercises,  during  which  three  graduates  re- 
ceived their  medals  and  prizes;  other  awards 
were  also  made. 

In  his  address  to  the  graduates.  Reverend 
Father  Nolan  said:  "As  we  look  out  into  the 
world  we  see  much  distress  and  suffering  which 
are  the  results  of  present  economic  circum- 
stances. Professions  appear  to  be  overcrowded 
and  it  seems  as  though  there  is  room  for  no 
more  in  business  life.  Wherein  lies  your  op- 
portunity ? 

"Since  your  very  tender  years,"  he  con- 
tinued, "your  religion  has  played  a  great  part 
in  your  life,  and  during  the  years  as  students 
of  Loretto  Academy,  deep  within  your  souls 


your  good  teachers  have  inculcated  the  love  of 
your  religion.  Deep,  too,  within  your  hearts 
they  have  implanted,  by  word  and  example,  the 
principles  of  morality,  justice  and  truth.  These 
are  the  things  you  must  take  with  you  as  you 
leave  the  hallowed  walls  of  your  school." 

Urging  them  to  avoid  the  pitfalls  of  life, 
of  which  there  are  many.  Rev.  Father  Nolan 
continued : 

"Deep  within  your  minds  there  has  been 
written  the  knowledge  of  the  error  of  evil 
habits,  of  slothfulness,  and  sin.  These  are  the 
things  that  you  must  leave  behind  you  as  you 
take  this  step  on  the  highway  of  life.  Until 
now  you  have  had  the  direct  care  and  guidance 
of  your  preceptresses,  but  their  help,  their  care 
and  their  guidance  are  no  longer  available.  Your 
problems  now  are  your  own,  and  only  the  prin- 
ciples that  have  been  given  you  can  aid  in  solv- 
ing these  problems.  The  good  wishes,  fondest 
hopes,  and  pious  prayers  of  your  teachers,  ac- 
company you,  but  beyond  that  you  are  without 
their  help.  The  greatest  and  most  important 
thing  that  you  take  with  you  is  your  religion. 
Religion  to  a  great  many  in  this  present-day 
world  is  antiquated.  Christian  principles  by 
many  have  been  discarded.  Should  we,  then, 
be  astonished  that  the  affairs  of  the  world  are 
in  a  chaotic  state  when  God  is  denied  and 
shoved  into  the  background? 

"As  you  stand  ready  to  take  the  important 
step  of  facing  the  world,  your  minds,  hearts, 
and  souls  should  be  animated  and  throbbing 
with  enthusiasm,  faith  and  hope.  Already,  you 
are  undoubtedly  laying  plans  for  the  future 
and  looking  forward  to  occupying  some  par- 
ticular position  in  life.  Whatever  that  ideal 
may  be,  it  will  be  obtained  only  by  self-denial, 
for  no  person  can  go  higher  than  his  ambitions. 
Keej)  ablaze  the  enthusiasm,  faith  and  hope 
which  now  fill  your  whole  being,  and  you  can- 
not fail." 

Speeches  and  Song. 

The  Choral  Class  of  Loretto  Academy, 
grouped  on  the  platform,  added  very  greatly 
to  the  program  interest  with  the  selections: 
"Invocation  to  Our  Lady"  (Rev.  J.  Mohr,  S.J.), 
"Ave  Verum"  (Gregorian  Chant).  "Ave  Maria" 
(Rev.  J.  E.  Ronan.  M.C.G..  L.C.,  S.C),  and 
"Haste  Thee,  Haste  Thee"  (Harold  Watts).  Miss 
Bettv  Schuett  directed  the  choir. 

Miss  Edith  Patricia  Kane  sang  "Break 
O'Day"  (Wilfred  Sanderson)  with  Miss  Doro- 
thea Harcourt  as  accompanist. 

Rev.  Dr.  J.  A.  O'Reilly.  Rev.  Dr.  P.  L. 
O'Brien  and  Mayor  W.  G.  Taylor  spoke  briefly. 
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Miss  Lilian  Grosicki  gave  the  salutatory  and 
Miss  Josephine  Darnell  the  valedictory. 

Graduating  honours  were  conferred  on  Miss 
Darnell,  Miss  Grosicki  and  Miss  Kathleen 
Ferraro. 

Scholarships  and  Medals. 

The  following  awards  were  made : 

Gold  Medal  for  highest  standing  in  Senior 
Religion  Class,  the  gift  of  Reverend  William 
J.  Nolan,  awarded  to  Miss  Helen  Kurp. 

Gold  Cross  for  highest  standing  in  Junior 
Religion  Class,  the  gift  of  the  Blessed  Virgin's 
Sodality  of  the  Church  of  Our  Lady,  awarded 
to  Miss  Evelyn  MeCann. 

Gold  Medal  for  highest  standing  in  depart- 
ment examinations,  Form  III,  the  gift  of 
Reverend  Doctor  O'Brien,  awarded  to  Miss 
Mary  Heeg.  (In  future  this  medal  will  be 
awarded  for  highest  standing  in  complete  ma- 
triculation departmental  examinations). 

A  cash  prize  of  ten  dollars,  the  gift  of  a 
friend,  for  highest  standing  in  Form  III,  de- 
partmental examinations  in  June,  1938,  will  be 
awarded  in  August. 

Gold  Medal  for  highest  standing  in  Upper 
School  matriculation  dejiartmental  examina- 
tions, 1938,  the  gift  of  Rev.  Doctor  O'Reilly,  will 
be  awarded  next  year. 

Gold  Medal  for  highest  standing  in  Com- 
mercial Class,  awarded  to  Miss  Clara  Soliga. 

Scholarship  for  highest  standing  in  P^rm 
IT,  the  gift  of  the  Guelph  Knights  of  Columbus, 
awarded  to  Miss  Marjorie  Hasson. 

The  John  Sutherland  Memorial  Scholar- 
ship, the  gift  of  John  Sutherland,  for  highest 
standing  in  Form  I,  awarded  to  Miss  Dorothy 
Kurp. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  music  (donat- 
ed by  Messrs.  C.  W.  Kelly  &  Son)  awarded  to 
Miss  Marjorie  Daley. 

Following  were  successful  in  Toronto  Con- 
servatory of  Music  examinations :  Frances 
Hill,  Marjorie  Daley,  Marguerite  Peplow,  Miss 
Clare. 

In  the  Inter-Loretto  Festival,  first  and  se- 
cond class  honours  were  obtained  by  the  fol- 
lowing: Douglas  Dickson,  Eileen  Lussier,  Mar- 
guerite Pei)low,  Canadina  Carere,  Mary  Hein- 
hart,  Mary  Valeriole,  Patricia  Adams,  Julia 
Carter,  Jack  Eade,  Barbara  Goetz,  Jimmy 
Lynch,  Jack  O'Gorman,  Donald  Palframan, 
Geraldine  Schuett,  Eileen  Sanders,  Alma  Tes- 
saro,  Betty  Costigan,  Flora  Dean,  Alice  Henry, 
Theresa  Mills,  Victoria  Carere,  Mary  Darnell, 
Edith  Kane,  Mary  Lou  Kelso,  Florence  Vipond. 


The  mid-summer  Conservatory  examination 
results  will  be  published  in  October  Rainbow. 

Closing  Programme,  Grades  IX  and  X. 

The  closing  exercises  of  the  junior  school  at 
Loretto  Academy  were  held  on  Thursday  even- 
ing in  the  academy.  A  cantata,  **St.  Theresa 
or  the  Garden  of  the  Soul,"  was  given  to  vary 
the  program  of  the  exercises  when  promotion 
diplomas,  commercial  and  musical  certificates 
were  presented.  Rev.  Dr.  J.  A.  O'Reilly  was 
in  the  chair  and  presented  the  awards. 

The  cantata  was  divided  into  six  parts,  each 
of  which  began  with  a  sketch  by  the  narrator 
and  was  followed  with  a  chorus  and  solo.  The 
parts  dealt  with  "waste  land,"  the  making  of 
the  garden  scene  in  the  Oratory,  founding  of 
St.  Joseph's  monastery,  the  presence  in  the  gar- 
den and  the  passing  of  Saint  Theresa.  The 
narrators  were  members  of  the  elocution  class, 
including  Mary  Gilfillan,  Kathleen  Beitz,  Ruth 
Bingham,  Mary  Toner,  Marie  Reinhart,  Betty 
Reinhart,  Margaret  Lepard  and  Fay  Hicks.  The 
solos  Avere  sung  by  members  of  the  vocal  class, 
including  Flora  Dean,  Julia  Carter,  Eileen  San- 
ders, Alice  Henry,  Catharine  Corey  and  Alice 
Bennett. 

Music  and  Commercial  Diplomas. 

Diplomas  were  presented  to  the  following 
who  received  honors  at  the  Inter-Loretto  mu- 
sical festival  in  Toronto :  Victoria  Carere, 
Mary  Darnell,  Edith  Kane,  Margaret  Peplow, 
Florence  Vipond,  Flora  Dean,  Betty  Costigan, 
Alice  Henry,  Teresa  Mills,  Eileen  Sanders,  Julia 
Carter,  Patricia  Adams,  Alma  Tessaro,  Barbara 
Goetz,  Eileen  Lussier,  Geraldine  Schuett,  Mary 
Valerioe,  Mary  Reinhart,  Canadina  Carere, 
Mary  Lou  Kelso,  Jack  O'Gorman,  Douglas 
Dickson,  Jack  Eade,  Jimmy  Lynch  and  Donald 
Palframan. 

Commercial  diplomas  were  awarded  to  Miss 
Clara  Soligo,  who  also  received  a  pin  from  the 
Pitman  Company  for  speed  in  shorthand;  Miss 
Alice  Cass,  Miss  Mary  Ryan,  Miss  Marie  Duig- 
nan,  and  Miss  Florence  McGarr. 


BOOKS. 

Books  there  are  with  covers  worn, 
Pictures  missing,   pages   torn. 
Many,   too,   have  yellowed   pages, 
Holding  myst'ries  of  lost  ages. 

Other  tomes  with  rich,  rare  bindings 
Tell  of  great  men,  and  their  findings — 
Tales  of  soldiers,  sailors,  lovers — 
But  who  could  guess  it  from  the  covers? 
Jeanette  Greene,  II, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 
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Left  to  right:  1.  Main  gate  to  Holyrood  Palace.  2.  Coronation  Crown,  Princess  Street, 
Edinburgh.  3.  St.  James'  Fountain  in  Holyrood  Courtyard.  In  baclcgT,ound,  the 
two  towers,  private  rooms  of  Princesses  Elizabeth  and  Miii'garet  Rose. 


BON  VOYAaE. 

"Bon  Voyage"  what  a  lot  of  meaning  there 
is  to  that  expression.  To  me  as  I  stood  at  the 
rail  of  the  "Athenia"  it  meant  that  I  was 
about  to  leave  my  friends  many  hundreds  of 
miles  behind.  It  was  a  bright,  warm,  morning 
just  a  year  ago,  and  I  was  leaving  for  a  five 
months'  vacation  in  the  British  Isles.  There 
was  no  one  to  wish  me  a  pleasant  journey  as 
the  boat  pulled  slowly  away  from  the  dock. 
Indeed  I  felt  lonely  as  I  thought  sadly  of  dear 
friends  at  home,  and  gave  no  thought  to  the 
])leasant  journey  to  come. 

Twelve  hours  later  Ave  came  in  sight  of 
Quebec.  A  thrill  surely  was  in  store  for  us  as 
we  passed  under  the  Quebec  Bridge.  Sudden- 
ly the  huge  mast  seemed  to  topple  and  nearly 
crash  onto  the  deck  but  as  we  cleared  the 
bridge  it  rose  again  majestically  in  the  air.  We 
were  told  that  the  upper  half  of  the  mast  was 
made  of  rubber  so  as  to  allow  the  boat  to  pass 
safely  under  the  bridge.  Was  there  an  optical 
illusion? 

There  followed  days  of  fun  and  merriment 
There  was  always  something  to  do.  Deck  ten- 
nis, ping  pong,  shuffle-board  and  many  other 
sports.  There  was  also  a  large  gymnasium.  At 
night  came  impromptu  concerts,  dancing,  and 
community'  singing.  Excitement  ran  high  when 
suddenly  we  saw  several  icebergs,  some  hun- 
dreds of  feet  high.  Of  course  my  camera  was- 
never  inactive. 


Just  as  the  middle  of  the  Atlantic  was 
reached,  on  Thursday  night,  a  masquerade 
Avas  held,  and  I  Avas  fortunate  in  obtaining 
third  prize  at  it.  SorroAv  soon  replaced  our  joy, 
as  the  ncAvs  spread  that  one  of  the  passengers 
had  suddenly  passed  aAvay.  He  Avas  alone,  hav- 
ing left  his  Avife  and  family  in  Canada.  Satur- 
day morning  he  Avas  given  a  simple  burial  off 
the  coast  of  Ireland.  The  Captain  read  the 
service  Avhile  tAvo  sailors  carried  the  body, 
Avrapped  in  a  Avhite  sheet,  to  the  rail  and  drop- 
ped it  over  the  side.  The  Atlantic  had  again 
claimed  the  dead. 

Sunday  morning;  Liverpool  my  destina- 
tion. My  trunks  Avere  sent  to  the  baggage  room 
and  I  bade  good-bye  to  many  new  friends  Avho 
Avere  staying  on  the  boat  until  it  reached  Glas- 
gow. A  "tender"  met  the  boat  and  I  Avas  taken 
to  the  dock  by  the  "tender;"  next,  to  the 
customs;  thence,  to  the  station  to  board  a 
train  for  Manchester.  And  so  began  five 
months  of  delightful  experiences  Avhich  are  too 
many  to  describe  uoav.  HoAvever,  I  hope  I  may 
share  some  of  them  at  some  future  date  Avith 
interested  friends.  Ethel  Turner,  II. 
P_.. . „. „_^^ 

I      Rooms   for  Tourists  Phone   3373     I 

j  McC  ALL'S 

?  593   Bender   Ave.,   Niagara   Falls,   Canada 

1  Near  Falls  Bridge 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY    NIAGARA  FALLS 
Graduation  Exercises 

On  the  evening  of  June  eleventh,  at  the 
seventy-seventh  annual  closinj^  of  Loretto 
Academy,  thirteen  happy  seniors  received  gra- 
duation honours  in  the  auditorium  of  Mount 
Carmel  College,  Falls  View. 

The  graduates  were :  Miss  Margaret  P\irey 
and  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Read,  Niagara  Falls, 
N.Y. ;  Miss  Marjorie  Campbell,  Miss  Helen  Sul- 
livan, and  Miss  Jean  Reece,  Buffalo,  N.Y. ; 
Miss  Catherine  Ives,  St.  Catharines,  Ont. ;  Miss 
Marie  Blythe,  Miss  Margaret  Brick,  Miss 
Helen  Collins,  Miss  Helen  Geisenhoff,  Miss 
Patricia  Gaynon,  Miss  Mary  Heximer,  and  Miss 
Peggy  O'Donnell,  Niagara  Falls,  Ontario. 

Very  lovely  they  looked  in  their  prettily 
fashioned  floor-length,  white  net  graduation 
gowns  with  embroidered  net  jackets,  short 
sleeves  and  long  gloves  and  each  bearing  an 
armful  of  pink  roses  and  bouvardia  tied  with 
mauve  tulle.  The  little  flower  girls  in  long 
white  net  frocks  over  i)ale  blue,  and  wearing 
blue  bandeaus  were  sweetly  important  as  they 
advanced,  each  carrying  "her"  graduate's 
wreath  of  tiny  pink  rose-buds — to  the  strain 
of  "Pomp  and  Circumstance"   (Elgar). 

Following  the  crowning  of  the  graduates, 
"What  the  Nightingale  Sang"  was  gaily  ren- 
dered by  the  choral  class.  The  Salutatory  was 
delivered  by  Miss  Margaret  Furey,  after  which 
was  heard  a  semi-chorus — from  collections  of 
Sir  Richard  Terry. 

Conferring  of  Honours  and  Distribution  of 
Medals  then  took  place. 

To  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Read,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  B.  Read  (Loretto,  Niagara 
Alumna),  was  awarded  the  Pope  Pins  XI 
medal  for  highest  standing  in  Church  history; 
also  the  medal  of  His  Excellency,  Lord  Tweeds- 
muir,  Governor-General  of  Canada,  for  general 
proficiency. 

Miss  Margaret  Fnrey  and  Miss   Catherine 
Ives  received  honourable  mention  in  the  gen- 
eral proficiency  eomi)etition;     Miss 
Campbell    and   Miss   Catherine   Ives 
Church  history. 

The  programme  continued  with: 
Piano  Duo,  Gondoliere  from  "A 
Venice." — Nevin,  by  IVIiss  Mary  Elizabeth  Read 
and  Miss  Margaret  Furey.  Ave  Verum  Corpuft 
— Gregorian;  and  Haste  Thee!  Haste  Thee!— ■ 
Watts,  by  Choral  Class. 

The  Valedictory,  which  appears  below,  was 
given  by  Miss  Marjorie  Campbell.  The  address, 
also  reproduced  in  part,   was     delivered     by 


Marjorie 
in     the 


Dav     in 


Very  Rev.  Richard  Haag,  O.Carm.,  Prior  of 
Mount  Carmel  College,  and  was  followed  by 
Choral  numbers:  Ave  Marie  Loretto  (Rieger)  ; 
The  Star  Spangled  Banner ;  and  0  Canada. 

Very  Rev.  Richard  Ilaag,  0.  Carm.  address- 
es the  Graduates: 

"You,  the  graduating  class  of  1938  have 
returned  to  your  alma  mater  to  receive  the 
highest  honor  she  can  confer  upon  you,"  he 
said.  "You  have  come  back  to  the  scarred  and 
almost  destroj^ed  Loretto  you  left  five  months 
ago  and  are  bringing  hap])iness  to  your  form- 
er teachers  and  to  your  friends  who  have 
gathered  here  tonight  to  pay  you  honor." 

lie  expressed  regret  that  the  class  of 
boarder  students  could  not  be  present  as  iji 
former  years,  "but  I  am  sure  they  are  with 
you  in  spirit.  You  have  finished  your  educa- 
tion and  are  ready  to  step  from  the  portals 
of  learning  into  the  world.  You  have  been  in- 
structed by  women  who  have  dedicated  their 
lives  to  the  service  of  the  Master. 

"You  are  fortunate  in  having  parents  who 
made  it  possible  for  your  education  at  such  an 
institution.  You  are  going  out  into  a  world 
today  which  seems  to  have  separated  itself 
from  God.  Attempts  are  made  to  drive  Christ 
out  and  substitute  some  doctrine  which  is  sup- 
posed to  be  a  Utopia.  However,  keep  steadfast ; 
don't  forget  that  God  is  your  Creator,  and  live 
up  to  the  ideals  and  basic  principles  you  have 
been  taught.  As  often  as  a  man  refrains  from 
God,  as  often  as  he  forgets  his  dependence  up- 
on, the  Creator,  so  does  he  not  rise  above  him- 
self, but  sinks  below  himself  and  becomes  an 
animal,  or  a  slave  to  some  power. 

"Thank  God  you  live  in  a  country  where 
you  can  ])ractise  your  religious  belief,  regard- 
less of  creed,  without  a  dictatorship  and  that 
you  are  able  to  take  your  places  on  this  plat- 
form tonight  or  in  any  public  gathering,  and 
that  you  have  not  to  subject  your  mind  and 
will  to  the  dictates  of  some  person  who  be- 
lieves he  has  a  supreme  jjower." 

He  admonished  the  graduates  to  remain 
true  to  the  ideals  and  principles  they  have  been 
taught  and  to  continue  to  walk  along  the  road 
which  will  lead  to  the  best. 

Valedictory,  1938,  by  Marjorie     Campbell. 

Seventy-seven  years  ago  a  reverend  arch- 
bishoj),  instrumental  in  the  foundation  of 
Loretto  Academy,  at  Niagara  Falls,  gave  to  the 
Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin ]\Iary  a  mission— "In  the  convent  overlook- 
ing the  great  Niagara  let  })rayer  ever  rise  to 
heaven,"  he  said  "with  the  spray  of  the  mighty 
cataract."  Is  this  "mission,"  its  fulfillment  and 
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perpetuation,  the  secret  of  the  invisible,  in- 
tang'ible  spirit  that  was  never  more  real  than 
it  is  to-day  1  As  year  follows  year,  the  teachers 
and  students  at  this  halloAved  spot  have  striven 
to  make  not  only  their  prayers  but  also  their 
lives  and  their  work  an  incense  that  might 
fittingly  be  wafted  heavenward. 

So  they  would  be  carrying  on  the  express 
wish  of  the  beloved  Archbishop  Lynch.  To- 
night we  stand  at  a  crisis  in  the  history  of  our 
loved  Loretto,  Niagara.  A  new  future  is  before 
it,  a  triumph  built  upon  the  cross ;  on  that  sure 
foundation,   it  must   endure. 

That  cross,  which  stood  above  our  school, 
in  the  shadow  of  Avhich  we  moved  during  our 
happy  days,  fell,  and  in  its  falling  it  burned 
itself  into  our  very  hearts,  and  lit  therein  the 
spark  which  we  humbly  add  to  the  torch  al- 
ready burning  —  that  torch  which  has  been 
kindled,  through  the  years,  by  the  legacy  of 
all  that  is  kindest  and  noblest  in  each  Loretto 
girl.  From  those  who  have  gone  before  Ave 
caught  it  up,  and  to  you,  dear  students.  Avho 
are  to  come  after — Ave  throAV  it — this  torch ;  be 
yours  to  hold  it  high ! 

As  Ave  pause  and  revicAv  the  past  years  in 
its  gloAV,  Ave  realize  that  it  is  because  of  the 
cross,  and  the  separation,  that  our  croAvning 
here  tonight  is  so  glorious.  We  see  the  sacri- 
fices our  parents  ha\'e  made  to  procure  for  us 
a  Rule  of  Life  that  Avill  serve  us  in  the  Avider 
School  of  Life. 

Though  buildings  disappear,  friends  be 
parted,  that  intangible  thing,  a  miahty  spirit, 
soars  above  all  fleeting  things  and  makes  us 
one.  SorroAv  has  a  strange  faculty  of  knitting 
heart  to  heart.  Material  and  visible  only  might 
have  been  our  love  and  devotion  to  all  that  is 
embodied  in  the  Avords  "our  school" — all  the 
strong  and  all  the  beautiful  that  characterize 
her  culture.  But  now  we  know  that  we  are 
closer.  Material  ties  Avere  SAvept  away,  leaving 
only  the  real,  invisible  soul  to  Avhich  Ave  are 
bound  by  the  ties  of  friendship.  This  torch  of 
Loretto,  loyalty  to  high  ideals  and  noble  as- 
piration, Avhich  Ave  pass  to  those  Avho  folloAV, 
is,  Ave  hope,  the  brighter  because  of  the  thir- 
teen tiny  flames  that  are  added  to  its  blaze — 
these  tiny  flames  Avere  kindled  by  a  great  fire 
Avhich  destroyed  the  material  but  fanned  the 
immaterial. 

Just  such  a  light  is  this  torch  as  Society  in 
its  present  state  of  perplexity  and  unrest  re- 
quires— the  light  of  Avomen  equipped  Avith  high 
ideals,  and  fired  with  the  lofty  purpose — not 
merely  of  keeping  to  the  right  path  of  conduct 
themselves,  but  of  raising     the     standard     of 


virtue  and  high  principles  wherever  they  go, 
and  in  Avhatever  they  do.  As  that  knightly 
character,  Chesterton,  so  aptly  phrased  it : 

''One's  aim  should  be  —  Not  so  much  to  get 
along  in  the  Avorld 

As  to  get  the  world  along." 

We  can  do  this,  even  we,  the  Graduates  of 
1938  —  not  by  pressing  into  the  arena  of  pub- 
licity; not  by  inventing  ncAv  schemes  of  action, 
in  which  Ave  may  hope  to  shine  or  to  influence 
others  by  our  talents;  or  rule  them  by  our 
will :  but  by  making  the  Avorld,  through  the 
light  of  our  faith  and  example,  and  by  our  un- 
selfish service,  the  brighter  for  the  light  Ave 
hold  on  high  —  so  that  "each  human  heart, 
Christ-lighted,  may  join  flame  to  flame." 


LORETTO,  NIAGARA 

A   home   of   beauty — here   it  stood 
"Beside   Niagara's    sounding    deeps." 
From  lofty  tower  there  gleamed  the  cross, 
A  sign  of  faith,  upon  the  steeps. 

ToAver  and  cross  at  present  gone! 
The  house  of  beauty  sadly  marred! 
But  help  of  heaven,  and  help  of  friends 
Will  place  it  soon  again  on  guard. 

Falls  VieAv  Loretto  will  not  die, 
She'll  rise  again  on  upland  airy. 
Her  symbol  ever  is   the  cross; 
Her  gracious  model  still  is  Mary. 

Antoinette  McLaughlin,  III, 
Loretto,  Niagara. 


LORETTO-NIAaARA   MUSIC   PUPILS   WIN 
HONOURS  AT  FALLS  MUSIC  FESTIVAL. 

In  the  recent  Niagara  Falls  Music  Festival, 
Loretto  pupils  again  Avon  honours  and  inedals : 

Piano,  under  14  years,  Sonata  in  C — 
Mozart — 'Gold  Medal  aAvarded  to  Norma  Ef- 
frick;  under  16  years.  In  The  Merry  Month  of 
May,  1st  class  honours,  James  Brass;  honours, 
Helen  Biller;  under  13  years.  Allegro  in  G,  1st 
prize.  Silver  Medal  aAvarded  to  Jayne  Stoner; 
piano  duet,  under  12  years,  In  Hanging  Gar- 
dens, honours,  Jean  Brass  and  Rosemary  Delco. 

Under  11  years.  Country  Gardens,  honours, 
Donna  Matheson;  under  9  years,  2nd  prize. 
Bronze  Medal,  awarded  to  Beverley  Booth ;  1st 
class  honours,  Mary  June  Tesch ;  singing,  girls' 
solo.  The  Piper  From  Over  the  Way,  under  16 
years,  1st  prize.  Silver  Medal,  aAvarded  to  Betty 
Parker;  2nd  prize,  Bronze  Medal,  to  Jean  Ker- 
ridge;  honourable  mention,  Anne  Thomson  and 
Mary  Smith. 

Girls'  solo,  under  11  years.  Lions  and  Cro- 
codiles, 1st  class  honours,  Sandy  Smeaton,  and 
Jean  Brass;  honours,  June  Clirao. 
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Pox  Head  Inn  Trophy,  girls'  solo,  under  16 
years,  own  choice,  awarded  to  Jean  Kerridge; 
honourable  mention,  Betty  Parks. 

Girls'  solo,  under  12  years,  Raining  Daffo- 
dils, 1st  class  honours,  Rosemarie  Deleo;  hon- 
ours, Edith  Farrington. 

Girls'  solo,  under  9  years,  Robin  Red 
Breast,  1st  class  honours,  Beverly  Booth,  Mary 
June  Tesch,  Margaret  Smeaton ;  honours,  Mari- 
lyn Clino  and  Shirley  Kay. 

Girls'  solo,  under  14  years.  The  Maiden's 
Wish,  1st  class  honours,  Joan  Cockburn ;  hon- 
ours, Rosemarie  Deleo  and  Jayne  Stoner. 

Girls'  vocal  trio,  under  17  years,  April's 
Wand,  bronze  medals  awarded  to  Betty  Par- 
ker, Norma  Etfrick  and  Mary  Smith. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON. 

Commencement  Exercises. 

PROGRAMME. 

Ecce   Sacerdos    Bovin 

Ave   Verum    

Salutatory  by  Miss  Patricia  Sullivan. 

Haste  Thee Watts 

The  Fairy  Pipers    Bruver 

Two-Piano    Quartette    

By  Eileen  Douglas,  Louise  Hart  Smith, 
Bernadette  Layden  and  Doris  Filgiano. 

Violin    Selection     

By  Florence  Cooper  and  Anne  Marie  Douglas 
Valedictory  by  Miss  Mollie  Campbell. 

Most  Reverend  Bishop  Ryan  and  His  Worship 
the  Mayor  in  turn  felicitously  addressed  the  class 
of  1938. 

Junior  Closing. 

The  Junior  Closing  of  Loretto,  Hamilton, 
was  held  Friday  afternoon,  June  17th.  Parents 
and  friends  of  the  young  students  filled  the 
spacious  auditorium  and  were  well  pleased 
with  the  programme  presented.  "The  Lark" 
by  La  Roque  and  several  choruses,  were  artis- 
tically rendered  by  the  Junior  Choral  Class, 
accompanied  by  Mrs.  W.  Cottrell.  Mary  and 
Jean  Evel  played  Gounod's  "Flower  Song" 
from  Faust,  arranged  in  duet  form,  and  Marie 
Jeanette  Flynn's  piano  solo  was  "Fluttering 
Leaves"  by  Koelling.  The  Junior  Violin  En- 
semble, consisting  of  Nora  Hall,  Mary  Fitz- 
gerald, Mary  Reynolds,  Marie  Jeanette  Flynn, 
Kay  Allen  and  Victoria  Douglas —  played  Ra- 
vini's  "Serenade";  and  five  of  Clara  Salisbury 
Baker's  class — namely,  Mary  Lovering,  Joyce 
Predhomme,  Judith  McErval,  Audrey  Hart- 
Smith  and  Norma  Griffin — gave  two  sketches, 
"The  King's  Breakfast,"  by  A.  A.  Milne,  and 
a  scene  from  "Midsummer  Night's  Dream." 


Promotions  were  announced  and  the  follow- 
ing scholarships  and  prizes  were  awarded: 

Scholarship  for  proficiency  in  Grade  IX,  do- 
nated by  Mrs.  Gordon  Wilson,  obtained  by 
Kay  Allen. 

Partial  Scholarship,  presented  by  Parent- 
Teachers'  Association  for  proficiency  in  Grade 
VIII,  merited  by  Norma  Griffiths  and  Frances 
Walsh. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Christian  Doc- 
trine in  Grade  VII,  merited  by  Louise  Gright- 
mire. 

Prize  for  proficiency  in  Grade  VII,  merited 
by  Rosamond  Collins. 

Prize  for  perfect  attendance  in  Grades  VII 
and  VIIT,  obtained  by  Mary  Fitzgerald. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Christian  Doc- 
trine in  Grades  V  and  VI,  equally  merited  by 
Audrey  Hart-Smith  and  Patricia  Grogan. 

Prize  for  proficiency  in  Grade  VI,  obtained 
by  Diana  Arrell. 

Prize  for  Proficiency  in  Grade  V,  obtained 
by  Judith  McErvel. 

Prize  for  perfect  attendance  in  Grades  V 
and  VT,  merited  by  Geraldine  Duffy. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Christian  Doc- 
trine in  Grades  III  and  IV,  obtained  by 
Frances  O'Brien. 

Prize  for  proficiency  in  Grade  IV,  merited 
by  Dorothy  Davey. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Grade  III,  ob- 
tained by  Athalea  Arrell. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Christian  Doc- 
trine in  Grades  I  and  II,  obtained  by  Mollie 
O'Brien. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Grade  II,  mer- 
ited by  Valerie  Nicholson. 

Prize  for  highest  standing  in  Grade  I,  mer- 
ited by  Barbara  Kent. 


Congratulations  to  Mrs.  Jas.  E.  Keheler, 
Si)eneer  Ave.,  Toronto,  who  was  the  prize- 
winner at  the  drawing  on  the  doll  house  for 
the  benefit  of  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls, 
under  the  auspices  of  Loretto,  Hamilton.  This 
occasion  is  taken  of  sincerely  thanking  all  good 
friends  who  contributed  to  this  worthy  cause. 
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A  learned  monk,  but  proud,  once  thanked  the 

Lord 
For  all  the  good  his  preaching  did  for  men; 
Indeed,  the  coldest  heart  at  his  mere  word 
Would  thaw,  become  repentant.    Lo,  but  when 
His  prayer  was  prayed,  the  Lord  deigned  then 

to  show 
To  this  proud  monk  the  clue  to  his  success — 
There  stood  the  brother  monk,  so  meek  and  low, 
Who  told  his  beads  that  souls  might  God  con- 
fess. 

My  mission.  Lord,  is  not,  indeed,  to  preach, 
Nay,  not  so  high  as  that.    But  yet  I,  too. 
Must  show  to  little  souls  the  way  to  reach 
Their  destiny— The  way,  my  God,  to  You; 
And  when  I  fail  through  pride,  oh  Lord,  then 

send 
Some  humble  soul  to  pray  them  to  their  end. 

Sr.  M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 


By  ALINE    MICHAELIS 

Elizabeth  has  history's  aid 

To  lend  it  dignity. 

Blithe  Phyllis  suits  a  rustic  maid, 

While  Peg  is  wild  and  free. 

Patricia  has  a  queenly  sound; 

Song  dwells  with  Marguerite. 

A  Judith  must  with  pride  be  crowned; 

But  Lissa  is  so  sweet ! 

Leonie  strikes  a  worldly  note; 
Avis  is  quick,  and  quaint. 
Celia  should  have  a  swan-like  throat; 
And  Faith  must  be  a  saint. 

Elaine  and  Beatrice  are  cool 
As  some  flower-stream  retreat; 
Shirley  is  like  a  mountain  pool. 
But  Lissa  is  so  sweet ! 


THE  GARDEN  PARTY. 


Miss  Jenny  Wren  gave  a  gala  garden  party 
for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Toad  on  their  return  to  the 
garden  after  having  enjoyed  a  three  weeks' 
holiday  at  the  Pond,  a  popular  summer  resort. 

There  were  many  celebrities  there ;  among 
them  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  White,  who  had  sung 
in  opera  for  years  and  had  just  completed  a 
season  with  the  Pond  Company.  Also  there  was 
Mr.  Glow,  the  old  worm  who  was  Miss  Wren's 
landlord,  and  two  movie  stars.  Miss  Firefly 
from  the  picture  of  the  same  name,  and  Mr. 
Shark  Sable. 

"My  dear,  you  simply  do  not  know  how 
glad  I  am  to  see  you !"  said  Miss  Wren  to  Mrs. 
Toad.  "And  Mr.  Toad!  You  must  tell  us  all 
about  your  perfectly  thrilling  holiday.  Did  you 
have  a  nice  time?" 

"Yes,  a  lovely  time,  Miss  Wren,  thank  you," 
said  Mrs  Toad,  nervously  eyeing  the  crowd. 
''Horatio,"  she  whispered,  "why  I  hardly  know 
a  soul  here." 

"Never  mind,  my  dear,  I  shall  introduce  you. 
Ahem !" 

"Why,  Horace,  do  you  know  them?" 

"Some  of  them,  my  dear,  at  least — ahem — 
they  know  me." 

"Oh,  Horatio,  I  just  remembered,  I  forgot 
to  lock  the  jelly  cupboard  and  those  young  tad- 
poles will  be  up  to  mischief." 


"What,  you  forgot  to — well,  don't  worry, 
dear,"  said  Mr.  Toad  with  a  troubled  face, 
"Come,  Miss  Wren  is  calling  us.' 

"Come  and  sit  down,  you  dear  people,  the 
program  is  about  to  begin,"  cooed  Miss  Wren. 

The  orchestra  took  their  places.  There 
were  three  violins  by  Chris  Cricket ;  and  Skippy, 
and  Bump,  the  grasshopper  twins ;  traps  by  Rip 
the  rattle  snake;  bass  trombone  by  Mr.  Bull, 
the  frog;  and  piano  by  Sammy,  the  Squirrel, 
who  complained  that  the  instrument  was  out  of 
tune. 

They  played  the  overture,  and  the  gossamer 
•curtain,  sup{)lied  by  a  spider,  rose  and  dis- 
played a  brightly  lighted  stage.  The  first 
number  on  the  program  was  a  violin  solo  by 
Chris  Cricket.  It  was  a  lively  but  rather  mon- 
otonous number;  however,  it  received  a  gener- 
ous applause. 

Next,  a  number  of  flies  did  the  cake-walk 
but  they  did  not  get  much  applause  because 
everybody  knew  they  were  from  the  slums. 

Then  Ollie  Owl  came  on  the  stage  and  re- 
cited "Trees"  in  a  deep,  serious  voice  and,  as 
an  encore,  sang  "Who?"  and  the  audience  Avas 
delighted. 

Then  came  the  climax  of  the  evening.  A 
famous  Oriole  from  Baltimore,  with  a  great  deal 
of  bluster,  sang  "Flutter  By  Little  Butterfly." 
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Mr.  Toad  thought  the  soloist  had  a  frog  in  his 
throat  but  Mrs.  Toad  said  he  was  a  very  fine 
singer,  so  Mr.  Toad  applauded  heartily. 

Miss  Wren  got  on  the  stage  and  thanked 
him  for  coming.  Then  facing  the  audience,  she 
said,  "Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  1  now  take  plea- 
sure in  presenting  our  guests  of  honour,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Toad. 

This  announcement  brought  applause  only 
from  those  who  did  not  know  Mr.  Toad.  The 
couple  thanked  Miss  Wren  and  bowed  to  the 
assembly. 

"Speech!  Speech!"  cried  some  foolish  lit- 
tle insects. 

Mr.  Toad  beamed,  Mrs.  Toad  sighed  and  re- 
turned to  her  seat. 

"My  very,  very,  very  dear  friends,"  began 
Mr.  Toad,  and  a  fit  of  coughing  overtook  the 
audience.  ''When  I  and  my  wife  were  at  the 
Pond  we  spent  a  good  deal  of  our  time  fishing. 
Let  me  tell  you  it  was  a  fisherman's  Paradise, 
hee !  hee !"  And  Mr.  Toad  went  on  to  tell  tales 
about  the  fish  he  had  caught  and  those  that  got 
away.  Then  he  drifted  into  a  race  he  had  been 
in,  and  then  on,  or  back,  to  his  tadpole  days, 
and  back  again  to  the  Pond  to  tell  of  his  ad- 
venture with  a  rattle  snake.  In  fact  Mr.  Toad 
had  prepared  for  his  speech  by  writing  a  com- 
position seven  pages  long,  but  luckily  he 
omitted  a  good  deal.  Only  half  the  congregation 
were  asleep  when  he  came  to  his  last  ad- 
venture. 

"...  When  I  was  out  hunting  for  grass- 
hoppers as  I  told  you  before  I  was  accosted 
by  a  rattle  snake  seven  feet  long."  There  was  a 
slight  murmur  in  the  audience.  "Yes,"  said 
Mr.  Toad,  "seven  feet  long.  And  do  you  think 
he  would  let  me  go?  No.  There  was  no  escape. 
Prom  the  corner  of  my  eye  I  spied  a  tree  about 
six  feet  behind  me  Avith  a  branch  not  far  above 
the  ground.  I  didn't  think  I  could  possibly 
jump  it  but  it  was  my  only  means  of  escape." 
Mr.  Toad  was  speaking  in  a  high  pitched  voice 
and  was  more  excited  by  his  tale  than  anyone 
else.  "So  I  started  to  creep  stealthily  back- 
wards. The  snake's  jaws  were  open  wide  but  I 
didn't  lose  my  control  for  an  instant.  At  last  I 
Avas  under  the  tree  and  I  made  myself  ready 
for  the  six  foot  leap."  The  people  groaned.  "I 
made  it  and  balanced  myself  on  the  limb  out 
of  sight  of  the  snake.  Baffled  he  slid  away  in 
the  grass  and  I  was  safe." 

"And  so  my  friends  I  come  to  the  end  of 
my  speech.  I  wish  to  thank  you  for  your  kind 
attention.  It  was  a  pleasure  to  speak  to  you." 

"Thank  you  so  much  Mr.  Toad,"  said  Miss 


Wren,  "and  now  ladies  and  gentlemen  there 
will  be  dancing  on  the  flagstone  path." 

The  orchestra  assembled  and  the  dancers 
staggered  over  to  the  path  yawning.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Toad  were  not  shining  stars  on  the  dance 
floor  as  they  were  both  overly  plump  and  their 
arms  were  so  short  that  they  could  not  reach 
each  other's  hands  when  they  were  standing  face 
to  face.  Miss  Wren  realized  this  and  immedi- 
ately announced  the  Big  Apple.  Now  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Toad  had  never  done  the  Big  Apple  be- 
fore so  they  had  to  follow  the  others  as  best 
they  could.  The  other  dancers  politely  held 
back  their  snickers  and  Miss  Wren  could  not 
stop  the  photographers  from  the  Daily  Look- 
ing Grlass  and  the  Evening  Wire  from  taking 
pictures.  And  even  grumj)y  old  Mr,  Glow 
laughed. 

But  Avorried  as  Miss  Wren  was  and  for  all 
the  mishaps  of  the  evening  the  party  was  a 
success  and  the  guests  went  home  hajipy. 

Doris  Binet,  II, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton, 


FRIENDS 

I   have   two   tiny   friends 

Of  wliom  I  never  tire; 
My  interest  never  ends, 

Or  goes  out  like  a  fire. 

Wlien  I  come  home  from  school, 
And  say  "Helloa"  to  them, 

They   frisk   about  the   pool, 
As  if  to  say,  "Ahem!" 

You   wonder   who   they   are? — 
These   tiny,   lively   two? 

They're  goldfish   from   afar — 
But  the   "5-and-lO"   to  you. 


Gloria  Korba,   II., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


SPRING  MAGIC 


A  radiant  light  came  through  the  dark 

Of  winter's  dreary  drape 
To  let  the  Fairy  Spring  come  in 

Garbed  in  her  flowered  cape. 
This  cape   (it  is  a  magic  one) 

She  casts   upon   the   ground. 
And  when  it  lifts,  a  magic  spell 

Is  worked,  the  country  'round. 
The  flowers  yawn  and  start  to  wake, 

The  grass  begins  to   sprout. 
The  warm  breeze  melts  the  snow  away 

So  violets   can   come  out! 

Mary  MacDonald,  II, 

Loretto,  Englewood. 
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SEA-HORSE. 

Would  you  like  a  ride  in  my  boat?  It  is 
the  smartest  on  the  water  to-day — painted  all 
red  and  silver,  with  nice  red  soft-wood  seats 
and  the  cutest  little  ivory- gray  horn.  Its  name 
is  Sea-Horse,  and  it  is  well  named.  It  starts 
with  a  bang,  and  sputter,  and  roar;  then  skips 
and  zips  through  waves  and  spray,  splashing 
all  Avithin  range  for  yards  and  yards,  and  leav- 
ing a  trail  of  surging  foam  in  its  wake.  On  it 
goes,  leaping  and  speeding  with  its  nose  in  the 
air.  Its  one  failing  is  its  huge  appetite  for  gas 
and  oil;  however,  it  is  always  in  fine  condition, 
and  rarely  needs  any  repair.  Why — since  I  put 
in  a  new  plank — I  have  to  empty  it  only  once 
a  day.  It  did  go  to  the  bottom  once,  and  turn- 
ed over  just  twice  this  year — still,  you  will  not 
find  many  other  boats  "with  such  a  record ! 

Well,  now  that  you  know  it  is  safe  and 
sound,  will  you  come  and  we  can  have  luncheon 
over  at  Barry's  Point,  and  be  back  in  time  for 
the  play? 

Geraldine  Wilson,  III. 

Loretto,  Hamilton. 


A  REVERIE 


The  evening  sun  is  setting  behind  the  lazy 
hills,  and  the  little  stone  cottage  is  bathed  in 
the  glory  of  its  after-glow. 

Framed  in  the  doorway  a  lovely  frail,  old 
lady  stands  with  a  smile  of  welcome  for  the 
white-haired,  rosy-cheeked,  old  man,  trudging 
up  the  garden  path.  His  face  lights  up,  as  if 
Avith  sunbeams,  at  sight  of  her. 

It  is  too  early  to  light  the  lamps  so  they 
sit  together,  hands  clasped,  gazing  dreamily 
into  the  rosy  fire  which  casts  dancing  shadows 
on  the  walls.  Gradually  the  lovely  flames  seem 
to  be  making  a  picture — one  that  only  their 
eyes  can  see.  A  faint  aroma  of  burning  wood 
suggests  the  perfume  of  budding  trees  in 
spring.  A  tall,  broad-shouldered  youth  is  run- 
ning merrily  toAvards  a  laughing-eyed,  wisp  of 
a  girl. 

The  fire  groAvs  stronger,  the  flames  shoot 
higher !  War  has  come  and  the  strong  lad  must 
go — Avho  knoAvs  Avhen  to  return? 

With  a  shudder,  the  fire  figures  sink  to  a 
smoulder;  then  they  dance  gaily  along  the  log. 
He  has  returned,  Avounded,  tired,  and  older, 
but  Avith  a  deeper  tAvinkle  in  his  eye.  Loving, 
comforting  arms  reach  out  to  AA^elcome  him. 

The  fire  grows  rosier,  and  more  graceful. 
June,  and  a  wedding!  One  lovely  flame  seems 
to  stand  apart,  as  a  bride,  noAv,  on  her  father's 


arm.  She  moves  in  the  beautiful     procession. 
The  waiting  groom  smiles  his  heart's  content. 

The  faint  crackling  of  the  wood  whispers 
to  the  tAvo  old  people  the  voices  of  their 
children  —  happy,  romping  children,  Avhose 
merry  cries  fill  the  cottage  Avith  sound.  But 
look,  the  fire  has  died  doAvn.  Is  it  out?  One 
happy  voice  is  missing.  The  aged  couple  stir 
uneasily  as  the  flickering  flames  tear  anew  the 
wound  caused  by  the  death  of  their  youngest 
child. 

Slowly,  the  flames  regain  their  happy  move- 
ments. The  children,  one  by  one,  are  groAving  up 
and  leaving  the  loAdng  protection  of  the  cot- 
tage. At  length,  the  picture  is  empty  save  for 
tAvo  figures;  tAvo  figures  a  little  stooped  and 
Avithered,  but  with  the  same  staunch  courage. 

The  shimmering  fire-light  softens  as  the 
little  old  lady  nods.  With  a  quiet  sigh,  she 
slips  into  the  land  of  sleep,  lost  once  more  in 
her  oAvn  fire-light  dreams.  Her  hand  is  still 
clasped  in  his. 

Peggy  Jane  Merrill,  III., 

Loretto,  Hamilton. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,   STRATFORD. 

Closing  Exercises. 
Dean  Egan  Presents  Awards. 

The  evening's  program  opened  Avith  a  piano 
duet,  "Contra  Dance,"  played  by  Misses  Shir- 
ley Holmes  and  Lucille  Rousseau.  About  45 
of  the  young  ladies  of  the  Academy  sang  "Ave 
Marie  Loretto !"  accompanied  by  Miss  Joy 
Pequenat  at  the  piano  and  Miss  Mary  Planni- 
gan  violinist.  The  chorus  was  led  by  Miss 
Doreen  O'DAvyer. 

Miss  Eileen  Bannon,  on  behalf  of  the  stu- 
dents, welcomed  the  Very  Reverend  Dean  D.  J. 
Egan,  of  St.  Joseph's  Church  and  the 
goodly  audience  in  attendance.  She  ex- 
pressed the  gratitude  of  her  felloAv-students 
for  the  kindness  of  the  donors  of  the  various 
scholarships  and  for  the  interest  and  patience 
shoAvn  by  the  instructors  at  the  academy.  Dean 
Egan  Avas  then  called  upon  to  make  the  pre- 
sentation of  the  academic  aAvards.  PolloAving 
Dr.  Quinlan's  address.  Dean  Egan  present- 
ed the  music  aAvards.  Previous  to  the  pre- 
sentation of  these  honors  Miss  Bannon  said 
the  president  of  St,  Cecilia's  Club  had  receiv- 
ed a  letter  from  Rev.  Fr.  Roiian,  D.D.,  congra- 
tulating the  choral  class  of  Loretto,  Stratford, 
on  their:  excellent  shoAving  when  he  examined 
their  rendition  of  the  three  inter-Loretto  choral 
numbers.     He  aAvarded  them  honors  in    "Ave 
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Maria"  with  75%,  first-class  honors  in  "Haste 
Thee"  and  "Ave  Verum"  Avith  80%  and  90% 
respectively .  The  Gregorian  number,  "Ave 
Verum,"  was  sung-  in  true  Gregorian  rhythm, 
he  said. 

A  piano  solo,  "Fluttering  Leaves,"  by  Miss 
Shirley  Holmes,  was  much  enjoyed,  as  was  a 
piano  duet,  "Mazurka,"  by  Angeleen  Conway 
and  Audrey  Eckensviller,  two  little  misses  who 
won  honors  at  the  Music  Festival.  Miss  Joy 
Pequegnat,  an  accomplished  pianist,  played 
Beethoven's  "Sonata"  and  this  was  followed 
by  the  singing  of  "Haste  Thee !  Haste  Thee !" 
by  the  choral  class,  again  directed  by  Miss 
O'Dwyer, 

Dean  Egan  brought  the  program  to  a  close 
with  a  few  commendatory  remarks  to  teachers 
and  students.  Congratulating  the  prize-win- 
ners, he  also  congratulated  the  runners-up  who 
made  the  winners  Avork  harder. 

The  following  obtained  Music  Certificates 
at  the  Inter-Loretto  musical  festival  held  at 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  March  26. 

Open  class  piano  duet,  first  place  obtained 
by  Shirley  Holmes  and  Lucille  Rousseau. 

Piano  and  vocal  solos,  under  10  years,  Alice 
Buseher. 

Piano  and  vocal  solos,  under  9  years,  An- 
geleen Conway  and  Audrey  Eckensviller. 

Vocal  solo,  under  12  years.  Jack  Devlin, 
Frances  McKeough,  "Wanda  Frawley,  Angelo 
Bomasuit,  Joseph  Roth,  Norman  Rousseau. 

Vocal  solo,  in  class,  under  10  years,  Irene 
Bomasuit. 

Awards  from  Stratford  Musical  Festival : 

Medals  for  piano  duet,  under  10  years,  An- 
geleen Conway  and  Audrey  Eckensviller. 

Medal  for  piano  solo,  under  10  years,  An- 
geleen Conway. 

For  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music  and 
Loretto  Acedemy. 

Theory  Certificate,  with  honor  standing,  Lu- 
cille Rousseau. 

Piano  Grade  VII  and  Theory  Grade  I  with 
honor  standing,  Billy  Montgomery. 

Piano  Grade  III,  first  class  honors.  Amy 
Waterland,  Frances  Kelly. 

Piano  Grade  II,  first  class  honors,  Alice 
Buseher. 

Prize  offered  bv  Frederick  Harris  Music 
Co.,  obtained  by  Miss  Joy  Pequegnat  for  fidel- 
ity to  duty  as  accompanist. 

Prize  offered  by  a  friend  of  the  Community, 
obtained  by  Lucille  Rousseau,  for  her  success 
at  both  musical  festivals  and  for  the  Toronto 
Conservatory  of  Music  examination. 

Gold  medal  for  highest  standing  in  religion, 


donated  by  Very  Rev.  Dean  Egan,  awarded  to 
Miss  Claire  Waddell. 

Gold  medal  for  fidelity  to  school  rule,  do- 
nated by  Rev.  W.  T.  Corcoran,  awarded  to  Miss 
Verlaine  Roth. 

The  Mother  Mary  Ward  Scholarship  of  one 
year's  tuition  at  Loretto  Academy,  for  highest 
honor  standing  in  Form  Four  at  Departmental 
Examinations,  June,  1937,  merited  b.v  Miss 
Claire  Waddell ;  second.  Miss  Rita  Stock, 
awarded  to  Miss  Rita  Stock. 

The  St.  Anthony  Scholarship  of  one  year's 
tuition  at  Loretto  Academy,  for  highest  stand- 
ing in  Form  Two,  aAvarded  to  Miss  Nora  Flani- 
gan. 

The  Helen  Corcoran  Memorial  Scholarship 
of  one  year's  tuition  at  Loretto  Academy,  for 
highest  standing  in  Form  One,  awarded  to  Miss 
Delphine  Routhier. 

This  .year  a  further  scholarship  of  one  year's 
tuition  at  Loretto  Academy  has  been  donated 
by  a  member  of  St.  Joseph's  Parish — to  be 
known  as  "The  St.  Joseph  Scholarship,"  for 
the  girl  in  St.  Joseph's  School  obtaining  high- 
est standing  in  High  School  Entrance  examina- 
tions in  June,  1938. 


A  SPILL. 


One  evening  I  went  horseback  riding  along 
the  bridle  path  bordering  a  stretch  of  ground 
which  looked,  and  was,  treacherous.  Going 
along  at  a  slow  pace  I  had  no  thought  that 
anything  exciting  could  happen.  But  it  did. 
With  a  terrific  jolt  I  was  thrown  head-first  into 
the  marsh.  My  horse  had  caught  his  foot  in  a 
hole. 

I  struggled  to  get  out,  but  only  went  deeiier 
and  deeper.  Night  was  coming'  on;  the  owls 
began  to  hoot;  and  in  the  uncanny  twilight, 
the  fir  trees  looked  like  strangely-garbed 
figures.  What  agony  I  endured  in  this  predi- 
cament for  Avhat  seemed  like  hours,  rather  than 
minutes ! 

A  stranger  happened  by.  He  quickly 
brought  a  plank  and  placed  it  so  that  I  could 
crawl  along  it  to  safet.y.  It  sagged  so  much 
that  I  feared  every  instant  I  should  fall  in 
again,  but  my  good  Samaritan  was  at  hand  and, 
a  moment  later,  helped  me  to  remount  my  good 
horse. 

Was  it  as  a  result  of  my  plunge  that  the 
marsh  was  soon  afterwards  filled  in?  If  so, 
I  do  not  regret  the  unpleasant  experience, 
knowing  that  a  treacherous  peril  no  longer 
exists  beside  our  bridle  path. 

Catherine  McAndrew,  II., 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 
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LORETTO   HIGH  SCHOOL,  ENGLEWOOD. 

GRADUATE  CIjASS,  1938. — ^^Suzanne  Adams,  Mary  Prances  Artman,  Annette  Balling,  Rita  Bingen,  Jane 
Burchal,  Rita  Butler,  Rosetta  Clarke,  Helen  Collins,  Helen  Costigan,  Lucy  Culverwell,  Mary  Daly,  Marie 
Daly  Marie  Dillon,  Genevieve  Dixon,  Lucille  Dusek,  Catherine  Dwyer,  Bernice  Elliott,  Helen  Ernst,  Helen 
Fathke,  Legoria  Flannery,  Betty  Frantz,  Margaret  Galvin,  Mary  Gavin,  Eileen  Godvin,  Alice  Grant,  Ruth 
Hackett,  Mary  Alice  Hanlon,  Isabella  Hanrahan,  Eileen  Hennessy,  Marion  Hinske,  Mary  Ellen  Hogan, 
Mary  Joanna  Hosteny,  Mary  Jacobsen,  Marion  James,  Lorraine  Jung,  Agnes  Jurgens,  Alice  Kealy,  Dorothy 
Kennedy,  Mary  Lydon,  Mary  Agnes  Lynch,  Grace  Lyons,  Rose  Maher,  Frances  Malloy,  Helen  Meagher, 
Marie  Meany,  Dorothy  Meyer,  Florence  Michaels,  Lucille  Morewood,  Ann  Mungovan,  Mary  Jane  Murray, 
Vera  Mutzbauer,  Lorraine  McCabe,  Rita  McGuire,  Genevieve  McGury,  Mary  McKay,  Catherine  Nealon, 
Jean  Noonan,  Betty  Jane  Noone,  Mary  Notter,  Ruth  O'Hearn,  Geraldine  Pearce,  Genevieve  Philips, 
Dorothy  Piontkowski,  Dolores  Raftery,  Madeleine  Ralson,  Jane  Reilly,  Mary  Frances  Roth,  Mary  Scahill, 
Kathryn  Schreier,  Helen  Schwellenbach,  Ruth  Sexton,  Lorraine  Vess,  Patricia  Webster,  Virginia  Zim- 
mermann. 


^e  #rabuate  2:^  IT  it'tt 

nard's  Church  on  Friday  evening,  June  tenth, 
filed  seventy-five  graduating  Seniors  of  Lor- 
etto  High  School,  Englewood.  Frothj^,  fem- 
inine white  formals,  wreaths  of  pink  roses  in 
the  hair  and  bouquets  of  matching  roses  wei-e 
part  of  the  customary  pomp  and  ceremony  dis- 
tinguishing a  Loretto  graduation.  Tiny  flow- 
er-girls in  blue  net  dresses  and  pink  poke-bon- 
nets preceded  the  stately  Seniors  up  the  aisle 
and  added  a  definite  charm  to  the  dignity  of 
the  graduation. 

The  remainder  of  the  student-body  took 
their  places  in  the  procession  in  their  attractive 
white  dresses  and  shoes  and  blue  hats  and 
gloves. 

St.  Bernard's  Church  was  aglow  with  mel- 
low lights  that  displayed  to  perfection  the  altar 
banked  with  pink  roses  and  peonies. 

After  diplomas  were  conferred  and  honors 
bestowed  by  Monsignor  Ryan,  Father  Lor(3, 
S.J.,  addressed  the  Seniors  with  an  unforget- 
table and  inspiring  talk,  the  kevnote  being 
"Let/s  be  gay!" 

The  crowning  point  of  the  entire  gradua- 
tion was  the  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment. As  the  "0  Salutaris"  ended,  the  gradu- 
ates invoked  the  aid  of  the  Heavenly  Saints 
with  prayers  for  enlightenment  as  to  their  true 
vocation  in  life. 

To  the  rhythm  of  the  march  the  procession 
passed  out  of  the  church — those  Avho  had  en- 
tered as  Seniors  noAV  leaving  as  Alumnae  of 
Loretto. 

Another  graduation  has  been  added  to  Lor- 
etto's  book  of  memories,  and  seventy-five  more 
girls,  trained  in  a  truly  Catholic  fashion,  are 
going  forth  to  carry  on  Loretto's  traditions. 
Mary  Daly,  IV., 

Loretto,  Englewood. 


Order  of  Commencement  Exercises. 

Processional  .  .  .  .Loretto  High  School  Orchestra 

In  the  Beauty  of  Holiness Chorus 

Conferring   of  Diplomas   and  Honors .... 

Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  John  F.  Ryan 

Address    Reverend  Daniel  A.  Lord,   S.J. 

Solemn  Benediction. 

0  Salutaris. 

Prayer  for  Vocations.  .Recited  by  the  Graduates 

Tantum  Ergo. 

Divine  Praises.  ..  .Sung  by  the  Student  Body 

Laudate. 

Recessional.  ..  .Loretto  High  School  Orchestra 

Honors. 

Gold  Medals  for  highest  scholastic  standing 
maintained  for  four  years,  merited  by  Marj' 
Gavin,  Lorraine  Jung,  Dorothy  Kennedy. 

Gold  Keys  awarded  by  the  Catholic  School 
Press  Association,  for  outstanding  Avork  in 
Journalism,  merited  by  Mary  Daly,  Dorothy 
Kennedy. 

Scholarships  to  Loretto  Abbey,  merited  by 
Helen  Fathke,  Mary  Gavin,  Ruth  Hackett. 

Scholarships  to  Mundelein  College,  merited 
by  Mary  Daly,  Helen  Ernst,  Dorothy  Kennedy, 
Ruth  O'Hearn. 

Scholarships  to  St.  Xavier  College,  merited 
by  Margaret  Galvin,  Mary  Hosteny,  Mary 
Lydon. 

Scholarship  to  St  Teresa  College,  Winona, 
Minnesota,  merited  by  Lorraine  Jung. 

Scholarship  to  Depaul  University,  Commerce 
Department,  merited  by  Virginia  Zimmerman. 

Scholarship  to  Rosary  College,  River  Forest, 
Illinois,  merited  by  Mar^^  Alice  Haidon. 

Scholarship  to  Mt.  St.  Mary's  College,  Mil- 
waukee, "Wisconsin,  merited  by  Helen  Meagher. 

Scholarship  to  Clarke  College,  Dubuque. 
Iowa,  merited  by  Genevieve  Dixon. 
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Scholarship  to  Watson  Business  College, 
merited  by  Ruth  Sexton. 

Scholarships  from  the  Junior  Year  to  the 
Senior  Year,  merited  by  Betty  Feehery,  Doro- 
thy Drimalla. 

Scholarships  from  the  Sophomore  Year  to 
the  Junior  Year,  merited  by  Betty  Jean  Mc- 
Govern,  Margaret  Mary  Koppisch,  Mary  Sars- 
field. 

Scholarships  from  the  Freshman  Year  to  the 
Sophomore  Year,  merited  by  Marian  Ilollen- 
bach,  Mary  Jane  O'Neill,  Plelen  Wolf,  Rita 
McNulty. 


PROGRAM — LORETTO  ORCHESTRA,  LORETTO 
HIGH  SCHOOL,  ENGLEWOOD. 

Minuet  from  Symphony  in  E  flat Mozart 

Cosi  Fan  Tutte,  Overture Mozart 

Loretto  Orchestra. 

Calm   as   the  Night    Bohm 

My  Hero Strauss 

Lucy  Culverwell. 

Meditation  from  Thais Massenet 

Suzanne  Adams. 

Fiat  Lux Dubois 

Romance  Without  Words Bonnet 

To€cata    Boellmann 

Irwin  Fischer. 

Shower  of  Roses    Bouillon 

Virginia   Shaughnessy. 

From  Day  to  Day    Smith 

Helen  Fathke. 

Prelude  from  L'Arlesienne  Suite Bizet 

Loretto  Orchestra. 

High-lights  from  the  History  of  Drama 
Mary  Margaret  Anderson. 

Ave  Maris  Stella Greig 

Spring  Song Mendelssohn 

Londonderry  Air Lemare 

Irwin  Fischer. 

A   Perfect   Day    Bond 

Rose   Maher. 

Perpetual  Motion Bohm 

Valse   Triste    Sibelius 

The   Swan    Saint-Saens 

Aubade  from  Le  Cid    Massenet 

Loretto  Orchestra. 

Friendship Gottwald 

Diva  Lolli. 

Badine Gabriel  Marie 

Mary  Alice  Martin. 

Courier  of  the  King Christof  Bach 

Loretto  Orchestra. 

Marimba  Selections. 

Kathleen  Lampert. 

Czardas    Monti 

Bonita  Cramer. 

Triumphal  March  of  the  Boyards. Halvorsen 

Loretto  Orchestra. 


I  AM  NOT  "MISS  PRIM"— BUT 

I  am  not  a  little  Miss  Prim — I  have  never 
been — I  never  will  be!  I  have  really  prided 
myself  on  being  a  normal  seventeen-year-old 
girl,  somewhat  frivolous  by  nature.  Yet  to  me 
the  greatest  thrill  in  my  four-year  course  was 
the  honor  of  working  and  holding  office  in  Our 
Lady's  Sodality. 

We  have  many  happy,  gay,  jolly  times  dur- 
ing our  school  days  and  we  sometimes  neglect 
mentioning  the  spiritual  activities.  One  of  the 
earliest  memories  in  a  Freshman's  life  is  the 
reception  into  the  Sodality — this  is  a  very  im- 
portant day  at  Loretto  for  all  school  life  re- 
volves around  the  blue  banner  of  Our  Lady. 
After  this  dedication  we  are  true  Lorettoans-  - 
we  have  truly  begun  our  high  school  career. 

During  the  four  years  at  Loretto  I  have 
greatly  enjoyed  Avorking  on  the  various  com- 
mittees that  make  up  the  sodality.  We've  spon- 
sored parties  and  picnics — we  had  clean-up 
drives  on  magazines  and  movies — there  were 
mission  banks  and  rosary  drives — there  were 
posters  to  paint — interesting  lectures  to  hear 
— Cisca  meetings  to  attend- — always  the  Sodal- 
ity has  meant  "active  Catholic  Action." 

Then  came  fourth  year  and  the  sodality 
prefectship — I  really  learned  the  meaning  of 
the  word  "action."  It  was  in  1938  that  the 
Senior  Class  of  Loretto,  Englewood,  for  tlie 
first  time  went  on  a  closed  retreat  at  the  Cen- 
aele.  For  three  delightful  days  we  enjoyed  the 
peace  and  quiet  of  the  Cenacle  convent.  There 
have  been  otlier  retreats — there  will  be  more, 
but  we  can  never  recapture  the  feeling  of  spir- 
itual content  that  our  first  closed  retreat  gave 
the  Class  of  '38.  Since  those  three  days  I  have 
been  a  staunch  campaigner  for  more  and  long- 
er Cenacle  retreats. 

Besides  the  hai^piness  of  a  closed  retreat  I 
finally  attained  mj'  highest  ambition.  From 
the  time  I  was  in  third  grade  I  have  always 
wanted  to  place  the  crown  of  roses  on  Our 
Lady's  Statue.  It  took  me  eight  years  to 
achieve  my  hopes.  While  our  sodalists  sang, 
"We  crown  thee  with  blossoms  to-day  .  .  .,"  I 
ascended  the  three  white  satin  steps  and  hap- 
pily placed  the  crown  of  pink  blossoms  on 
Mary's  head. 

The  sodality  year  was  over !  But  always 
wherever  I  go,  whatever  I  do — the  memories  of 
four  years  of  sodality  work  will  go  with  me. 
And  I  am  not  a  Miss  Prim ! 

Dorothy  Kennedy,  '38, 

Loretto,  Englewood. 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE. 
Commencement  Exercises. 

SALUTATORY. 

Right  Reverend  Monsignor,  Reverend  Fa- 
thers, esteemed  teachers,  beloved  parents  and 
friends,  Ave  extend  to  you  all  a  most  sincere 
and  hearty  welcome  to  our  Commencenuuit 
Exercises. 

It  is  our  unique  privilege  to  be  the  first 
class  to  graduate  from  this  new  auditorium. 
How  happy  we  are  that  the  name  so  lovingly 
venerated  in  St.  Mary's  parish  has  been  re- 
tained in  our  new   building. 

Bishop  Baraga's  accomplishments  far  out- 
weigh the  slight  fame  and  meager  apprecia- 
tion given  him  since  death  crowned  his  glori- 
ous labors  nearly  seventy  years  ago.  And  he, 
who  will  probably  some  day  be  raised  to  God's 
altar  and  called  saint,  once  made  his  headquar- 
ters at  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  and  lived  in  our  par- 
ish. 

Frederick  Baraga  was  born  on  June  29, 
1797,  of  an  affluent  family  of  Slovenia.  As  the 
only  son  he  was  heir  to  the  castle  and  entire 
estate  at  Mala  Was,  where  he  was  born.  Hav- 
ing completed  elementary  training  under  pri- 
vate and  public  tutorship  he  enrolled  in  the 
University  of  Vienna  to  study  law.  Later, 
heeding  a  call  to  the  sacerdotal  state,  he  en- 
tered the  Seminary  of  Laibach.  In  1823  he  vvas 
ordained  a  priest. 

In  the  year  1829  there  was  founded  in 
Vienna  a  society  which  had  for  its  scope  and 
purposes  the  support  of  foreign  missions  in 
North  America.  The  founding  of  this  society 
gave  an  outlet  to  Father  Baraga's  pent-up  de- 
sires and  ambitions.  He  immediately  corres- 
ponded with  Bishop  Fenwick  of  Cincinnati, 
seeking  admittance  into  his  diocese.  Bishop 
Fenwick  considered  this  reply  to  his  petition 
a  godsend,  and  begged  Father  Baraga  to  come 
with  all  haste,  for  here  indeed  the  harvest 
was  great  and  the  reapers  iew. 

On  December  31,  1830,  Father  Baraga 
stejjped  on  American  soil  for  the  first  time. 

He  arrived  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Jidy  4, 
1835.  Without  church  or  abode,  Avith  only 
three  dollars  in  his  pocket,  he  courageously 
began  his  labors.  He  journeyed  to  Eurojjc  to 
make  a  personal  appeal  for  funds  to  erect  a 
church.  He  also  went  to  Paris  to  obtain  for 
this  district,  priests  who  could  speak  English, 
G-erman  and  French.  He  was  consecrated 
Bishop  in  the  Cathedral  of  Cincinnati  on  Nov.- 
1,  1835.     Bishop  Baraga  was  named  the  first 


resident  Bishop  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  on  Janu- 
ary 9,  1857.  The  chapel  of  our  present  church 
became  the  Cathedral  of  the  new  diocese,  al- 
though for  practical  purposes,  Marquette  was 
named  the  episcopal  city. 

Already  now  in  his  sixties,  he  resumed 
fatiguing  and  dangerous  snow-shoe  journeys 
to  all  parts  of  his  diocese  for  the  purpose'  of 
instructing  the  Indians.  Death  resulted  from 
paralysis  on  the  Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of 
Jesus,  January  19,  1868.  His  remains  lie  in- 
terred in  a  vault  in  the  Cathedral  at  Mar- 
quette. 

Bishop  Baraga  was  a  man  of  extraordinary 
talents.  He  was  a  model  student,  possessed  a 
remarkable  memory  and  both  aptitude  and 
love  for  linguistic  studies.  He  was  very  active 
but  deeply  humble.  His  life  may  be  justly 
described  as  sanctity  in  action.  Bishop  Bara- 
ga Avas  loved  and  revered  for  his  many  acts 
of  kindness.  He  Avas  knoAvn  to  have  given  his 
shoes  to  a  poor  barefoot  traveller,  whom  he 
met  Avhile  on  an  errand  of  mercy.  He  had  shel- 
tered and  nursed  back  to  health  a  stranger 
Avhom  he  had  found  lying  sick  and  helpless  by 
the  roadside. 

Michigan  has  perpetuated  his  memory  by 
naming  for  him  a  toAvn,  a  county  and  a  post 
office.  We,  the  people  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  are 
fortunate  in  having  as  a  relic,  the  building 
just  beyond  the  old  St  Mary's  school,  Avhich 
was  once  Bishop  Baraga's  palace.  His  memory 
Avill  also  be  kept  green  amongst  us  by  the  hon- 
oring  of   this   beautiful    auditorium    Avith   his 


name. 


Mary  Stanaway,  IV, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


SAULT  STE.  MARIE  SODALITY  CON- 
VENTION A  SUCCESS. 

The  Loretto  Academy  Sodality  Convention 
AA'as  an  outstanding  success.  It  opened  Avith 
the  Mass  in  the  Academy  Chapel,  the  Rev.  Fr. 
Ceorge  LaForest  officiating.  The  student  body 
had  an  active  participation  in  the  dialogue 
Mass.  Father  LaForest  gave  an  eloquent  ser- 
mon, telling  the  students  that  they  should  de- 
fend their  faith,  and  giving  as  example  David 
with  Goliath.  After  Mass  the  girls  Avere  served 
a  cafeteria  breakfast,  and  then  assembled  in 
the  study  hall  to  hear  the  av  el  come  given  by 
the  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  Jacques.  The  dis- 
tinguished speaker  for  the  occasion  was  the 
Very  Rev.  Dr.  Zyrd,  Chancellor  of  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Marquette  Diocese.    Other  guest  speak- 
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ers  were  Anna  Jean  Ripley,  Irene  "White,  and 
Mary  LeLievre  of  Loretto  Alumnae.  After  the 
opening  greetings  the  Catholic  Action  song  was 
sung.  The  different  committees  then  adjourned 
to  their  home-rooms  to  hold  their  respective 
meetings. 

The  afternoon  session  opened  with  the  com- 
mittee reports  given  by  Dorothe  LaRose,  Adele 
Andary,  Catherine  Tallion,  Jeanne  Marie  Kelly 
and  Edna  Mae  Gariepy.  The  Reverend  Father 
Fieraro  conducted  an  animated  discussion  on 
Sodality  work,  reminding  the  girls  of  what 
might  be  accomplished  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie  by 
good  literature,  help  given  the  poor  and  the 
missions,  and  by  an  active  interest  in  parish 
social  life,  as  well  as  spiritual  life. 

Skits,  which  were  educational  as  well  as 
humorous,  were  then  presented  by  the  differ- 
ent committees.  The  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  gave 
the  closing  address,  which  was  short  but  in- 
spiring. Tea  was  served  in  Loretto  parlors  by 
the  Senior  Class.  This  ended  a  delightful  and 
unforgettable  event. 

Kathryn  Michels,  I, 
Loretto  Academy, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


DRESS  PLEDGE. 

Proposed  and  Taken  at  Rally. 

The  following  resolution,  unanimously 
adopted  by  the  Baltimore  Convention  is 
brought  to  the  attention  of  the  delegates  and 
visitors  at  the  convention.  Adherence  to  the 
spirit  of  the  Resolution  will  be  proof  sufficient 
of  the  sincerity  of  the  Sodality  of  Our  Lady. 

"Whereas,  the  chief  aim  of  the  Sodality  is 
to  uphold  the  ideals  of  Catholic  womanhood, 
and  whereas  the  styles  that  fashion  decrees  are 
only  too  often  a  contradiction  of  these  ideals, 
be  it  resolved:  That  we  in  convention  assem- 
bled, pledge  ourselves  to  help  counteract  by 
our  example  this  great  evil. 

Eleanore  Burns,  Prefect. 

Mary  Stanaway,  Rec.  Secretar}'. 


NEXT  DOOR  NEIGHBORS 

Though  it  Avould  be  difficult  for  me  to  tell 
one  from  the  other — not  knowing  their  names 
— I  am  proud  of  my  neighbors.  Their  evident 
happiness  is  contagious. 

They  moved  in  the  latter  part  of  March, 
this  little  family  with  the  triplets.  Two  are 
exactly  like  their  father,  but  the  third  re- 
sembles no  one  but  herself. 

Each  morning  I  hear  the  mother,     father 


and  children  happily  conversing  in  their  na- 
tive tongue.  The  young  ones  have  progressed 
rapidly  and  exact  much  attention  from  the 
parents.  Because  of  the  nearness  of  their  home, 
I  can  hear  even  their  most  intimate  conversa- 
tions and  the  admonishings  the  children  are 
given. 

Sometimes  when  the  babies  cry  I  almost 
feel  like  going  over  to  hold  them,  but  I  fear  the 
mother  would  object. 

Just  recently,  a  burglar  attacked  their 
place,  causing  untold  damage  not  to  say  ner- 
vousness on  the  part  of  the  mother.  How  my 
heart  ached  to  see  the  slight  figure  trying  to 
defend  herself  and  her  home  against  the  villain  ! 
The  babes,  dear  things,  seemed  to  be  enjoying 
it  all,  wide-eyed  with  curiosity,  until  I  resur- 
rected a  rubber-band  and  with  the  make-shift 
sling-shot  frightened  the  culprit  away. 

I  hope  my  little  Wren  family  will  stay  on 
and  on,  and  that  the  bad  Crackle  will  now  let 
them  live  in  peace. 

Alice  Bernadette  Dillon, 

Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


THE  LORD  MAYOR  OF  LIMERICK  TOWN. 

In  a  bustle  and  flurry  the  people  of  Limerick 
most  decidedly  were  on  one  glorious  sunny 
morn  in  April,  1724.  The  cause  of  the  excite- 
ment, a  very  natural  one,  was  the  election  of 
the  new  Lord  Mayor.  The  candidates  were 
Michael  O'Hara  and  Patrick  McMahon — ^both 
equally  popular,  it  seemed.  Now  it  was  the 
Limerick  custom  never  to  do  anything  elec- 
toral a  second  time  as  it  seemed  an  omen  of 
"bad  luck" 

Months  before  the  election,  back  fence 
speeches  were  carried  on  regularly.  Many  a 
family  skeleton  was  brought  from  the  prov(;r- 
bial  closet  and  laid  before  the  public  eye. 

At  last  came  the  day  loiig-waited-for. 
Michael  and  Patrick,  both  expecting  to  be 
elected  mayor,  wore  new  ties  and  high  hats. 
All  day  long  the  highways  and  by-ways  to  the 
town  hall  were  thronged.  As  no  "carpet- 
bagging"  was  allowed,  only  arguments  ensued. 
Armed  men  patrolled  the  grounds,  firm  in  the 
decision  that  no  cheating  would  take  place. 

At  the  sound  of  the  curfew,  all  voting  end- 
ed; ballot  boxes  were  closed.  Then  began  the 
counting.  Wlio  would  win  ?  Innumerable  can- 
dles burned  out  while  people  waited  for  the  re- 
turns. At  last  the  town  crier  was  heard.  And, 
mercy!    It  was  a  tie!    After  all  the  electioneer- 
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ing  that  had  been  carried  on,  such  a  thing  to 
happen ! 

Next  day  a  conference  was  held.  What  was 
to  be  done?  Bad  luck  would  surely  come  to 
the  one  who  should  win  if  a  second  election 
were  held. 

After  much  discussion  the  present  mayor 
submitted  an  idea.  He  would  give  a  certain 
signal,  the  firing  of  a  blank  cannon  on  a  cer- 
tain day,  or  night,  within  the  following  month  — 
the  time  to  be  kept  secret  by  the  men  presejit 
at  the  conference,  and  by  the  judges.  The  town 
crier  was  despatched  to  pubish  the  neAvs 
throughout  the  town.  The  new  mayor  would 
be  the  one  crossing  the  given  line  first  after  the 
signal  sounded. 

With  the  approach  of  the  assigned  month 
excitement  reigned  everywhere. 

Both  men  took  up  quarters  not  far  from  the 
designated  place.  At  any  sudden  noise  both 
would  begin  to  run.  As  the  days  and  nights 
went  on,  the  two  grew  weary  and  less  vigilant. 
The  time  secretly  planned  was  Thursday  night 
of  the  third  week.  Judges  were  chosen,  an 
equal  number  from  each  party.  A  few  minutes 
after  twelve  the  cannon  boomed,  and  a  man 
was  seen  crossing  the  line.  Breathless  from 
running,  the  judges  came  up  with  him.  Imagine 
their  state  of  mind  when  they  saw  a  shabbily 
dressed  old  tramp.  Was  this  the  future  Lord 
Mayor?  The  declaration  had  specified  no  spe- 
cial man  or  men.  Thus  it  was  a  tramp  Lord 
Mayor  Avho  came  into  office. 

A  month  or  so  later  an  old  woman  was 
standing  on  Cooley's  Bridge  as  the  Lord  Mayor 


in  his  coach-and-four,  with  all  his  splendor  and 
sparkle,  came  driving  by.  She  began  to  gesti- 
culate wildly.  The  order  was  given  the  driver 
to  stop.  The  old  lady  come  forward  in  her 
rags  and  tatters,  exclaiming,  "Shaun!  Shaun! 
asthore !  and  don't  you  know  your  own  mo- 
ther?" 

To  which  the  Lord  Mayor  replied,  "Whist, 
alanna !  Sure  I  don't  know  myself!" 

Susanne  Simpkin,  HI., 
Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


BED-TIME  LULLABY. 


Slumber  sweet  babe — 
Into    dreamland    float; 
Sail    on    through    space 
In  your  golden  boat; 
Swiftly   glide   onward 
As  stars  go   by. 
Sail,    darling   infant, 
Way  up  in  the  sky. 
Rock    gently,    baby — 
Shut  tight  each  bright  eye, 
While   mother   sings   for   you 
A  soft  lullaby. 

Lois  Smith,   IV, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie. 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

SWIFT-CANADIAN  Co. 

Limited 


The  bread  for 

children  —  they 

love  its  rich, 

creamy  flavor 


BREMNS  Honey-Ki'usfEKUkD 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,   WOODLAWN, 
CHICAGO. 

Commercial  Exercises. 

As  the  climax  of  Commencement  week, 
which  included  many  happy  and  memorable 
events,  came  Graduation  Day,  June  7th,  at 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn.  The  exercises 
were  held  in  the  school  auditorium  which,  in 
its  beautiful  floral  decoration,  and  array  of 
lovely  white-clad  rose  wreathed  graduates, 
presented  the  usual  "treat  for  an  artist's  eye" 
associated  with  this  annual  stately  function  at 
Loretto. 

The  following  program,  varied  and  artistic, 
brought  to  a  happy  close  the  crowning  day  of 
another  loyal  band  of  Loretto  girls,  the  class 

of  1938: 

PROGRAM. 

The  Pilgrims'   Chorus    Wagner 

Choral  Class. 
Conferring  of  Honors. 

The  Reverend  Anselm  Werner,  O.Carm. 
Joy Gaul 

Choral  Class. 

Valedictory Joyce  McArdle 

Les   Sylvains    Chaminade 

Marie   Beyer. 
Address   .  .    The  Reverend  Michael  O'Connell,  CM. 
Ave   Maria   Loretto    Rieger 

Choral  Class. 

Scholarships  to  :  Loretto  Abbey,  merited  by 
Miss  Mary  Agnes  Cmarik  and  Miss  Eileen  Lowe. 
Mundelein  College,  merited  by  Miss  Marie 
Beyer  and  Miss  Elaine  Hartman.  St.  Xavier 
•College,  merited  by  Miss  Marie  Beyer  and  Miss 
LorAyne  Kinsella.  Mount  Mary  College,  mer- 
ited by  Joyce  McArdle  and  Miss  Mary  McEl- 
vain.  Barat  College,  merited  by  Miss  Mary 
Louise  Quinn  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Hiskey.  Ros- 
ary College,  merited  by  Miss  Joan  Harken- 
rider.  The  College  of  St.  Theresa,  merited  by 
Miss  Virginia  Matic.  The  Academy  of  Speech 
and  Dramatic  Art,  merited  by  Miss  Betty 
Norris.  The  Touhy  Secretarial  School,  merited 
by  Miss  Eileen  Lowe. 


SHOULD  A  BUSINESS  MAN  READ 
POETRY? 

Yes,  every  man  should  read  poetry  whether 
he  be  a  plain  laborer  or  a  business  man.  Men 
do  not  always  talk  about  their  business,  nor 
would  they  like  to  talk  about  it  continually. 
When  the  business  man  reads  poetry,  it  helps 
him  to  think  about  other  things  outside  of  busi- 
ness, which  he  could  discuss  with  others  and, 


if  he  read  about  nature  he  will  observe  every- 
thing about  him — the  flowers,  trees,  and  insects 
— more  closely.  Even  in  business  it  helps  a 
man  to  be  familiar  with  classic  utterances ;  of- 
tentimes he  can  quote  lines  from  some  author 
to  his  employer,  dealers,  or  friends.  Apt  quo- 
tations are:  "What  is  not  in  a  man  cannot 
come  out  of  him,  surely" — Goethe.  "For  he  that 
does  not  divide  will  never  enter  Avell  into  busi- 
ness, and  he  that  divideth  too  much  will  never 
come  out  of  it  clearly." — Bacon.  "If  a  man  does 
more  than  he  says,  he  is  an  upright  man." 
There  are  many  other  simple  quotations  which 
could  be  used  effectively  by  business  men. 
Emily  Dybas,  III, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


A  SCOUT'S   ENCHANTMENT 

Summer  breezes  softly  blowing 

Through  the  dim  and  shadowy  night; 

Far  is  seen  the  campfire  glowing, 
Casting  weird  and  ghostly  light. 

Campfire  embers  burning  brightly 

Give  forth   merry  sparks  and  sprightly; 

On  the  walls  are  shadows  dancing; 
In  the  fire,  sweet  dreams  entrancing. 

Jolly  thoughts  of  glee,  in  fleeting. 

Pierce  the  heai-t  of  every  scout, 
As  the  mystic  clouds  retreating 

Weave  their  magic  spell  about. 

Sprites  and  fairies  in  the  fire 

Fill  our  souls  with   gay   desire; 
Yet,  even  now  as  we  commune, 

Some  pensive  songs  our  hearts  attune. 

Campfire  embers  swiftly  fading, 

Soon  the  darkness  gathers  round; 
Sparks  no  longer  scintillating — 

All  the  scouts  are  dreamland  bound. 
Loretto  Born,  III., 
Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn. 


FATHER'S  DAY 


All   through   the  day 
Dad  works  and  lives 
Just  for  the   pay 
To  Mom  he  gives. 

And   now   has   come 
That  day  of  the  year 
For  Dad,  at  home. 
To  share  our  cheer. 

With   joys   for  him 
We'll  fill  the  day. 
And   will    with    love 
His  care  repay. 

Juanita  Harkenrider,  II, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 
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I  Two 

I      Good  Things 

I    in  the  Home— 


// 


I  the    Loretto  Rainbow 

I  .    ^"^      i 

i        Dairy  Products        I 

I  I 

i  SILVERWOOD  DAIRIES,   LIMITED  ! 


**  Province -wide   Distribution''   = 


PERSONALITY  AND  PENCILS 

Ho-Hum— 9.30  !  This  Latin  translation!  I 
shall  never  finish  it;  takes  me  fifteen  minutes 
to  complete  one  sentence.  I  can  almost  feel  the 
sand  forming  on  my  eye-lids,  and  oh,  the 
thought  of  that  nice,  soft,  downy  bed.  Bvit  I 
must  finish !  If  I  could  only  concentrate,  but 
my  mind  keeps  wandering  off  on  some  of  the 
queerest  tracks. 

Where  in  the  world  did  I  get  so  many  pen- 
cils? This  one  has  certainly  seen  better  days. 
Ah !  it  has  my  little  sister's  trade-mark,  the 
imprint  of  her  teeth.  This  short,  stubby  one 
has  been  to  the  pencil  sharpener  more  than 
once. 

Giving  myself  up  to  a  few  minutes'  recess 
from  study  I  gaze  at  these  pencils  and  can  al- 
most perceive  personality  being  wafted  from 
the  pencils  to  my  subconscious  mind.  Foolish? 
But  why?  Idle  dreams?  Maybe. 

Now,  here  is  a  pencil,  short,  and  plump. 
Picking  it  up,  I  scribble  a  few  words  and  re- 
ceive an  impression  of  efficiency  and  leader- 
ship. Yes,  this  pencil  is  typical  of  a  girl  in  the 
Junior  Class — no  other  than  our  President. 

Alongside  it  is  a  slender,  dark  pencil. 
These  two  surely  make  a  good  pair.  This  one 


brings  to  mind  a  happy-go-lucky  attitude  in 
someone  I  know.  Dare  I  name  her  even  to 
myself? 

Now  this  neat,  dark,  blue  pencil?  As  I 
write,  I  think,  if  this  pencil  were  a  girl,  she 
would  be  very  precise,  and  correct  in  every 
detail.  She  Avould  spend  all  her  spare  time 
studying  or,  at  least  doing  something  useful. 
I  know  a  girl  with  exactly  that  personality — 
our  Catherine. 

This  sea-green  pencil  with  dashes  of  gold, 
puts  me  in  mind  of  a  dear  companion,  timid 
and  shy,  with  an  artistic  sense.  I  recall  the 
artist  of  our  class. 

And  here  is  one  rose-colored  and  vivid.  I 
can  almost  feel  it  leaping  and  bounding  with 
all  the  grace  of  skating  feet.  And  there  flashes 
into  my  memory  a  winter  carnival  with  our 
Virginia  winning  laurels  for  Loretto. 

"The  hue  of  the  flowers  began  to  bud" — 
What  is  the  matter  with  this  pencil?  I  can 
imagine  it  as  a  writer  getting  its  words  and 
lines  somewhat  mixed.  Is  my  mind  misted,  or 
does  this  pencil  remind  me  of  the  class  novel- 
ist? 

My  fingers  fairly  fly,  ma  chere,  as  though 
they  Avere  twinkling  over  piano  keys,  Avhile  I 
write  with  this  silver  pencil.  I'm  even  inter- 
spersing French  words  with  my  English !  Some- 
body quiet  and  sweet  steals  into  my  dreams. 
Yes,  this  is  Yvette. 

Bing-Bang — 10  o'c. !  Where  did  the  time  go? 
I  haven't  completed  my  Caesar !  I  wonder  what 
kind  of  pencil  Avould  symbolize  my  peculiar 
l)ersonality  ?  Ah  me ! 

Marguerite  Scott,  III, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 


TO  GREET  YOU. 


Dear  Miss  Stately  Lily 
Has  quite  good  taste  to-day — 
She's  dressed  in  rich  white  velvet, 
For  she  is  on  display. 

Next   comes   Miss   Rose   a-flaunting 
Her   robe   of  crimson   red; 
You  see  she  is  not  bashful — 
She   does  not  droop  her  head. 

Comes   now   Miss   Sweet   Carnation, 
And    Madam   Violet,   too; 
These  flowers,  by  all  their  beauty, 
Best    greetings    bring    to    you. 


Virginia  Shaughnessy, 
Loretto,  Englewood 
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A  SUMMER  PLAY  SCHOOL. 

"Oh,  yes,  we'll  take  good  care  of  Janey,"  T 
assured  Mrs.  Burke,  "and  we'll  see  to  it  that 
she  has  her  milk  and  crackers  at  ten  o'clock." 
After  having  said  "good-bye"  for  the  third 
time,  we  at  last  started  off  for  the  beach.  1 
took  the  lead  and,  straggling  behind  me  were 
seven  boys  and  girls,  ranging  in  ages  from  four 
to  eight.  Martina,  my  partner  in  this  enter- 
prise, brought  up  the  rear. 

She  had  an  uncle  who  owned  a  summer 
home  which  sat  right  on  the  edge  of  Lake 
Michigan.  A  week  or  so  ago  we  had  been  ex- 
ploring in  the  house  and  feeling  exhausted, 
threw  ourselves  on  two  of  the  over-stufPed 
couches  which  were  pushed  to  one  side  of  the 
room.  We  were  feeling  very  low  in  spirit,  as 
we  had  a  long  summer  vacation  ahead  of  us, 
and  no  financial  resources  whatever.  Admiring 
the  view  from  the  windows,  Marty  remarked  on 
what  a  grand  place  this  would  be  for  a  play 
club  for  young  children.  And  that's  what  start- 
ed this  enterprise  which  we  had  so  energetic- 
ally pushed  during  the  last  week. 

This  was  the  first  time  that  I'd  ever  taken 
care  of  so  many  children  at  one  time.  It  was 
difficult  enough  to  keep  them  in  line  while 
crossing  Sheridan  Road,  but  quite  impossible  to 
do  so  when  we  neared  the  house.  With  a  wild 
whoop  Jimmie,  our  next  door  neighbor,  rushed 
ahead  of  us  and  down  the  hill,  followed  by  the 
other  children.  By  the  time  Marty  and  I  got 
up  to  the  door,  the  house  echoed  and  re-echoed 
with  the  shouts  and  laughter  of  the  children. 
After  a  half-hour,  they  were  all  rounded  up  and 
were  sitting  quietly  on  the  club  room  floor.  How 
different  it  looked  from  the  room  I  had  seen  a 
week  ago !  There  were  funny  little  pictures 
all  around  the  wall  and  on  the  side-board  were 
ten  sparkling  mugs. 

Before  we  started  a  first  meal,  I  felt  that 
we  should  make  some  rules  and  regulations. 


Each  person  was  to  have  a  locker  in  which 
were  to  be  kept  his  towel,  bathing  suit,  and 
other  paraphernalia.  The  children  were  di- 
vided into  three  groups.  One  to  help  prepare 
the  refreshments;  another  to  wash  the  mugs 
and  put  away  the  food;  while  the  last  group 
cleaned  up  the  room  after  we  left. 

Luncheon  over  we  played  games  and  told 
stories,  then  we  raced  to  the  lake.  Marty  had 
her  medal  for  life-saving,  so  she  managed  the 
swimming  instruction,  while  I  built  castles  for 
the  younger  tots  and  went  wading  with  thera. 
We  returned  to  the  house  and  changed  our 
clothes,  did  our  work,  and  cleaned  up. 

We  had  this  play  school  for  six  weeks. 
Sometimes  we  took  excursions,  went  on  picnics, 
and  undertook  different  projects.  All  in  all, 
I  would  say  it  was  quite  a  success  and  an  ex- 
perience I  shall  never  forget. 

Betty  Brown,  II., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


A  CLEAR  CONSCIENCE  AND  A  TRUE 
FRIEND. 

"If  only  it  weren't  Marjorie  I  wouldn't 
care  so  much."  Betty  Quinn  made  this  re- 
mark as  she  pored  over  her  typewriter,  trying 
to  write  an  essay.  She  had  heard  about  the 
one  Marjorie  Morris  had  written.  Everyone 
thought  it  was  exceptional.  Betty  had  not  in- 
tended to  compete  in  the  contest  but  when  she 
overheard  Don  Anderson  saying  how  "per- 
fectly swell"  Marjorie's  entry  was  and  how 
he  was  sure  she'd  Avin,  she  determined  to  gath- 
er all  her  writing  possibilities  and  turn  out  a 
really  fine  piece  of  literature.  *  'Oh,  it's  no  use. 
I  just  can't  do  it.  If  only  there  were  some  way 
to  stop  Marjorie  from  winning."  But  Betty 
knew  Marjorie  was  a  good  writer;  the  judges 
couldn't  help  but  decide  in  favor  of  her  essay. 

Several  hours  later  Betty  was  excusing  her- 
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self  from  the  dinner  table.  She  went  directly 
upstairs,  put  on  her  jacket  and  left  the  house 
by  the  back  door.  Betty  was  thankful  that 
Third  Street  was  dimly  lighted;  she  didn't  Avant 
anyone  to  notice  her  as  she  w^alked  toward  the 
school.  Arriving  at  the  door  of  Westley  Pub- 
lic High  School,  she  entered  the  home  room. 
Miss  Burton  would  probably  have  all  the 
contestants'  papers  in  the  top  drawer  of  her 
desk.  Betty  breathed  a' sigh  of  relief  as  her 
fingers  felt  those  folded  sheets  of  note-book 
paper.  She  found  Marjorie's  quickly  with  the 
aid  of  a  small  flashlight.  Her  hands  trembled 
as  she  crushed  and  slipped  it  into  her  pocket. 
Having  replaced  the  others  as  she  had  found 
them,  she  returned  home,  her  stealthy  mission 
accomplished. 

Tavo  Aveeks  had  passed  Avhen  Betty,  as  she 
sat  in  class,  Avitnessed  the  conferring  of  a 
scholarship  on  Alice  DaAvson.  Her  entry  had 
been  proclaimed  the  best  and  she  Avas  receiving 
her  rcAvard.  According  to  all  outAvard  appear- 
ances Betty  was  unmoved  by  the  fact  that 
Alice  had  triumphed,  but  inside  she  felt  a  deep 
shame  which  she  realized  even  more  Avhen  she 
saAv  Marjorie's  expression.  Marjorie  couldn't, 
even  with  all  the  laughing  and  congratulating, 
cover  her  disappointment;  she  had  Avorked  so 
hard  and  so  long  to  win.  The  scholarship 
would  have  meant  college  for  her,  but  Avithout 
it  she  kncAv  her  father  couldn't  afford  her  fur- 
ther education.  Betty  saAv  all  this  noAv.  She  had 
never  looked  at  the  situation  in  this  manner 
before.  She  had  been  conscious  only  of  the 
fact  that  she  had  always  been  jealous  of  Mar- 
jorie, her  ability,  her  personality,  and  her 
friends.  SomehoAv  she  felt  she  kncAv  for  the 
first  time  this  girl  she  had  so  slyly  cheated. 
Her  only  thought  Avas  of  rectifying  her  mis- 
deed. The  very  next  evening  Betty  Avas  seen 
talking  to  Miss  Burton.  After  several  days  a 
notice  Avas  received  from  the  board  of  judges 


that  an  essay  Avhich  had  gone  astray  Avas  so 
very  outstanding  that  the  college  had  decided 
to  aAvard  a  second  scholarship  to  Miss  Marjorie 
Morris. 

During  the  folloAving  year  the  students  of 

Stanley  College  frequently  commented  upon  the 

perfect  friendship  Avhich  existed  between  the 

inseparable  Betty  Quinn  and  Marjorie  Morris. 

Antoinette  Callahan,  II., 

Loretto  Academy,  WoodlaAvn, 


ON  SANDWICHES 


My  favorite  type  of  sandAvich  is  the  hearty 
picnic  variety.  It  consists  customarily  of  tAvo 
slabs  of  bread  Avhich  enclose  a  thick  slice  of 
meat.  This  kind  of  sandwich  is  found  in  Avork- 
ingmen's  lunches  and  during  the  open  season, 
in  school  lunches.  Three  of  them  are  guaran- 
teed to  appease  the  most  ravenous  appetite. 

The  exact  opposite  of  the  above  species  is 
the  dainty,  delicate  tea  sandwich,  more  decor- 
ative than  nourishing.  There  is  a  queer  custom 
prevalent  in  our  modern  times  of  frequently 
omitting  the  top  piece  of  bread  from  these 
sandwiches.  This  is  probably  a  result  of  the 
recent  depression  Avhen  everyone  had  to  econ- 
omize. It  gives  the  sandAvich  a  cold,  bare,  un- 
finished look  that  is  most  distasteful  to  artis- 
tic souls.  The  filling  is  usually  concocted  of 
sardines,  anchovy  paste  (or  if  the  supply  is 
limited,  just  plain  library  paste),  oHa'cs,  and 
any  left-overs  that  have  been  occupying  the 
ice-box  for  a  Aveek  or  tAvo.  The  bread,  Avith  its 
crusts  carefully  sheared  .off,  is  sliced  so  thin 
that  you  have  to  put  it  on  a  piece  of  paper  to 
hold  it  together. 

These  sandwiches  are  frequently  employed 
at  buffet  lunches,  and  it  is  there  that  they  reach 
the  zenith  of  their  career  as  nuisances.  Try 
balancing  a  couple  of  these  sticky  creations, 
a  piece  of  cake,  and  a  cup  of  coffee  in     two 
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woefully  inadequate  hands  if  you  doubt  that 
statement. 

In  between  these  two  extremes  there  are,  of 
course,  many  varieties.  Under  the  heading, 
"Toasted,"  come  cheese  sandwiches,  those 
delectable  morsels  that  are  eaten  with  such 
relish  on  Sunday  night.  I  might  also  include 
club  sandwiches  in  this  category.  These  re- 
present quite  a  problem  in  management.  Some 
progressive  university  ought  to  give  a  course 
in  the  "Theoretical  and  Practical  Technique 
of  Dissecting  a  Club  Sandwich."  At  the  con- 
clusion of  the  course,  each  Sir  Student  who 
succeeded  in  keeping  the  filling  inside  the  sand- 
wich, and  oif  his  vest,  would  be  awarded  an 
exquisitely  wrought  silver  toothpick. 

Only  the  outstanding  kinds  of  sandwiches 
have  been  discussed  in  this  essay,  but,  despite 
my  criticisms,  I  am  led  to  believe  that  the 
sandwich  is  here  to  stay,  and  will  play  an  im- 
portant part  in  the  future  of  America. 

Elaine  Hartman,  IV. 

Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


THE  RIME  OF   THE   ANCIENT   ICE-CREAM 
MAN. 

It  is  an  ancient  ice-cream  man, 

And  he  stoppeth  one  of  three — 

"By  thy  ringing-bell  and  ice-cream  bars 

Now    wherefore    stopp'st    thou    me?" 

The  theater's  doors  are  opened  wide, 
And  I'm  the  next  one  in; 
"Now  let  me  go,  they  start  the  show, 
May'st  hear  the  merry  din." 

He  holds  him  with  his  sun-burned  hand, 
"They're  only  a  nickel,"  said  he. 
But  he  thrusts  aside  the  eager  hand, 
And  goes  on  merrily. 

He  standeth  there  the  whole  day  through. 
While  good  folk  pass  him  by, 
The  doorman,  of  them  all,  alone, 
Doth  hear  his  weary  cry. 

Joyce  McArdle, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL 

Graduation  Exercises 

Graduation  Exercises  at  Loretto  College 
School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto,  took  place 
on  Thursday,  May  19th.  The  gala  day  began 
with  Mass  at  9  o'clock  in  the  Convent  Chapel, 
at  which  the  graduates  assisted.  The  celebrant, 
Rev.  John  O'Connor,  Pastor  of  St.  Helen's 
Church,  gave  an  inspiring  talk  to  the  young 
ladies  of  Class  1938. 

At  8  p.m.  the  Processional  of  the  graduates 
into  the  auditorium  opened  the  evening  pro- 
gramme. The  senior  members  of  the  school, 
grouped  on  the  tiers  of  the  stage,  formed  an 
effective  background  for  the  graduates :  Misses 
Orpha  Charbonneau,  Helen  Conderan,  Kath- 
leen Conderan,  Juliet  Galasso,  Betty  Hallinan, 
Mollie  Lancey,  Chrystal  Leeney,  Laura  Leh- 
man, Margaret  Lorsch,  Barbara  Monahan, 
Margaret  Moynihan,  Catherine  Temple.  The 
choral  class  gave  three  choice  numbers. 
Marshall's  "Dear  Canada,"  the  ''Ave  Maria," 
written  by  special  request,  by  Rev.  Dr.  J.  E. 
Ronan,  for  Loretto  Schools,  and  "May  Flow- 
ers," by  Dobson.  Miss  Helen  Conderan  deliver- 
ed the  Salutatory. 

After  Msgr.  E.  Brennan,  Rector  of  St. 
Augustine's  Seminary,  had  presented  each 
graduate  with  the  class  medal,  she  received  her 
laurel  crown  from  her  pastor.  Miss  Mary  Nixon 
then  sang  Gounod's  "Au  Printemps,"  and  Miss 
Rena  Longo,  another  pupil  of  the  school,  play- 
ed a  Hungarian  number  by  Edward  Mac- 
Dowell. 

The  Scholarships  for  highest  standing  in 
the  Entrance  Classes  of  1937  were  conferred: 
The  Dr.  J.  P.  White  Memorial  Scholarship,  don- 
ated by  Mrs.  J.  F.  White,  awarded  to  Miss 
Doreen  Sexton,  St.  Anthony's  School;  the  Lor- 
etto Alumnae  Scholarship,  awarded  to  Miss  Mary 
Black,  St.  David's  School ;  a  Scholarship,  don- 
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ated  by  Mrs.  L.  P.  Leonard,  awarded  to  Miss 
Marcella  Cholack,  Holy  Family  School ;  Scholar- 
ships, donated  by  Loretto  Alumnae,  Brunswick 
Chapter,  awarded  to  Miss  Vera  Oerhing,  St. 
Helen's  School,  and  Miss  Jeanette  McGovern, 
St.  Vincent  de  Paul  School.  A  Scholarship  for 
highest  standing  in  St.  Cecilia's  School,  was 
won  by  Miss  Sally  Cheviotte;  in  St.  James' 
School,  by  Miss  Phyllis  Neilson,  and  in  St. 
Rita's  School,  by  Miss  Lily  Dzurman. 

The  valedictorian,  Miss  Catherine  Temple, 
sounded  the  keynote  of  inspiration  when  she 
intimated  that  it  was  not  merely  the  acquisi- 
tion of  academic  knowledge  for  which  the  stu- 
dents were  grateful,  but  for  the  solid  principles 
of  Catholic  womanhood,  the  chief  of  which  was 
a  deep  devotion  to  the  Mother  of  God,  instilled 
by  their  parents,  pastors,  and  teachers. 

Rev.  T.  Mauley,  the  pastor  of  St.  Brigid's 
Church,  was  the  guest  speaker  of  the  evening. 
Taking  as  his  theme  the  necessity  of  Catholic 
Action  for  the  young  women  of  today,  he 
stressed  the  virtues  of  social  justice,  charity, 
and  purity.  He  urged  the  students  not  only  to 
avoid  current  pernicious  literature  themselves, 
but  to  strive  by  every  means  in  their  power  to 
prevent  its  publication.  He  cited  the  marvellous 
results  achieved  by  the  Legion  of  Decency  in 
the  ease  of  the  cinema,  and  he  suggested  that 
just  such  another  crusade  be  waged  against 
indecent  books  and  pictures. 

The  large  hall  was  filled  to  capacity  with 
friends  and  relatives  of  the  graduates. 


of  the  building  and  back  to  the  school-grounds. 
Each  pupil,  carrying  a  rose,  placed  it  before 
the  statue  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  while  Miss 
Helen  Conderan  had  the  privilege  of  crowning. 
Then  followed  Benediction  of  the  Most  Blessed 
Sacrament  in  the  open  air. 


Field  Mass   at  Loretto   College   School 

On  Ascension  Thursday,  at  Loretto  College 
School,  the  C.C.S.M.C.  sponsored  a  Mass  on 
the  school  grounds,  when  about  three  hundred 
pupils  received  Holy  Communion.  The  cele- 
brant. Rev.  H.  Callaghan,  preached  on  the  ne- 
cessity of  apostolic  work  by  the  present-da^' 
Catholic  student. 

After  Mass,  the  pupils  had  breakfast  on  the 
grounds.  At  ten-thirty,  they  adjourned  to  the 
auditorium,  where  Miss  Mollie  Lancey,  the 
C.C.S.M.C.  president,  conducted  the  monthly 
meeting.  The  reading  of  the  reports  on  the 
missionary  endeavours  in  each  class  was  fol- 
lowed by  two  little  skits:  ''St.  Joseph  Helps," 
presented  by  Form  IC;  and  "Blessed  Hermann 
Joseph,"  by  Grades  I  and  II. 

At  eleven-thirty  the  closing  exercises  of 
the  month  of  May  were  held.  The  students 
walked  in  procession  outside,  around  the  front 


Junior  Choral  Class. 

A  lovely  picture  was  presented  as  the  stage 
curtains  slowly  parted  on  the  afternoon  of  June 
4th,  revealing  in  artistically  arranged  groups 
the  junior  music  pupils.  The  little  girls  wore 
pastel  shades  and  the  stage  was  prettily  de- 
corated with  baskets  and  vases  of  choice  flow- 
ers. 

After  the  opening  number,  "0  Mary,  We 
Hail  Thee,"  by  the  Junior  Choral  Class,  the 
following  programme  was  given  for  the  delight 
of  parents  and  friends  by  junior  piano  and 
vocal  soloists : 

PROGRAMME. 

Pansies Jack  Meade 

My  Pony    Joe   Calderone 

The   Two   Cats    Floey   Halbus 

Oh  Where!     Oh  Where!    Barbara  Buck 

Skipping,  The  Triplet Mary  Prior 

Eva  and  Topsy;    Harvest  Moon    ....    C.   Osternich 

The   Long   Trail    Patsy   McDonough 

Soldiers  on  Parade    Eckstein 

Leonard  Walker 

Out  in  the  Swing    Robyn 

Marcella  Buck. 

Grandfather's  Clock    Eckstein 

Patricia  Ryan. 

In  Old  Seville Gaynor  Blake 

Pauline  McDonough;  Cynthia  Greet. 

March    Slav    Tchaikowsky 

Kathleen  Buck. 

Capriccio    Haydn 

Jane  Pirie. 

Chorale Bach 

The  Street  Band Fabian  d'Albert 

Billie  Broadhurst. 

Sonatina  in  G L.  Van  Beethoven 

Prances  Seguin. 

Musette    Bach 

Mary  Ellen  Meade,  Lois  Walker,  Theresa 
McDonough,  Cynthia  Greet. 

Grades  3  and  4 Choral  Class 

Minuet  in  iF Mozart 

Eileen  Langstaff. 

Soldier's  March   . Schumann 

Helen  Newson. 

Minuet   in    C Mozart 

Mary  Johnston 

Bolera    . .    Beke 

Margaret  McKenzie. 

L'Hirondelle Burgmueller 

Mary  Ellen  Meade. 

Romance   Schumann    Lois   Walker 

The    Old   Sun   Dial    Terry 

Irene  McLaughlin,  Margaret  Clark. 
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Dance  of  the  Spooks    Anthony 

Mary  Magee. 

Song  of  the   Lark    Tchaikowsky 

Gloria  Newson. 

Vaterlandisches    Lied    . '. Grieg 

Aileen  Shepherd,  Mary  Johnston. 

Dance  on  the  Green Kullah 

Marion  Macklin. 

Sur   La    Glace    Crawford 

Gloria  and  Helen  Newson. 

Ensemble    Choruses 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 


A    Loretto-Sedley    Group    of    Stu- 
dents  with   Retreat   Master,    Rev. 
Father  Bourke. 


A  DUST  STORM. 

Dust  in  the  air! 
Dust   on   each   tree! 
The    wind    is    a-blowing — 
For  rain — could  it  be? 

Visibility's  low; 
The  dust's  soaring  high; 
You   feel   it,   of  course. 
When  it  gets  in  your  eye! 

The  wind  comes  on  wildly; 
Dust  covers  the  sky; 
We  run  for  a  shelter; 
And  off  our  hats  fly! 

That  wind  was  a  blessing; 
It  blew  up  a  cloud, 
Which  started  a  rainstorm, 
And  tree-branches  bowed. 

The    wind    is    still    blowing; 
The   rain's   falling   fast; 
The    people    are    saying, 
"If   only  it   last!" 

Kathleen  Cronan,  VIII, 

Sedley,  Sask. 


LITTLE  MISS  AGATHA  McLELLAN, 
St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto. 

ST.  CECILIA'S  CONVENT 
Closing  Recital 

A  choice  recital  was  given  by  the  St. 
Cecilia's  music  pupils  in  the  church  hall  on 
June  4th,  and  was  enjoyed  by  a  large  and 
appreciative  audience,  including  the  Reverend 
Pastor  and  Assistant  Pastors. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  programme,  Rt. 
Rev.  Msgr.  Treacy  complimented  those  who 
had  been  instrumental  in  producing  such  ex- 
cellent results  with  these  little  artists,  lie 
spoke  with  high  commendation  of  the  refine- 
ment and  pleasing  rendition  of  the  various 
selections.  To  little  four-year-old  Agatha  Mc- 
Lellan,  after  she  had  played,  and  sung,  and 
made  her  pretty  courtesy,     Monsignor     said, 
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"God  bless  you,  child!  T  hope  you  will  marry 
the  Governor-General  when  you  grow  up !" 

The  results,  in  the  various  musical  com- 
petitions in  which  St.  Cecilia's  pupils  took  part, 
were  announced  as  follows: 

Music  Pupils  Win  Honours 
I. 

At  the  Peel  Music  Festival  held  in  Bramp- 
ton in  April,  medals  were  awarded  to  the 
following: 

Piano,  under  17,  Bronze  medal — Eleanor 
Wheaton ;  Vocal,  under  14  Silver  Medal — Clare 
Smith ;  Vocal  duet,  under  13 — Clare  Smith 
and  Lillian  Mucci;  Piano,  under  13,  Bronze 
medal — Delia  Olsen.  Certificate  of  honour 
standing:  Piano  under  16 — Eleanor  Wheaton; 
Piano,  under  12 — Delia  Olsen;  Piano,  under 
10 — Doreen  Williams;  Piano,  under  8 — Ann 
Marie  Blake.  Duet  playing,  honours  under  12 
— Delia  and  Doreen  Williams ;  under  10— Gwen- 
dolynne  Colburn  and  Doreen  Williams.  Vocal 
honours  standing:  under  12 — Lillian  Mucci; 
under  10 — Doreen  Williams  and.  Ileen  George. 

Jr. 

Certificates  from  the  Toronto  Conservatory 
of  Music:  Grade  8:  Piano  honours — Helen 
Schneider;  Grade  4:  Piano  first-class  honours — 
Doreen  Williams ;  Grade  2 :  Piano  honours — 
Frederick  L.  Stolte;  Grade  1:  Piano  honours  — 
Margaret  Jane  McCurdy. 

Vocal:  Grade  I.  First  Class  honours — Clare 
Smith.  Theory,  Grade  L  First  Class  honours — 
Clare  Smith.  Theory,  Grade  I.  First  Class 
honours — Delia  Olsen  (98  marks)  ;  Theory 
Grade  I.  First  Class  honours — Joanne  Hisey 
(89  marks). 

III. 

At  the  Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival  held  at 
Loretto  Abbey  in  March,  Certificates  and 
honour  standings  were  awarded  as  follows : 
Piano,  open  class — Eleanor  Wheaton ;  Piano, 
open  class,  duet  playing — Helen  Schneider  and 
Eleanor  Wheaton;  Piano,  under  16 — Helen 
Schneider;  under  14 — Clare  Smith;  under  12 — 
Doreen  Williams  and  Delia  Olsen;  under  10 — 
Gwendolynne  Cobham;  under  9 — Joan  Gibson, 
Anne  Marie  Blake  and  John  Spencer  Kerr; 
under  8 — Margaret  Jane  MeCurdy  and  Agatha 
MacLennan.  Vocal :  under  14 — Clare  Smith  ; 
under  12 — Lillian  Mucci  and  Mary  Sweeney; 
under  10 — Ileen  George  and  Marguerita  Hogg; 
under  9 — Doreen  Williams  and  Joan  Hogg; 
under  7 — Agatha  MacLennan  (aged  four). 
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ST.   CECILIA'S   CONVENT. 

Closing  Recital  by  Pupils,  June  4,  1938. 

Choruses — In  Thy  Name,  O  Mary Mohr 

Good  Afternoon    Burke 

F'our  Years  Old    Burke 

The  Song  of  the  Bell    Eckstein 

Agatha  MacLennan.     . 


PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,   Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 


HAMILTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott  Building). 


129  SPADINA  AVE. 
TORONTO 

S>ci)oal  Uniform  Suppliers: 


I     ELsin  7626 

1. ,_„ 


M.  A.  TOMASELLI  &  SON 


)_». 


THE  RIPPON  ART 

Fin«  Art  Dealers  and  Picture  Framers. 

Artists'  Supplies. 

Wlnsor    and    Newton's   —  Reeves    and   Sons. 

Oils,  Watercolors,  etc. 

Greeting  Cards   for   all   occasions. 

490  BLOOR   STREET  W.     MEL.  4961. 


Evening   Winds    Folk   Song 

Anne  Meaden. 

Marching    Song 

Anitra  and   Lois  Maclnnis. 

Dolly's   Lullaby Littoff 

Bernice  Foreman. 

The    Roses   Dream    Aubry 

Joan  Gibson. 

On   Grandpa's   Farm    Stairs 

Frances    Delaney,    Marie    Anderson. 

Three    Folk    Tunes    

Joan  and  Marguerite  Hogg. 

Pretty  Polly  Oliver Old  English 

Melody Margaret  Jane  McCurdy 

The  Evening  Star Wagner 

Joan  Herod. 

Tbe  Three  Trolls   Eckstein 

Anne  Marie  Blake. 

Choruses — Friilingsankunft Folk  Song 

Stop!    Look!   Listen!    Burke 

Tattle  Ruby   Waltz    Engelmann 

Elizabeth  Haker,  Rosemary  Bugeya. 

Arpeggio  Waltz    Crawford 

Eleanor  MacAlpine. 

School    March    Streaborg 

John  Fleming. 

The  Cat  and  the  Fiddle    Slater 

Frederick  Stolte. 

Rose  Petals    Lawson 

Muriel  Anderson,  Noreen  Delaney. 

The  Jolly  Roger    Eckstein 

Gwendolynne   Cobhani. 

The  Music  Box    Crist 

Ileen  George. 
Variations  on  the  Theme — 

Three  Blind  Mice J.  Thompson 

Doreen  Williams. 

Raindrops     Lee 

Ileen  George,   Doreen   Williams. 

The  Charmer  and  the  Jolly  Tar 

Doreen  Williams   Driver 

Gwendolynne  Cobham. 

Chorus — For  a  Child Ehrmann 

Spinning  Song EUmenreich 

Helen  Campbell. 

Murmuring  Waves    Kalbert 

Maureen  Fernbach. 

On  Wings  of  Song Mendelsshon 

Joanne  Hisey. 

The  Dandelion Nicholson 

Lillian  Mucci. 

Albumblatt    Beethoven 

Delia   Olsen. 

Spring  Flowers    Old   Song 

Silver  Theme  Song Mexican  Folk  Song 

Dolores  Slater,  Yvonne  Laveque,  Mary  Sweeney. 

Where  Go  the   Boats    Bevan 

Mary  Sweeney. 

The  Second  Minuet Besley 

Two  Fairy  Songs Besley 

Clare   Smith. 

Poem  Erotik  and  To  Spring Grieg 

Eleanor  Wheaton. 

O  Lord  Most  Holy Caesar  Franck 

Semi  Chorus. 

Awarding  of  Medals  and  Diplomas. 

Address    by 

Right  Reverend  Monsignor  Treacy,  D.D. 

God  Save  the  King. 
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LEADERS    OF    ST.    (  YRII/S    SCHOOL    PROCESSION. 
Miss  norence  Franks  who  crowned  Our  Lady's     statue,  and  her  attendants. 


I  TAKE  MY  FORD  TO  TOWN 

My  foot  pressed  hai'd  ou  the  brake  of  that 
old  Ford. 

"Stop  there !"  signalled  the  traffic  officer. 
Obstinately,  my  rig  just  would  not.  Straight 
for  the  officer  we  rushed,  but  fortunately  I 
pulled  the  emergency  brake  and  with  a  shriek 
we  stopped — just  missing-  him.  Prom  the  tire 
on  the  left  front  had  come  a  dismal  groan, 
followed  by  a  complete  collapse.  In  my  dis- 
tress, I  looked  around  and,  to  my  amazement, 
saw  that  I  was  the  centre  of  a  little  colony  of 
cars,  trucks,  and  what-not!  Excited  drivers, 
quite  annoyed,  I  thought,  craned  their  necks. 
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Various  pieces  of  advice  were  wafted  towards 
me.  Distress  was  plainly  expressed  on  the 
faces  of  some,  but,  on  others,  alas,  amusement 
at  my  expense  was  quite  too  evident. 

Meanwhile  the  traffic  man  was  frantically, 
and  foolishly  waving  his  arms  this  way  and 
that.  Warningly,  the  driver  of  the  nearest 
truck,  leaned  from  the  window  of  his  cab : 
"Hold  on  there,  fellow !  Here  we  go !"  I  never 
knew  exactly  what  happened.  A  none-too-gentle 
push  sent  me  forward  with  more  speed  than 
dignity.  I  stopped,  in  front  of — or  shall  I  say 
around —  a  telephone  pole.  When  I  ventured 
to  look  about,  I  saw  some  of  the  previously 
amused  spectators  standing  near — also,  the 
needed  friend  or  two. 

What  a  traffic  jam  I  had  caused,  just  be- 
cause my  heretofore  faithful  tire  decided  to 
play  a  trick  on  me,  in  the  midst  of  a  busy 
street ! 

Frank  Dusel,  Grade  IX., 
Loretto  High  School^  Regina. 
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CLOSING  OF  MAY. 
Church  of  the  Little  Flower,  Regina. 

Mary's  month,  with  its  regular  attendiance 
at  morniiif?  Mass  and  daily  evening  devotions, 
was  brought  to  a  fitting^  close  with  a  tribute 
to  our  Heavenly  Queen. 

The  Sodality  girls,  bearing  lighted  tapers, 
and  preceded  by  Miss  Madeleine  Hornstein, 
who  carried  the  B.V.M.  banner,  marched  in 
procession  to  Our  Lady's  Altar.  Having  ar- 
ranged themselves  in  a  semicircle  before  the 
shrine,  they  made  in  unison  their  Act  of  Con- 
secration. The  President,  Miss  Susie  Fahlman, 
having  placed  the  crown,  returned  with  the 
other  sodalists  to  the  front  pews,  all  singing 
a  hymn  in  honour  of  their  Queen. 

Reverend  Father  Junker  gave  an  inspiring 
sermon  on  the  virtues  of  Our  Blessed  Mother, 
exhorting  the  sodalists  to  keep  her  virtues 
ever  before  them  in  their  daily  lives.  Benedic- 
tion of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  followed. 

Confirmation  at  the  Little  Flower  Church, 
Regina. 

May  29th  will  be  long  remembered  by  the 
children  of  St.  Augustine's  School.  It  was  the 
occasion  of  the  administration  of  the  Sacra- 
ment of  Confirmation. 

At  the  children's  Mass  on  that  day  sponsors 
and  candidates  received  Holy  Communion. 
Monsignor  gave  a  forceful  sermon  on  the  duties 
of  those  who  act  as  sponsors. 

In  the  evening,  long  before  the  appointed 
time,  the  church  was  crowded.  Archbishop 
Monahan  congratulated  Monsignor  on  his  great 
zeal,  manifested  by  the  rapid  development  of 
the  parish.  His  Excellency  also  paid  tribute  to 
the  various  societies  of  the  parish  on  their  ac- 
tive work  and  co-operation  with  their  pastor. 
"The  tremendous  work  accomplished  in  the 
parish  during  its  seven  years'  existence  re- 
flects the  greatest  credit  on  both  pastor  and 
people,"  said  the  Archbishop. 

A  special  appeal  was  made  to  the  young 
men  and  women  of  the  parish.  The  dangers 
to  which  they  are  exposed,  and  the  guard  they 
must  place  on  their  reading  and  pleasures  was 
given  from  a  truly  paternal  heart.  His  Excel- 
lency has  ever  taken  a  most  deep  interest  in  the 
spiritual  welfare  of  the  youth  of  the  diocese. 

Many  and  varied  were  the  questions  put  to 
the  children  by  His  Excellency.  The  answers 
were  prompt  and  showed  that  the  children  had 
a  considerable  grasp  of  the  truths  of  our  holy 
Faith. 


Solemn  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment was  given  after  the  Confirmation.  As- 
sisting the  Archbishop  were  Reverend  Fathers 
Goeki,  Junker  and  Leibel. 

Feast  of  St.  Anthony. 

June  13th  is  of  special  interest  to  the  pu- 
pils of  St.  Augustine's  and  Loretto  High  School. 
On  that  day  we  celebrate  the  patronal  feast  of 
our  pastor.  This  year  the  High  School  girls' 
choir  sang  the  Mass  and  a  short  entertainment 
was  given  in  the  early  evening  at  the  Convent. 
Present  with  Monsignor  to  enjoy  the  pro- 
gramme were  Reverend  Fathers  Seiferling, 
Gocki,  Junker  and  Michael  Joseph,  O.F.M.  It 
consisted  of  chorus,  song  of  praise,  greeting 
and  presentation,  solos  and  final  choruses. 


LOIIETTO    CONVENT,    SIOIX    LOOKOUT. 

On  May  the  twenty-seventh,  at  Sacred  Heart 
School,  Sioux  Lookout,  tlie  music  pupils  of  Loretto 
Convent,  assisted  by  the  rhythm  band  and  the 
girls'  choir,  entertained  their  ])arents  and  friends. 
One  of  the  class-rooms  was  prettily  decorated  to 
represent  a  forest  scene.  The  programme  opened 
with  a  hymn  to  our  Blessed  Mother;  and  "Mother 
Machree."  After  the  senior  pupils  had  played, 
the  younger  ones  presented  a  playlet  entitled,  "A 
Glimpse  Into  Fairyland,"  in  which  each  child,  in 
fairy  costume,  after  being  introduced  by  the  Fairy 
Queen,  played  a  piece  characteristic  of  the  special 
fairy  she  portrayed.  The  closing  number  was  a 
chorus,   "The  Fairies,"  sung  by  the  girls'  choir. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO    ABBEY,    TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents     MOTHER  M.   ST.  CELESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.    and  MOTHER  M.  T. 
AQUINAS,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Vice-President     . . .  MISS    MARY    POWER,    B.A., 

8   St.    Joseph   St.,    Toronto. 

President MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

First    Vice-President     MISS    WINNIFRED    FLETCH- 
ER, 17  Irene  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Second    Vice-President    MISS    LORETTO    GARRY, 

37    Galley    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Treasurer    MRS.   H.   A.   SNETSINGER. 

Recording  Secretary    MISS    MADELINE   ANGLIN. 

Corresponding    Secretary    MRS.    M.    H.    MURPHY. 

Asst.   Corresponding   Sec'y    ...MISS    BETTY    SANBORN. 

Convener    of    House    MRS.  OLIVER  F.   CUMMINS. 

Convener    of    Membership MRS.    C.    D.    CHISHOLM. 

Convener   of   Tea    MRS.  GORDON  M.  MURRAY. 

Convener  of  Activities    MISS    MARY    MALLON. 

Convener  of  Press   MISS     GERARDA    ROONEY. 

PRESIDENTS  OP  LORETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto  Abbey  College, 

Toronto     MRS.    FRANK    WALPOLE, 

31    Brooke    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Loretto  Alumnae  Graduates' 

Chapter MISS   RITA   HUNTLEY, 

181  Pearson  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Niagara    Falls     MISS    MARY    L.    MAXWELL, 

410  Woodward  Ave.,  Buffalo. 
Hamilton,    Ont MISS     MARGARET     LOUGH- 
LIN,  98  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Ham- 
ilton. 

Stratford.    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR, 

Stratford,    Ont. 

Englewood,  Chicago  MRS.  JOHN  T. '  McHALE, 

6438  Stewart  Ave..   Chicago, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich MISS  MARY  LE  LIEVRE 

Loretto,  Winnipeg  Circle MRS.    GEORGE    GRAY. 

105  St.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    MISS    MARGARET    CMARIK, 

2817  E.   76th  St.,   Chicago. 
Loretto,    Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MISS   AGNES  PINEAU. 

180  Elm  Ave.,  Windsor,  Ont. 
Loretto,   Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle    MRS.    FINK, 

1035    S.    Eggert    Rd., 

Eggertsvllle,    N.Y. 

Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary.  .MRS.   FRANK   RYAN, 

7812  Paxton  Ave..  Chicago 
Loretto,    Winnipeg    Circle    ...MRS.   W.   F.   O'DEA, 

134  Cordova   St., 

Winnipeg,   Man. 


LORETTO   ALUMNAE   ASSOCIATION, 
TORONTO. 

An  interesting  event  of  Saturday  afternoon, 
April  30,  was  the  spring  quarterly  meeting  of 
the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  held  at  Loretto 
College  School,  Brunswick  Ave.  The  President, 
Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  presided  during  the  busi- 
ness session,  after  which  a  social  was  enjoyed.  Gay 
spring  flowers  decorated  the  rooms  where  the  Uni- 
versity Chapter  were,  hostesses.  Mrs.  Gordon 
Murray  was  in  charge  of  the  tea-room,  while  Mrs. 
W.  J.  Lyons,  Mrs.  Frank  Walpole,  Miss  Catherine 
Carroll  and  Miss  Mary  Mallon  poured  tea.  Dur- 
ing the  afternoon  the  Festival  Choir  sang  several 
delightful  numbers.  The  tea-room  assistants  in- 
cluded: Miss  Roberta  Rankin,  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller, 
Miss  Margaret  Parnell,  Miss  Kathleen  McDonald, 
Miss  Dorothea  Cain,  Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher,  Miss 
Grace  Elston,  Miss  Dorothy  Smith,  Miss  Ethel  Mc-" 
Beth  and  Miss  Clare  Tumpane. 


Mrs.  Albert  Matthews,  wife  of  the  Lieutenant- 
Governor,  was  guest  of  honour  at  the  reception  and 
tea  given  on  the  afternoon  of  June  13,  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights;  by  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association  in  tribute  to  the  graduates  of  1938  ,of 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights;  Loretto  College 
School,  Brunswick  Avenue;  Loretto  Academy,  Nia- 
gara;   and  Loretto  College,  University  of  Toronto. 

After  Benediction  in  the  chapel,  the  religious, 
alumnae,  and  graduates  proceeded  to  the  audi- 
torium. A  few  moments  later,  preceded  by  her 
aide-de-camp,  and  accompanied  by  Reverend  Mo- 
ther General  and  Miss  Helene  St  Charles,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Alumnae,  Mrs.  Matthews  entered  the 
hall  and  was  presented  with  a  bouquet  of  red 
roses  and  bouvardia. 

The  annual  alumnae  meeting  followed  and 
during  its  course  the  president,  Miss  Helene  St. 
Charles,  on  behalf  of  the  Toronto  Alumnae  As- 
sociation, presented  to  Mother  General  a  substantial 
cheque  for  Loretto,  Niagara.  The  contribution,  she 
mentioned,  was  in  response  to  an  appeal  made  to 
the  alumnae  and  friends  of  L,oretto  to  help  make 
good  the  loss  occasioned  by  the  disastrous  fire  at 
Loretto,  Niagara  Falls.  Reports  submitted  at  the 
meeting,  by  the  various  officers,  showed  a  busy  and 
successful  year. 

Mrs.  Matthews,  being  requested  to  address  the 
graduates,  advanced  to  the  table,  carrying  her  bou- 
quet and,  before  laying  it  down,  revealed  her  love 
for  flowers  in  her  beautifully  appreciative  words  in 
reference  to  the  roses  and  bouvardia.  With  charm- 
ing simplicity  and  sincerity  she  paid  tribute  to  Mo- 
ther Teresa  Dease,  Foundress  of  the  Loretto  Order 
in  this  country,  who  "accompanied  by  a  few  other 
sisters,  had  come,"  she  said,  "nearly  a  century 
ago,  with  broad  vision;  with  Old  World  culture  and 
traditions;  and  with  a  great  desire  to  promote  edu- 
cation in  the  New  World.  .  .  "  The  distinguished 
guest  spoke  of  the  charm  of  such  beautiful  home- 
schools  as  The  Abbey;  of  the  advantages  students 
have  in  such  environment;  of  possibilities  for  lead- 
ership awaiting  educated  women  in  our  day. 

As  the  graduates,  in  line,  advanced  towards  the 
auditorium  door,  each  was  formally  presented  to 
Mrs.  Matthews;  to  Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  who, 
as  president  of  the  Alumnae  Association,  welcomed 
each  as  a  new  member;  and  to  Reverend  Mother 
General,  who  offered  her  congratulations.  In  the 
corridor  the  graduates  formed  a  guard  of  honor 
through  which  the  wife  of  the  Lieutenant-Governor 
was  escorted  to  the  drawing-room,  where  tea  was 
served  from  two  tables,  strikingly  attractive,  each 
with  lace  cloth,  silver  bowls  of  spring  flowers  and 
delicately  tinted  candles  in  silver  candle-sticks. 

Mrs.  Gordon  Murray  was  the  tea-hostess,  and 
the  tables  were  presided  over  by  Mrs.  T.  N.  Phelan, 
Mrs.  Stafford  Higgins,  Mrs.  Arthur  Doherty,  and 
Mrs.  David  O'Meara.  Assistants  in  seeing  to  the 
guests  were:  Miss  Miriam  Anglin,  Joan  McLaugh- 
lin, Agnes  Purtle,  Callie  Dunn,  Cecil  Hayes,  Doro- 
thea McLaughlin,  Jean  McLaughlin,  Madeline  Ang- 
lin, Mary  MacDonald,  Mary  Dawson,  Jeanette  Cal- 
linan,  Glenna  O'Gorman  and  Jane  Rankin. 


College   School   (liapter  of   Loretto   Alumnae. 

The  College  School  Chapter  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association  held  a  very  successful  sup- 
per dance  in  the  Royal  York  Hotel  on  Monday, 
April  25th,  under  the  patronage  of  Miss  Helene 
St.  Charles,  Mrs.  Leo  M.  Devaney,  Mrs.  C.  D.  Chls- 
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holm,  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller,  Miss  Mary  Mallon,  Mrs. 
J.  T.  Danis  and  Mrs.  Frank  A.  Walpole. 

The  executive  of  the  College  School  Chapter, 
together  with  a  group  of  associates,  entertained 
Mrs.  C.  E.  Grise  (Dorothy  Kew),  at  a  luncheon  in 
Eaton's  Round  Room.  At  the  conclusion  the  guest 
of  honour  was  presented  with  a  pair  of  floral  prints 
as  a  token  of  appreciation  for  services  rendered  the 
College  School  Chapter  since  its  origin.  Among 
those  present  were:  Mrs.  Norman  Ware,.  Misses 
Marie  Markle,  Helen  Cummins,  Peggy  Manley, 
Veronica  and  Sophie  Stockwell,  Aileen  Robinson, 
Kathleen  (Pat)  Barry,  Alice  O'Connell,  Gladys 
Enright,  Clare  Tumpane,  Rita  Huntley,  Peggy  Hea- 
vener,  Bess  Gilham  and  Loretta  Garry. 

The  College  School  Chapter  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association  entertained  the  1938  gradu- 
ates of  Loretto  College  School  at  a  luncheon  in 
Eaton's  Round  Room  on  Saturday,  May  21st. 
Covers  were  laid  for  seventy-five  and  each 
graduate  was  presented  with  a  corsage  of 
blue  and  white  sweet  peas  tied  with  the  school 
colors  of  blue  and  white  The  head  table  guests 
included  Miss  Marie  Markle,  Chairman  of  the 
Chapter,  Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  President  of  the 
parent  Alumnae,  and  the  graduating  class  of  19  3  8. 

Toasts  were  proposed  to  the  Pope  and  the  King 
by  Miss  Veronica  Stockwell  and  to  the  school  by 
Mrs.  Austin  Moran.  Miss  Kathleen  (Pat)  Barry 
proposed  a  toast  to  the  1938  graduates  to  which 
Miss  Helen  Conderan  replied. 

Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  guest  of  honor,  con- 
gratulated the  Chapter  on  the  interest  they  had 
taken  in  the  activities  throughout  the  year  and,  on 
behalf  of  the  Alumnae,  thanked  them  for  the  do- 
nation towards  the  Niagara  Falls  Building  Fund. 
She  emphasized  the  need  for  new  vitality  in  any 
organization  and  hoped  the  1938  graduates  would 
stimulate  the  Loretto  Alumnae  by  their  co-opera- 
tion next  fall.  Miss  Marie  Markle  welcomed  the 
new  graduates  into  the  Chapter  and  announced 
the  Communion  and  Breakfast  to  be  held  at  Lor- 
etto College  School  on  Sunday,  June  5th. 

The  members  of  the  College  School  Chapter 
of  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  concluded  the  cur- 
rent year's  activities  by  attending  Holy  Mass  in  the 
school  chapel  on  Sunday,  June  5.  Covers  were 
laid  for  sixty  at  the  breakfast,  which  was  served 
in  the  dining  room. 

Miss  Marie  Markle,  Chapter  Chairman,  presid- 
ed, and  Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  President  of  the 
parent  Alumnae,  was  present.  At  the  conclusion 
of  breakfast  a  business  meeting  was  held.  Activi- 
ties of  a  highly  successful  year  were  reported. 
Miss  Markle  thanked  the  Community  for  their 
many  kindnesses  during  the  year.  Mother  Thomas 
Aquinas  spoke  of  the  value  of  closed  retreats  and 
plans  were  made  for  a  week-end  retreat  later  in 
the  year. 

The  following  offlcers  were  elected  for  the  com- 
ing season: 

Chairman — Rita  Huntley. 

Vice-Chairman — Peggy    Manley. 

Secretary — ^Mary  McCarthy. 

Treasurer — Marie  Leonard. 

Press — Mollie  Lancey. 

Reception — ^Marguerite    Harris. 


some  of  her  friends  of  long  ago.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Gorman  are  the  happy  parents  of  four  sons  and 
one  daughter. 

Reminiscences. 

"Of  all  the  beautiful  pictures 
That  hang  on   memory's  wall 
Is  one  of  Loretto,  Bond  Street, 
That  seemeth  the  best  of  all." 

Turning  back  the  pages  of  Loretto's  roll  book 
a  few  decades,  we  find  the  names  of  a  group  of 
happy,  studious  girls,  attending  Loretto  High 
School,  Bond  Street,  Toronto.  I  am  honoured  in 
being  one  of  that  group.  We  had  not  in  those  days 
the  facilities  enjoyed  in  the  present  beautiful 
schools  with  all  their  modern  equipment,  but  we 
can  appreciate  the  thoroughness  of  the  teaching 
we  had. 

The  excellent  teaching  continues,  I  know,  and 
the  wonderful  progress  that  Loretto  has  made, 
spreading  into  all  fields  of  learning,  as  I  gather 
from  the  pages  of  The  Rainbow,  shows  clearly  that 
our  Blessed  Mother  supervises  all  projects  of  the 
dear  Loretto  nuns. 

It    has    been    my   great   privilege   to    have    as   a 

cherished    friend    through    the   years    M.M.    P , 

one  of  our  brilliant  teachers  in  Loretto  High 
School,  Bond  Street.  Many  others  have  been  called 
to  their  reward. 

To  present  day  students  may  I  say:  Cherish 
your  privileges  in  being  Loretto  girls.  The  train- 
ing you  are  now  receiving  will  leave  its  indelible 
Loretto  stamp  upon  you.  In  the  sorrows,  and 
trials,  and  joys  of  life,  that  training  will  steady 
you. 

With  Our  Blessed  Lady  as  Mother  and  Guide, 
we,  Loretto  students,  past  and  present,  will  come 
safely  through  storms  and  temptations  to  the  haven 
of  rest  and  light  awaiting  us. 


Mrs.  Frank  Gorman  (Druscilla  Crow),  519  S. 
High  St.,  West  Chester,  Pa.,  enclosed  the  follow- 
ing article  in  a  welcome  letter  to  the  Editor  of 
Loretto  Rainbow,  in  the  hope  that  it  might  reach 


LORETTO   ALUMNAE,   HAIVnLTON. 

On  Sunday,  March  27th,  a  well  attended  meet- 
ing of  Loretto  Alumnae,  Hamilton,  was  held  at 
the  Academy,  with  Miss  Margaret  Loughlin,  Presi- 
dent, presiding.  Miss  Marnie  Bruce,  just  lecently 
returned  from  doing  settlement  work  in  London, 
England,  gave  a  most  interesting  address  on  her 
experiences.  After  the  meeting  adjourned,  tea  was 
served  in  the  green  room,  the  tea  tables  being  pre- 
sided over  by  Mrs.  J.  J.  Bucke  and  Mrs.  J.  O. 
Hiscott. 

Thursday,  May  19th,  was  a  long  looked  for 
day  in  the  eyes  of  the  Hamilton  Alumnae  as  Miss 
Mary  Townsend  made  her  professional  debut  as  a 
pianist  in  a  recital  held  at  the  Academy  and  spon- 
sored by  the  Alumnae. 

Miss  Mary  Townsend  started  her  career  as  a 
pianist  at  the  age  of  six  at  Loretto  Academy,  Ham- 
ilton, and  continued  until  she  obtained  her 
A.T.C.M.  She  then  studied  under  Dr.  W.  H.  Hew- 
lett at  the  Hamilton  Conservatory  of  Music  for  six 
years;  on  his  advice,  she  has  been  studying  lately 
under  Miss  Mona  Bates  of  Toronto,  who  holds  a 
bright  future  for  this  young  Hamilton  pianist.  Lor- 
etto Auditorium  was  filled  to  capacity  with  Toronto 
and  Hamilton  music  lovers  to  pay  compliment  to 
Miss  Townsend. 

Saturday,  April  23rd,  Loretto  Alumnae,  Hamil- 
ton, held  their  annual  Bridge-Tea  and  Fashion 
Show  at  the  Academy,  with  over  three  hundred  in 
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attendance.  Miss  Margaret  Goodrow  was  Con- 
vener of  this  delightful  event  and  Miss  Margaret 
Loughlin  received  the  guests.  Mrs.  Frances  Camp- 
bell very  capably  handled  the  role  of  commenta- 
tor for  the  Fashion  Show;  and  the  followin;?  mem- 
bers of  the  Alumnae  acted  as  models:  Miss  Lenore 
Sweeney,  Miss  Rosa  Parry,  Miss  Helen  Percy,  Miss 
Eleanor  Randall,  Miss  Kay  Brown,  Miss  Margaret 
Thomson,  and  Mrs.  G.  L.  Goodrow. 

The  closing  meeting  of  the  Loretto  Parent- 
Teacher  Association  was  held  June  1,  at  Loretto. 
Miss  Flora  Daly,  of  the  staff  of  the  girls'  handi- 
craft school,  interpreted  the  forward  movement  in 
education,  showing  the  attempt  now  being  made  by 
school  authorities  to  adjust  education  to  the  excep- 
tional needs  of  elementary  school  children.  In 
clear  and  simple  terms  she  outlined  and  discussed 
the  place  of  the  handicraft  school  in  the  modern 
educational  system.  Miss  Daly  saw  in  the  Parent- 
Teacher  Association  a  valuable  instrument  through 
which  the  home  and  school  relationship  might  be 
more  firmly  cemented. 

An  enjoyable  social  hour  followed  this  interest- 
ing discourse  when  Miss  Mary  Stuart  Townsend, 
L.H.C.M.,  A.T.C.M.,  delighted  those  present  with 
a  beautiful  rendition  of  Memories  of  Childhood 
(Octavio  Pinto).  Another  pleasing  feature  of  the 
short  program  was  two  songs  sung  very  sweetly  by 
Miss  Mary  Louise  Tegler,  a  day  pupil  of  the  Aca- 
demy. 

Afternoon  tea  was  served  by  this  year's  gradua- 
tion class,  with  Mrs.  J.  T.  Tegler,  Mrs.  G.  Ellis  and 
Mrs.  L.  J.  Flynn,  east  end  division,  acting  as  hos- 
tesses. 


LORETTO  ALIMNAE,  STRATFORD. 

(Press  notice,   June    22) 

Hundreds  Pay  Visit  to  Event  Held  on  Grounds  of 
Loretto  Academy. 

Strings  of  light,  gay  red  and  blue  balloons  and 
a  profusion  of  streamers  decorated  the  lovely 
grounds  surrounding  Loretto  Academy  last  even- 
ing, for  the  annual  garden  party  sponsored  by  the 
members  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae.  The  weather 
man  provided  an  ideal  night  for  the  event  which 
was,  to  say  the  least,  an  outstanding  success. 

The  garden  party,  the  first  big  one  of  the  sum- 
mer season,  really  got  under  way  in  the  afternoon, 
when  the  grounds  were  invaded  by  the  school 
children.  It  didn't  take  them  long  to  visit  the 
various  booths.  One  of  the  most  popular  features 
was  the  pony-back  ride.  Mr.  J.  Kurtz  of  Tavistock, 
had  loaned  the  pony  for  the  afternoon  and  the 
kiddies  in  turn  took  a  ride. 

Miss  Harriet  Blair  was  the  general  convener 
and  had  as  her  assistant.  Miss  S.  Way,  first  vice- 
president  of  the  Alumnae.  The  sewing  table  was  a 
delightful  spot.  There  were  pillow  slips,  towels, 
dainty  centres,  gay  little  pin  cushions  and  all  sorts 
of  things.  Mrs.  E.  McCardle  was  general  convener 
and  had  as  her  assistants,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Hurley,  Mrs. 
J.  P.  Malloy,  Mrs.  H.  Ducharme  and  Miss  K.  H. 
Blair. 

Yellow  and  white  streamers  were  used  to  de- 
corate the  novelty  table  where  there  were  vases 
and  jugs  and  bowls  and  candle-sticks  and  tea-pots 
and  everything  one  could  desire.  Mrs.  J.  F.  War- 
riner,  convener,  had  as  her  helpers  Mrs.  F.  Kil- 
loran  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Dorland. 


It  was  almost  impossible  to  pass  the  prettily 
arranged  candy  booth  with  its  number  of  bedecked 
baskets.  It  isn't  necessary  to  say  business  was 
brisk.  Mrs.  Catherine  Dorland,  Mrs.  T.  Maltby  and 
Miss  Kate  Flanagan  dealt  with  the  many  custom- 
ers. 

Miss  Eileen  Bannon  convened  the  fish  pond  and 
was  ably  assisted  by  girls  from  the  Academy.  The 
kiddies  kept  the  young  ladies  continually  busy 
tending  to  their  wants.  Right  at  the  entrance  to 
the  grounds  Jack  Maltby  and  Max  Sevigny  had  a 
most  attractive  display,  a  "mystery  box"  which  at- 
tracted wide  attention. 

Tlie  Supper. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  estimate  the  number  who 
visited  the  garden  party  for  supper.  The  event  has 
become  famous  for  its  excellent  food  and  this  year's 
supper  was  no  exception  to  the  rule.  The  conven- 
ers and  helpers  of  the  tables  which  were  centred 
with  peonies  and  roses,  were  Mrs.  George  Gettler, 
Mrs.  Lome  Finnigan,  Mrs.  E.  J.  Kneitl,  Mrs.  Geo. 
S.  Atkins,  Mrs.  H.  Buscher,  Mrs.  A.  Conway,  Mrs. 
W.  J.  Shea,  Mrs.  J.  O'Reilly,  Mrs.  J.  F.  McCaffery, 
Mrs.  F.  Pincemin,  Mrs.  Edgar  Bundscho,  Mrs.  M. 
Abraham,  Mrs.  W.  Montgomery,  Mrs.  H.  Weiss, 
Mrs.  D.  Hishon,  and  Miss  Blanche  Goodwin. 

During  the  supper  hour  a  delightful  musical 
program  was  given.  Miss  M.  Kappele  being  pro- 
gram convener.  The  numbers  were  given  by  the 
following  pupils  of  Loretto  Academy  and  of  Miss 
Mary  Flanigan,  A.T.C.M.:  Miss  Nora  Flanigan,  Mr. 
C.  A.  Bird  and  Mr.  Henry  Clark;  violins,  Misses 
Mary  Flanigan,  Frances  McKeough,  Betty  Thomp- 
son, Marion  Dempsey  and  Don  Savage,  Bruce 
Holmes  and  Walter  Smith;  piano,  Shirley  Holmes, 
Lucille  Rousseau,  Angeleen  Conway,  Audrey  Ac- 
kensviller,  Alice  Buscher,  Wanda  Frawley  and 
Madeline  Gravelle,  and  Master  Donald  Holmes, 
cornetist.  The  accompanists  were  Miss  Audrey 
Whiteside,  A.T.C.M.,  Miss  Mary  Flanigan  and 
Miss  Shirley  Holmes.  After  supper  the  boys'  choir 
sang  in  the  grounds  and  the  Boys'  Band  was  in  at- 
tendance. 

Mr.  Wilfred  Firth  was  the  convener  of  the  soft 
drink  booth  and  Mr.  Bill  McCardle  and  Mr.  Gerald 
Holland  of  the  games.  The  collectors  were  Miss 
A.  Scanlon,  Miss  A.  Writt,  Miss  Marie  Writt,  Miss 
Mary  Mcllhargey,  Mrs.  M.  Pigeon  and  Mrs.  M. 
Carlin. 

The  men's  committee,  which  did  splendid  work, 
was  composed  of  W.  J.  Flanigan,  J.  J.  O'Rourke, 
J.  Murphy,  H.  Duggan,  L.  Doyle,  T.  Duggan,  Tom 
Pigeon  and  T.  Gaffney. 

Among  the  prize-winners  were:  Miss  A.  Kneitl, 
Miss  N.  Neilson,  Mrs.  Mary  Duggan,  Miss  Mary 
Stock,  Mrs.  J.  F.  Warriner,  Mrs.  C.  Vivian. 


IX)RETTO,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE,  ALUMNAE. 

After  the  annual  Alumnae  banquet,  which  was 
held  at  Loretto  Academy,  iSault  Ste.  Marie,  June 
13,  elections  took  place. 

The  incoming  officers  are  as  follows:  Presi- 
dent, Mary  LeLievre;  Vice-President,  Mrs.  Harold 
Bergin;  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mrs.  John  Le 
Blanc;  Recording  Secretary,  Marion  Hallesy;  Trea- 
surer, Gladys  Armstrong. 
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LORETTO    DETROIT-WINDSOR    CIRCLE. 

The  annual  meeting  and  election  of  officers 
was  held  on  Saturday,  June  4th,  at  the  League 
of  Catholic  Women.  Following  the  reading  of  an- 
nual  reports  and  the  election,   tea  was  served. 

Election  resulted  as  follows: 

President — Agnes  Pineau  (Abbey  College  gra- 
duate) . 

Vice-Pres. — Mrs.  N.  F.  Wilson  (Falls  gradu- 
ate). 

2nd  Vice-Pres. — Mrs.  J.  A.  Roe  (Stratford). 

Recording  Sec'y — Mary  Woods    (Stratford). 

Corres.  Sec'y — Catherine  Mahoney  (Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Michigan). 

Financial  Sec'y — Mrs.  Louis  Schulte  (Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Michigan). 

Treasurer — Iris  Sullivan  (Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
Michigan). 


In  the  Detroit  News,  June  8,  we  noticed  in  an 
account  of  Styles  Voted  Best  for  Convention-Trot- 
ters the  following  paragraph  concerning  one  of 
our  Loretto  Alumnae  who  is  constantly  interested 
in  The  Rainbow: 

"Margaret   Moriarity,    secretary    to   William 
H.  Moore,  director  of  advertising  sales  of  The 
Detroit  News,  has  done  a  lot  of  successful  con- 
vention trotting.     She  believes  in  the  romantic 
rather   than   sophisticated   for   social   occasions, 
such  as  the  opening  night  dance  at  the  Book- 
Cadillac.     She  likes  the  marquisette  frock  pic- 
itured  here    (kindly  visualize);    its  misty  white, 
hand-painted     with     pink,     mauve,     and     blue 
violas.      The    slim    bodice    has    a    frilled    fichu. 
The   filmy   skirt   is   seven   yards   full    and    will 
furl  beautifully  when  Margaret  dances." 
Margaret,    one    of    the    representatives     of     the 
Women's  Advertising  Club  of  Detroit,  was  hostess 
on  the  occasion  of  the  recent  American  Federation 
of  Advertising  Convention   held   in   Detroit.      Con- 
gratulations! 


liORETTO,   WINNIPEG,   ALUMNAE   CIRCLE. 

The  quarterly  meeting  of  the  Winnipeg  Loretto 
Alumnae  was  held  on  Tuesday,  June  14th,  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Lome  Walker  (Frances  Lee,  Guelph). 
There  were  fourteen  members  present,  and  the 
President,  Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea  (Lena  Tevlin,  Abbey) 
presided. 

A  motion  of  sympathy  was  passed  on  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Geo.  Griffin  (Kathleen  Bawlf,  Niagara)  who 
passed  away  in  May. 

There  has  been  considerable  correspondence 
with  Mother  Waltrude,  of  the  Sedley  Foundation 
in  connection  with  a  Retreat  for  the  girls,  and  a 
sum  of  money  was  voted  to  assist  the  Convent  in 
this  respect. 

After  the  completion  of  the  business  meeting, 
the  members  sang  "Ave  Maria  Loretto,"  following 
which  the  hostess  served  tea.  Mrs.  D.  M.  Smith, 
Vice-President  (Elizabeth  McCarron)  presided  over 
the  tea-cups. 

It  was  with  regret  that  the  Winnipeg  Loretto 
Alumnae  said  good-bye  to  one  of  its  members, 
Mrs.  J.  J.  McConnell  (Marjorie  Ryan,  Abbey), 
who  has  left  to  make  her  home  at  Camp  Borden, 
Ontario,  where  her  husband  has  been  transferred. 
The  executive  and  members  join  in  wishing  her 
every  success  and  happiness  in  her  new  home. 

The    next    meeting     of     the    Winnipeg    Loretto 


Alumnae  will  be  held  in  St.  Paul's  College,  the  se- 
cond Sunday  in  October. 

The   Winnipeg    Loretto  Alumnae   expresses  re- 
gret at  the  passing  of  Mother  Irene,  and  wishes  to 
extend  sincere  sympathy  to  the  bereaved  family. 
Veronica   O'Meara,    Sec'y. 


CONGRATULATIONS. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Chesney  (Mary  Jane 
Barrett,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,   on  March    23. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Connor  (Laura  Spalding, 
Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter, on  March   11th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hart  (Margaret  Shreiner),  on 
the  birth  of  a  daughter,  on  March  11th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Garrity  (Mary  Jane 
Knight,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna),  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  February  10th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eugene  Gignac  (Margery 
Graham),  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Gregory,  on  April 
19th.      M.M.   Romana,   I.B.V.M.,  is  Gregory's  aunt. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Spratt  (Carmel  Rod- 
ger, Loretto  Brunswick  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  Gael  Patricia,  on  January  22nd.  Gael 
Patricia  is  a  grand-niece  of  M.M.  Mt.  Carmel, 
I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  Feehely  (Annie  Smyth,  Lor- 
etto Abbey  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  on 
May  23rd. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Ardice  (Rita  Boland, 
Loretto  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  June  12. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Murphy  (Marion  Roxby)  on 
the  birth  of  a  daughter,  June  26.  Sr.  M.  Scholas- 
tica,  I.B.V.M.,  is  proud  of  her  little  niece. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Bast  (Rose  Wasylenki), 
Sedley,  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Kenneth  Basil 
Rochus. 


MARRIAGES. 


Miss  Catherine  Margaret  McLaughlin,  Loretto- 
Niagara  alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  V.  G. 
McLaughlin,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  was  married  in  St. 
Patrick's  Church  to  Mr.  Samuel  B.  Noyes  of  Phila- 
delphia, son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  L.  Noyes,  Nia- 
gara Falls,  N.Y.,  on  Saturday,  June  11th.  The 
groom  is  a  brother  of  three  Loretto-Niagara 
alumnae.  The  bride's  only  attendant  was  her 
sister.  Miss  Gertrude  Catherine  McLaughlin,  Lor- 
etto-Niagara alumna. 

Miss  Gertrude  Cain,  B.A.,  Loretto  College 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Cain,  was 
married  to  Mr.  Gerald  J.  O'Connor,  May  19th. 

Miss  Eleanor  Martin,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Rudolph  Martin,  was  married  to  Mr.  Edward  James 
Maloney,  June   11th. 

Miss  Mary  E.  Connolley,  Loretto  Woodlawn 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  John  and  the  late  Mrs. 
Connolley,  was  married  in  January  to  Mr.  Fred. 
Salmon,  Jr. 

Miss  Justine  Marrs,  Loretto  Woodlawn  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  S.  Marrs,  was  married 
to  Mr.  George  Arthur  Cummings,  April  9th. 

Miss  Peggy  Branagan,  Loretto  Woodlawn 
alumna,  was  married  to  Mr.  George  Milton,  Janu- 
ary 23rd. 

Miss  Mary  Ann  Rydzewski,  Loretto  Woodlawn 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  X.  Rydze- 
wski, was  married  to  Mr.  Andrew  O'Donnell,  June 
18th. 
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Miss  Estelle  Legros,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
D.  Legros,  was  married  to  Mr.  George  Allan  Lowry, 
June  9th,  Sioux  Lookout. 

Miss  Dorothy  Kew,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  J.  Kew,  and  recent  chairman  of  the  College 
School  chapter,  Loretto  Alumnae  Association,  To- 
ronto, was  married  to  Mr.  C.  E.  Grise,  on  Easter 
Monday. 

Miss  Mary  Rosella  Lee,  Loretto  College  School 
alumna,  and  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  J.  Lee, 
was  married  on  June  25th  to  Mr.  David  Harding. 
Rev.  Edward  Lee,  C.S.B.,  brother  of  the  bride, 
said  the  wedding  Mass.  The  acolytes  were  broth- 
ers of  the  bride  and  groom. 

Miss  Eileen  Murphy,  Loretto  College  School 
alumna  and  daughter  of  Mrs.  Catherine  Murphy  and 
the  late  Mr.  Murphy,  was  married  on  June  18th  to 
Mr.  Joseph  Kelly,  former  pupil,  St.  Anthony's 
(Loretto).     Rt.   Rev.  Msgr.   McGrand  officiated. 

Miss  Nancy  Armand  Carty,  Loretto  Commercial 
School  alumna  and  daughter  of  Mrs.  Mary  Carty 
and  the  late  Mr.  Carty,  was  married  on  June  18th 
to  Mr.  Cornelius  Enright,  son  of  the  late  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  T.  Enright. 


OUR  SYMPATHY. 

To  the  Redemptorist  Fathers  in  Canada  on  the 
death  of  their  esteemed  Reverend  Father  Hogan, 
C.SS.R.,  famous  missionary,  and  oldest  member  of 
the  Order. 

To  Mr.  Avila  Pare,  Mr.  John  Pare,  Mr.  Edward 
Pare,  Mrs.  H.  LaPlante,  and  Miss  Jeanne  Pare,  on 
the  recent  death  of  their  devoted  wife  and  mother, 
Mrs.  Pare  (Teresa  Malone,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna); 
also,  to  hei»  bereaved  brothers,  Mr.  Frank  Malone 
and  Mr.  John  Malone. 

To  Mr.  Frederick  H.  Brennan,  Misses  Mary, 
Eleanor  and  Ann  Brennan,  and  Master  Edward 
Brennan,  on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on 
April  1;  also  to  Mrs.  Brennan's  sister,  Mrs.  Carl 
Alessi;  and  her  brothers.  Justice  Sullivan  and  Mrs. 
Daniel  Sullivan;  and  to  her  sisters-in-law,  especial- 
ly M.M.   Hyacinthe  and  M.M.   Radagonde,  LB.V.M. 

To  Mr.  Robert  Podger,  Mr.  Albert  Podger,  and 
Mother  M.  Mt.  Carmel,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  death  of 
their  father,  Mr.  Charles  Podger,  April  12th,  and 
on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  Fredette 
Podger,  May  6  th;  also  to  the  bereaved  grand- 
children and  to  the  brothers  and  sister  of  Mrs. 
Podger. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Marjorie  Cul- 
linane,  who  died  in  April,  especially  to  her  daugh- 
ter. Mother  M.  Xavier,  LB.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Kathryn  Ryan  Allen  (Loretto  Abbey 
alumna),  and  to  the  Misses  Allen,  especially  Mar- 
jorie and  Dorothy  (Loretto,  Niagara,  alumnae),  on 
the  recent  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
Edward  Allen,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 

To  Rev.  Father  Alfred,  O.Carm.,  and  the  other 
bereaved  members  of  the  family,  on  the  death  of 
their  mother,  Mrs.  Gilligan,  on  April  20th. 

To  Mr.  and  Miss  McCarten  on  the  death  of  their 
brother,  Mr.  Thomas  McCarten,  on  April  2nd;  and 
on  the  death  of  their  sister.  Miss  Margaret  McCar- 
ten, on  April  9th.  The  late  Mother  M.  Augusta, 
LB.V.M.,  was  a  sister  of  the  deceased.. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Quinn  and  the  bereaved  fam- 
ily, on  the  death  of  their  daughter  and  sister.  Miss 
Julia  Catherine  Quinn,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna, 
who  died  on  April  1st. 


To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  William  Grace, 
who  died  suddenly  on  April  5th;  also  to  his  sister- 
in-law,  Mrs.   Callaghan. 

To  Rev.  Father  Waldron,  assistant  Pastor  at 
St.  Bride's,  on  the  death  of  his  father,  on  April 
6th,  and  to  the  other  bereaved  relatives. 

To  Mrs.  Beyer,  Miss  Marie  (Class  of  '38,  Loretto- 
Woodlawn),  and  Miss  Ellen  Beyer,  on  the  recent 
death  of  their  father,   Mr.   William   Beyer. 

To  Mrs.  Noonan,  Mrs.  Leo  Noonan,  Miss  An- 
gela Noonan,  Dr.  Frank  Noonan,  Mr.  Leo  and  Mr. 
Wilfred  Noonan,  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
daughter  and  sister.  Miss  Marie  Noonan;  and  of 
their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  John  Noonan,  on 
May  5th;  also  to  Sr.  M.  Eusebia,  LB.V.M,  sister-in- 
law  of  the  late  Mr.  Noonan. 

To  Mrs.  Mueller,  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller  (Loretto 
College  alumna),  Dr.  Albert  J.  Mueller  and  Dr. 
Karl  F.  Mueller,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  Max  Karl  Albert  Mueller,  on  May  20th. 
To  Mrs.  Duffy,  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
Mr.  Harry  Duffy;  and  to  his  bereaved  mother,  bro- 
thers and  sisters,  especially  Mrs.  Wm.  Bryar,  past 
president  of  Loretto,  Woodlawn,  Auxiliary. 

To  Mrs.  Gastreich  (Phyllis  Boffey,  Loretto 
alumna),  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  James 
Gastreich. 

To  Mother  M.  Ambrose,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  recent 
death  of  her  niece.  Miss  Mary  Brady. 

To  Mr.  John  Valenta  and  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially Miss  Valenta  (Loretto  Woodlawn  alumna), 
on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  May 
McPartlin  Valenta. 

To  Mother  Mary  Teresa,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  recent 
death  of  her  uncle,  Mr.  John  Dougherty. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  John  Bennett 
(former  St.  Cyril's  pupil)  who  died  suddenly  in 
April. 

To  Mother  M.  Bernardine,  LB.V.M.,  on  the 
death  of  her  uncle,  Mr.  Chas.  O'Reilly,  on  April 
22nd. 

To  Misses  Marie  and  Bessie  Doherty,  Loretto 
alumnae,  on  the  death  of  their  brother,  Mr.  Do- 
herty, on  February  10th. 

To  her  bereaved  family,  on  the  death  of  Miss 
Maud  Deely,  especially  to  her  sister.  Miss  Catherine, 
and  her  brothers,  Emmett,  Sarsfield,  and  William, 
former  pupils  of  St.  Bernard's  School. 

To  Mrs.  John  Magner  (Loretto  alumna),  on  the 
death  of  her  father,  Mr.  Charles  B.  Higgins;  also 
to  Mr.  Higgins'  brother  and  sister,  and  to  his  two 
grandchildren,  in  their  bereavement. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Harriet  Dunne, 
especially  to  Mrs.  Isabel  Dunne  Rowan  (Loretto 
alumna),  and  to  Sr.  M.  Devota,  R.S.M. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  Charles 
Slubeg,  who  died  February  16.  especially  to  his 
son.  Rev.  Father  Julian,  O.Carm. 

To  Mother  M.  Ambrose,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  recent 
death  of  her  aunt.  Miss  Rose  McNamee. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  John  F.  Poyn- 
ton,  who  died  February  19th. 

To  Mr.  Frank  Demarais,  and  Mrs.  Hubert,  on 
the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Margaret  Demarais. 
To  Dr.  Hillemeyer,  Messrs.  Hillemeyer.  and 
Misses  Marian  and  Frances  (Loretto,  Woodlawn, 
alumnae),  on  the  death  of  their  daughter  and 
sister,  Miss  Dorothea  Hillemeyer,  on  March  29th. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  George  Griffin 
(Kathleen     Bawlf,     Loretto-Niagara    alumna),    es- 
■    pecially  to  her  sister  Josephine,   Mrs.   Hugh  Win- 
slow  (Loretto  alumna),  on  her  death,  in  May. 
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To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  Fred.  Pasold, 
especially  to  his  niece,  M.M.  Alphonsus,  I.B.V.M., 
on  his  recent  death. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Kenny,  who  died 
recently,  especially  to  her  son.  Rev.  Harold  J. 
Kenny,  assistant  pastor,  St.  Bernard's,  Ch.cago. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  McMahon,  on 
his  death  in  February;  especially  to  his  brother. 
Rev.  Father  McMahon. 

To  Mrs.  Mulcahy  and  her  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially her  sons.  Rev.  Eugene,  and  Rev.  George 
Mulcahy,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father, 
Mr.  Eugene  Mulcahy. 

To  Sisters  Melita  and  Corsini,  I.B.V.M.,  and  to 
the  other  bereaved  members  of  the  family  on  the 
death  of  their  sister.  Miss  Margaret  Lynett,  on 
March   15th. 

To  Mr.  Shea  and  bereaved  family  (especially 
the  Misses  Shea,  Loretto  alumnae),  on  the  death 
of  their  wife  and  mother. 

To  Mr.  Fitzpatrick,  Reverend  Mother  Fitz- 
patrick,  R.S.H.,  and  other  members  of  the  bereaved 
family,  on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother. 

To  Miss  Patsy  Barber,  Loretto,  Woodlawn, 
alumna,  on  the  recent  death  of  her  brother,  Mr. 
Jack  Barber;  also  to  the  other  members  of  the 
bereaved  family. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Curry  and  bereaved  family  on 
the  death  of  their  son  and  brother,  Mr.  Donald 
Curry. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  Patrick  Carroll, 
who  died  January  IG. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives,  especially  M.M.  Aga- 
tha, I.B.V.M.,  on  the  recent  death  of  Mr.  Joseph 
Green. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  James  Ryan, 
former  pupil  of  St.  Bernard's  School,  Chicago,  who 
died  recently. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  the  late  Mr.  J. 
Scanlon,  especially  to  his  daughter  Alice,  Loretto 
alumna. 

To  Reverend  Father  Leahy  on  the  recent  death 
of  his  brother,  who  died  in  South  Dakota;  also  to 
the  other  bereaved  relatives. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Miss  Dolores, 
Woodlawn  student,  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Stuart. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  the  late  Mrs.  Nancy 
Napolitano.  M.M.  Terresita,  LB.V.M.,  lately  de- 
ceased, was  her  granddaughter. 

To  Mr.  Michael  Carroll,  on  the  recent  death  of 
his  wife;  also  to  Miss  Margaret  Moriarity,  Loretto 
alumna,  niece  of  Mrs.  Carroll. 

To  Mr.  Charles  George,  Mr.  Thomas  George, 
and  Miss  Isobel  George,  Loretto  alumna,  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Thomas  H. 
George.  Misses  Margaret  and  Alice,  Loretto  alum- 
nae, predeceased  their  mother. 

To  Mr.  John  Harkins,  Mrs.  R.  Weir,  Mrs.  F. 
Canning,  and  Mrs.  D.  Brown  (Loretto  alumnae), 
on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on  June 
7th;  also  to  Miss  Annie  Murphy,  sister  of  Mrs. 
Harkins. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Goetz  and  their  be- 
reaved family,  on  the  death  of  their  son  and  bro- 
ther, Mr.  Clarence  Goetz,  former  pupil  of  St. 
Stanislaus'  School   (Guelph),  on  April  18th. 

To  Mr.  J.  R.  Hanlon  in  his  double  bereavement, 
on  the  deaths  of  his  sisters,  Mrs.  Steffler,  on  May 
1st,  and  Miss  Hanlon,  on  May  2nd.  Also  to  Miss 
Rita  Hanlon  (Loretto  College  student),  a  niece  of 
the  deceased. 


To  Mrs.  Jessie  Meagher  Kennedy  (Loretto, 
Guelph,  alumna),  and  to  her  bereaved  family,  on 
the  death  of  their  husband,  Mr.  John  Kennedy,  on 
April  14th. 

To  Mrs.  Rendle  Stone  (Mary  Teahen,  Loretto 
Abbey  alumna),  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  on 
June  1st. 

To  Mr.  Spiers  and  the  grief-stricken  family,  on 
the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother  (Letitia  Ran- 
ney  Spiers)  ;  also  to  her  bereaved  mother,  brothers 
and  sisters. 

To  Miss  Betty  Beaudin,  on  the  recent  death  of 
her  mother. 

To  Mr.  Frank  McConvey,  Misses  Ruth  and 
Mary,  and  Margaret  (Loretto  alumnae);  D'Arcy, 
Carl  and  Alan  McConvey,  on  the  sudden  death, 
June  26th,  of  their  son  and  brother,  Mr.  John  Mc- 
Convey, whose  mother  was  the  late  Mrs.  Helen 
Heck  McConvey   (Loretto  alumna). 

To  Mrs.  Walsh  and  the  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially Sr.  M.  Lucy,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  recent  death 
of  their  husband  and  father. 

To  Mrs.  Clinton  and  the  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially Miss  Cecilia,  Loretto  College  School  stu- 
dent, on  the  recent  death  of  their  husband  and 
father. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Donati,  especially 
Miss  Donati  of  St.  Cecilia's  Staff,  Toronto,  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  father. 

To  Miss  S.  Nolan,  Loretto-Guelph  alumna,  and 
sister  of  the  late  M.M.  Estelle,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the 
death  of  her  cousin.  Miss  Tye. 

To  Mrs.  Cunningham  and  her  bereaved  daugh- 
ters (Loretto  alumnae),  on  the  recent  death  of 
their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Michael  Cunning- 
ham, late  Public  School  principal,  Joliet,  111. 

To  Mr.  Kennedy,  Frater  Mel,  O.Carm.,  and  the 
other  members  af  the  bereaved  family,  on  the  death 
of  their  wife  and  mother,  on  April  17th. 

To  Mrs.  Worden  and  Miss  Worden,  on  the  death 
of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Robert  Worden, 
on  April  18th. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Miss  Mamie  Walsh, 
Joliet,  Loretto  alumna,  who  died  on  April  17th; 
and.  of  her  sister,  Winnie,  who  died  on  April  22nd. 

To  Mrs.  Maud  Merle  Henn  and  her  bereaved 
family,  on  the  recent  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  William  Eugene  Henn. 

To  Mr.  Bronecke  and  bereaved  family,  especially 
Miss  Bronecke,  Loretto,  Woodlawn,  student,  on  the 
death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on  May  15th. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Rev.  P.  J.  Hen- 
nessey, P.P.,  Harvey,  Illinois,  and  former  pastor  of 
St.  Mary's,  Joliet,  who  died  on  June  1st. 

To  M.M.  Roberta  and  M.M.  St.  William,  I.B.V.M., 
on  the  death  of  their  aunt,  Miss  Genevieve  O'- 
Brien, on  June  9th. 

To  Mrs.  Moulder  and  her  bereaved  child,  on  the 
sudden  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Paul 
Moulder  (a  former  St.  Bernard's  pupil),  on  June 
6th;  also  to  his  sorrowing  parents,  brothers  and 
sisters. 

To  Mr.  McArdle  and  his  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially his  daughters  (two  of  whom  are  Loretto- 
Woodlawn  alumnae  and  one  a  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Junior),  on  the  recent  death  of  their  wife  and  mo- 
ther  (Lillian  Pryor  McArdle,  Loretto  alumna). 

To  Mr!  McKenty;  and  the  Misses  McKenty 
(Loretto  alumnae),  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
sister,  Mrs.  Margaret  McKenty  Bussewitz,  Loretto 
alumna. 
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ROME* 

By  DANIEL  SARGENT. 

HEN  a  man  comes  to  Rome  and  stands  beneath 
Some  great  dome  like  St.  Peter's,  when  he  sees — 
Or  rather  feels  —  those  superb  memories 
Which  make  the  soul  within  him  hold  its  breath, 
When  o'er  his  head  the  huge  i>endentive  saith 
Its  "To  es  Petrus,"  through  the  silences, 
When  on  his  right  hand,  dark  with  centuries. 
Saint  Peter  sits  in  bronze,  defying  death. 
Then  all  the  wars,  and  all  the  brigandage, 
The  dynasties,  the  what  not,  and  the  shout, 
That  'twixt  our  time  and  Peter's  make  their  bridge. 
Seem  nothing.      And  those  years  you  read  about 
Fade  littler  than  what  little  space  may  stand 
Between  two  praying  fingers  on  your  hand. 


♦Republished  with  kind  permission  of  the  author. 
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trije  mtt  ot  Hortr  Peacongfielti 


(Contributed) 


Every  man  has  his  history  of  life  to  unfold: 
A  history  involving  his  thoughts  or  ideas,  sor- 
rows, joys,  difficulties,  privations,  efforts,  tra- 
vails, actions.  Only  the  individual  himself  can 
recount  an  authentic  history  of  his  life.  Only 
by  his  external  actions  is  one  able  to  depict 
his  life,  or  by  information  from  those  to  whom 
he  opened  the  door  of  his  heart.  This  is  what 
I  have  as  a  portrait  of  Lord  Beaconsfield  and 
only  this  am  I  permitted  to  place  in  the  frame 
of  my  words. 

What  manner  of  life  did  Lord  Beaconsfield 
lead?  Here  I  am  confronted  with  two  sides  of 
the  question.  There  is  the  good  side  of  man  and 
there  is  the  bad  side,  just  as  there  are  day  and 
night.  If  he  is  an  enemy  of  ours  and  he  is 
looked  upon  by  us  as  an  object  of  hatred,  we 
will  approach  him  as  a  thief  at  night  and 
search  him  in  the  dark.  But  if  we  are  his 
friends,  we  will  visit  him  at  daytime  and  enter 
his  dwelling  place  as  a  welcome  guest.  So  it 
can  readily  be  seen  that  all  is  really  in  the  man- 
ner of  attitude  one  assumes  towards  an  in- 
dividual. What  manner  of  attitude  shall  I 
assume  towards  Lord  Beaconsfield?  If  I  speak 
ill  of  him  I  shall  be  unjust,  for  "dead  men  tell 
no  tales"  and  hence  he  will  be  unable  to  de- 
fend himself.  However,  if  I  speak  well  of  him, 
what  detriment  will  result?  Though  I  may 
exasperate  an  enemy  of  his,  I  am  rendering 
him  no  harm.  So  I'll  speak  of  him  as  a  man 
worthy  of  praise;  I'll  let  excuses  shine  and 
palliate  his  faults  like  the  luminary  bodies,  the 
moon  and  the  stars,  that  cast  their  rays  at 
night  and  illumine  the  heavens  and  the  earth. 

We  see  him  as  a  boy  —  a  little  tree,  endur- 
ing trials  and  baffling  the  storms  of  those  of 
his  age.  No  hardships  or  misfortunes  were 
forcible  enough  to  impel  this  little  tree  to  ex- 
ceed its  elastic  point.  It  would  rise  back  to 
its  position  and  continue  upward  to  the  goal 
of  its  ambition. 

Beaconsfield  seemed  to  resemble  the  house 
of  which  the  Gospel  speaks :  '  'And  the  rain 
fell,  and  the  floods  came,  and  the  winds  blew, 
and  they  beat  upon  that  house,  and  it  fell  not, 
for  it  was  founded  on  a  rock."  His  genius  was 
the  rock  that  prevented  him  from  collapsing 
and  yielding  to  his  emotions.  When  dismissed 
from  Dr.  Cogan's  school,  he  did  not     become 


discouraged.  There  still  remained  within  him 
that  sparkler  of  his  genius  whose  coruscations 
consumed  his  ill-feelings.  He  introspected  him- 
self, made  a  schedule,  and  industriously  nour- 
ished his  mind.  ''I  want  to  be  the  greatest  of 
men"  was  his  principle.  This  was  the  spark  that 
ignited  the  gasoline  of  his  engine,  conveying 
him  on  the  road  of  life. 

At  an  early  age  he  was  endowed  with  na- 
tural virtues.  He  restrained  his  feelings  when 
they  were  aroused.  When  ridiculed,  he  remain- 
ed indifferent.  If  his  feelings  reached  their 
height,  he  would  answer:  "They're  nothing  but 
boys  like  myself."  He  possessed  self-command. 
Though  he  detested  violent  exercises,  he  com- 
pelled himself  to  participate  in  games. 

We  now  see  him  as  a  man  with  the  same 
qualities  as  a  boy,  seeking  an  outlet  and  a 
fulfilment  of  his  one  desire — power.  He  re- 
sembles in  this  respect  Napoleon  who  sought 
every  means  to  satiate  his  hungry  heart,  ever 
craving  for  power.  "I  want  to  be  prime  min- 
ister," he  said,  and  sure  enough  he  enjoyed  the 
fulfilment  of  that  desire.  As  the  saying  goes: 
"Where  there  is  a  will  there  is  a  way."  In  the 
possession  of  power,  he  sought  to  utilize  it  for 
the  government's  advantage.  He  desired  the 
welfare  of  the  people.  This  tone  is  expressed 
in  his  words:  "I  am  a  Conservative  to  preserve 
all  that  is  good  in  our  constitutions,  a  Radical 
to  remove  all  that  is  bad."  He  constantly  kept 
his  eyes  open  for  eradication  of  evil  and  for 
improvements,  and  considered  with  the  utmost 
care  the  situations  and  problems  of  the  govern- 
ment. 

We  find  him  as  one  of  the  greatest  orators 
of  his  time,  and  a  clever  politician,  wliich  his 
imagination,  especially  perceptive  imagination, 
insight,  foresight,  wit,  and  his  flow  of  words 
permitted  him  to  be.  A  man  to  be  envied !  The 
English  should  be  proud  that  such  a  seed  was 
cast  on  British  soil  and  there  flourished. 

J.C.S. 


Do  you  dream? 

Do  misty  visions  veil   your  sight, 
Vagaries  vested  with  delight. 
Peopling  with  mystery  the   night? 
Do  you  dream? 

M.  A.  W. 
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Peetlioben 


His  Characteristics  as  a  Man  and  as  a  Genius 


By  MOTHER  M.  LUCIA,  I.B.V.M. 


* '  Prince !  what  you  are  you  owe  to  chance  and 
birth.  What  I  am,  I  am  through  myself.  There 
have  been  and  will  be  thousands  of  princes,  but 
there  is  only  one  Beethoven."  So  wrote  Bee- 
thoven to  his  friend  and 
patron.  Prince  Karl  Lich- 
nowsky,  after  one  of  his 
many  quarrels  with  this 
illustrious  prince.  How 
prophetic  these  words ! 
Could  the  master  have 
known  how  truly  they 
would  be  verified  through 
this  past  century?  He  is 
like  a  John  the  Baptist, 
noble,  masterful,  with  but 
one  idea,  that  of  fulfilling 
a  great  vocation.  But  un- 
like John  who  comes  to 
us  straight  from  the  re- 
cords of  divine  revelation 
in  the  gospels  of  the  New 
Testament,  we  learn  of 
Beethoven  from  the  pens 
of  many  biographers, 
some  who  have  idealized 
him  to  such  an  extent  that 
they  would  have  him  ab- 
solutely without  fault, 
others,  fearing  to  be  too 
lenient,  who  have  failed 
to  see  many  of  the  fine 
traits  in  this  noble,  pas- 
sionate nature. 

Ludwig  van  Beethoven  was  born  in  Bonn, 
Germany,  December  16,  1770.  His  father  and 
grandfather  were  both  musicians  at  the  court 
of  the  Elector  of  Cologne.  Originally  the  fam- 
ily came  from  a  village  of  Belgium,  near  Lou- 
vain,  His  grandfather,  also  Ludwig  van  Bee- 
thoven, became  court  musician  in  Bonn  in  1733 
by  a  decree  of  Elector  Clemens,  who  probably 
had  heard  him  sing  in  Liege.  Of  his  grand- 
father Beethoven  always  retained  the  tender- 
est  memory  although  he  was  only  four  years  of 
age  at  the  time  of  his  death,  Thayer  quotes - 
from  Negeler :  "Little  Louis  clung  to  his  grand- 


liudwig  van  Beethoven 


father  with  the  greatest  affection  and  his  early 
impressions  always  remained  livel.y.  He  liked 
to  speak  of  his  grandfather  with  the  friends  of 
his  youth,  and  his  pious,  gentle  mother,  whom 
he  loved  much  more  than 
he  did  his  father  who  was 
only  severe,  was  obliged 
to  tell  him  much  of  his 
grandfather." 

His  father,  Johann,  was 
a  man  of  harsh  disposi- 
tion and  given  to  dissipa- 
tion. He  early  perceived 
the  genius  of  his  young 
son  and  hoping  to  make  a 
child  prodigy  of  him,  com- 
menced at  a  very  early 
age  to  teach  him  both 
violin  and  clavier.  His  me- 
thods were  most  severe, 
"He  proceeded  almost  to 
kill  the  child  with  over- 
work, compelling  uninter- 
rupted practice;  a  remorse- 
less round  of  clavier  and 
violin  practice  took  the 
place  of  a  child's  normal 
play.  Tears  and  fatigue  did 
not  soften  the  father's 
heart."^  This  severe  treat- 
ment, however,  bore  early 
results  for  at  the  age  of 
seven  and  eight  liis  father 
was  able  to  present  him  on 
a  programme  with  another  of  his  pupils,  at 
which  performance  he  played  "various  clavier 
concertos  and  trios," 

Of  Beethoven's  mother  very  little  is  known. 
She  was  of  lowly  birth  but  is  described  as 
gentle,  kindly,  and  amiable.  His  devotion  to 
her  was  very  great  and  after  her  death  he 
wrote  in  a  letter  to  Doctor  van  Schaden :  "She 
was  such  a  good  loving  mother  to  me,  and  my 
best  friend.  Oh,  no  one  could  be  more  fortunate 


'Bergi,    D.E.:    Beethoven    and    the    Romantic    Sym- 
phony. 
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than  I  when  I  was  able  to  speak  that  sweet 
name  "Mother"  and  it  was  heard — and  to  whom 
shall  I  ever  say  it  now?" 

While  a  great  deal  of  time  was  being  de- 
voted to  his  study  in  music,  very  little  atten- 
tion was  given  to  other  branches  of  learning. 
He  attended  a  free  school  until  thirteen  years 
of  age.  Latin,  French,  and  Italian  he  learned 
from  Zambona,  and  so  rapid  was  his  progress 
in  Latin,  that  after  six  weeks  he  was  reading 
Cicero's  Letters. 

When  Beethoven  had  reached  his  ninth  year 
he  had  learned  all  that  his  father  could  teach 
him,  so  it  became  necessary  to  procure  other 
instructors.  The  first  of  these  was  a  man  named 
van  den  Eeden,  who  had  been  many  years  in 
the  electoral  service.  By  him  Beethoven  was 
taught  "chiefly  and  perhaps  exclusively  piano- 
forte playing."  His  next  teacher  was  Tobias 
Pfeiffer,  a  theatrical  singer,  who  took  great  in- 
terest in  the  boy  and  Beethoven  wrote  of  him 
later  that  "he  had  learned  more  from  him 
than  from  any  one  else."  Like  Beethoven's 
father,  Pfieffer  proved  to  be  a  severe  disciplin- 
arian and  often  had  the  boy  out  of  bed  and  at 
his  practice  until  the  small  hours  of  the  morn- 
ing. Although  the  instruction  with  Pfieffer 
lasted  only  one  year,  Beethoven  profited  greatlv 
by  it. 

About  this  time  Beethoven  became  much 
interested  in  the  organ  and  had  some  instruc- 
tion on  this  instrument  from  a  Franciscan 
monk,  Willibart  Koch.  He  soon  became  so  pro- 
ficient that  he  was  able  to  act  as  assistant  or- 
ganist for  church  services  and  a  little  later  be- 
gan playing  for  the  six  o'clock  mass  at  the 
Church  of  the  Minorites. 

In  1781  Christian  Gottlieb  Neefe  became 
court  organist,  and  so  favorable  was  the  opin- 
ion of  him  that  Johann  van  Beethoven  thought 
it  desirable  to  transfer  his  son  to  Neefe's  care. 
Although  there  are  some  biographers  who  hold 
that  there  was  little  sympathy  between 
master  and  pupil,  Neefe  certainly  contributed 
greatly  to  Beethoven's  musical  education  and 
it  is  from  Neefe  that  we  learn  of  the  boy's 
mastery  of  the  difficult  Well  Tempered  Clavi- 
chord of  J.  S.  Bach.  And  Beethoven  himself 
wrote  Neefe  in  1793 — "I  thank  you  for  the 
counsel  you  gave  me  so  often  in  my  progress 
in  my  divine  art.  If  I  ever  become  a  great  man, 
yours  shall  be  a  share  of  the  credit." 

At  one  time  when  it  was  necessary  for 
Neefe  to  be  absent  from  Bonn  with  the  Elector, 
Beethoven  was  left  as  organist.  So  well  did  he 
fulfill  this  post  that  he  became  the  regular  sub- 
stitute.    Soon  Neefe  was  given  charge  of  the 


secular  as  well  as  of  the  Church  music  and 
Beethoven  became  cymbalist  of  the  orchestra. 
This  work  was  of  the  greatest  possible  benefit 
to  him  as  all  the  music  had  to  be  read  from 
the  scores.  He  also  became  acquainted  with 
popular  composers  of  the  time  and  especially 
with  French  and  Italian  opera. 

For  some  time  Beethoven  had  cherished  the 
idea  of  a  visit  to  Vienna.  In  1787  this  wish 
was  fulfilled.  There  at  a  musical  gathering  he 
met  Mozart  who  was  at  the  height  of  his  fame. 
When  his  attention  was  called  to  young  Bee- 
thoven he  was  little  impressed  until  he  heard 
him  extemporising  on  a  theme  given  him  by 
himself,  after  which  he  made  the  well  known 
remark :  "  Pay  attention  to  this  youth ;  one  of 
these  days  he  will  make  a  noise  in  the  world." 

Beethoven  had  some  lessons  from  Mozart, 
but  they  were  so  few  that  it  is  doubtful  whether 
or  not  they  impressed  him  much.  At  the  end 
of  three  months  he  was  summoned  home  be- 
cause of  the  failing  health  of  his  mother.  She 
died  of  consumption  shortly  after  his  return. 
Her  death  brought  to  Beethoven  one  of  the 
greatest  sorrows  of  his  life,  for  he  loved  her 
devotedly  with  that  filial  love  which  a  trulj'^ 
great  soul  can  have  for  the  dearest  of  earthly 
friends — a  mother.  The  death  of  his  wife  did 
not  seem  to  improve  the  ill  habits  of  Johann 
van  Beethoven — for  after  a  couple  of  years  it 
became  necessary  for  Ludwig  to  take  charge 
of  the  family  affairs. 

About  1787  Beethoven  made  two  of  those 
many  friendships  which  filled  his  life.  One  with 
the  von  Breunings  and  the  other  with  Count 
Waldstein  to  whom  he  later  dedicated  the 
famous  sonata  in  C  major,  Opus  53.  The  in- 
fluence of  the  cultured  von  Breunings  on  Bee- 
thoven was  inestimable.  He  was  treated  as  one 
of  the  family  and  Madame  von  Breuning  bes- 
towed the  care  and  affection  on  him  which  the 
sorely  neglected  Beethoven  needed.  Count 
Waldstein's  admiration  for  the  youth  was  very 
great  and  it  was  through  his  influence  that  Bee- 
thoven was  finally  able  to  leave  Bonn  and  take 
up  his  residence  in  Vienna. 

On  arriving  in  Vienna  in  1792  Beethoven's 
first  act  was  to  apply  to  Haydn  for  lessons. 
There  was  no  great  bond  of  sympathy  between 
master  and  pupil.  The  conservative  Haydn 
could  not  understand  the  independence  and 
"insolence  of  his  fiery  young  pupil,"  and  fail- 
ed to  see  in  the  erratic  young  man  the  great 
genius  who  one  day  would  surpass  both  him- 
self and  Mozart. 

Among  the  first  of  the  many  friends  that 
Beethoven  made  in  Vienna  were  the  Lichnow- 
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skys,  Karl  and  his  wife,  Christina.  They  took 
him  into  their  home  and  treated  him  as  a  son. 
The  prince  paid  him  a  yearly  salary  of  1,200 
marks.  With  these  kind  friends  Beethoven  lived 
off  and  on  for  several  years  but  the  ordinary 
routine  of  the  princely  house  grew  irksome  to 
him  and  he  would  often  go  off  to  live  by  him- 
self where  he  would  be  unhampered  by  the  con- 
ventionalities of  a  social  life. 

It  would  be  impossible  in  this  short  sketch 
to  enumerate  the  many  friends  Beethoven  made 
at  this  time.  From  all  accounts  he  was  sought 
after  by  both  men  and  women,  and  many  of 
the  latter  Beethoven  received  as  music  pupils. 
Berg  describes  him  at  this  time  as  "pictures- 
que in  appearance,  his  leonine  head  and  deep 
set  flashing  eyes — his  proud  bearing,  keen  in- 
telligence, and  pungent  speech,  and  his  in- 
credible power  of  improvisation  won  him  uni- 
versal esteem  and  affection."  He  was  often  rude 
and  ungovernable  in  his  temper  but  such  out- 
bursts did  not  seem  to  interfere  with  his  suc- 
cess socially. 

He  was  engaged  to  play  in  the  houses  of  the 
aristocracy  of  Vienna  and  this  close  contact 
with  culture  and  intelligence  was  most  favor- 
able in  developing  his  genius.  At  this  time  he 
was  unrivaled  as  a  virtuoso.  A  contemporary 
critic  has  left  his  appraisal,  "Beethoven's 
playing  is  more  than  brilliant — he  is  heard  at 
his  very  best  in  extemporisation,  and  it  is 
astounding  the  ease  and  firmness  with  which 
he  improvises;"  and  Mosel — "Beethoven  came 
— and  as  a  pianist  attracted  universal  atten- 
tion." But  as  yet  he  had  done  little  in  the  way 
of  creative  work.  Until  1800  his  compositions 
followed  closely  the  forms  of  Mozart,  Haydn, 
and  the  earlier  composers.  But  he  felt  the  urge 
within  him  to  get  away  from  these  restricted 
forms,  and  from  this  date  his  work  became 
more  prolific  and  his  creative  genius  began  to 
show  itself  to  a  marvelous  degree.  It  was 
about  this  time  also  that  the  great  tragedy  of 
his  life  began  to  manifest  itself — his  deafness. 
The  suffering  which  this  caused  him  plunged 
him  into  melancholy  verging  on  despair,  but 
his  great  nature  rose  above  this  and  he  was 
able  to  say:  "I  will  as  far  as  possible  defy  my 
fate,  though  there  must  be  moments  when  I 
shall  be  the  most  miserable  of  God's  creatures." 

The  following  years  were  filled  with  hard 
work.  He  devoted  himself  to  the  art  of  com- 
position and  left  to  the  world,  among  his  pro- 
digious works,  nine  symphonies  which  have 
been  unsurpassed  in  the  realm  of  musical  pro- 
ductivity. 

It  is  not  to    be    thought   that   Beethoven's 


later  works  were  fully  appreciated  or  even 
accepted  by  the  adherents  to  the  old  school  for 
"the  public,  which  had  greeted  everything  he 
offered  with  great  enthusiasm,  could  no  longer 
follow  or  appreciate  the  profound  musical  ut- 
terances of  his  late  period.  These  were  in  ad- 
vance of  the  present  taste,  for  Beethoven  was 
forging  the  mighty  music  of  the  future. "- 

One  more  great  sorrow  came  into  his  life 
with  the  shameful  conduct  of  his  nephew  Carl 
whom  he  loved  devotedly.  And  it  was  during 
a  journey  undertaken  in  reference  to  this  ne- 
phew that  Beethoven  caught  the  severe  cold 
which  finally  brought  about  his  death. 

Beethoven  died  on  March  26,  1827,  after 
receiving  the  last  rites  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church.  He  was  buried  from  the  church  of  the 
Minorites  and  his  funeral  was  attended  by  the 
most  prominent  people  of  the  city. 

Numerous  portraits  of  Beethoven  have  been 
drawn  by  artists  both  with  pen  and  brush. 
Many  of  these  are  surely  works  of  imagination, 
but  on  the  other  hand  there  is  no  reason  for 
believing  that  he  was  so  repulsive  in  appearance 
as  some  would  infer.  Undoubtedly  he  was  not 
handsome ;  in  fact,  he  was  probably  homely  but 
with  attractive  and  redeeming  points  in  his 
features.  In  his  Bonn  days  he  is  described  as 
being  "a  short,  broad,  somewhat  awkward 
youth,  with  a  large  head,  broad  overhung  brow, 
bright,  keen,  even  piercing,  eyes  and  a  stock 
of  dark  fine  hair."^  Thayer  describes  him  in 
his  early  sojourn  in  Vienna  as  a  "small,  thin, 
dark  complexioned,  pockmarked,  dark-eyed, 
bewigged  young  musician.  His  front  teeth, 
owing  to  the  flatness  of  the  roof  of  his  mouth, 
protruded  and  of  course  thrust  out  his  lips; 
the  nose  too  was  broad  and  decidedly  flatten- 
ed, while  the  forehead  was  remarkably  full  and 
round."  He  was  awkward  and  ungainly  in  his 
movements  and  could  scarcely  take  anything 
into  his  hands  without  dropping  and  breaking 
it.  His  pianos  were  usually  covered  with  stains 
from  his  habit  of  constantly  upsetting  his  ink- 
well on  the  keys.  His  walk  like  most  of  his 
movements  was  energetic.  On  coming  to  Vien- 
na he  was  persuaded  to  buy  a  court  suit,  but 
as  he  could  not  learn  to  wear  it  properly  he 
gave  it  up  in  disgust.  He  became  more  and  more 
careless  in  the  matter  of  his  dress  so  that  in  his 
last  years  he  appeared  untidy  and  unkempt.  A 
graphic  description  of  his  appearance  in  his 
later  period  is  given  us  by  Gerard  von  Breun- 
ing  who  was  then  only  a  child.  "The  custom- 

^Berg,    D.E.:    Beethoven    and    the    Romantic    Sym- 
phony. 
3Diehl,  Alice:  The  Life  of  Beethoven. 
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ary  felt  hat,  which  when  he  returned  home 
dripping  wet  he  would  shake  and  hang  on  to 
the  topmost  peg  of  his  clothes  rack,  had  lost  its 
shape,  and  never  being  brushed,  it  looked  dirty. 
He  wore  this  on  the  back  of  his  head  on  what 
Rellstah  termed  his  'mass  of  grey  hair,  neither 
stiff,  nor  curly,  but  a  mixture  of  everything, 
to  leave  his  forehead  bare.'  Two  unbuttoned 
coats,  one  of  the  blue  dress  coats  with  blue 
buttons — blew  back  in  the  wind  as  he  went 
along,  as  well  as  the  two  long  ends  of  his  white 
cravat.  His  double  eye  glass,  which  he  used 
for  his  short  sight,  hung  loosely  from  his  neck. 
His  coat-tails  were  well  weighted,  for  besides 
a  conversation  book  in  one  pocket  there  would 
be  a  quarto  manuscript  book  and  a  big  carpen- 
ter's pencil  in  another,  accompanied  in  earlier 
days,  when  it  might  not  be  utterly  useless,  by 
one  of  his  ear  trumpets." 

"Whoever  would  understand  him  must  be 
able  to  embrace  the  excess  of  his  contrasts; 
that  brings  about  his  mighty  equilibrium."* 

Beethoven  as  a  man  was  not  perfect.  To 
try  to  depict  him  as  such  would  be  unfair  to 
him.  Perfection  does  not  belong  to  those  of 
this  life  however  noble,  and  Beethoven  was  no 
exception  to  this  rule.  He  had  his  faults  and 
failings  as  other  human  beings  and  many  of 
them  remained  with  him  to  the  end,  but  above 
all  the  weaknesses  of  his  nature  the  noble,  the 
good,  the  true,  stand  out  in  striking  contrast, 
and  most  of  his  biographers  are  agreed  that 
"beneath  a  mass  of  distressing,  grotesque,  and 
sometimes  sordid,  detail,  lay  a  nobility  of 
character  and  unswerving  devotion  to  the  high- 
est moral  ideas  throughout  every  distress  and 
temptation  to  which  a  passionate  and  totally 
unpractical  temper  and  the  growing  shadow 
of  a  terrible  misfortune  could  expose  a  man." 
And  Thayer — "Today  upon  some  trivial  matter, 
he  bursts  into  ungovernable  wrath;  tomorrow, 
his  penitence  exceeds  the  measure  of  his  fault. 
Today  he  is  proud,  unbending,  offensively 
careless  of  those  claims  which  society  grants 
to  people  of  high  rank;  tomorrow  his  humility 
is  more  than  adequate  to  the  occasion."  Bee- 
thoven's early  education,  I  should  say  lack  of 
it,  was  in  great  part  responsible  for  his  want 
of  stability.  "It  was  the  great  misfortune  of  his 
youth  that  he  did  not  grow  up  under  the  in- 
fluence of  a  wide  and  strict  parental  control. "° 
Quick  and  violent  by  nature,  he  was  not  taught 
that  self  control  which  is  a  source  of  power 
and  energy.  From  his  earliest  intercourse  with 
his  friends  we   find  him   stubborn,     irritable, 


whimsical,  and  often  rude  but  "though  easily 
offended  and  prone  to  anger,  no  sooner  was 
the  first  ebullition  of  temper  past  than  he  was 
so  reconciliatory  and  open  to  explanation  that 
usually  his  contrition  was  out  of  proportion  to 
his  fault."^ 

He  would  storm  at  his  pupils,  tear  their 
music,  send  them  off  in  tears,  and  probably 
forget  in  a  few  moments  that  there  had  been 
any  such  scene.  With  his  servants  too,  he  was 
quick  and  irritable,  often  giving  vent  to  his 
bad  humor  by  throwing  at  them  anything  that 
came  to  hand.  But  with  all  his  faults  and  weak- 
nesses Beethoven  was  loved,  sought  after,  and 
appreciated  by  nearly  all  with  whom  he  came 
in  contact  and,  although  like  all  highly  organ- 
ized people,  he  was  either  in  the  depths  or  on 
the  heights,  there  was  as  a  rule  a  great  amount 
of  joyousness  and  gaiety  in  his  disposition,  to- 
gether with  a  depth  of  seriousness  and  child- 
like simplicity.  Doctor  Aloys  Weissenbach  says : 
"His  character  corresponds  with  his  glorious 
gifts.  I  have  never  met  so  childlike  a  disposi- 
tion in  company  with  so  strong  and  daring  a 
will.  His  morality  could  be  described  as  child- 
hood and  innocence  hand  in  hand."  "And  this 
sincere  being  whom  no  one  judged  with  in- 
considerate, pitiless  perspicacity  as  he  did,  is 
galled  by  certain  defects  in  his  nature  and  in 
his  art."® 


sThayer,  A.W. :  The  Life  of  Ludwig  van  Beethoven. 
6Rolland,  Romain:    Beethoven  the  Creator. 
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By  ALINE   MICHAELIS. 

Repose  for  tired  minds  is  here  ' 

In  this  serene  and  tranquil  place. 
This  room  as  faultlessly  austere 
As  some  young  nun's  untroubled  face. 

The  shadows,  even,  have  grown  pale 
Within  this  colorless  domain, 
And  like  mere  ghosts  of  shadows  trail 
Along  the  walli  and  counterpane. 

The  dressing-table  mirror  leans 
Above  white  folds  of  lace  and  swiss, 
And  to  the  left  two  winter  scenes 
Are,  in  this  setting,  not  amiss. 

More  flawlessly  than  all  the  rest 
She  who  dwells  here  has,  in  her  face 
And  in  her  slender  form,  expressed 
The  virgin  motif  of  the  place. 
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''W\)tvt  VLvnt  iWen  libe,  ^  W\)itt  Jf lotoer  PloiSgomeb'' 


By  MOTHER  M.  MARGARITA,  I.B.V.M. 


[Editor's  Note. — For  the  enjoyment  of  our 
present  Loretto  Rainbow  readers  who  have  not 
previously  seen  this  article,  the  subject  matter  of 
which  is  of  perennial  interest,  we  reproduce  it 
from  a  past  issue  of  our  magazine.] 

On  this  fair  day  in  September  which  is  de- 
dicated to  our  Jesuit  Martyr  saints,  I  purpose 
to  relive  in  memory  a  pilgrimage  made  to  the 
Martyrs'  Shrine  on  a  fair  day  in  August.  We 
rose  when  the  morning  star  was  still  bright 
in  the  dark  blue  sky  and  were  on  our  way 
while  it  was  still  to  all  appearances  night.  As 
we  said  together  our  rosary  and  then  com- 
pleted our  morning  oblation  and  prayer,  we 
passed  rapidly  along  the  North  Yonge  Street 
highway.  The  dawn  was  gradually  struggling 
up  in  the  sky  on  our  right  and,  here  and  there, 
where  the  road  descended  between  successive 
hills,  a  dense  mist  enveloped  us  in  obscurity 
again.  Gradually  the  lovely  morning  sun  lit 
up  the  land  on  either  side  "fair  as  a  garden  of 
the  Lord,"  and  our  thoughts  were  busy  with 
what  this  same  country  had  been  three  hun- 
dred years  ago  when  the  ardent  French  mis- 
sionaries first  came  among  its  inhabitants. 
Through  attractive  little  towns  and  by  paved 
highways  we  sped,  to  reach  the  hilltop  above 
the  valley  where  the  Wye  river  meanders  down 
to  Georgian  Bay.  To  reach  this  point  the  mis- 
sionaries used  to  come  through  lakes  and 
rivers  and  by  portages  with  their  canoes  from 
far  away  Mount  Royal. 

It  was  eight  o'clock  Toronto  time  and  seven 
o'clock  standard  time  when  we  reached  the 
church.  Mass  was  a'bout  to  begin,  at  which  we 
received  Holy  Communion.  Two  other  Masses 
at  the  main  altar,  and  three  at  the  altar  of  the 
Sacred  Heart  were  our  reward  for  an  early  ar- 
rival. The  last  Mass  at  the  main  altar  was  cele- 
brated by  Reverend  Father  Michael  Karhaien- 
ton  Jacobs,  the  newly  ordained  Iroquois  Jesuit. 
After  the  Mass  it  was  he  who  presented  the 
relics  of  the  martyrs  to  be  venerated  by  the 
congregation. 

What  an  instrument  is  time  in  God's  hands ! 
Here  on  this  holy  hill,  where  just  three  cen- 
turies ago  in  the  same  month  of  the  year  the 
heroic  Father  de  Brebeuf  reached  the  Huron 
missions,  and  at  whose  foot  the  doughty  pion- 
eers built  the  sturdy  stone  fort  whose  foun- 


dations are  still  eloquent  of  their  courage  and 
ingenuity — here  a  chosen  son  of  the  fierce 
enemy  tribe  who  in  a  few  short  years  destroyed 
the  fort  and  the  mission  was  lifting  in  his  con- 
secrated hands  the  same  Divine  Lord  and 
Master  for  Whose  Kingdom  the  mission  had 
been  essayed.  ''The  blood  of  martyrs  is  the 
seed,  of  Christendom."  Three  centuries — is  this 
the  allotted  time  in  God's  providence  for  ''the 
red  rain  to  miake  the  harvest  grow?"  It  was 
three  hundred  years  after  the  slaughter  of  the 
early  followers  of  Christ  in  the  Roman  Empire, 
that  Constantine,  conquering  in  the  sign  of 
the  cross,  made  the  Empire  Christian.  It  is 
three  hundred  years  now  since  the  barbarous 
persecutions  of  Catholic  priests  and  people  that 
succeeded  the  Reformation  in  England;  and 
one  of  the  greatest  religious  phenomena  of  the 
whole  world  is  the  returning  tide  of  England's 
choicest  sons  to  the  fold  that  was  called  in 
that  land  ' '  Our  Lady's  Dower."  So  in  America — 
our  Iroquois  priest  is  the  mature  fruit  of  the 
harvest  sown  by  those  eager  lovers  of  Christ 
among  the  North  American  nation  and  water- 
ed with  their  blood. 

Later  in  the  morning  we  had  the  privilege 
of  'Conversing  with  the  Iroquois  Jesuit  Father, 
and  of  receiving  his  priestly  blessing.  On 
Father  Jacobs'  ordination  cards  is  a  picture  of 
the  Lily  of  the  Mohawks,  Kateri  Tekakwitha. 
The  inscription  below  it,  in  Indian,  the  Iroquois 
priest  translated  for  us:  "Where  true  men 
live,  a  white  flower  blossomed."  "True  men" 
are  the  Iroquois,  and  the  white  flower,  the  holy 
maiden  of  the  nation.  I  seemed  to  see  all  at 
once,  as  never  'before,  the  universality  of  the 
Church.  The  races  and  nations  form  as  it  were, 
a  mosaic  to  illustrate  God's  providence;  and 
love  for  souls  is  the  power  that  fuses  all  into 
one  great  unity.  To  Him  there  is  no  greatest  or 
least.  There  are  "true  men"  to  be  found  in  each, 
and  His  Divine  grace  plants  and  tends  the 
white  flowers  in  each. 

The  outdoor  stations,  the  view  from  the 
lookout  on  the  grassy  top  of  the  hill  over  the 
bay  and  the  river,  the  remains  of  the  stone 
foundations  of  the  fort,  a  sample  palisade  and 
hut  and  wigwiam,  all  added  their  impressive 
touch  to  the  memories  of  the  day,  especially 
as  the  "black  robe"  pastor  at  the  Shrine  him- 
self acted  as  our  guide. 
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Let  three  hundred  years  more  go  by  and 
what  present  production  of  our  civilization  will 
have  power  to  waken  the  awe  and  admiration 
that  this  hallowed  spot  now  stirs  in  us? 

So  at  length  came  to  a  close  our  pilgrim- 
age, whose  penitential  character  was  lost  in  its 
joys,  and  we  turned  homeward,  reciting  the 
Magnificat  as  we  set  out.  It  wa,s  not  long  until 


we  found  ourselves  in  the  midst  of  the  busy 
afternoon  traffic  of  a  main  highway,  but  it 
seemed  easy  to  believe  that  even  in  this  bustling 
modern  world  there  are  white  flowers  and  true 
men  M^ho  will  respond  to  the  breath  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  and  become  links  in  the  great  chain  of 
holiness  which  binds  the  Church  Militant  to  the 
throne  of  God. 


ILoretto  ^cabem|>,  i^iagara  jFalls,  Jfullp  Eegtoreb 


Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ontario, 
reopened  Monday,  September  12th,  Partially 
destroyed  by  fire  January  10th  last,  the  school 
has  been  restored  in  fire-proof  construction. 
Loretto  Academy  for  resident  and  non-resident 
pupils,  under  the  direction  of  the  religious  of 
the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  was 
founded  in  1861  by  the  late  Archbishop  Lynch 
of  Toronto,  also  founder  of  Niagara  Univer- 
sity. 

Superbly  located  high  above  Niagara  Falls 
on  the  Canadian  heights,  it  has  remained  for 
78  years  the  outstanding  school  for  girls  in  the 
Niagara  peninsula. 

The  courses  preparatory  for  high  school 
and  college  have  been  augmented  with  the  ad- 
dition of  first  year  university.  These  courses 
supplemented  by  art,  music,  home  economics, 
dramatic  art,  complete  physical  education  de- 
partment with  gymnasium  and  pool  are  pro- 
vided with  up-to-date  equipment  and  facilities. 
All  year  round  sports  will  be  enjoyed,  horse- 
back riding,  basketball,  tennis,  badminton, 
skating  and  skiing. 

All  Charm  Retained. 

Great  care  and  thought  have  gone  into  the 
restoration  so  that  none  of  Loretto-Niagara's 
charm  be  lost.  The  spacious  grounds  have  re- 
mained intact  in  their  beautiful  landscaping, 
and  the  same  marvellous  view  is  to  be  had 
from  the  wide  verandas.  From  the  spacious 
reception  hall  in  colonnade  lead  the  stately  li- 
brary and  drawing-rooms.  The  arched  corri- 
dors the  length  of  the  building  on  each  floor 
are,  like  the  reception  hall,  in  antique  ivory 
with  floors  of  terrazzo.  Connecting  the  middle 
wing  with  the  north  and  south  wings  on  each 
floor  are  metal  doors,  compulsory  in  fire-proof 


construction,  but  artistic  in  design  and  made 
beautiful  with  French  panes. 

From  the  main  corridor  on  the  first  floor 
lead  the  refectory,  studio,  music,  recreation 
and  classrooms  and  study  hall  Avith  indirect 
lighting. 

On  the  second  floor  are  the  chapel,  class- 
rooms, model  kitchen  for  home  economics  de- 
partment, diet  kitchen  and  guest  rooms.  Also 
on  this  floor  across  the  entire  front  of  the  south 
wing  is  located  the  science  room,  complete  with 
most  modern  equipment. 

Furnished  by  Alumnae. 

The  third  floor  of  the  middle  and  south  wing 
is  given  over  to  private  rooms  and  dormitories. 
The  furnishing  of  these,  together  with  indirect 
lighting,  has  been  the  special  happy  province 
of  the  International  Loretto  Niagara  Alumnae 
Association. 

The  rooms  with  delicately  tinted  walls  and 
wide  dormer  windows  are  delightful  in  maple, 
early  American  and  colonial  period.  The  junior 
dormitories  are  reproductions  of  the  former 
ones  with  spool  beds  in  ivory.  The  senior  dor- 
mitory, also  a  reproduction,  is  in  walnut. 

Every  detail  has  been  taken  care  of  to  in- 
sure the  cosy  hominess  of  the  rooms  and  dor- 
mitories, from  the  draw  curtains  in  oyster 
white  at  the  windows  to  the  candle  wick  spreads 
in  different  colors  and  designs  and  the  cheery 
cretonne  eushioned  chairs. 

And  so  the  hurt  of  loss  so  deeply  felt  by 
nuns,  alumnae,  students  and  friends  of  Loretto- 
Niagara,  since  the  fire  on  January  10th  is  dis- 
pelled with  the  reopening  of  school  September 
12th.  The  spirit  to  carry  on  against  great  odds 
will  be  abundantly  rewarded  in  Loretto-Niag- 
ara,  restored. 

M.L.M. 
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ftiStltgfjtJ^  of  a  illtrgummer  Crip 


No,  I  am  not  convinced  that  **be  it  ever  so 
humble  ..."  I  loved  Colorado  and  could  very 
easily  transfer  my  alleg^iance  to  that  beautiful 
country.  Of  course  there  is  beauty  everywhere 
but  surely  Nature  was  having  a  grand  spree 
when  the  West  was  made,  so  that  the  Middle 
West  had  to  pay  for  the  celebration  with  un- 
exciting prairies  and  plains. 

One's  opportunities  for  new  acquaintances 
and  friends  are  increased  noticeably  in  travel- 
ing alone.  I  was  not  long  on  the  train  before 
I  had  met  three  lovely  girls  (members  of  the 
tour)  each  of  whom  was  doing  it  by  herself. 
Our  little  foursome  was  soon  dining  and  play- 
ing bridge  and  we  were  to  continue  our  cam- 
araderie for  the  whole  two  weeks.  Later  we 
became  acquainted  with  a  charming  couple 
from  Oak  Park,  originally  eastern  people  and 
with  the  most  delightful  eastern  speech.  Mr. 
X.  is  the  treasurer  of  a  large  firm  here  in  Chi- 
cago. Mrs.  X.  is  so  young  looking  one  would 
never  dream  that  she  has  a  son  in  his  teens. 
She  is  charming ;  interested  in  everything ;  pas- 
sionately devoted  to  her  husband  but  in  an 
inoffensive,  comradely  way;  and  somewhat  of 
an  authority  on  birds.  Mr.  X.  is  an  equally 
enthusiastic  person,  very  intelligent,  and  with 
a  fund  of  wit  that  would  win  him  first  place  in 
any  gathering.  When  I  think  of  a  happily 
married  couple  I  shall  always  recall  the  X's; 
indeed  I  learned  that  in  their  years  together 
neither  has  ever  spoken  a  cross  word  to  the 
other.  But  I  did  not  intend  this  to  be  a  dis- 
course on  maritial  bliss;  the  X's  seem  to  be 
such  an  unusual  couple  one  could  not  pass 
without  mentioning  it. 

There  were  about  seventy  people  in  the  tour 
altogether.  They  were  not  all  Chicagoans,  of 
course ;  some  from  western  points,  for  exam- 
ple, joined  the  tour  en  route.  One  of  these, 
a  charming  girl  from  Marlin,  Texas,  connected 
with  the  party  in  Colorado  Springs.  She  was 
to  prove  my  roommate,  and  a  more  delightful 
companion  I  could  not  have  found  had  I  pick- 
ed her  myself.  One  of  those  warm-hearted 
southerners,  liking  everything  and  everybody, 
she  is  a  success  wherever  she  goes.  We  liked 
each  other  instantly;  and  not  the  least  of  her 
fascination  was  her  southern  accent. 

On  a  Tuesday  morning  we  left  for  Colorado 
Springs  via  the  Denver  and  Rio  Grande  West- 
ern. This  is  about  a  two-hour  ride  from  Den- 
ver and  a  highly  scenic  one,  with  the  moun- 


tains only  a  mile  or  so  from  the  railroad  tracks. 
Our  headquarters  were  in  Manitou  at  the  Cliff 
House  outside  Colorado  Springs. 

We  drove  up  to  Pike's  Peak  Tuesday  after- 
noon. That  was  my  first  experience  in  being 
"up  in  the  world"  and  I  am  sure  I  shall  not 
soon  forget  it.  To  ride  around  and  around 
this  mountain  highway,  farther  and  farther  up 
with  every  mile,  and  to  glance  over  or  down 
into  the  Great  Continental  Divide  with  all  its 
gorgeous  beauty  insures  a  memory  that  will 
be  a  joy  forever.  Pike's  peak  is  over  14,000 
feet,  and  it  was  certainly  anything  but  warm 
up  there.  We  had  run  into  a  storm  on  the 
way  and  by  the  time  we  arrived  the  rain  was 
coming  down  in  a  steady  fall;  the  temperature 
was  about  forty  degrees.  I  suppose  the  view 
would  have  been  enhanced  on  a  clearer  day, 
but  it  was  all  very  wonderful  anyway.  Not  the 
least  of  our  enjoyment  of  the  day  were  the 
beautiful  wild  flowers  that  grew  in  riotous  pro- 
fusion everywhere,  before  we  reached  timber 
line,  of  course.  I  was  disappointed  not  to  see 
any  columbine  anywhere  but  the  season  for  the 
state  flower  is  somewhat  earlier.  We  did  find  a 
few  blossoms  later,  up  in  Rocky  Mountain  Na- 
tional Park  almost  at  timber  limit,  but  we  were 
told  that  these  blooms  were  unusually  late. 
Just  here  I  must  mention  that  the  employees 
of  the  various  bus  lines,  ranger  stations,  etc., 
are  a  most  helpful  body.  They  are  for  the  most 
part  college  folk  who  take  this  seasonable  em- 
ployment; they  are  exceptionally  well  inform- 
ed. One  of  our  bus  drivers  I  recall  was  a  stu- 
dent of  horticulture  and  entomology  at  Color- 
ado State ;  he  was  most  obliging  in  stopping  any 
place  at  all  to  point  out  things  we  might  other- 
wise have  missed.  I  met  him  later  on  one  of 
his  free  afternoons  and  went  for  a  glorious 
hike  with  him  through  some  interesting  trails 
at  Grand  Lake.  It  was  a  whole  botany  course 
combined  in  one  afternoon  stroll  and  I  was 
glad  to  get  so  many  facts  about  the  wood- 
land flowers  and  plants  that  I  should  have  been 
uninformed  about  except  for  him. 

At  Manitou  we  also  went  through  the  Gar- 
den of  the  Gods  and  the  Cave  of  the  Winds. 
Our  guide  through  the  Cave  was  a  geology  stu- 
dent who  explained  the  rock  formations,  the 
stalagmites  and  other  curious  growths,  in  an 
illuminating  treatment.  These  caves  and  rocks, 
estimated  to  be  eighty  million  years  old,  were 
discovered  only  about  sixty  years  ago  by  two 
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twelve-year-old  lads  on  a  picnic.  The  official 
tour  through  the  cavern  covers  three-quarters 
of  a  mile,  but  there  may  be  countless  passages 
still  undiscovered  all  through  that  particular 
mountain.  It  strikes  me  as  peculiar  that  more 
such  phenomena  are  not  to  be  found  over  this 
continent ;  the  'Carlsbad  Cavern  in  New  Mexico, 
Mammoth  Cave  in  Kentucky,  Cave  of  the 
Winds,  Colorado — are  these  not  the  principal 
ones  about  which  we  hear? 

Back  in  Denver  Wednesday  afternoon,  we 
began  the  three  hundred  mile  circle  tour  by 
motor  of  Rocky  Mountain  National  Park.  Our 
first  destination  was  the  Stanley  Hotel  at 
Estes  Park  about  ninety  miles  from  Denver. 
That  afternoon's  ride  was  one  of  the  most 
scenic  of  the  entire  trip — following  the  beauti- 
ful Thompson  River  Canyon  for  miles  and 
miles.  We  were  at  the  Stanley  for  six  nights. 
A  rather  palatial  place,  it  is  nestled  at  the  foot 
of  the  mountains;  yet  seemingly  much  lower 
is  the  little  village  of  Estes  Park  down  into 
which  we  could  look  from  the  hotel  dining- 
room  windows.  We  had  some  grand  hikes  and 
horseback  rides  at  Estes  and  had  a  glorious 
time  generally.  One  happy  day  that  I  recall 
we  had  a  trip  with  Mr.  Emery,  the  owner  of  the 
Stanley.  He  owns  a  number  of  other  hotels 
in  Colorado,  two  of  which  are  the  Lewiston 
and  the  Estes  Park  Chalets  not  too  far  from 
the  Stanley.  We  drove  over  to  both  the  Lewis- 
ton  and  the  Chalets  and  inspected  everything 
of  interest  there.  And  the  most  interesting 
thing  to  me  were  the  Estes  Park  Chalets'  sweet 
pea  gardens.  Millions  of  the  flowers  were  in 
bloom  in  every  conceivable  color.  We  had 
already  discovered  their  beauty  and  fragrance 
at  the  Stanley,  where  they  graced  the  tables 
and  lobbies  in  dozens  and  dozens  of  vases.  Mr. 
Emery's  gardener  supplied  us  with  scissors  and 
each  of  us  picked  a  generous  bouquet  for  our 
own  rooms.  In  other  places  we  saw  sweet  peas 
cultivated ;  they  certainly  must  be  at  their  best 
in  Colorado's  climate.  The  golden  California 
poppy  was  another  familiar  flower  as  well  as 
the  ordinary  poppy. 

The  following  week  we  went  on  to  Grand 
Lake  farther  up  in  the  National  Park.  Grand 
Lake  Lodge  where  we  stayed  is  another  of  the 
Emery  hotels.  It  is  in  decided  contrast  to  the 
Stanley,  being  of  a  rustic  type  of  architecture 
and  of  a  more  homelike  atmosphere.  Open  fire- 
places everywhere,  mounted  stags'  heads,  In- 
dian relics,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  The 
Lodge  is  a  good  mile  and  a  half  from  the  lake 
and  looks  right  down  into  it.  Grand  Lake  is 
supposed  to  be  the  biggest  lake  in  Colorado 


and  it  is  said  to  be  fifteen  hundred  feet  deep 
in  some  places.  It's  a  regular  ice  pond  for 
swimming;  on  a  moonlight  boat  trip  that  we 
took  we  almost  needed  ear  muffs.  The  days 
were  comfortably  warm  there,  but  at  six  o'clock 
a  leather  jacket  was  indispensable. 

The  completion  of  the  tour  from  Grand 
Lake  back  to  Denver  was  an  all  day's  ride. 
Trail's  Ridge  Road  crosses  the  Continental  Di- 
vide and  for  twelve  miles  runs  above  timber 
line.  The  view  indeed  is  indescribable.  In 
Idaho  Springs  we  stopped  for  luncheon  at  an- 
other of  the  Emery  hotels — the  Placer  Inn. 
Idaho  Springs  is  a  gold  mining  town;  nearing 
Idaho  Springs  we  passed  the  various  mining 
companies  and  their  structures  as  well  as  work- 
men busy  with  their  tasks. 

In  Denver  it  was  hard  to  lose  one  of  our 
good  friends  who  was  homeward  bound  in  an- 
other direction.  She  plans  to  motor  from 
Texas  to  California  with  her  parents  next  year 
and  wants  me  to  meet  her  somewhere  in  Cali- 
fornia to  do  the  state  with  them.  We  are  al- 
ready beginning  to  amass  literature  on  the 
subject — but  the  latest  development  now  is  to 
wait  until  the  summer  after  next. 

Last  week  we  had  a  reunion  with  the  X's 
and  two  or  three  others  at  a  little  dinner  party 
at  Bradshaw's,  a  restaurant  up  on  north  Michi- 
gan Avenue.  We  were  having  a  jolly  time, 
looking  over  the  collection  of  snapshots,  laugh- 
ing at  Mr.  X's  witticisms,  and  so  on,  when  I 
heard  my  name  being  mentioned.  I  looked 
up  to  see  a  Western  Union  boy  with  a  telegram 
addressed  to  "Miss  H.  L.  H. — ^Please  page  at 
Bradshaw's,  Ontario  and  Michigan  Avenues, 
Chicago."  It  was  from  Marlin,  Texas,  and 
conveyed  good  wishes  to  all  of  us  at  the  reunion. 
We  were  all  much  surprised  and  pleased  at  this 
charming  thought.  We  had  planned  the  party 
while  at  the  Stanley,  and  I  recalled  that  our 
Marlin  friend  had  asked  me  where  Bradshaw's 
was  located.  She  must  have  written  the  ad- 
dress down,  knowing  that  she  would  have  use 
for  it  later.  There  was  a  vacant  place  at  the 
table  that  we  referred  to  as  Vs  place,  thinking 
that  she  might  come  tripping  in  **just  a  little 
late"  as  she  was  wont  to  do  at  the  Stanley. 
She  didn't  come,  so  we  answered  her  tele- 
gram with  a  letter  to  which  we  all  contributed 
a  paragraph  and  which  Mr.  X.  illustrated. 


More  than  ever  I  am  looking  forward  to 
another  trip  West,  as  planned  for  two  years 
hence ! 

H.  L.  H., 
Loretto,   Englewood  Alumna. 
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Courtesy  of  The  Daily  Star. 

His   Excellency,   Bishop   Nelligan   of   Pembroke,   visits    Ave  ,of   his    devoted     diocesaines. 
right:    Cecile,   Annette,   Marie,   Emile  and   Yvonne. 


Left    to 


111  a  recent  visit  to  Lor- 
etto  College  School,  His 
Excellency  Bishop  Nelligan, 
D.D.,  in  the  course  of  con- 
versation spoke  of  his  last 
visit  to  his  little  friends  at 
Callander.  As  Corbeil  is 
in  Pembroke  Diocese,  these 
little  people,  at  present  re- 
siding at  Callander,  are  really  his  diocesaines. 
He  had  many  amusing  incidents  to  relate,  as 


of  their  diffidence  to  sing  a  solo,  passing  the 
l)rivilege  from  one  to  the  other,  but  agreeing 
readily  to  a  chorus,  en  frangais,  although  they 
speak  English  also.  Yvonne,  taking  the 
Bishop's  cap  (calotte),  set  it  lightly  on  the 
head  of  each  little  sister  in  turn,  and  then 
tried  to  place  it  on  her  guardian,  who  was  of 
the  visiting  jiarty. 

Bishop  Nelligan  is  happy  in  the  assurance 
that  these  five  little  people  ask  God's  blessing 
on  him  every  day  in  their  morning  and  even- 
ing prayers. 


!a  Vm  to  Callanber 

From  "Experiences  of  a  Crank." 

Yes,  I've  seen  the  Quints — but  1  wouldn't 
advise  you  to  go  to  Callander!     Or  rather,  I 
should  say,  if  you  go  to  Callander,  don't   go 
on  to  the  Dafoe  Hospital,  two  miles  further  up. 
the  road.     The  former  is  a  cool,  pretty  spot — 


a  beautiful  arc  of  sandy  beach  surrounds  a 
stretch  of  Lake  Nipissing.  In  the  distance  its 
outskirts  appear  like  the  tj'-pical  northern 
town.  Stay  at  the  lake  and  bathe  and  bask 
at  the  beach.  The  fishing  is  good,  they  say. 
If  the  day  is  hot,  stay  there.  If  the  day  is 
cold,  stay  at  home. 

Proceed  two  miles  up  the  road  on  a  hot  sum- 
mer's day  and  you  see  in  the  distance  a  group 
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of  buildings  that  cause  the  involuntary,  "Why 
there's  a  circus."  However,  upon  further  ap- 
proach that  idea  is  expelled  and  you  drive 
into  a  ''Midway."  Where  are  the  Quints? 
Where  is  the  hospital?  There  is  a  wide  road 
with  many  cars  lining  the  sides.  There  are 
several  large  pavilion-like  buildings,  "booths," 
very  like  cheap  dance  halls.  Finally  the  hos- 
pital is  seen — a  smallish  house  with  the  side 
towards  the  Midway,  protected  from  idle  eyes. 
Two  little  windows  stand  above  this  protec- 
tion. Have  the  Quints  ever  been  naughty  and 
peeked  through  here? 

This  building  is  set  apart  a  good  distance 
within  a  high  metal  fence.  The  hours  to  see 
the  children  are  posted  at  the  public  entrance, 
one  half-hour  in  the  morning  and  the  same  in 
the  afternoon. 

The  pavilion  run  by  Madame  Lefebvre  ( ?) 
is  somewhat  more  central,  so  into  it  we  went. 
After  the  long  trip  I  was  hardly  interested  in 
the  trinkets  and  gadgets  offered  for  sale.  There 
seemed  to  be  the  same  abundance  of  useless 
souvenirs,  Indian  baskets,  cheap  china,  but 
some  pretty  woodwork,  i.e.,  rings  and  brace- 
lets. A  chair  was  what  I  longed  for  and  here 
were  some  straight  chairs  at  a  few  cool,  marble- 
topped  tables,  provided  with  pen  and  ink. 
How  much  more  purpose  in  their  refreshing 
coolness  than  in  their  facilities  to  write  one's 
friends,  "We're  in  Callander." 

Shade  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  A  whole 
hour  remained  before  the  time  of  admission. 
The  car  was  suffocatingly  hot.  To  walk  for 
an  hour  looking  at  nothing  was  intolerable. 
A  hard,  backless  bench  in  the  shade  of  the 
Coffee  Shop  (too  elegant  a  name)  provided 
temporary  respite.  Then  within  the  shop  we 
passed  away  the  remaining  time,  sipping  coffee. 

Before  the  gates  you  lined  up — hardly  lined 
up,  as  it  was  a  straggly,  uneven  four-abreast 
type  of  line.  Gradually  the  crowd  poured 
through  into  a  wide,  outdoor  enclosure  be- 
yond the  gates.  From  this  they  were  admitted 
little  by  little  into  a  wooden  quadrangle  which 
surrounds  the  garden  where  the  Quints  play. 
Those  at  the  back  passed  hurriedly  into  the  en- 
closure. Those  at  the  front  were  admitted  only 
slowly.  The  net  result  was  a  compact  mass  of 
fretting  humanity — roasted  under  the  glare  of 
a  midsummer  sun — squashed  like  the  proverbial 
sardines  in  a  can  (or  the  crowd  in  a  Toronto 
street  car  at  rush  hour). 

After  half  an  hour  approximately  of  this 
agony  we  were  admitted  to  the  quad.  As  you 
walk  along,  hurriedly  of  course,  in  view  of  the 


poor  creatures  still  outside,  you  look  at  the 
Quints  through  glass.  It  is  arranged  that  they 
cannot  see  you.  After  this  corridor  has  been 
traversed,  your  visit  is  over.  Again  the  hot, 
baking  midsummer  afternoon.  Ahoy  to  Lake 
Nipissing  and  its  cool,  blue  waters ! 

The  Quints !  Well,  they  are  sweet.  As 
ingenuous  as  their  best  pictures.  Some  that 
we  see  are  a  dreadful  libel  on  them.  They  were 
very  unspoiled  and  natural  as  they  busied 
themselves  with  balls,  teeter-totters,  little 
chairs  and  tables  and  a  sand  pile.  We  saw 
pretty,  unconscious,  indistinguishable  children 
with  the  occasional  glimpse  of  the  human 
squabble.  They  have  always  been  a  miracle 
of  life.  Now  they  are  a  shining  example  of  the 
fruits  of  perfect  care,  healthy,  sturdy.  But 
don't  go  to  Callander.  See  them  in  comfort 
at  your  local  theatre. 

Isabel  Hannon,  4T0, 

Loretto  College. 


A  thing  belittled,  a  thing  oft  scorned, 

Is  my  reveling  hobo  life. 

Too  many  folk  have  only  blame 

For  the  follower  of  the  fife. 

Would  such  could  sense  the  joy  I  know 
As  sun  to  starlight  yields, 
When,  after  I  have  cooked  my  meal, 
I  slumber  in  the  fields, 

Or  day-dream  on  the  fragrant  grass. 
My  gaze  and  thoughts  on  high, 
While  they — they  sleep  on  silken  sheets, 
And  cannot  see  the  sky. 

Yes,  they  may  have  their  luxury, 
Their  city  streets  and  noise — 
I  only  wish  that  they  might  feel 
A  quarter  of  my  joys. 

For  tho'  these  joys  are  simple  ones, 
They  fit  into  my  scheme — 
And  all  the  silken  sheets  yet  made 
Could  not  enhance  my  dream. 

Mary  Jane  Lehman, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Alumna. 
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The  valiant  men  of  Israel  had  ceased 

And  rested  until  Debbora  arose, 

Singing  her  canticle :  prefiguring 

A  later  Israel's  joy,  Jerusalem's 

Proud  glory,  in  whom  God  hath  reconciled 

The  lowliness  of  earth  to  majesty 

Of  heaven ! 

The  Mother  of  th'  eternal  King 
Beheld  with  joy  the  Babe  of  Bethlehem; 
She  treasured  in  her  heart  each  word  He  said, 
She  spun  His  seamless  garment,  watched  Him 

grow 
In  grace  and  beauty,  sped  Him  on  His  way 
To  public  life — His  Father's  business; 
She  stood  beneath  the  cross  whereon  He  died 
And  cherished  in  her  soul  His  parting  words : 
"Woman,  behold  thy  son!" — Not  John  alone, 
But  all  mankind  who  fix  with  hopeful  gaze 
Their  eyes  on  Mary,  Israel's  joy  and  ours! 

When  Pentecostal  days  were  all  fulfilled 
And  Christ's  apostles  persevered  in  prayer, 
Mary  was  in  their  midst,  the  binding  link 
Between  the  Founder  and  the  Infant  Church. 
Queen  of  Apostles,  she  was  then  acclaimed. 
And  as  the  missionaries  drifted  far 
To  spread  the  gospel  over  all  the  earth, 
One  memory  was  common  to  them  all : 
'Twas  that  of  Jesus'  Mother,  now  their  Queen 
To  whom  they  pledged  allegiance.    Mary  kept 
Their  names  within  her  heart  and  in  her 

prayers. 
They  meant  to  her  the  preachers  of  His  word, 
Fulfilment  of  His  promise,  corner-stones 
Of  that  grand  edifice,  the  Christian  Church ! 

Tho'  centuries  meanwhile  have  rolled  away. 
The  Queen  of  the  Apostles  still  directs 
All  their  successors  in  the  glorious  work 
Of  the  Apostolate.     They've  but  to  ca!l 
Upon  her  watchful  care,  in  ebb  and  flow 
Of  life,  when  tossed  in  storms  or  in  distress, 
When  crushed  with  sorrow  or  when  calm  in 

prayer. 
In  danger,  anguish,  doubt,  they  cannot  stray 
From  the  true  fold,  with  Mary  for  their  guide. 

0  Virgin  Mother  of  th'  eternal  King, 
Watch  over  those  who  still  perpetuate 
The  one  true  Church :  thro'  missionary  paths, 
Queen  of  Apostles,  lead  them  to  thy  Son ! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


A  SCENE  TO  REVISIT. 

We  had  driven  through  a  pretty  Ontario 
town  when  suddenly,  in  the  suburbs,  a  strik- 
ingly attractive  house  and  grounds  caught  my 
attention.  We  stopped  the  car  and  admired 
the  spacious  front  lawn,  divided  in  two  by  a 
stone  wall,  richly  overrun  by  vines.  On  learn- 
ing that  tourists  were  allowed  to  look  about, 
we  turned  in  the  driveway. 

Half-way  down  it  is  a  life-like  stone  image 
of  a  man  driving  two  oxen.  On  a  large  stone 
mound  near  the  arched  opening  in  the  dividing 
wall  is  the  recumbent  figure  of  a  lioness  pro- 
tecting her  three  cubs.  On  the  right  of  the 
driveway,  near  the  house,  are  Maggie  and  Jiggs 
in  stone.  We  walked  toward  the  gate  leading 
to  the  grounds.  On  each  side  is  a  high  rock 
garden  in  which  we  admired  the  stone  animals. 
In  the  centre  of  the  main  lot  an  immense  iron 
pot  hangs  from  a  spit,  while  in  one  corner 
stands  a  good  representation  of  Orphan  Annie 
and  her  dog  Sandy.  Opposite  is  another  group, 
a  little  girl  and  a  little  boy  made  in  the  same 
smooth  stone.  In  another  corner,  beneath  some 
trees,  there  are  the  life-sized  stone  figures  of 
two  deer  engaged  in  a  fierce  quarrel.  When 
we  had  looked  at  all  the  interesting  features 
of  the  enclosure,  we  retraced  our  steps  toward 
the  entrance,  enjoying  the  carpet  of  soft  green 
grass. 

The  house  next  claimed  our  attention.  It 
is  quite  large,  of  white  brick,  and  looks  state- 
ly against  the  blue  sky.  Its  beauty  is  increased 
by  the  tall,  gently-swaying  trees  about  it,  that 
seem  nodding  a  welcome.  I  longed  to  have 
someone  appear  and  invite  us  in;  but  that  day 
it  had  the  lonely  air  of  a  deserted  house.  The 
overrunning  vine,  however,  gave  it  a  friendly 
appearance,  as  also  did  a  front  Avindow  cur- 
tain, stirring  in  the  breeze. 

As  we  drove  away,  I  glanced  back  at  that 
picturesque  old  home  in  its  choice  setting;  the 
grandeur  of  the  scene  has  remained  impressed 
on  my  memory. 

Gwendolyn  De  La  Franier, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 


A  DREAM. 

It   seems   to   me 
To-night  I   hear 
Angels'   footsteps 
Passing  near. 
And  as  they're  slowly 
Gliding  by 
I  can  hear 
One  angel   sigh. 

Ruth  Sexton,  '38, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 
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[Editor's  Note. — ^  For  this  unique  birthday 
poem,  not  intended  for  publication  but  graciously 
given  on  request  for  Rainbow  readers,  we  are 
deeply  grateful  to  the  author,  and  to  her  for  whom 
it  was   written.] 

My  dearest  Mother: 

Greetings  and  God's  love! 
To-day  I've  spanned   the  age  of  reason   thrice. 
Poised  on  the  precipice  of  life,  mature. 
The   hopes,   the   joys  of   womanhood   are   mine. 
Untouched  by  sorrow,   quite  replete  with  joy, 
My  tapestry  of  life  is  woven  fair. 
Its  colors  are  the  brilliant  hues  of  youth, 
The  lustrous  tones:    red-gold   and  azure  blue. 
The  past  is  gone.     All  anxious  to  go  on 
I  would  not  call   it  back  e'en   tho'   I  could, 
Yet  it   is  pleasant  to   review   the   years. 
And  through  them  all  to  trace  the  thread  of  you. 

Throughout   the    whole    glad    day    I've    thought    of 

you. 
And  felt  that  you   were   thinking,   too,   of   me. 
Our  hearts  are  one  since  that  far  April  dawn, 
Do  you  recall?   the  morning  I  was  born. 
You  smile  as  if  to   say,   "And   how  forget?" 
How  happily  you  turned  the  covers  down 
To  show  the  mite  of  flesh  that  was  myself 
To   Dad.      He   looked,    he   blinked,    perhaps?      And 

then, 
"Another  girl?"     But  quickly  was  abashed. 
He  took  me  in  his  arms.     "Why,  Tom,"  you  said, 
"She  is  a  gift  from  God,  and  who  can  say 
What  task  is  set  for  this  our  little  one? 
Come   now,    make    her   your   son.      She'll    play   the 

part." 
He  acquiesced,   and   from   that   early   day 
Resolved  that  he  would  rear  me  as  a  boy. 
(Virginia  I  was  called  by  you,  my  dear. 
Perhaps  some  prophecy  of  future  life. 
But  more  of  that  anon).     My  father  sought 
A  boyish  appellation  for  his  child. 
He  found  it  thus:    My  sister,  scarcely  seven. 
Had  heard  the  little  one  had  cut  a  tooth. 
And  curious  to  verify  the  fact. 
She  poked  her  finger  in  the  baby  mouth. 
"Ouch!    Ouch!    you   meanie!      Dad,  she  snapped  at 

me. 
She  proved  she  had  a  tooth.     The  ginger-snap!" 
"She  did!     At  such  a  tender  age  to  prove  a  point 
Bespeaks  a   thirst  for   logic   later  on. 
Eh,  Ginger-snap?"     He  used  the  epithet, 
And  miserly  he  cherishes  it  still. 

From  three  to  six,  Dad  taught  me  how  to  read, 
"She  cannot  learn  too  soon,"  he  would  affirm, 
"The  value  of  a  book."      You,  dearest,  said, 
"Indeed,  yes.     Books  save  souls  and  keep  them  pure 
If  but  selected  well."      Your  task  was  then 
To   challenge   book   with   book.      (And   pride   with 

prayer. 
For  all  too  soon  my  father's  daughter  showed 
Insatiate  love  for  any  sort  of  praise). 
When  I  was  eight  how  vastly  old  I  felt! 


Of  course  I  went  to  school  like  other  girls. 

But  that  routine  was  insignificant; 

For  Dad  had  taught  me  how  to  change  a  tire 

(Providing  he  removed  it  from  the  rim). 

He  taught  me  how  to  row,  the  while  he  fished; 

He  showed  me  how  to  cock  and  fire  a  gun; 

He  took  me  to  his  clubs  where  I,  ensconced 

Upon   the   speaker's   right   in   dignity. 

Made    insufficient   efforts    to    conceal 

My   rapturous   admiration   for    my   Dad. 

That  year,  dear  Mother,  all  in  spotless  white 

You  gowned  me  for  my  first  Communion  day. 
(A  mystery  of  love  revealed. 
When    Christ    'neath    Sacred    Host    concealed 
Came  to  my  heart  and  claimed  that  He 
Alone  my  King  would  reign  in  me). 

Through  coming  years  my  training  went  apace. 

'Twas  business  life  my  fancy  favored  most. 

Law  seemed  a  fruitful   field.   Besides  it  led 

To  politics,  and  Washington   was  such 

A  whirl  of  social  gaiety  as  would 

Entail  a  fair  amount  of  gallantry. 

At  fourteen  came  that  day  to  which  all  girls 
Look  forward  with  the  eagerness  of  youth — 
An  invitation  to  a  high  school  prom. 
What  would  my  parents  say?     Would  they  consent? 
"She's  very  young,  Tom.     Can't  we  wait  a  while?" 
"Why  wait?     She  might  as  well  enjoy  her  youth. 
We'll  let  her  go,  my  dear,  have  her  own  way. 
But,  Ginger,  see  you  always  let  us  know 
Just  where  you  go  and  who  your  escort  is." 
Consent  from  you  was  never  hard  to  win. 
My  Mother  dear.      But  always  you'd   offset 
Conjectured   evil   with   conclusive    good. 
It  seemed  to  you   if  aught  could   defecate 
The  dangers  to  that  soul  so  dear  to  you, 
That  aught  were  found  in  heaven,  in  Mary's  heart. 
(In  presence  of  the  Sacrament 
To  Mary,  then,  we  straightway  went. 
Invoking  her  to  keep  me  good 
'Midst  all  the  joys  of  maidenhood). 
So  "Ginger,  as  you  please,"  the  verdict  was. 
No  matter  Avhat  request  fun  would  conjure. 
Oh,  what  a  round  of  frolics  then  began 
To  last  for  four  full  years!     Indoors  and  out. 
In  summer,  spring,  or  fall,   or  winter-time, 
Tobogganing   or  dancing,   swimming,   golf, 
The  opera,  play,  or  party — all  were  one. 

Gay  high  school  days  were  drawing  to  a  close. 
My  graduation  soon  would  be  at  hand. 
What  should  I  be?     The  question  rankled  much — 
Law  still  enticed,  but  music  also  lured. 
Of  course  I  asked  you  what  you  thought  of  it. 
Your  answer.      "Child,  your  life  is  all  your  own. 
I  could  advise,  but — tell  me,  have  you  prayed? 
God's   will   should   help   determine   every   choice." 
I  prayed.  You  know  the  answer  to  that  prayer. 
God  claimed  what  He  had  asked  for  long  ago, 
Full  kinship  of  my  heart.     O  happy  day. 
When  first  I  knew  the  esoteric  call 
Which   none   can  comprehend   save   those   who've 
heard. 
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(What   lover's   words   were   ever   like   to   His? 
Who  ever  wooed  his  bride  more  tenderly? 
"Come    forth    from    Libanus,    my    Spouse,    my 

Queen, 
Accept  the  crown  I  have  prepared  for  thee." 
For  He  has  wounded  me  with  fiery  dart 
And  blinded  me  with  terrible  array 
To  put  Himself  as  seal  upon  my  heart — 
My  Love  to  me  and  I  to  Him  for  aye). 

To  win  agreement  to  my  new  desire 
Would  be  no  easy  task  we  both  well  knew, 
For  though  Dad  might  consent  to  any  scheme 
Which  carried  joy,  we  doubted  much  his  view 
Of  giving  up  ambitions,  hopes,  and  dreams 
Which  long  had  been  the  theme  of  his  delight. 
Nor  were  our  fears   unfounded.      Dearest   God, 
For  none  but  You  could  I  have  borne  the  hurt 
Of  dashing  to  the  earth  the  cup  of  joy 
Pressed  to  the  lips  of  him  I  loved  so  well. 
The  storm  was  great.     The  waves  of  his  affront 
Beat  strong  upon  the  yet  unproven  soul. 
Sometimes  it  seemed  surrender  must  perforce 
Ensue,  or  else  collapse  before  his  will. 

Fifteenth  of  August,  in  that  year  of  years — 
High   sun,    but   frequent   showers;    heart   sore,    but 

glad. 
"Ave  Maria,"   breathed  my  constant  prayer; 
"Give   me  thy  courage,   Virgo  virginum." 
"Virginia!"    'Twas    my   father's    sternest    voice. 
"Virginia!"    Why,  he  never  called  me  that. 
Indeed  it  was  a  whole  novena  length 
Since  he  had  called  me  anything  at  all. 
"Yes,  Dad."      (Oh,  Mary,  Mary,  be  my  strength 
Whatever  comes.     Oh,  let  me  not  relent). 


I  stood   before   his   chair.      We   were   alone. 
Acutely  I  was  conscious  that  the  sun 
Had  gone  behind  a  cloud.     The  room  seemed  chill. 
"When  are  you  leaving  for  this — nunnery?" 
"The  Sister  said  I  must  be  there  by  three." 
"Well,  better  get  your  things.     It's  almost  two." 
"What  do  you   mean.  Dad?      I  don't  understand." 
"Virginia,   in  the  business  world   I  know 
Where  brawn  is  matched  with  brain,  and  wit  with 

wile; 
I've   battled    men    whose   wills   were   iron-clad 
For  thirty  years  and  haven't  lost  a  fight. 
The  power  that  holds  you  firm  is  other  than 
The  armour  I  have  battered  to  a  pulp. 
It  isn't  human — then  it  is  divine. 
I  can't  match  wills  with  God,  and  so 

You  win." 


"Dad!      Virgo    potens!       Oh,    thank    God!       Thank 

YOU." 
I  crumpled  in  a  heap  then  at  his  feet. 

From  convent  parlor  to  the  chapel   door 

Led  up  a  broad  oak  staircase.     To  our  right 

The  stained-glass  window  facing  to  the  west 

Cast  varied  lights   upon  the   polished   floor. 

Dad  took  my  arm.     It  never  seemed  so  far 

Up   any   flight   before.      And   then  at   last 

I  saw  a  priedieu,  next  to  it  a  priest. 

Dad  whispered,  "Courage,  dear."     And  in  a  dream 

He  led  me  to  the  place.     I  knelt  and  heard, 

"Do  you  renounce   the  world   and  all  its  pomps?" 

"I  do."     A  nun  was  placing  on  my  head 

The  gauzy  symbol  of  the  postulant. 

"To  him  that  overcometh  I  will  give 

A  new  name.   Henceforth   Alice  you   will   be." 

"Her  mother's  name,"  I  heard  somebody  say, 

"How  glad  she'll  be."      What  happened  after  that 

I  have  forgotten,  if  I  ever  knew. 

Four  years  ago  it  was.     Time  sped  away 

In  spinning  sunshine  into  cloth  of  gold 

To  robe  me  for  my  nuptials  with  the  Lamb, 

The  marriage  waiting  heaven's  eternal  day. 

Of  course  I've  scarce  begun.      Nor  can   I   trace 

The  faintest  outline  of  the  finished  gown. 

But  what  of  that?     The  Bridegroom  knows  the  plan. 

He  is  all-holy;   He  is  everywhere; 

He  holds  the  heavens;    His  power  doth   gird  the 

earth; 
His  greatness  shadows  all.     Nor  can  my  mind, 
So  poor,  so  limited,   e'er  comprehend 
The  vast  expansion  of  the  universe. 
And  yet,  dear  Mother,  all  created  works  — 
Or  sky,  or  sea,  or  land,  or  e'en  that  life 
Which  lacks  a  soul  wherewith  to  offer  love — 
Were  yet  in  vain,  except  they  can  inspire 
Within  the  mind  of  man  some  echoing. 
Some  urge  to   sing  His  glory  and  His  praise. 
Wherefore  I  see  the  aria  of  my  life: 
To  chant  the  beauties  of  the  universe. 
And   blend   them   into   everlasting   song. 
The  score  is  written,  mine  to  lend  the  voice. 

Farewell,    dear    Mother.      Ever    lovingly. 
Your  own, 

Virginia  Alice. 

Pray  for  me. 


draper  of  Sn  0ih  TLnhp 

Dear  God,  who  plans  the  plumag-e  of  a  bird, 
And  lends  a  languid  grace  to  leaning  trees; 
You  who  can  bind  the  beating  waters  back, 
And  capture  slipping  sands  for  singing  seas ; 
You  who  can  shake  a  shawl  of  silver  sheen ; 
Around  the  coloured  shoulders  of  the  fall, 
And  fashion  frosty  fretwork  of  the  snow. 
And  bid  the  bird  the  way  of  brimming  call ; — 
How  unimportant  we  must  seem  below, — 
I  am  so  humbled, — but  my  faith  says  still, 
You  grant  a  moment  now  and  then,  and  see 
The  red  geranium  on  my  window  sill. 
Lola  Beers  Mysen, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Alumna. 
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The  Run  to  Sports'   Field 


Dear  New  Students : 

Welcome  to  Loretto  Abbey !  Your  girlhood 
years  are  now  to  be  spent  in  the  same  paths  as 
were  your  grandmothers',  your  mothers'  and 
your  aunts'.     This  family  background  has  its 

advantages  and,  yet, 
at  times,  its  disad- 
vantages, too. 

Probably,  as  an 
outsider,  you  knew 
the  Abbey  and  some 
of  the  nuns,  even  as 
we  did  before  our 
actual  school  days 
here.  You  will  soon 
have  the  happy  feel- 
ing of  being  at  home 
where  recently  you 
came  only  as  callers. 
You  will  each  make  the  acquaintance  of  your 
mother's  schoolmates.  You  will  be  told  to 
meet  Agatha's  "child,"  who  turns  out  to  be  a 
mere  five-foot-eight;  and  Mary's  "youngster," 
who,  as  a  senior,  scarcely  notices  you.  But 
you  will  find  that  mothers — their  school  days 
and  families — form  a  good  starting  point  for 
conversations,  and  lead  to  many  a  lasting 
friendship. 

In  due  time  you  will  be  initiated,  and  while 
you  may  not  keenly  enjoy  the  jokes,  you  will 
join  in  the  merriment,  remembering  the  many 
Avho  have  gone  through  similar  experiences  and 
have  happily  survived — witness  us  (ahem!). 

Presently,  if  a  Catholic,  you  will  be  received 
into  the  Sodality;  eventually,  in  your  senior 
year,  into  the  Graduates'  Club.  The  ceremonies 
for  many  of  the  school  events,  formal  and  in- 
formal, have  changed  little  with  the  passing 
years. 

At  Loretto  Abbey,  Wellington  Street,  there 
was  an  outdoor  shrine  of  the  Holy  Family.  You 
must  have  seen,  in  the  old  snapshot  albums  at 
home,  groups  taken  near  it.  Here,  in  the  beau- 
tiful ravine  at  Armour  Heights,  the  well-known 
Wishing  Tree — three  trees  growing  from  an 
arched  trunk — has  become  a  setting  for  the 
shrine  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Ravine.  You  will 
love  this  spot  where  so  many  tributes  are  paid 
to  Our  Blessed  Lady,  and  so  many  prayers  are 
offered  for  favours.     It  is  this  statue  that    is 


annually  crowned,  after  the  May  procession, 
by  the  leader  of  the  winning  May  band. 

Do  you  remember  laughing  at  school  snap- 
shots picturing  our  mothers  and  their  com- 
panions skating,  skipping,  tobogganing?  They 
do  look  rather  old-fashioned,  but  how  will  our 
own  look  to  the  humorously  inclined  twenty 
years  from  now?  And  speaking  of  pictures, 
you  will  feel  elated  at  the  thought  that  your 
day  and  year,  will  come  for  having  your  gra- 
duation group  adorning  the  clubroom  walls  in 
some  honoured  place  amongst  those  in  which 
your  mothers  and  elder  sisters  appear. 

In  your  first  days  at  the  Abbey  you  will  be 
curious  about  the  several  bells.  There  are,  of 
course,  those  common  to  all  schools,  but  there 
are  others  distinctively  Loretto.  Some  of  the 
bells  you  will  soon  recognize — the  Angelus  at 
six  in  the  morning,  at  midday  and  at  six  in  the 
evening;  the  rising,  the  meditation,  the  Mass 
bell  and  that  heard  at  intervals  summoning 
the  Religious  to  assemble.  At  times  the  tinkling 
bell  accompanying  the  Blessed  Sacrament 
through  the  halls  as  the  chaplain  brings  Com- 
munion to  the  sick,  is  heard  in  the  distance. 
There  is  the  three  o'clock  bell — which  calls  for 
a  reverential  pause  in  the  midst  of  Avork,  and 
a  prayer  for  the  dying  throughout  the  world; 
•and  the  similarly  tolled  bell  at  7  p.m.  for  prayer 
for  the  repose  of  the  souls  of  the  faithful  de- 
parted. 

Now,  for  a  moment,  we  shall  glance  at  the 
possibly  disheartening  side  of  the  picture,  and 
offer  a  word  of  encouragement  to  you,  dear 
newcomers. 

When  a  new  student  arrives  at  the  Abbey, 
as  at  any  other  school,  for  that  matter,  she  is 
not  a  personality ;  she  is  So-and-So's  daughter, 
or  sister.  This  you  must  expect,  but  as  weeks 
pass,  you  will  develop  a  character  and  a  re- 
putation of  your  own.  Your  teachers  will  dis- 
cover qualities  peculiar  to  you  alone — not  al- 
ways admirable — and  they  may  miss  in  you 
virtues  they  fancy  you  should  have  inherited, 
but  did  not.  Your  sisters'  sterling  qualities 
will  be  lauded  and  emphasized;  you  will  hear 
what  an  angel  your  mother  was  in  her  youth. 
It  may  be  that  one's  faults  grow  dim  in  the 
distance  of  time — or,  perhaps,  the  mellowing 
years  bring  perfection  to  even  the  one-time 
mischievous,  fun-loving  girls.  In  any  case,  be 
comforted;  it  is  the  family  interest  which  the 
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nuns  have  in  you  that  causes  them  to  discern 
and  strive  to  correct  your  present  faults,  only 
to  rejoice  in  your  many  good  qualities  later. 
WE  know! 

Our  mothers  and  aunts,  after  happy  years  at 
Loretto,  have  gone  out  to  meet  life's  tasks;  we 
have  now  finished  our  academic  course  at  the 
Abbey  and  leave,  making  room  for  you.  A 
few  years  hence  you,  in  turn,  will  go  your  sev- 
eral ways ;  the  dear  Abbey  will  remain — and  in 


it  the  loyal  atmosphere;  the  traditions;  the 
fruits  of  zealous  labour;  and  the  ever  waiting 
welcome  for  Loretto  Alumnae. 

In  later  years,  rather  than  in  these  school- 
days, you  will  fully  appreciate  the  invaluable 
heritage  that  will  have  been  given  to  you  while 
at  Loretto  in  a  sound  Christian  education,  and 
in  the  formation  of  choice  friendships. 

Accept  the  welcome  and  good  wishes  of 
Two  Loretto  Graduates. 


3^eligiou£i  Ceremonp  at  %(iVttto  ^hhtv 
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The  feast  of  the  Assumption  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary  was  celebrated  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights,  by  a  dedication  of  chosen 
souls  who  had  generously  answered  the  call 
to  religious  life.  Those  aspiring  to  investiture 
of  the  holy  habit  entered  the  chapel  in  bridal 
array  and  carrying  lighted  tapers.  The  "Veni 
Creator"  was  intoned  by  the  celebrant,  Msgr. 
W.  McCann,  and  was  continued  by  the  choir, 
after  which  Rev.  J.  Fullerton  addressed  the 
aspirants  and  their  many  relatives  and  friends 
who  filled  the  chapel.  The  speaker  called  im- 
mediate attention  to  the  scene  enacted  before 
the  eyes  of  those  present :  a  scene  familiar  to 
many  and  related  in  the  records  of  all  religious 
houses  down  through  the  ages.  There  have  al- 
ways been  found  young  ladies  desirous  of  con- 
secrating themselves  to  God.  Why  do  they  do 
it?  Are  they  not  successful  in  the  world,  and 
popular?  Yes,  but  the  world  does  not  under- 
stand the  real  meaning  of  life.  We  are  placed 
here  to  do  the  will  of  God,  this  is  our  sanctifica- 
tion.  Sanctity  means  the  love  of  God,  per- 
fect harmony  between  the  divine  and  the  hu- 
man. The  expression  of  this  love  is  the  leav- 
ing all  to  follow  the  Master,  Who  usually  calls 
from  a  good  Christian  home  one  who  readily 
answers  the  call.  The  duties  of  their  religious 
life  were  placed  before  the  candidates  who 
were  recommended  to  the  prayers  of  all  present 
that  they  may  continue  noble  servants  of  Christ 
throughout  their  religious  lives.  The  ritual  of 
the  Institute  for  the  reception  ceremony  was 
then  carried  out :  the  bridal  robes  were  ex- 
changed for  the  garb  of  the  novice  and  the 
other  insignia  were  received.  Apart  from  the 
officiating  clergy  there  were  present    Fathers 


Bennett,  Crothers,  Cullinane,  Diement,  Fraser, 
MoCorkell,  C.S.B.;  O'Connor,  Pennylegion, 
Shea  (Guelph),  Traynor. 

Those  admitted  to  the  novitiate  were  Miss 
Helen  Dudgeon,  Guelph,  Sister  M.  Victor ;  Miss 
Helen  Mildenberger,  Sedley,  Sister  M.  Colom- 
biere;  Miss  Loyola  Schuett,  Guelph,  Sister  M, 
Marina;  Miss  Madeleine  Birns,  Arthur,  Sister 
M.  St.  Madeleine;  Miss  Bridget  Heraty,  Chi- 
cago, Sister  M.  Josephine ;  Miss  Mary  Irene 
Srill,  Chicago,  Sister  M.  Colette. 

Making  first  vows:  Sister  M.  Edwardine, 
Miss  Mary  Partridge,  Chicago;  Sister  M.  St, 
Edmund,  Miss  Gertrude  McGuire,  Detroit;  Sis- 
ter M.  Kyran,  Miss  Norah  Latchford,  Toronto; 
Sister  M.  Dolorosa,  Miss  Bernadette  Massicotte, 
Toronto ;  Sister  M.  Raymond,  Miss  Eva  Halpin, 
Toronto;  Sister  M.  Gabrella,  Miss  Margaret 
Vasey,  Toronto;  Sister  M.  Bertille,  Miss  Stella 
St.  Arnaud,  Victoria  Harbour.  These  vows 
were  pronounced  during  the  Mass  offered  by 
Rev.  S.  Latchford,  C.S.P. 


tCfje  ©ueen  o!  Jleaben 

The  King  of  Heaven  fashioned  her — 

The  loveliest  ever  seen, 
With  graces  all  but  infinite 
To  fit  her  for  His  Queen. 

Delighting  in  her  loveliness 

Transcending  ev'ry  other, 
He  made  her  all  but  deity 

To  fit  her  for  His  Mother. 

M.  of  L  Heart,  I.B.V.M. 
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A  SCHOOL  GIRL  PONDERS 

Education  has  been  well  defined  as  "the 
harmonious  development  of  all  the  human 
powers,  physical,  mental  and  moral ;"  and,  in 
Our  Holy  Father's  Encyclical  on  Christian  Edu- 
cation, we  find  "The  proper  and  immediate 
end  of  Christian  education  is  to  co-operate 
with  Divine  grace  in  forming  the  true  and  per- 
fect Christian !" 

Is  my  present  high  school  course  tending 
towards  this  ideal?  Let  me  consider  —  yes, 
physically,  I  am  inches  taller  and  pounds 
heavier  since  entering  on  my  secondary  school 
career,  as  a  result,  in  part  at  least,  of  the  re- 
gular physical  training,  meant  to  strengthen 
and  develon  bodv  and  cJiaracter.  T  realige  tliat 


LITTLE  WAMPUM. 

Written  for  a  Margaret 

They   call    her    little   Wampum 

Though   no   Indian   maiden   she, 
But  she  loves  the  one  Great  Spirit 
Who   is  Lord   of   land   and   sea. 

For   Indian,    as   for    white    man, 

The    Great    Spirit   is    the   Lord, 
Imparting   life   to   nature 

That  lauds  Him  with  sweet  accord- 
In  the  stillness  of  the  forest; 

In  the  silence   of   the   hills; 
In  the   lapping   of  the   waters. 

Whether  rivers  great,  or  rills. 

Our  Canada,   once  wilderness. 
Knew  but  the   Indian   race 
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Kathleen  O'Connor,  young  and  beautiful, 
lay  in  bed  too  ill  and  weak  to  notice  the  bright 
morning  sunlight  streaming  in  for  the  first 
time  in  a  week.  On  a  dresser  in  the  corner  op- 
posite the  window  stood  the  girl's  most  treasur- 
ed possession,  a  statue  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes, 
which  she'd  had  brought  back  with  her  from 
Mary's  shrine  two  years  before.  When  wound 


weak  to  get  to  the  dresser  herself."  Quietly 
opening  the  door  of  the  sick  room,  Mary  stood 
with  the  Canon,  wondering  what  this  could 
mean.  Her  sister,  with  eyes  closed,  w^as  breath- 
ing easily;  no  one  else  was  in  the  room,  still 
the  sweet  notes  of  the  "Ave  Maria"  sounded 
on. 

Mary  stepped  to  the  dresser  and  found  the 
key  to  the  statue  still  in  the  top  drawer.  As 
she  turned  to  glance  again  at  her  sister,  the 
latter  drew  her  last  breath.  For  yet  a  minute 
the  music  continued  in  what  seemed  a  fitting 
conclusion  to  Kathleen's  beautiful  life. 

The  Canon  spoke  comfortingly :  "Kathleen 
was  truly  a  saint  and,  although  we  cannot  pro- 
claim this  incident  as  a  miracle,  we  know  it 
was  a  sign  from  the  Blessed  Mother  that  here 
was  a  favoured  child  of  hers." 

Dear,  sophisticated  reader,  did  I  hear  you 
remark,  "A  mere  coincidence!  a  vivid  imagin- 
ation!"? Personally,  I  do  not  agree  with  you. 
You  see  I  knew  Kathleen ;  I  know  no  lay  person 
more  saintly  than  she  was,  and  she  was — my 

Ethel  Turner. 


^Robert  (Emmet's;  Sacrifice 

(September  20,  1803) 

"He  died  that  we  might  see  the  day; 
We  see  it;  and  are  glad." 

He  flung  aside  youth,  beauty,  love, — 
Embraced  his  Calvary; 
Stern  judges,  prejudiced,   with   scorn 
Rebuked  relentlessly ! 


"Let  no  one  write  my  epitaph 
Till  Ireland  free,  with  nationhood 
Resume  her  place,  her  foes  withstood. 
— Death's  cup  for  Her  I  quaff!" 

Too  deep  for  telling  is  her  past  sorrow; 
Her  woes,  now  fled,  have  no  to-morrow. 


"He  died  that  we  might  see  the  day: 
We  see  it;  and  are  glad." 


Idris. 
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A  SCHOOL  GIRL  PONDERS 

Education  has  been  well  defined  as  ''the 
harmonious  development  of  all  the  human 
powers,  physical,  mental  and  moral ;"  and,  in 
Our  Holy  Father's  Encyclical  on  Christian  Edu- 
cation, we  find  "The  proper  and  immediate 
end  of  Christian  education  is  to  co-operate 
with  Divine  grace  in  forming  the  true  and  per- 
fect Christian !" 

Is  my  present  high  school  course  tending 
towards  this  ideal?  Let  me  consider  -—  yes, 
physically,  I  am  inches  taller  and  pounds 
heavier  since  entering  on  my  secondary  school 
career,  as  a  result,  in  part  at  least,  of  the  re- 
gular physical  training,  meant  to  strengthen 
and  develop  body  and  character.  I  realize  that  , 
our  various  games  and  contests  help  me  to 
exercise  my  power  of  self-control  and  make 
me  more  loyal  to  my  school,  thus  linking  the 
physical  benefits  with  the  mental  and  moral. 

As  I  consider  the  intellectual  side,  I  dis- 
cover that  the  greater  part  of  my  curriculum 
is  devoted  to  mental  work.  The  subjects  on  the 
whole  are  very  interesting  and  most  of  them 
will  be  of  practical  use  later.  Whatever  pro- 
fession I  may  choose — teaching,  nursing,  me- 
dicine, or  other, — I  shall  be  somewhat  pre- 
pared for  it  by  my  high  scho-ol  course.  Should 
I  prefer  to  make  music,  dramatics,  art,  danc- 
ing, a  life  work,  a  good  foundation  will  al- 
ready have  been  made. 

As  to  the  third,  the  most  important  phase, 
the  moral  development,  shall  I  be  able  at  any 
moment,  especially  on  the  completion  of  my 
academic  course,  to  answer  with  a  sincere 
''Yes"  the  question,  "Has  your  Catholic  edu- 
cation really  meant  anything  to  you?";  "Are 
you  a  better  girl  than  when  you  entered  First 
Form  High?"  The  pity  of  it  if  I  can  not! 
Every  day  throughout  my  high  school  career, 
I  have  been  taught  religion  and  manners,  the 
greatest  helps  in  moral  development. 

Looking  back  on  my  years  at  Loretto 
Academy,  I  shall  be  grateful  not  so  mach  for 
the  sports  enjoyed,  nor  for  the  secular  know- 
ledge acquired,  but  most  for  the  lessons  that 
impressed  on  me  what  religion  means — a  sure 
faith,  a  firm  hope,  and  a  growing  love  of  God 
and  of  Our  lessed  Mother  that  may  inspire  in 
me  charity  and  kindness  to  those  about  me, 

Marie  Claire, 

Loretto,  Guelph. 


LITTLE  WAMPUM. 

Written  for  a  Margaret 

They   call   her   little   Wampum 

Though   no   Indian  maiden   she, 
But  she  loves  the  one  Great  Spirit 
Who   is  Lord   of   land  and   sea. 

For   Indian,    as   for   white   man. 

The    Great   Spirit   is   the   Lord, 
Imparting   life    to   nature 

That  lauds  Him  with  sweet  accord — 

In  the  stillness  of  the  forest; 

In  the  silence  of  the   hills; 
In  the   lapping   of  the  waters. 

Whether  rivers  great,  or  rills. 

Our  Canada,   once  wilderness. 

Knew  but  the  Indian  race 
Till  came  from   France,   apostles — 

For   Christ,   great  trials   to   face. 

Into  the  camps  of  savages 

Their  way  they  bravely  made; 
It  mattered  not  what  dangers  lurked, 

They  pressed  on,   undismayed. 

Their  cultured  homes  they  left,  and  friends. 

With  Indians  to  abide; 
But  ever  glowed  the  vision  bright. 

Souls  saved  before  they  died. 

Then  after  labours,  tortures,   death. 

They  reached   their  heavenly  home. 
Whence   through   the   vista   of   the   years 
They  watch  the  Indians  roam 

Not    all    untaught    in    Christian    truths. 
Since  not  in  vain  Christ's  martyrs  die; 

Witness  to-day  the  lovely  shrine 
That  towers  beside  the  Wye. 

And  thousands  there  come  thronging; 

They  pray  at  the  hallowed  spot — 
The  halt,  the  deaf,  the  cross-laden — 

There  hundreds  of  cures  are  wrought. 

To  the  Shrine  came  our  dear  little  Wampum 
With  deaf  ears  that  fain  would  hear; 

Her  prayer,  through  the  Martyrs,  was  answered; 
Peace  reigns  in  her  heart,  and  cheer. 

She  hears  about  her  loved  voices; 

Hears,  too,  the  songs  of  the  birds; 
And  hers  are  the  joy  and  the  gratitude 

That  are  not  told  in  words. 

Thank  God  for  the  great  French  martyrs. 
Vanguard   of   our   Canada's   best! 

Thank  God  for  His  manifest  mercies, 
Bestowed  at  their   request! 

Dear  Martyrs,  still  favour  your  clients; 

Keep   the   Christian   Indians   true 
To  the  Blessed  God  of  Our  Fathers, 

Instead  of  their  Manitou! 

G.   Hopkins. 
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To  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Mundelein, 
Archbishop  of  Chicago,  on  his  appointment  to 
officiate  as  Papal  Legate  to  the  Eighth  Nation- 
al Eucharistic  Congress  in  the  United  States, 
held  in  New  Orleans,  La.,  October  16  to  20, 
our  heartfelt   congratulations   are   offered. 


To  His  Grace,  Most  Rev.  Archbishop 
O'Brien,  D.D.,  Kingston,  Ontario,  sincere  felici- 
tations on  the  celebration  of  his  silver  jubilee 
in  the  Episcopal  office,  and  best  wishes  and 
prayers  for  continued  blessings  on  His  Excel- 
lency, and  on  all  entrusted  to  his  care. 


'To  Very  Reverend  Father  Christopher  Keat- 
ing, S.J.,  Rector  of  Regiopolis  College  King- 
ston, our  felicitations  are  offered  on  his  having 
recently  received  a  doctorate  from  the  Ponti- 
fical  Grregorian  University   of  Rome. 


Rev.  Geoffrey  Penfold 

Amongst  the  1938  ordinations  to  the  priest- 
hood, that  of  Reverend  Geoffrey  Penfold,  in 
St.  James  Cathedral,  Montreal,  was  one  of 
utmost  interest  to  a  large  circle  of  fi'iends. 
Father  Geoffrey  is  the  son  of  the  late  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  John  Penfold;  the  brother  of  Rev.  John 
Penfold,  S.J.,  Loyola  College,  Montreal,  and  of 
Miss  Lyle  Penfold,  Montreal;  he  is  a  nephew 
of  Mrs.  J.  Coffey,  past  president  of  the  Nation- 
al Canadian  Catholic  Women's  League,  and 
grand  nephew  of  Mother  M.  Febrouie,  I.B.V.M., 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 

Father  Penfold,  Jr.,  having  been  chosen  to 
Avork  for  souls  in  Western  Canada,  completed 
his  seminary  course  at  St.  Augustine's,  To- 
ronto, with  that  great  end  in  view,  and  shortly 
after  ordination  departed  for  his  first  mission 
in  Victoria,  B.C. 

Our  sincere  congratulations  and  good  wishes 
are  extended  to  this  new  ambassador  of  Christ, 
with  the  promise  of  prayers  for  blessings  on 
the  arduous  work  he  is  undertaking  for  God's 
f?lory. 


A  Golden  Jubilee. 

Saint  Bride's  Church,  Chicago,  was  the 
scene  of  unusual  interest  and  rejoicing  on  July 
2nd,  1938,  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  en- 


trance into  Religion  of  Mother  M.  St.  Roque 
Canty,  I.B.V.M. 

The  Church  was  thronged  with  the  many 
friends  and  former  pupils,  besides  the  Sisters 
of  her  own  Community  of  Loretto,  who  had 
assembled  to  assist  at  the  Jubilee  Mass,  and  to 
do  honor  to  the  venerable  Jubilarian. 

The  officiating  clergy  were  Rev.  Thomas  F. 
Friel,  Pastor  of  St.  Bride's,  Celebrant;  Rev. 
P.  Cameron,  Deacon;  Rev.  E.  Laramie,  Sub- 
deacon;  Rev.  F.  Waldron  Master  of  Ceremon- 
ies. Present  in  the  Sanctuary  were:  Rev.  Thos.  1 
Leyden,  C.S.P.,  and  Rev.  Father  Jerome, 
O'Carm. 

The  Solemn  High  Mass,  during  which  the 
grandeur  and  beauty  of  the  Sacred  Liturgy 
enhanced  the  solemnity  of  the  Holy  Sacrifice; 
the  Papal  Blessing  and  personal  felicitations 
of  the  Holy  Father;  the  blessing  and  greetings 
of  our  own  Cardinal  Archbishop  Mundelein  of 
Chicago,  and  of  the  Pastor  and  clergy  present, 
— every  circumstance  indicated  an  event  of  spe- 
cial significance. 

After  the  reading  of  the  messages  from 
Our  Holy  Father  the  Pope,  and  the  Cardinal 
Archbishop,  Rev.  Thomas  F.  Friel,  the  Pastor, 
in  tendering  his  own  congratulations  and  those 
of  the  clergy  present,  dwelt  on  the  significance 
of  the  Jubilee  Celebration.  Not  only  to  the  Sis- 
ter Jubilarian  was  all  this  honor  shown,  but  to 
her  Religious  Order  likewise,  as  being  an  in- 
tegral portion  of  the  Mystical  Body  of  Christ. 
Hence,  in  accord  with  the  sublime  idea  of  the 
Unity  of  the  Church,  the  solicitude  of  the  Hier- 
archy to  honor  Christ  extends  to  all  that  is 
Christ's,  and  especially  to  His  consecrated 
Spouses.  The  grace  of  fifty  years  of  life  in  the 
service  of  Christ  and  of  souls,  is  one  accorded 
to  the  few. 

Mother  M.  St.  Roque  was  born  in  Erie,  Pa., 
and  after  years  of  training  and  successful 
teaching  in  Public  Schools  of  Milwaukee,  en- 
tered the  Novitiate  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto, 
Canada,  in  1888.  One  of  her  most  important 
Mission-fields  was  St.  Bernard's  Parochial 
School,  where  some  twenty  years  of  her  reli- 
gious life  were  spent  as  Principal.  Tlie  suc- 
cess of  her  untiring  zeal  during  the  many  years 
spent  at  Niagara  Falls  and  other  Houses  of  the 
Institute  is  only  a  part  of  the  reward  awaiting 
the  good  and  faithful  servant. 
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Heartfelt  congratulations  and  good  wishes 
for  her  happy  arrival  at  a  Diamond  Jubilee 
celebration  are  sent  to  dear  Mother  M.  St. 
Roque  from  Loretto  Rainbow  Sanctum. 


Congratulations  are  extended  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  D.  Warde  on  the  occasion  of  their 
Golden  Wedding  celebration,  with  the  assur- 
ance that  they  have  received  many  prayers  in 
Loretto  for  themselves  and  their  family.  We 
were  interested  in  learning  that  Mrs.  AVarde 
Avho,  with  Mr.  Warde,  received  Holy  Com- 
munion at  their  Jubilee  High  Mass,  at  St. 
Basil's  Church,  had  been  sent  as  a  little  board- 
er to  Loretto  in  special  preparation  for  her 
First  Communion. 

May  the  days  and  years  pass  happily  for 
the  esteemed  Jubilarians  until  they  agaiji  reach 
a  precious  anniversary — their  Diamond  Wed- 
ding day !  

Congratulations  to  Miss  Mary  M.  Stortz, 
High  School,  Arthur,  winner  of  K.  of  C.  $400 
Scholarship,  awarded  for  superior  standing  in 
Upper  School  Departmental  examinations.  Miss 
Stortz  has  begun  her  university  career  at 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


Congratulations  are  extended  to  Miss  Mar- 
jorie  Evans,  of  Aberdeen  Road  South,  Gait, 
Ontario,  who  was  awarded  and  has  accepted 
the  Loretto  Secretarial  Scholarship  open  to 
Catholic  young  ladies  from  all  parts  of  On- 
tario, outside  the  City  of  Toronto.  The  Scholar- 
ship was  awarded  for  the  highest  standing  in 
Upper  School  subjects.  Miss  Evans  has  high 
standing  in  thirteen  Upper  School  subjects, 
and  has  obtained  First  Class  Honours  in  eight 
of  them.  The  prize  is  valued  at  $130,  covering 
tuition  at  the  Loretto  Secretarial  College  for 
a  ten  months'  jieriod.  The  winner  is  now  in  re- 
sidence at  the  Secretarial  College,  387  Bruns- 
wick Avenue, 

Miss  Evans,  prominent  academically  and 
in  sport  at  the  Gait  Collegiate,  Avas  elected 
School  Captain  last  year,  the  highest  honour 
open  to  girl  students  at  the  G.C.I. 


Congratulations  to  Miss  Rosemary  Welsh, 
student  at  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto,  on  her  success  in  winning  a 
$5  award  for  excellence  in  needlework  as  de- 
cided by  adjudicators  in  the  recent  Simpson- 
McCall  contest. 


Ontario,  on  having  obtained  eleven  First  Class 
Honours  in  the  recent  Upper  School  Depart- 
mental examinations.  Leo  is  seventeen  and  the 
happy  possessor  of  a  Knights  of  Columbus 
$400  Scholarship;  the  Sir  Bertram  Wyndall 
$625  Scholarship;  the  Edward  Blake  Scholar- 
ship for  Physics,  $250;  and  the  Carter  Scholar- 
ship (for  the  county),  $100. 

His  brialliant  record  at  Niagara  Falls  St. 
Patrick's  School  (Loretto),  and  at  Niagara 
Falls  Collegiate  Institute  promises  an  equally 
splendid  one  at  St.  Michael's  College,  Univer- 
sity of  Toronto,  Avhere  he  is  now  in  attendance. 


Congratulations  to  the  following  Students 
of  Loretto  High  School  classes  in  Guelph : 

Miss  Mary  Heeg,  the  winner  of  Fourth 
Form  Scholarship  who  obtained  eight  first 
class  honours  and  one  third  in  her  Middle 
School  Examinations. 

Miss  Helen  Kurp,  for  highest  standing  in 
the  seven  Departmental  examinations  of  Middle 
School  tried  by  the  Third  Form  pupils  last 
June. 

Misses  Jennie  Woronka  and  Marjorie  Has- 
son  the  winners  of  the  scholarships  for  Grade 
X  of  1938. 

Miss  Dorothy  Kurp  winner  of  the  Scholar- 
ship for  Grade  IX,  1938. 

The  following  Avere  awarded  First  Class 
Honours  in  the  June  Examinations  of  the  To- 
ronto Conservatory  of  Music : 

Vocal : — Edith  Kane,  Alice  Henry,  Douglas 
Dickson,  Mary  Quinn,  Julia  Carter. 

Piano  : — Marjorie  Daley,  Florence  Vipond, 
Geraldine  Schuett,  Marguerite  Peplow,  Marie 
Clair,  Catherine  Ilanlon,  Patricia  Hanlon. 


Congratulations  to  Leo  J.  Mahoney,  son  of 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  James  L.  Mahoney,  Niagara  Falls, 


OUR   LADY'S    BIRTHDAY 

Our   Lady   had   a   party, 
A  birthday  one,  you  know; 
And  we  were  all  Invited; 
How  glad  we  were   to  go! 

The   room   was   very   pretty. 
Bedecked  in  white  and  blue; 
You  see.  Our  Lady's  colors 
Are   Loretto's  colors,   too. 

A  cake  was  on  the  table, 

Of  white  and  azure  hue; 

And  written  was  a  message — 

"Happy  Birthday — all  for  you!" 

The  evening  passed  too  swiftly, 
But  joy  was  in  each  heart; 
We  felt  Our  Lady  liked  it. 
And  had  played  in  it  her  part. 
Margaret  Paquin,  I., 
Loretto,   Sault  Ste.   Marie,   Michigan. 
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3Jn  ilemoriam 


Msgr.  P.  J.  McKeon,  D.P. 

The  sudden  death,  on  September  23rd,  of 
Right  Rev.  Msgr.  MeKeon,  D.P.,  Chancellor  of 
the  Diocese  of  London,  was  a  very  great  shock 
to  his  many  friends,  as  he  had  been  in  good 
health  until  the  day  previous  to  the  heart 
seizure  which  proved  fatal  as  he  was  being  ta- 
ken to  the  hospital  'by  Rev.  Father  McCowell, 
who   gave  him  absolution  in  the  taxicab. 

Msgr.  McKeon's  busy  life  of  seventy-five 
years  was  enriched  by  his  whole-souled  work 
for  souls.  After  his  ordination  he  officiated  as 
curate  of  St.  Peter's  Cathedral,  London ;  then 
as  assistant  pastor  in  outlying  parishes;  again 
as  assistant  at  the  Cathedral;  superintendent 
of  Separate  Schools,  and  Chancellor  of  the 
Diocese.  For  twelve  years  he  Avas  rector  of  St. 
Mary's  Church,  E.  London ;  again,  at  St.  Peter's 
Cathedral,  in  1914 — this  time  as  rector;  and 
since  1924,  pastor  of  St.  Martin's,  Ijondon. 

In  his  early  priestly  days,  Msgr.  McKeon 
was  for  a  time  assistant  to  the  late  Very  Rev. 
Dean  Kilroy,  P.P.,  Stratford,  during  which 
time  he  served  as  chaplain  at  Loretto  Academy. 
His  genial  manner  and  kindly  interest  in  the 
Community  and  school  were  thoroughlj-  ap- 
preciated. On  many  occasions  through  the  in- 
tervening years,  Monsignor  McKeon  proved  a 
true  benefactor  to  the  Community,  of  which 
his  sister,  Mother  M.  Monica,  I.B.V.M.,  who 
predeceased  him,  Avas  a  member.  May  he  rest 
in  peace. 


Mother  M.  Anastasia,  I.B.V.M. 

After  a  serious  illness  of  more  than  a  year's 
duration.  Mother  M.  Anastasia  Dwan,  I.B.V.M., 
passed  peacefully  away  at  Loretto  College 
School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  shortly  after  the 
evening  Angelus,  on  Friday,  the  last  dav  of 
September,  1938 ;  and  was  interred  in  the  Com- 
munity plot.  Mount  Pleasant  Cemetery,  on 
October  3rd,  the  feast  day  of  St.  Therese  of 
Lisieux. 

Mother  Anastasia  Avho  was  the  youngest 
member  of  her  family,  and  a  graduate  of 
Loretto  Abbey,  was  a  member  of  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  for  forty  years,  dur- 
ing which  time,  she  taught  in  Joliet,  111., 
Chicago,  II.,  Guelph,  Niagara  Falls,  and  Ham- 
ilton, Ontario. 


She  is  survived  by  one  sister.  Mother  M. 
Rosaria,  I.B.V.M.,  to  whom  heartfelt  sympathy 
is  offered  in  her  bereavement.  Another  sister, 
Mother  M.  Celestine,  I.B.V.M.,  predeceased  her 
two  years  ago.  May  they  now  have  met  in  a 
glorious  eternity ! 

In  St.  Cecilia's  Church,  Chicago,  where 
every  Friday,  in  honour  of  Our  Lady  of  Sor- 
rows, at  regular  intervals,  devotions  are  held 
and  earnest  prayers  offered  for  the  sick  and 
infirm  especially  for  all  whose  names  have 
been  registered,  a  former  Loretto  student  on 
hearing,  months  ago,  of  Mother  Anastasia's 
illness  sent  in  her  name.  Another  devoted 
friend  of  the  dear  invalid,  quite  unaware  of 
this,  wrote  on  hearing  of  her  death : 

"I  have  been  going  every  Friday  night  for 
the  past  five  months  to  the  devotions  in 
honour  of  Our  Sorrowful  Mother.  (These  are 
held  in  various  churches.)  To-night  I  went  to 
St.  Cecilia's  for  the  7  o'clock  services — little 
dreaming  that  a  dear  friend  had  died  but  an 
hour  or  two  before — and  I  now  feel  that  in  that 
hour  I  spent  in  honouring  Mary,  Queen  of 
Sorrows,  the  ecstacy  of  a  deep  conviction  of 
faith  I  experienced,  as  never  before,  was  an 
assurance  that  our  beloved  Sister  is  safe  with 
Our  Blessed  Mother,  whom  she  so  loved.  I 
shall  keep  her  in  my  prayers,  especially  in  my 
Friday  evening  devotions,  which  I  intend  to 
practise  for  the  rest  of  my  life." 


The  Hon.  Judge  Latchford 

On  Saturday,  August  13,  The  Hon.  I'^rancis 
R.  Latchford,  Chief  Justice  of  the  Appellate 
Division  of  the  Sujireme  Court  of  Ontario,  pass- 
ed aAvay  at  his  home  in  Toronto,  at  the  age  of 
eightj'-four,  after  an  arduous  life  in  the  fields 
of  law  and  politics.  We  read  that  "At  the  be- 
ginning of  the  century  he  was  member  for 
South  Renfrew  in  the  Ontario  Legislature  and 
Minister  of  Public  Works  and  that  in  1904- 
1905  he  was  Attorney-General.  He  retired  from 
l)olitics  in  1905  and  three  years  later  was  ap- 
])ointed  a  Judge  of  the  Chancery  Division.  In 
1923  he  became  Chief  Justice  of  the  Second 
Divisional  Court  of  the  Appellate  Branch  in 
Ontario,  succeeding  Sir  Wm.  Mullock  in  that 
office."  Judge  liatchford  leaves  an  equally  dis- 
tinguished record  as  an  active  member  of  the 
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Church.  As  President  of  St.  Patrick's  Orphan 
Asylum  for  eight  years  in  Ottawa,  President 
of  Newman  Society  in  1915,  and  first  President 
of  the  Catholic  Historical  Association  in  1933 
his  known  charities  in  the  material  order,  as 
well  as  the  intellectual,  were  innumerable. 

The  late  Judge's  kind  interest  in  Loretto 
schools  and  his  readiness  to  oblige,  when  for 
instance,   requested   to    address    a    graduating 

; class,  leave  pleasant  recollections  with  the  Re- 
ligious and  with  many  of  their  Alumnae.  An 
exceptionally  large  attendance  at  His  Solemn 

[High  Mass  of  Requiem,  celebrated  by  his  son, 

jRev.  Stephen  B.  Latchford,  C.S.P.,  in  St. 
Basil's  Church,  bespoke  the  high     regard     in 

;  which  he  was  universally  held. 

Heartfelt  sympathy  is  offered  to  Mrs.  Latch- 
ford, Rev.  Stephen  Latchford,  C.S.P.,  Dr.  James 
K.  Latchford,  Mr.  Austin  Latchford,  Barrister, 
Mr.  Leo  Latchford,  Sister  M.  Kyran,  L.B.V.M., 
and  Miss  Dorothy  Latchford  in  the  loss  of  a 
devoted  husband  and  father.  May  he  rest  in 
peace.  

Mrs.  D.  A.  O'SuUivan. 

(Contributed ) 

On  September  12th  death 
came  suddenly  to  Mrs.  D.  A. 
O'Sullivan,  former  superinten- 
dent of  the  Mercer  Reforma- 
tory. 

Mrs.  O'Sullivan  was  the  eld- 
est daughter  of  the  late  W.  H. 
Higgins  of  Whitby,  editor  of 
the  Whitby  Chronicle,  and  was 
born  in  that  town  in  1862.  She  attended  the 
Ontario  Ladies'  College,  where  she  received 
high  academic  honours  and  the  gold  medal  in 
music.  Later  Emma  Higgins  graduated  from 
Loretto  Abbey  in  Toronto,  and  throughout  her 
life  was  closely  associated  with  the  activities 
of  the  Loretto  Alumnae. 

At  the  age  of  19  she  married  D.  A.  O'- 
Sullivan, Q.C.,  M.A.,  LL.D.,  D.C.L.,senior  mem- 
ber of  the  legal  firm  of  O'Sullivan  &  Anglin. 
Amidst  the  cares  of  looking  after  six  children, 
Mrs.  O'Sullivan  found  time  to  assist  her  hus- 
band in  the  proofreading  of  several  books,  such 
as  Government  in  Canada,  The  Constitutional 
History  of  Canada,  and  numerous  magazine  ar- 
ticles. A  brilliant  career  was  cut  short  by  his 
untimely  death,  and  the  young  widow  turned 
to  the  teaching  of  music  and  the  editing  of  the 
Catholic  Almanac  of  Ontario  as  her  life  work. 
At  this  time  Mrs.  O'Sullivan  was  organist  at 


St.  Mary's  Church.  In  1902  she  was  appointed 
superintendent  of  the  Mercer  Reformatory,  and 
for  25  years  held  this  onerous  position  in  which 
she  devoted  herself  without  stint  to  the  recla- 
mation and  rehabilitation  of  those  placed  in  her 
charge.  Many  reforms  in  the  treatment  of  de- 
linquent women  which  are  generally  accepted 
to-day  but  Avhich  were  looked  upon  as  dan- 
gerous innovations  then,  were  introduced  by 
Mrs.  O'Sullivan.  The  memory  of  the  shining 
justice  of  her  administration,  tempered  by  the 
kindly  understanding  of  human  frailty,  is  a 
tradition  in  the  Mercer  institution. 

Father  McCorkell,  in  a  beautiful  letter 
written  to  the  family,  said  that  Mrs.  O'Sullivan 
practised  Catholic  Action  before  that  term  was 
employed.  She  was  one  of  the  founders  of  the 
St.  Elizabeth  Visiting  Nurses'  Association  and 
was  ever  helpful  in  assisting  activities  which 
furthered  good  citizenship. 

She  is  survived  by  two  sons,  John  J.  of 
Niagara  Palls,  N.Y.,  and  Dr.  Paul  M.  O'Sulli- 
van of  Toronto;  three  daughters,  Margaret, 
Nan  and  Mrs.  Julia  Munro  of  New  York,  and 
six  grandchildren.  Another  son,  E.  V.  O'Sulli- 
van, formerly  of  the  firm  of  Day,  Ferguson  & 
O'Sullivan,  predeceased  his  mother  at  the 
early  age  of  29.  Mr.  Stafford  Higgins  of  To- 
ronto is  a  brother  and  Mrs.  James  0.  Warde, 
Mrs.  James  E.  Day,  Mrs.  Sheehan  of  St.  Cath- 
arines, Mrs.  George  MacPherson  of  Los  An- 
geles, and  Miss  Nell  Higgins,  are  the  surviving 
sisters. 

The  funeral,  which  took  place  on  Thursday 
morning  from  the  residence  of  her  son.  Dr. 
Paul  O'Sullivan,  to  St.  Peter's  church,  was 
attended  by  many  friends.  The  Very  Rev. 
Dean  O'Sullivan,  of  Peterboro,  a  nephew  of 
her  late  husband,  celebrated  the  Solemn  High 
Mass,  assisted  by  Rev.  Fathers  Ryder  and 
Noon,  C.S.P.,  as  deacon  and  sub-deacon.  The 
choir,  under  the  direction  of  Brother  Nicholas, 
rendered  the  beautiful  music  of  the  Church 
with  marvellous  delicacy. 

In  the  Sanctuary  were  noticed  among  the 
clergy  Monsignori  Cline,  Coyle,  McGrand  and 
Blair.  Rev.  Drs.  Kirby,  Carr,  O'Leary  and 
Dwyer  and  Rev.  Fathers  Egan,  O'Brien,  and 
Seminarians  from  the  Jesuit  Novitiate. 

The  last  rites  at  the  cemetery  were  con- 
ducted by  Father  Egan,  assisted  by  Dr. 
Dwyer. 

The  pall  bearers  were  four  nephews,  Paul, 
Warde,  T.  J.  Day,  Paul  Higgins  and  Bruce 
Burry  and  W.J.  O'Brien  and  L.  W.  Wardell. 
R.I.P. 
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Whsn  lengthening  shadows  o'er  otir  way 
Bid  us  our  tremhling  feet  to  stay 
Call  all  Loretto's  children  home  — 
Ave  Maria,  Maria,  Ave  Maria  Loretto! 

From  the  school  song  dear  to  every  Lorettan 
comes  echoing  anew  the  closing  wistful  appeal 
when  yet  another  cherished  alumna's  feet  are 
stayed,  while  her  priceless  soul  goes  forth  in 
Mary  Immaculate's  keeping.  Sadness  is  natur- 
ally experienced  in  the  realization  of  the  final 
earthly  parting,  but  solace  comes  with  the 
thought  that  yet  another  soul  has  heard  the 
welcoming  "Well  done!" 

In  the  recent  death  of  Mrs.  Emma  Higgins 
O'Sullivan,  Loretto  has  lost  one  of  her  Alum- 
nae loving  and  loyal  through  all  the  joys  and 
cares  of  half  a  century  devoted  to  the  untir- 
ing service  of  others.  Amongst  the  recipients  of 
this  beautiful  unselfish  devotedness,  were  her 
sons  and  daughters ;  her  brother  and  five  sis- 
ters, to  whom  Loretto's  heartfelt  sympathy  is 
extended  in  their  bereavement. 

For  the  ever  increasing  beatitude  of  this 
dear  departed  Child  of  Mary  remembrance  in 
prayer  will  long  continue  in  her  Alma  Mater 


where  her  memory  is  enshrined.  May  she  rest 
in  peace. 


Remembered 


(A  tribute  to  the  late  Mrs.  Emma  Higgins 
O'Sullivan) 

A  long  adieu  to  one  whose  history 

Must  be  resurgent  in  the  heart's  retreat, 
Like  incense  everywhere  until  we  meet, 

Behind  the  veil  of  Time  and  Mystery. 
What  if  we  wander  'neath  the  stars  alone 

Upon  this  favoured  world  made  for  the  Cross? 
We  know  how  soon  will  be  restored  our  loss. 

When  One  we  love  shall  come  to  fetch  us 
home. 

Until  that  day  of  days,  0  brave  dear  heart! 

Remain  with  us  in  wistful  memories. 
Now  sweet  and  sad,  as  your  blest  obsequies,     i 
When  youth's  fair  heraldry  had  played  its      * 
part 
And  Autumn  leaves  were  falling  urgent  fast 
On  nought  save  garnered  yesterdays — at  last. 

Lucile  B — 


A  TREASURED  ACQUISITION 


My  first  year  in  Home  Economics  was  a 
great  experience.  Heretofore,  the  task  of  set- 
ting a  table,  making  a  bed,  darning  stockings, 
or  sewing  was  always  irksome  and  to  be  avoid- 
ed if  possible;  since  learning  the  science  of 
these  everyday  duties,  under  the  guidance  of 
our  enthusiastic  teacher  at  Loretto,  Bruns- 
wick Avenue,  such  occupations  have  become 
quite  pleasurable.  The  course  has  already 
proved  profitable,  something  to  cheer  about, 
as  I  was  able  to  cash  in  on  my  studies. 

One  of  the  large  department  stores  com- 
bined with  a  pattern  company  to  sponsor  an 
amateur  dressm'aking  contest,  classifying  the 
entrants  according  to  age.  As  our  teacher  ad- 
vised our  entering  the  contest,  and  supplied  the 
entry  slips,  I  went  in  the  class  under  fifteen. 

I  had  planned  to  make  a  dress  for  myself 
but  now  I  decided  to  try  something  smaller, 
as,  with  examinations  and  preparation  for  our 
handiwork  display  at  the  end  of  the  term,  my 
time  was  limited.  A  dress  for  my  little  sister 
would  be  the  thing;  so  I  proceeded  to  cut  to 
pattern,  going  happily  ahead,  without  any 
great  hope  as  to  the  prize !  When  the  dress  was 


finished  I  took  it  to  the  appointed  place,  and 
then  tried  to  forget  about  the  contest. 

You  have  prabably  guessed  by  this  time 
that  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  carry  off  a 
prize  for  my  fun.  Yes,  I  really  was. 

As  to  our  Home  Economics  course,  the 
studies  were  not  confined  to  sewing,  as  our 
exhibition  of  finished  work  of  various  kinds 
proved.  To  the  many  visitors  who  came  to  see 
the  exhibit,  perhaps  the  house  made  by  us 
from  a  large  packing  box,  each  room,  upstairs 
and  down  completely  furnished,  was  ttie  most 
interesting  thing,  or  was  it,  perhaps,  the 
village  with  its  planned  streets,  tiny  church, 
trees,  cunning  cottages  and  town  hall  where 
the  public  records  might  have  been  kept?  Each 
member  of  the  class  made  some  contribution 
to  the  display. 

I  think  I  am  voicing  the  feelings  of  the 
class  when  I  say  that  we  shall  be  grateful  for 
the  rest  of  our  lives  to  our  instructor  for  the 
useful  knowledge  we  acquired  in  her  Home 
Economics  course  of  1937-38. 

Rosemary  Welsh,  IIC, 

Loretto,   Brunswick. 
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jFor  Petter  tlfiingsf 


VACATION  SCHOOLS 

The  great  work  of  Vacation  Schools  is 
steadily  growing  and  in  the  Archdiocese  of  To- 
ronto alone  some  5,100  children  attended  the 
75  such  schools  conducted  by  teachers  from 
various  religious  communities  assisted  in  some 
instances  by  Seminarians  and  lay  teachers.  Of 
these  pupils,  4,200  attended  Public  Schools. 

These  Vacation  classes  have  for  main  pur- 
pose the  religious  instruction  of  Catholic 
children  who  attend  Public  Schools  and  so 
have  no  opportunity  of  receiving  this  most 
necessary  part  of  education,  during  the  school 
year.  It  is  most  enheartening  to  those  who  have 
any  part  in  this  apostolic  work  to  see  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  children,  who  are  eager  to 
bring  others  with  them,  and  anxious  to  profit 
by  every  lesson.  The  happy,  busy  days  always 
come  to  an  end  too  soon  for  them. 

The  Religious  of  The  Institute  of  the  Bless- 
ed Virgin  Mary  (Loretto)  were  in  charge  of 
the  following  Vacation  Schools  in  the  Toronto 
Archdiocese : 

In  Toronto :  St.  Cecilia's,  Holy  Family,  St. 
Helen's,  St.  James,  St.  Matthew's,  St.  Monica's, 
St.  Thomas  Aquinas;  Outside  the  City:  Achill 
(Adjala)  ;  Alliston;  Fort  Erie;  Dixie;  New 
Germany  and  Chippewa;  Niagara-on-the-Lake ; 
Niagara  Falls,  St.  Patrick's,  Our  Lady  of  Peace, 
and  St.  Anne's ;  Port  Colborne,  St.  Teresa's ; 
Port  Credit ;  Stayner  and  Brentwood ;  Welland, 
Sacred  Heart;  Port  Robinson. 

In  Saskatchewan,  their  vacation  schools  were 
in  Sedley,  Truax,  Kenaston  and  Davidson; 
In  South  Dakota,  in  Mcintosh,  Morriston  and 
Wataugan;  and  in  the  middle  West,  U.S.A.,  in 
Big  Bay,  Michigan;  Chicago  and  Tampico. 


(Space  does  not  permit  us  to  publish  the 
many  interesting  accounts  at  hand.  The  follow- 
ing as  rather  typical  will  be  of  interest  to  our 
readers.  Ed.) 

VACATION  SCHOOLS  AT  REGINA  AND  TRUAX 

"Bigger  and  Better"  is  the  motto  adopted  by 
Regina  Vacation  iSchool  goers.  This  year  our  class- 
es outnumbered  those  of  previous  years,  bringing 
the  enrolment  close  to  the  five  hundred  mark. 
Facilities  here  for  teaching  are  most  adequate 
since  classes  are  held  in  St.  Augustine's  school. 
In  previous  years,  all  wee  tots  were  included  with 
the  First  Communicants   but   this  year  a     special 


class  was  provided  for  the  children  of  pre-school 
age. 

One  little  tot  aged  four  who  had  attended  this 
class  for  four  days  announced  at  home  that  she 
wasn't  going  back  to  that  room  anymore,  but  was 
going  to  the  next  class.  Mother  said,  "But  that 
isn't  your  teacher  and  besides  all  those  boys  and 
girls  are  bigger  than  you."  The  prompt  reply  was, 
"Oh,  I  can  go  to  that  room  'cause  I  passed."  The 
same  little  tot  when  asked  at  home,  "What  is 
your  Sister's  name?"  replied  quite  readily,  "Yes 
Sister."  The  mother,  a  bit  amused,  continued,  "But 
Sister's  other  name?"  "She's  hasn't  any.  It's  just 
Yes  Sister."  It  appeared  that  the  Sister  in  charge 
of  the  small  class  had  told  the  little  ones,  "When 
I  ask  you  a  question  answer,  "Yes,  Sister,  instead 
of  Sure!" 

This  year  found  all  classes  using  the  new 
Catechism  Course  of  Study  issued  by  His  Excel- 
lency Archbishop  Monohan.  The  course  is  divided 
for  First  Communicants,  Confirmation,  and  a 
special  three-year  course  for  the  senior  group. 

Our  days  were  interspersed  with  Tests,  Bible 
History  stories.  Project  Work  and  Singing.  Each 
morning  all  attending  summer  school  assisted  at 
the  Missa  Recitata  in  the  Parish  Church. 

On  the  closing  day,  sixty-six  little  ones  re- 
ceived Our  Lord  for  the  first  time  in  Holy  Com- 
munion. Monsignor  Janssen  spoke  most  feelingly 
to  both  parents  and  children. 

The  usual  picnic  was  held  on  the  church 
grounds  during  the  afternoon  and  another  happy 
Vacation  School  was  brought  to  a  close. 

Did  we  say  Vacation  School  was  over?  Why  of 
course  not!  We  left  the  children  on  the  picnic 
grounds  at  the  "Little  Flower,"  just  took  time  to 
collect  our  baggage,  and  were  on  our  way  to  begin 
classes  at  Truax.  During  previous  years  our  place 
of  residence  had  been  the  teacherage  but  rumour 
had  it  that  a  family  had  moved  in  recently,  so  — 
a  little  uncertainty,  mixed  with  the  usual  excite- 
ment of  going  to  teach  in  the  country,  kept  us 
occupied  during  our  drive  from  Regina. 

Grandma  Schnitzler's  house  seemed  a  likely 
spot  for  a  temporary  home,  and  when  we  arrived 
in  Truax  our  good  friends  the  Killorins  extended 
their  usual  hospitality.  During  supper  we  learned 
that  our  surmise  had  been  pretty  close  because 
Grandma's  house  was  all  prepared  for  the  Sisters, 
and  Jean  Lewgood  a  young  girl  from  the  country 
was  to  drive  in  daily,  to  prepare  dinner  and  supper 
for  us. 

Our  new  home  was  a  nice  little  four-roomed 
cottage;  just  one  block  away  from  the  church, 
where  we  assisted  at  Mass  each  morning. 

No  time  must  be  lost  because  the  Archbishop 
was  expected  in  two  days  for  Confirmation.  Nine 
eager  little  boys  and  girls  studied  feverishly  dur- 
ing every  second  to  be  ready.  Mother,  Jewel  Killor- 
in  and  I  worked  just  as  hard  to  prepare  the  Ecce 
Sacerdos  and  High  Mass  for  the  occasion.  All  were 
delighted  with  the  visit  of  the  Archbishop.  Each 
person,  from  the  youngest  tot  to  the  oldest  Grandpa 
was  presented  to  the  Archbishop  after  the  cere- 
mony was  over. 

I  nearly  omitted  telling  you  how  expeditiously 


OUR  DEAR   I.li.V  .M.   SISIERS   IN   THE   SANTAL   MISSION  FIELD,  INDIA. 

Left,   top   to   bottom — 1.   Section   of  a  Santal    village.;    2.   Visiting  the  sick;     3.   Bring:ing  religion  to 
home;    4.    (left  to  right)    school;    rice  storehouse;   cow-stable;   Sisters'  dwelling. 

Right,  top  to  bottom — 1.  Felicitating  a  happy  mother;  a.  A  pleasant  chat  at  the  well;  3.  » 
the  dear  "Santal  Aunt,"  with  Annie,  a  wee  orphan. 


M.M.  Canisia, 
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the  chui-ch  cleaning  and  decorating  is  done  here. 
The  evening  before  Confirmation,  the  children 
gaithered  a  pailful  of  flowers  which  we  arranged 
in  vases  on  the  church  steps.  After  Benediction  was 
over,  everyone  in  the  church  seemed  to  have  sud- 
denly produced  a  broom  or  duster  from  somewhere. 
Since  the  church  has  no  lighting  system  a  gas  lamp 
was  set  up  on  the  organ  and  the  work  commenced 
in  earnest.  The  mothers  scrubbed,  while  the  bigger 
girls  polished  candelabra.  The  boys,  not  to  be  out- 
done, flourished  oiled  dusters  around  so  rapidly, 
in  and  out  of  the  pews,  that  everything  was  shin- 
ing in  the  space  of  an  hour.  The  altars  were  adorn- 
ed with  the  many  vases  of  flowers  sent  by  a  kind 
non-Catholic.  The  stove-pipes  alone  escaped  the 
energetic  workers  as  they  were  a  little  too  high 
for  them. 

Reverend  Fathers  Lambert  and  Tedlock,  C.SS.R., 
ministered  to  our  spiritual  needs  during  the  two 
weeks.  The  little  children  of  this  district  make 
great  sacrifices  to  attend  Summer  School.  Many 
of  them  have  only  three  weeks'  vacation  during 
the  summer,  and  spend  two  of  these  walking  in  to 
Mass  and  Holy  Communion  each  morning,  carry- 
ing breakfast,  dinner  and  sometimes  supper  in  the 
family  lunch  pail. 

Adversity  in  the  form  of  continuous  crop  fail- 
ures has  not  dulled  the  Faith  and  Trust  of  the  good 
fathers  and  mothers  in  Truax.  Great  optimism  was 
to  be  seen  this  year,  as  plentiful  rains  promised 
an  abundant  harvest. 

Saturday  afternoon  before  school  closed  a 
Peanut  Hunt  was  staged  on  the  school  grounds. 
My!  what  fun  the  little  ones  had,  and  at  the  same 
time  each  was  trying  to  find  the  largest  share. 
When  all  pockets  were  filled  to  capacity  everyone 
sat  down  in  the  shade  of  the  school  to  enjoy  an- 
other treat  in  the  form  of  Suckers. 

Sunday  was  a  very  happy  day  for  three  little 
boys  and  one  girl  who  made  their  First  Holy  Com- 
munion. But  it  was  also  the  day  of  Good-byes.  We 
hope  another  summer  will  find  us  back  amongst 
our  little  friends  in  Truax. 

May  God  bless  the  dear  kind  Sisters  and  friends 
in  the  East  who  sent  us  souvenirs  to  leave  with 
the  children.  If  you  could  only  see  how  your 
kindness   is   appreciated. 

Another  year  of  Vacation  School  has  finished 
but  our  earnest  prayer  is  that  some  little  souls  have 
benefited  by  the  opportunity  given  them. 


THE  EAST  IS  CALLING 

In  a  letter  dated  August  22,  1938,  our 
faithful  Santal  correspondent,  Mother  M.  Con- 
isia,  I.B.V.M.,  arouses  our  interest  anew  in 
their  wide  mission  field  by  recounting'  various 
experiences  and  mentioning  most  pressing 
needs ;  also  by  enclosing  snapshots  in  at  least 
a  few  of  which  she,  herself,  is  seen  making  her 
rounds  of  mercy.  She  writes : 

"We  were  rather  busy  during  the  last  few 
months,  as  the  rainy  season  is  a  time  of  sickness. 
Cholera  broke  out  in  one  of  the  neighboring  vil- 
lages, where,  thank  God,  we  were  fortunate  in  sav- 
ing the  stricken  natives,  with  the  exception  of  two, 
who  got  the  medicine  too  late.  This  cholera  medi- 
cine if  given  in  time  is  a  certain  remedy — but  it 
is  expensive,  costing  $3  a  bottle,  and  our  too-limit- 


ed supply  of  it  is  exhausted.  We  are  hoping  that 
The  Little  Flower,  Patroness  of  the  Missions,  may 
inspire  someone  to  replenish  it. 

"You  may  have  read  an  interesting  letter  in 
The  Patna  Mission  Letter  recently.  It  has  an  in- 
spring  suggestion  for  mission-minded  workers  who 
really  wish  to  help. 


(THE    LETTER    MENTIONED) 

Detroit,  Mich. 
'Dear   Father   Sontag: 

'At  the  last  Novena  of  Grace  your  talk 
on  the  work  of  the  missions  and  the  hard 
time  you  had  to  hire  enough  catechists 
moved  me  greatly.  During  Benediction, 
just  as  if  St.  Francis  himself  spoke  to  mo  to 
do  something  for  his  missions,  I  asked  my- 
self, "What  can  I  do?  I  cannot  sent  $5  a 
month.  If  I  had  it,  I  would."  And  right 
away  a  plan  came  to  me:  "Get  your  friends 
to  pledge  you  25c.  a  month  for  a  year  and 
in  that  way  you  will  be  able  to  hire  a  cate- 
chist  for  Father  Sontag's  mission." 

'Well,  I  started  right  at  it,  and  I  have 
the  names  of  nineteen  good  Catholic  women 
to  give  me  the  25c.  each.  I  will  pick  it  up 
and  send  it  to  you.  Father,  at  the  first  of 
each  month.  These  ladies  are  very  enthu- 
siastic and  delighted  with  the  plan.  They 
have  always  wanted  to  really  be  doing  some- 
thing for  Patna  Mission,  but  •  alone  they 
couldn't  afford  it,  as  many  of  their  husbands 
have  work  only  part  time,  and  we  all  have 
families.  So  all  together  we  can  do  a  little. 
Will  enclose  the  names  and  addresses  of  my 
friends,  so  that  they  can  all  share  in  your 
prayers  and  the  good  work  of  our  catecliist. 

'I  have  also  told  a  very  dear  friend  of 
mine  about  the  plan  and  she  has  formed 
another  club  of  her  own  and  has  an  equal 
number  of  women,  and  will  send  hers  each 
month  also.  I  hope  I  have  done  nothing 
to  meet  your  displeasure,  dear  Father.  * 
Pray  for  my  family. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Mrs.  F.  J.  B.* 

"The  sum  of  $5  a  month  is  sufficient  to  enable  a 
Sister  to  carry  on  her  missionary  work  for  Christ's 
cause  among  our  Santal  women,  and  the  sick  and 
dying,  young  and  old.  We  have  had  the  privilege 
of  bringing  thousands,  thank  God,  to  know  and 
love  Christ  but  there  are  thousands  still  to  whom 
we  must  bring  help  for  soul  and  body.  Will  not  the 
zealous  Home  Missionaries  help  us  to  win  count- 
less souls  in  this  heathen  country  where  Satan's 
power  has  so  long  prevailed? 

"I  am  sure  the  Students  of  the  Loretto  Mission 
Crusade  in  the  different  schools  of  which  I  read 
in  Loretto  Rainbow  would  give  us  the  badly  need- 
ed support,  if  they  knew  how  our  work  depends 
on  such  charity.  Of  the  thousands  of  Loretto 
students,  if  even  one  thousand  of  them  would  give 
monthly  one  penny  each,  two  Sisters  here  would 
be  able  to  carry  on  their  work  effectively.  Some 
mission-minded  girl  as  captain  of  the  band  could 
keep  up  the  enterprise — the  important  thing  being 
that  the  support  be  provided  monthly.  What 
about  calling  the  group,  'The  Santal  Mission  Club,' 
or  'Santal  Aunties'  Club,'  or  some  name  the  stu- 
dents choose  for  themselves?  They  will  receive  the 
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Patna  Mission  Letter  (printed),  and  a  montlily 
report  from  the  'Santal  Auntie,'  too,  so  that  they 
will  know  what  is  accomplished  through  their 
sacrifices.  Since  conversions  result  from  prayers, 
even  more  than  from  good  works,  we  ask  all  de- 
voted Home  Missionaries  to  help  us  by  prayer  to 
win  many  souls  for  heaven. 

"We,  in  turn,  constantly  invoke  blessings  on  all 
who  in  any  way  assist  us. 

"As  to  the  monthly  alms — ^the  penny  from  each 
Club  member — it  would  be  best  to  send  it  to  good 
Father  Kilian,  S.J.,  who,  after  his  untiring  labours 
here  in  Patna,  is  now  in  America,  a  real  'God's 
beggar'  for  our  poor  Santal  Mission  and  for  the 
whole  mission  field  of  Patna.  He  is  greatly  missed 
here.  Do  invite  him  to  your  school  for  a  mission 
talk.  He  will  tell  you  everything  you  wish  to  know 
on  the  subject.  I  often  wish  you  could  all  have 
a  peep  at  our  Santal  mission-field;  that  you  could 
see  and  feel  as  we  do  when  we  look  on  the  hun- 
dreds of  little  curly  heads  and  smiling  faces;  the 
thousands  of  Christians  who  assemble  on  feast- 
days  in  our  village  churches;  and  think  that  all 
were  devil-worshippers  but  a  few  years  ago.  As 
our  own  hearts  are  consoled  and  happily  grateful 
at  the  sight,  so  would  yours  be.  There  would  be 
in  this  some  recompense  for  the  sacrifices  made 
by  Home  Missionaries  for  Christ's  new  victories  in 
a  heathen  land. 

"In  case  you  are  going  to  have  that  mission 
lecture — and,  of  course,  when  you  are  sending  the 
Loretto  'Santal  Club'  monthly  donation — you  will 
need  the  address: 

REV.  J.  A.   KILIAN,  S.J., 
St.  Ignatiuh  High  School, 
1076   West  Roosevelt  Rd., 

Chicago,  Illinois. 

"The  beginning  of  September  will  bring  a  change 
of  weather  here;  the  rainfall  will  be  less,  and  by 
the  end  of  the  month  we  may  even  count  on  cool 
days.  You  can  imagine  how  we  long  for  them. 
We  say,  'In  the  hot  season  everything  in  India  is 
roasted  and  in  the  rainy  season  boiled.'  This  re- 
minds me  of  'Ruined  Temple,'  written  by  a  Patna 
missionary — an  American  Jesuit  Father — Rev. 
Richard  A.  Welfle.  Have  you  read  it?  It  gives  a 
splendid  idea  of  India  and  its  customs.  Another 
book  by  this  author,  'Blood  on  the  Mountain,'  is 
still  better,  they  say.  Simply  for  the  geographical 
value  the  books  are  well  worth  reading.  Benziger 
Brothers  publish  them.  For  us  the  subject  is 
our  every-day  life,  but  for  those  unacquainted  with 
this  country  there  are  thrilling  experiences  for  the 
reader. 

"Some  day  India  may  be  ready  to  support  her 
Christian  missionaries,  but  it  will  mean  a  great 
struggle  and  the  surmounting  of  many  difficulties. 
Meantime  our  labours  must  go  on,  and  we  are 
counting  on  your  prayers  and  those  of  all  the  dear 
Sisters  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary, 
and  their  students,  to  make  our  work  successful. 


For  the  benefit  of  those  who  would  like  to 
write  to  this  dear  I.B.V.M.  missionary,  or  send 
alms,  or  little  relig^ious  pictures,  medals,  etc., 
we  here  give  her  address: 

Mother  M.  Canisia,  I.B.M.V., 
P.O.  Pareya  Hat      Distr.  Godda, 

Santal    Parganas,    India. 


"We  receive  The  Roretto  Rainbow  regularly 
and  enjoy  it;  also  the  occasional  letter.  Can  you 
think  what  a  nice  little  treat  a  letter  is  for  a  mis- 
sionary out  here  in  a  front  battle  line,  surrounded 
by  pagans?  But  we  are  happy  amongst  them. 
Let  us  pray  for  each  other  that  we  may  attain 
sainthood  in  whatever  place  the  dear  Lord  has 
destined  us  to  be.   .  ." 


OUR  BASEMENT 

"Basement!"  Yes,  I  realize  that  the  word 
does  not  connote  "a  thing  of  beauty,"  yet  1 
mean  to  tell  you  of  one  that  is  to  be  "a  joy 
forever,"  to  the  children  who  assembled  there. 
You  are  curious  to  know  where  it  is?  It  is  in 
the  City  of  the  Straits,  Detroit,  Michigan,  in 
the  home  of  a  zealous  member  of  the  Detroit- 
Windsor  Loretto  Circle. 

Here,  with  the  approval  of  the  pastor,  the 
Mexican  children  of  the  neighborhood  were 
gathered  weekly  for  religious  instruction  and 
a  Catholic  teacher  generously  volunteered  her 
services.  There  were  no  absentees,  as  from  the 
first  the  children  loved  everything — prayers, 
catechism,  Bible  stories  and  singing. 

Summer  vacation  brought  all  this  to  an 
end — but  not  for  long!  A  sectarian  summer 
school  was  opened  in  the  locality  and  the  little 
Mexicans  were  invited.  Not  to  lose  past  gains 
Our  Basement  was  reopened  and  apostolic 
work  resumed.  Volunteer  teachers  made  it 
possible  to  extend  the  courses.  Twice  a  week 
the  boys  have  boxing  lessons.  A  young  South 
American  from  the  University  of  Detroit  gives 
three  Spanish  lessons  a  week  to  the  children. 
By  changing  the  lesson  into  a  game  he  makes 
it  easy  for  them  to  learn  the  language.  They 
are  all  most  enthusiastic  about  singing  hymns. 
This  part  of  the  work  is  done  by  the  sponsor 
of  Our  Basement  school,  who  says:  "A  dear 
little  old  lady  on  hearing  about  our  centre  don- 
ated an  organ,  so  we  are  now  well  equipped 
with  musical  instruments,  having  also  a  radio, 
which  was  donated,  and  a  Victrola. 

This  special  work  for  souls  is  to  continue 
throughout  the  year.  There  will  be  an  Ameri- 
canization class  for  the  Latins  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. Helpful  talks  and  discussions,  under  the 
guidance  of  one  of  the  Fathers  of  the  Passion- 
ist  Order  will  be  an  important  part  of  the  acti- 
vities. 

Since  Our  Basement  has  all  the  facilities, 
why  not  keep  it  a  busy  centre  for  the  promot- 
ing of  God's  glory?" 
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SUMMER  SCHOOL  OF  LITURGICAL  MUSIC 

Among  the  many  centres  of  instruction  in 
Toronto  open  during  the  past  summer,  The  School 
of  Liturgical  Music  conducted  in  Teefy  Hall,  St. 
Michael's  College,  under  the  direction  of  Rev.  J. 
E.  Ronan,  M.C.G.,  L.C.S.C.,  Director  of  Music  for 
the  Archdiocese  of  Toronto,  stands  out  pre-emin- 
ently in  aim  and  in  results.  All  who  attended  felt 
they  had  derived  a  life-long  benefit. 

Under  the  distinguished  partronage  of  Their 
Excellencies:  The  Most  Reverend  James  Charles 
McGuigan,  D.D.,  Archbishop  of  Toronto;  Joseph 
Guillanne  Laurent  Forbes,  D.D.,  Archbishop  of 
Ottawa;  Michael  Joseph  O'Brien,  D.D.,  Archbishop 
of  Kingston;  Felix  Couturier,  O.P.,  D.D.,  O.B.E., 
M.C.,  Bishop  of  Alexandria;  L.  Rheaume,  O.M.I. , 
D.D.,  Bishop  of  Haileybury;  Joseph  F.  Ryan.  D.D., 
Bishop  of  Hamilton;  John  T.  Kidd,  D.D.,  Bishop 
of  London;  Charles  Leo  Nelligan,  D.D.,  Bishop  of 
Pembroke;  Denis  O'Connor,  D.D.,  LL.D.,  Bishop  of 
Peterborough;  Ralph  Hubert  Dignan,  D.D.,  Bishop 
of  Sault  Ste.  Marie;  J.  J.  B.  Halle,  Titular  Bishop 
of  Petree,  Vicar  Apostolic  of  Northern  Ontario,  it 
was  destined  to  draw  eager  students  from  the 
several  dioceses  of  the  Province. 

For  Rainbow  readers  who  were  privileged  to 
follow  the  courses  given,  and  for  the  vastly  great- 
er number  who  were  not,  and  whose  interest  may 
be  so  aroused  that  they  will  become  enthusiastic 
supporters  of  the  movement,  so  successfully  in- 
augurated,  we   reproduce  the   outline: 

FOREWORD. 

The  immediate  aim  of  this  Summer  School  is 
to  provide  practical  leaders  for  Church  and  School 
Choirs  as  well  as  for  C.Y.O.  Choral  Clubs.  The 
Courses  are  so  arranged  that  they  should  prove 
advantageous  both  to  experienced  choirmasters 
and  youthful  musicians  who  wish  to  train  for 
leadership.  When  Choirmasters,  Organists,  Chor- 
isters, Teachers,  Religious,  Seminarians  and  Clergy 
meet  together  to  attend  lectures,  compare  stan- 
dards, observe  new  methods  and  unite  in  the 
studied  performance  of  the  Church's  best  music, 
it  is  obvious,  that  fresh  inspiration  and  enthusiasm 
for  better  choral  efforts  will  be  the  result.  Besides 
teaching  the  necessary  theory,  the  courses  will 
emphasize  the  practical  training,  so  that  each  pupil 
may  return  from  the  Courses  with  a  definite  re- 
pertoire of  approved  pieces,  well  fixed  in  the  mem- 
ory; and  with  the  ability  to  conduct  rehearsals  of 
the  same. 

This  summer's  courses  are  meant  to  open  the 
way  to  more  advanced  courses  and  to  Competitive 
Festivals  in  Liturgical  Music. 

FACULTY 

Ecclesiastical  I/egislation  on  Church  Music: 

REV.  G.  B.  PHELAN,  M.A.,  Ph.  D.,  Ag.  en 
Phil.,  President  of  Institute  of  Mediaeval 
Studies. 


Liturgy  as  the  basis  and  inspiration  jof  Chant: 

REV.  VINCENT  KENNEDY,  C.S.B.,  M.A.,  Dr. 
Arch.,  Professor  of  the  History  of  Christian 
Worship,  Institute   of  Mediaeval  Studies. 

Gregorian    Chant,    Solfeggio,    Liturgical    Shinging, 
Choral  conducting: 

REV.  J.  E.  RONAN,  M.C.G.,  L.C.S.C,  Director 
of  Cathedral  Schola  Cantorum,  Toronto;  Pro- 
fessor of  Chant,  St.  Augustine's  Seminary. 

Organ,      Gregorian       Accompaniment,       Harmony, 
Conducting,  etc.: 

CESAR  BORRE,  distinguished  organist.  Pro- 
fessor of  Ecclesiastical  Chant,  St.  Basil's  Sem- 
inary, Toronto;  former  Director  of  the  Royal 
Flemish  Opera,  Antwerp,  Belgium. 

COURSES 

I.  Gregorian  Chant:  (1  period  daily).  Theory — 
notation,  neums,  solfeggio,  modes;  rhythm  applied 
to  words,  neums,  sections  and  phrases;  chironomy 
and  conducting;  Latin  pronunciation  and  accentu- 
ation;  psalmody,  recitatives,  hymns. 

II.  Liturgical  Singing:    (A)    Gregorian  Repertoire, 

(1  period  daily).  Complete  music  for  Forty  Hours 
Devotion,  Complete  Requiem  Mass,  Ordinary  of 
several  Masses,  Responses  for  High  Mass,  Sunday 
Vespers  and  Compline,  Motets  for  Benediction  and 
various  occasions,  antiphons  to  B.V.M.,  Te  Deum, 
as  well  as  the  Propers  for  important  feasts 
throughout  the  year. 

Note:  All  students  so  desiring  will  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  playing  accompaniments  and  conducting 
during  the  Gregorian  and  Polyphonic  Singing. 

(B)  Polyphonic  Repertoire  (1  period  daily).  Mass- 
es, motets  and  Falsi-Bordoni  by  Palestrina,  Byrd, 
Vittoria,  Orlando  di  Lasso,  Soriano,  Jacobus  Handl, 
Vialana,  Croce,  etc.,  and  some  representative  com- 
posers of  more  modern  times,  such  as  Perosi, 
Ravanello,  Griesbacher,  Perruchot,  Piel,  etc.,  and 
at  least  one  Mass  in  unison  and  one  i  ntwo  parts, 
suitable  for  use  in  small  parishes. 

■III.  Solfeggio  (1  period  daily) — Sight  Singing  on 
the  basis  of  the  fixed  Do,  and  emphasizing  use  of 
staff  notation;  spoken  and  sung  solfeggio  accord- 
ing to  the  Roman  method.  —  Technique  of  the 
baton,  ear  training,  melody  writing,  musical  rudi- 
ments. All  this  course  is  based  on  an  approved 
textbook  used  in  European  Conservatories.  If  ne- 
cessary the  course  will  be  divided  into  2  grades — 
elementary  and  advanced. 

IV.  Liturgy  and  Legislation — 

(A)  Liturgy — As  the  basis  of  Liturgical  Chant.  This 
course  will  include  a  study  of  the  historical  devel- 
opment of  the  Mass  with  particular  reference  to 
the  Choral  Parts,  e.g.,  Kyrie,  Gloria,  Gradual, 
Offertory,  etc. — their  origin,  and  evolution.  The 
role  of  the  Schola  Cantorum  in  the  Ancient  Roman 
Rite — Mediaeval  influences  on  liturgical  practices 
— A  series  of  8  lectures. 

(B)  Ecclesiastical  Legislation — The  Course  in- 
cludes a  critical  study  of  the  "Motu  Proprio"  of 
Pius  X  and  the  Constitution  "Divine  Cultus"  of 
Pius  XI.  These  documents  will  be  discussed  in  so 
far  as  they  determine  what  is  approved  and  dis- 
approved in  styles  of  Liturgical  Music,  both  choral 
and  instrumental.  A  series  of  8  lectures. 

V.  Organ.  (A) — Accompaniment  to  Gregorian 
Chant.    (1   period  daily).   Study  of  Gregorian   ton- 
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ality  and  modes  as  a  guide  to  choice  of  chords; 
the  rhythmic  elements  in  Gregorian  Accompani- 
ment; Critical  Reading  of  approved  written  accom- 
paniments; various  methods  contrasted. 
(B)  Organ  playing  during  liturgical  services.  (1 
period  daily).  This  course  includes  a  critical  sur- 
vey of  numerous  examples  of  approved  organ  re- 
petoire;  Liturgical  Program  Building;  modulation, 
Improvisation  on  Gregorian  themes  and  hymn 
tunes. 

Note:  Mr.  Borr6  will  accept  a  limited  number  of 
private  pupils  in  keyboard  harmony,  organ  tech- 
nique, etc. 

Note:  The  class  period  is  45  minutes,  allowing  15 
minutes  intermission  between  classes.  No  courses 
on  Saturday  afternoons. 

Boy  Choristers — Both  Soprano  and  Alto,  will  be 
present  during  classes  of  Solfeggio  and  Liturgical 
Singing. 

Special  Classes — will   be  held   for  beginners. 
Certificates  stating  work  covered  will  be  given  at 
the  end  of  completed  courses. 

Time-table — Classes  will  be  held  from  9  a.m.  to  5 
p.m.  daily — with  some  optional  and  repeat  classes 
in  the  evening. 

REGISTRATION 

Address  all  communications:  Rev.  J.  E.  Ronan, 
M.C.G.,  Summer  School  of  Liturgical  Music.  Office: 
200  Church  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

RESIDENCE 

Women  students  and  religious  may  procure 
lodging  at  St.  Joseph's  College,  29  Queen's  Park, 
or  at  Loretto  College,   86  St.  George  St. 

Men  students  may  procure  lodging  at  reason- 
able rates  in  St.  Michael's  Colloge. 

ADDITIONAL  ACTIVITIES 

(1)A  Concert  illustrating  various  styles  of  Litur- 
igcal  Music  will  be  given  by  the  students. 

(2)  Solemn  High  Mass  will  be  sung  by  His  Excel- 
lency, Archbishop  McGuigan,  the  students  supply- 
ing the   music. 

(3)  The  Singing  of  Vespers  and  Compline  by  the 
students. 

(4)  Evening  Sing-Songs  for  practice  of  Catholic 
Action  Songs,  madrigals,  etc. 

(5)  Organ  Recital  by  Cesar  Borre. 

(6)  A  Garden  Party  during  the  final  week. 


ST.  FRANCIS  XAVIER'S 
Island  Greek,  Mass. 

[In  recognition  of  copies  of  Loretto  Rainbow 
supplied  for  C.P.  Exhibit.     Ed.] 

May  7,  1938. 
Dear  Editor: 

In  return  for  your  kind  assistance  toward 
the  success  of  our  Catholic  Press  Exhibit  we 
wish  to  send  you  a  brief  account  thereof.  The 
following  items  are  offered  as  possible  matter 
for  print. 

A  group  of  High  School  students  at  Mira- 
mar,  near  the  historic  Plymouth,  Mass.,  and  in 
sight  of  the    Miles    Standish    monument,    ar- 


ranged a  Catholic  Press  Exhibit,  which  made 
the  best  of  impressions  upon  the  students 
themselves  and  all  visitors.  The  display  was  a 
worthy  representation  of  the  Catholic  Press, 
figuring  copies  of  nearly  all  Catholic  period- 
icals in  the  United  States. 

The  reading  room  of  the  library  was  set 
aside  for  the  exhibit.  The  Sodality  took  com- 
plete charge  of  the  project.  A  number  of 
booths  were  arranged  and  attractively  decor- 
ated in  cloth  and  crepe  paper  with  excellent 
taste. 

Our  request  for  Catholic  periodicals  was 
met  by  practically  all  publishers  with  copies  of 
their  productions.  The  complete  exhibit  dis- 
played some  65  different  Catholic  papers  and 
139  magazines.  Also  a  large  amount  of  book- 
lets and  leaflets  were  on  exhibit. 

Since  the  students  of  Miramar  are  candi- 
dates for  the  missionary  priesthood  in  the  So- 
ciety of  the  Divine  Word,  the  booth  devoted 
to  the  press  activities  of  this  same  Society  was 
arranged  with  special  care.  When  Father 
Arnold  Janssen  founded  his  missionary  order 
in  Steyl,  Holland,  in  the  year  1875,  one  of  his 
first  moves  Avas  to  establish  a  printing  press, 
although  the  young  community  was  still 
struggling  for  its  existence.  After  some  60 
years  the  little  hand-press  at  Steyl  has  develop- 
ed into  a  chain  of  modern  printing  establish- 
ments that  circle  the  globe.  The  present  out- 
put is  as  follows : 

6  weeklies  in  4  different  languages,  circula- 
tion 56,100.  34  monthlies  in  13  different  lan- 
guages, circulation  874,200.  32  annuals  in  18 
different  languages,  circulation  1,775,200.  In- 
nvimerable  books  and  pamphlets  are  printed 
each  year.  Practically  all  the  work  in  the 
printing  shops  of  the  Society  is  performed  by 
the  Lay  Brothers  of  the  Order.  The  primary 
press  purpose  of  this  press  activity  is  the  pro- 
pagation of  the  Church  in  the  foreign  missions 
and  salvation  of  immortal  souls. 
Sincerely, 
The  Miramar  Sodality. 


THE  FOG. 


Gray,    gloomy,   gossamer   fog 

That  hangs  above  the  bay, 
And  seems  to  shut  the  light  out  so 

There  is  no  night  or  day. 

Why  must  the  water  and  sky  and  sun 

Be  covered  so  thoroughly 
That  there  is  only  sullen  fog 

Where  there  should  be  land  and  sea? 
Patricia  Webster,  '38, 

Englewood,  Chicago. 
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i^equiem 

By  P.  J.  COLEMAN,  M.A. 

The  sad  winds  sing  the  requiem  of  the  year, 
The  woodlands  bow  their    heads,    discrowned 

and  sere, 
And  drop  their  leaves  of  russet,  gold  and  red 
In  rustling  grief  upon  her  queenly  bed. 

No  radiant  rose  attends  her  obsequies. 
No  violet  bends  o'er  with  dew-wet  eyes; 
But  earth  and  sky  are  veiled  in  sombre  gloom 
For   her,   once   queen   of   beauty's   youth   and 
bloom. 

Belated  asters  lift  a  lingering  fire 

Of  flickering  tapers  round  their  hearts'  desire, 

Who  wears  the  first  white  flakes  that  earthward 

fall. 
The  first  snow's  ermine  for  a  funeral  pall. 

The  dripping  rain,  the  dark  and  sullen  cloud 
Their  soft  asperges  sprinkle  on  her  shroud, 
As  down  dim  aisles  of  forest,  grey  and  gaunt, 
The  wailing  winds  their  miserere  chant. 

But  hark  !  from  Heaven  breaks  in  a  note  of  joy : 
"There  is  no  grief  without  sweet  hope's  alloy; 
There  is  no  death,  and  she  shall  rise  again 
And  with  her  beauty  gladden  hill  and  plain. 

"Yea,  she  in  youth  resplendent  shall  arise 
When  from  the  land  the  frown  of  winter  flies ; 
And  angel  April  at  her  empty  tomb 
Shall  wreathe  her  brows  with  hyacinthine 
bloom." 


IN  PETULANT  MOOD. 


I  really  don't  care 

For  leaf-stripped  trees; 

I'd   rather   have   them 

Homes   for   bees. 

Who  really   likes 

Those  cold,   gray   skies? 

I'd   rather  have   the  sunshine 

In  my  eyes. 

Who   wouldn't   want   grass 

Instead   of   snow? 

I'd   rather   dream 

While  summer  winds  blow. 

Why  don't  those  chilly  sparrows 

Sing? 

And  why.  Oh!  why 

Can't   it   be   spring? 

Betty  Kaspar,  '39. 


ONE  THANKSGIVING  DAY. 

An  American  seminarian,  while  in  Rome,  in 
a  letter  to  his  aunt,  a  member  of  The  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  in  Canada,  tells  of 
a  memora'ble  Thanksgiving  Day: 

On  Thanksgiving  Day  we  had  an  audience  with 
His  Holiness,  Pope  Pius  XL  We  were  drawn  up  in 
lines  in  the  reception  room,  and  the  Pope  came 
around  to  each  individual,  speaking  to  many  as  he 
went  along.  As  he  approached,  we  knelt  and  kiss- 
ed his  ring,  an  honour  which  one  does  not  obtain 
very  often.  Usually  when  visitors  to  Rome  obtain 
what  they  call  an  audience  with  the  Pope,  they 
are  merely  assembled  in  a  reception  room  and  per- 
mitted to  see  the  Holy  Father  as  he  walks  by. 
After  the  Pope  had  passed  around  to  each  one, 
he  delivered  an  address  which  lasted  for  about 
twenty  minutes.  He  spoke  of  what  a  great  thing 
it  was  for  a  country  to  set  aside  a  day  of  Thanks- 
giving. 

"The  pleasure  of  seeing  you  here,"  he  said,  "is 
rendered  more  complete  by  your  day  of  thanks- 
giving. For  you  and  for  all  your  countrymen 
throughout  the  vast  stretch  of  your  land  it  is  a 
day  for  special  thanks  to  God.  What  a  noble 
thought! — and  nobler  and  more  sublime  is  the 
practice  of  it." 

He  said  that  America  had  great  reason  to  give 
thanks  because  of  the  greatness  and  the  richness 
of  the  benefits  with  which  God  has  favoured  it.  He 
spoke  also  of  the  progress  of  the  Church  in  Am- 
erica, and  blessed  our  families  and  relatives. 

"With-  deep  emotion  and  profound  affection 
We  bless  you,  your  studies,  your  scholastic  and 
spiritual  labours,  by  which  you  are  preparing  for 
the  great  mission,  to  keep  open  those  fields  .... 
whence  will  come  a  magnificent  harvest  of  fruit. 
We  give  Our  blessing  to  those  whom  you  carry  in 
your  thoughts  and  your  affections;  your  families, 
your  relatives,  your  cities,  your  villages;  the 
churches  where  you  learned  to  pray  and  to  love 
God.  With  particular  affection  We  bless  those  who 
surround  you  and  who  lavish  their  care  upon  you, 
to  make  ever  more  perfect  your  preparation  for  the 
sanctuary." 

The  Holy  Father  is  a  man  of  sturdy  build,  de- 
mocratic, and  of  very  pleasing  personality.  It  was 
truly   a   Thanksgiving   Day   for   us. 


MY  DREAM 


I  dreamed — some  day — a  friend  to  find 
Who  would  in  kindness  understand 
My  varying   moods,   my   high   resolves. 
And  lend  at  need  a  guiding  hand; 

Someone  to  share  each  fleeting  joy, 
And  sense  the  friends  and  books  to  choose; 
Someone  to  help  me  find  the  way. 
And  show  the  proper  means  to  use; 

A  friend   who   would   example  lend; 
One   faithful   always — good   and   true; 
Someone  to  draw  me  nearer  God  — 
All,   all,  and   more,   I   found  in  you. 
Marie  Simpkin,  II., 

Sault    Ste.    Marie,    Michigan. 
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CATCHING  THE  S.S.  QUEBEC 

Ri-n--g!  R--i--ng!!!  7.15  A.M.  Dis- 
appointment was  mine  as  I  beheld  the  sky. 
How  ^ay  and  dismal  it  was !  why — it  was  rain- 
ing! "Dad,  shall  we  go?"  were  my  first  words 
of  morning  greeting.  "It  doesn't  look  like  a 
very  promising  day  for  a  boat  trip,  does  it?", 

he  remarked.  ''How ev etc ."  A  half 

an  hour  later  with  brakes  screeching,  the  taxi 
halted  and  out  we  stepped.  A  porter  caught  up 
our  bags  and  carried  them  into  the  hold  of 
the  ship.  "Our  tickets  are  not  bought  and  our 
bags  are  on  board,  Dad.  Please,  hurry !"  No 
answer  to  my  plea,  but  I  heard  my  father 
boom  to  the  clerk,  "Two  round-trip  tickets, 
please !" 

The  boat  whistle  gave  its  last  warning  blast 
and  my  knees  grew  weak  as  I  waited.  "How 
slow  the  clerk  is !  Can  he  not  hurry  ?"  I  com- 
plained. My  worry  was  needless,  as  father  had 
asked  them  to  hold  the  boat,  and  we  arrived 
on  board  safely,  with  one  of  the  party  slight- 
ly bewildered, 

Betty  O'Brien,  Form  V., 

Loretto,   Hamilton. 


A  DAMPER 


It  was  Regatta  day ;  a  day  for  sports  suit 
and  sensible  oxfords,  but  I  didn't  see  it  that 
way.  I  wanted  so  much  to  wear  a  gay  new 
flowered  dress,  that  finally  my  desire  over- 
ruled my  better  judgment. 

I  went  to  the  regatta  in  our  old  leaky 
canoe,  and  my  new  dress !  It  was  only  a 
short  paddle  to  the  Ferry  but  in  my  haste  I 
forgot  to  take  a  tarpaulin  to  put  in  the  canoe. 
Before  I  had  gone  half-way,  my  feet  began  to 
feel  distinctly  damp.  Taking  off  my  shoes  and 
stockings  I  placed  them  in  the  bow,  manoeuvr- 
ing the  length  of  the  canoe  to  do  so;  on  my 
way  back  to  the  stem  I  knelt  on  a  nail.  For- 
getting my  precarious  position  I  gave  a  spas- 
modic jerk;  I  heard  something  strike  the 
water  but  so  busy  was  I  balancing  the  canoe, 
and  myself,  that  I  did  not  turn  in  time  to  see 
my  most  sporty  summer  shoes  disappear  in  the 
depths.  As  it  was,  I  lost  the  paddle,  trying  to 
salvage  my  stockings ! 

I  said  it  was  a  lovely  day  and  I  had  on 

my  new  dress — but  I  must  add  that  T  spent 

the  next  three  days  in  bed,  nursing  a     cold 

and  bemoaning  the  loss  of  those  "best"  shoes, 

M.  Eastman,  IV., 

Loretto,  Hamilton. 


MARIE  AND  NOT  MARY. 

Marie  sobbed  and  burrowed  her  head  more 
deeply  into  the  pillow.  "Oh!  why  did  he? 
Wh-Why?  I  don't  like  this  place."  Gene 
Duvalle  had  sent  his  sixteen-year-old  daugh- 
ter to  an  American  boarding-school. 

"Oh!  Papa,  we  had  such  a  good  time  to- 
gether. Please  take  me  home.  France  is  the 
most  be-beautiful  place  in  the  world.  Mamma 
would  not" — suddenly  the  curly  black  head 
darted  up,  dark  eyes  flashed  with  determina- 
tion. Of  course.  Mamma  would  have  desired 
it.  Had  she  not  been  an  American  herself? 
But  still,  as  she  had  gone  when  Marie  was  but 
three  years  of  age,  perhaps  America  had 
changed  since  then ! 

Marie  had  been  carefully  brought  up  by  her 
adoring  father.  She  had  everything  that 
wealth  could  buy  and  she  realized  that  if  he 
had  not  thought  it  would  be  advantageous  to 
her  he  would  surely  have  kept  her  in  France 
instead  of  sending  her  to  a  foreign  country. 

But  money  and  social  distinction  counted 
for  little  or  nothing  with  Marie  at  this  mo- 
ment. She  dried  her  eyes  and  brushed  her 
hair,  thinking  meanwhile  of  what  she  could 
say  to  those  strange  American  girls.  They  had 
been  kind  to  her  thus  far,  but  so  very  odd. 
What  had  that  girl  meant  when  she  said, 
"Hi,  Marie?"  Marie  considered  herself  care- 
fully in  the  mirror.  She  wasn't  as  high  as 
most  of  the  girls  she  had  seen. 

"Well,  I  shall  have  to  get  used  to  this 
place  if  only  to  please  papa,"  she  thought  sor- 
rowfully. 

So  with  another  pat  to  the  dark  hair,  a  bit 
of  powder  on  the  pert  nose  in  an  attempt  to  con- 
ceal tears,  she  walked  resolutely  to  the  door. 

That  evening  when  alone,  Marie  recalled 
the  happenings  of  the  day.  She  had  met  two 
very  nice  girls.  One  was  called  Pat,  although 
her  real  name  was  Patricia,  The  other  was 
Violet,  Marie  thought  that  this  was  a  ridicul- 
ous name  for  such  a  robust  person. 

The  girls  were  all  agog.  They  were  plann- 
ing to  have  a  swimming  meet  in  which  all  the 
girls  could  enter.  That  word  meet  had  puz- 
zled Marie  at  first,  but  Pat  obligingly  explained 
that  a  swimming  meet  had  nothing  to  do  what- 
ever with  "rosbif." 

"Marie,  do  you  swim?  Will  you  enter! 
Violet  and  I  intend  to;  oh,  why  don't  you?" 
Pat  asked  excitedly, 

"My  papa  taught  me  to  swim  but  I  never 
before  entered  a  contest,"  Marie  answered 
shyly. 
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"You'd  love  it,"  prophesied  Violet.  "Please! 
We  want  you  to.  Of  course  Elise  will  win, 
but  it's  fun  anyway.  All  our  parents  will  be 
here,  and  just  oodles  of  visitors.  Please, 
Marie !" 

■  Marie  was  somewhat  disconcerted  by  the 
fact  that  they  were  to  have  visitors  and,  al- 
though she  didn't  know  what  Violet  meant  by 
"oodles,"  she  consented  to  take  part  in  the  com- 
petition. 

A  few  days  later  Marie  received  her  first 
letter  from  her  father.  She  opened  it  eagerly 
and  began  to  read.  It  ran  thus:  "My  dearest 
Mary."  Marie's  eyes  flooded  with  tears  at  this. 
Did  papa  think  that  just  because  she  was  in 
America  he  had  to    call  her  Mary?" 

Her  indignation  was  soon  quenched,  how- 
ever, when  she  thought  of  the  precious  letter. 
She  began  again  to  read:  "I  know  you  must 
be  surprised  to  hear  from  me  after  all  this 
time  but,  please,  don't  be  angry." 

"But  why  should  I  be  angry?"  thought  the 
puzzled  Marie. 

She  read  on  half-aloud  and  in  a  queer 
voice,  "I  have  sent  Marie  to  St.  Ann's  Board- 
ing-school in  Philadelphia,  Thinking  that  you 
might  wish  to  see  her,  I  have  written  this.  I 
realize  now  what  it  is  to  be  in  a  country 
other  than  your  own.  France  must  have  been 
to  you  what  America  is  to  me.  I  cannot  for- 
get my  own  native  country  any  more  than 
you  could  twelve  years  ago.     Perhaps,  if  time 

permits,   I  might  be  able  to   come  to" . 

Marie  hastily  turned  the  page.  The  letter  was 
signed,  "With  all  my  love,  Gene. 

"But  there  must  be  some  mistake,"  mur- 
mured the  reader  protestingly.  "Papa's  hand- 
writing, Papa's  signature,  and  addressed  to 
Marie  at  St.  Anne's."  Marie,  confounded  and 
disappointed,  read  the  rest  of  the  letter,  but 
there  was  nothing  there  which  concerned  her. 
She  tucked  the  letter  away,  for  even  the  hand- 
writing of  her  father  was  comforting  to  her 
when  she  felt  so  lonely. 

The   day  for  the  swimming  meet  arrived, 

Marie,  having  watched  the   girls  practise  for 

the  previous  three  weeks,  felt  that  she    could 

readily  compete  with  any  of  the  contestants, 

^     even  Elise  Mitchell,  who  was  considered  by  far 

W''     the  best  swimmer  in  the  school,     Elise  had  a 

dislike  for  Marie  which  was  akin  to  hatred, 

«_      for  no  one  realized  better  than  she  that  Marie 

K     was  her  strongest  rival. 

Visitors  were  thronging  into  the  spacious 
grounds  of  St.  Anne's.  The  majority  of  them 
were  relatives  of  the  students,  Marie  felt 
strange    and    lonely    when    Pat    and    Violet 


tripped  gaily  off  to  welcome  their  respective 
parents ;  and  she  was  more  than  a  little  relieved 
when  the  starting  whistle  sounded. 

"Marie,"  someone  shouted,  "hurry!  It's 
your  turn." 

Marie  turned  thankfully  to  Violet,  then 
began  to  climb  to  the  tower.  Everything  be- 
low appeared  queer,  she  felt  dizzy,  the  water 
looked  ominous. 

"Behave,  Marie!"  she  told  herself  fiercely, 
"you  can't  fail  now." 

As  if  by  a  magnet,  her  eyes  were  drawn 
to  those  of  a  lady  standing  nearby.  She  paused, 
marvelling  at  the  color  of  those  eyes.  They 
were  the  deepest  blue  she  had  ever  seen.  Black 
lashes  curled  lovingly  about  them.  Marie 
wished — a  sudden  laugh  from  below  brought 
her  abruptly  to  herself.  She  glanced  down  and 
met  Elsie's  taunting  smile.  Marie  stiffened, 
frowned,  and  hastily  ascended  the  few  remain- 
ing steps. 

All  was  quiet.  The  girl's  gaze  was  again 
drawn  irresistibly  to  the  attractive  lady.  The 
woman  smiled.  Marie  stood  as  if  paralyzed. 
She  made  a  motion  toward  her  throat. 

"It  can't  be,"  she  murmured  aloud,  "But 
it  must" — She  then  became  aware  of  the  star- 
ing spectators.  She  posed  and  dived.  The 
silence  which  followed  was  applause  enough. 
As  she  scrambled  from  the  water  the  quiet  was 
shattered  by  an  enthusiastic  shout. 

"Gee,  that  was  a  peach,  Marie." 

Marie  surveyed  Violet  perplexedly.  What 
could  she  mean  by  "Gee?"  and  there  was  no 
peach  to  be  seen.  She  sighed  resignedly,  and 
credited  it  to  the  odd  ways  of  the  Americans. 

She  glanced  again,  shyly  and  curiously,  at 
the  interesting  stranger.  This  time  the  lady 
was  not  alone.  At  her  side,  tall,  dark,  and 
with  the  distinct  air  of  a  foreigner,  stood  a 
handsome  gentleman.  Marie  gave  a  joyous 
exclamation.  Hurriedly  she  darted  through 
the  bevy  of  girls,  who  congratulated  her  on 
her  victory;  their  words  were  lost  on  her.  What 
did  she  care  whether  she  had  won  or  not? 
Her  beloved  father  was  among  the  spectators. 

Upon  reaching  him,  she  threw  herself  into 
his  arms,  regardless  of  his  immaculate  attire. 
Her  eyes  were  blinded  by  tears — happy  tears. 

When  at  last  she  saw  the  lady  standing 
behind  her  father,  she  commenced  to  speak. 
The  lady  interrupted  her  by  stepping  forward 
eagerly  and  handing  her  an  envelope.  Marie 
looked  surprised :  then  opened  it  and  be- 
gan to  read:  "Ma  Petite  Marie:  Believe  me 
when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  sorry  we — "  Marie 
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instantly  comprehended.    The  letters  had  gone 
into  the  wrong  envelopes. 

Her  father  realizing  that  they  were  becom- 
ing the  center  of  attraction,  gently  took  the 
lady's  arm,  spoke  a  word  to  Marie,  and  the 
three  departed. 


Marie  Duvalle  rushed  eagerly  to  greet  the 
post-man.  Two  letters  today,  both  from 
Prance !  She  smiled  as  she  read  them,  then 
uiekfd  thera  away  securely  in  her  pocket. 

She  pulled  at  a  fine  golden  chain  about  her 
neck  until  a  tiny  locket  rested  in  the  palm  of 
her  hand;  she  opened  it.  Inside  were  two  pic- 
tured images.  One  was  the  beautiful  lady  of 
the  swimming  meet.  The  other  was  Gene  Du- 
valle. Of  course  both  pictures  had  been  taken 
years  ago,  but  there  could  be  no  mistaking 
Marie's  father  and  mother. 

Margaret  O'Connor,  III., 

Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


A  1938  INCIDENT 

"War  is  the  law  of  violence;  peace  is  the  law 
of   love." 

Pluto  ambled  along,  with  his  bone  in  his 
mouth,  till  he  came  to  the  yard  gate.  This  he 
cleared  in  one  leap.  With  ears  flopping  he 
trotted  majestically  up  to  his  abode  and  not 
noticing  anything  amiss  proceeded  to  crawl 
into  the  kennel.  With  a  furious  flapping  and 
clucking  something  took  hold  of  his  nose  with 
crablike  tenacity.  Pluto  yelped,  drew  back 
hurriedly,  and  retaliated  in  his  most  doggish 
manner.  Assistance  came  to  his  opponent, 
however,  and  a  veritable  gorgon  descended  up- 
on his  back  and  'began  to  scratch  him  and  peck 
at  his  ears.  This  was  too  much  for  Pluto — with 
a  bound  he  was  over  the  fence.  His  adversary, 
leaving  him,  flew  to  the  top  of  the  fence  where 
he  crowed  loudly  over  his  victory.  Pluto  hung 
his  head  in  shame. 

For  days  he  slunk  around  the  yard  know- 
ing now  that  his  kennel  was  in  possession  of 
an  old  hen  and  her  brood.  All  his  schemes  to 
get  rid  of  her  failed.  At  length  he  saw  her 
leave  the  chicks  and  go  through  the  open  yard 
gate  to  search  for  food.  He  was  at  the  gate  in 
an  instant.  Closing  it  behind  her  he  chuckled 
in  his  way  to  think  that  at  last  he  had  won  the 
battle.  Still  gloating  over  his  victory  he  reach 
ed  his  kennel  and  crawling  in  lay  down  to 
sleep.  Out  came  the  chicks  from  the  straw 
where  they  were  hiding.  At  once  they  adopted 


Pluto  as  their  new  protector.  They  chirped  and 
nestled  up  to  him  most  lovingly.  With  a  snarl 
Pluto  leapt  up  and  growling  savagely  fled. 
But  the  chicks  perisisted  in  following  him 
wherever  he  went. 

One  day,  thinking  he  had  at  last  rid  him- 
self of  them,  he  lay  outside  his  kennel  con- 
tentedly chewing  on  a  big  juicy  bone.  With 
a  joyous  rush  the  chicks  were  upon  him. 
Pluto  growled  and  made  faces  at  them.  The 
chicks  withdrew  in  dismay  and  stood  watch- 
ing him  with  pitiful  chirpings.  The  black  chick, 
being  braver  than  the  others,  again  approach- 
ed him.  Pluto  with  a  growl  and  a  sweep  of  his 
paw  tossed  the  poor  thing  against  the  side  of 
the  kennel.  At  the  sight  of  their  unconscious 
comrade  the  other  chicks  wept.  Pluto's  hard 
heart  began  to  soften.  He  actually  felt  sorrj- 
for  what  he  had  done.  Taking  the  stunned  vic- 
tim into  his  paws  he  began  to  caress  it  af- 
fectionatetly.  A  weak  chirp  announced  the 
little  black  chick's  recovery.  Carefully  he  held 
it  till  it  fell  into  a  natural  sleep.  The  anxious 
companions  had  stealthily  crept  nearer,  and 
as  they  became  aware  of  Pluto's  change  of 
heart,  they  forgave  him  his  cruelty,  came  close 
beside  him,  and  there  slept  within  reach  of  his 
protecting  paw. 

"Peace  at  last — the  law  of  love." 

Irene  Pearce,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,  Sedley. 


A  DUST  STORM 


Joan  and  I  dislike  dust  storms,  but  to  get 
home  before  this  one  arrived  was  impossible. 
In  fear  we  watched  the  heavy,  black  clouds 
hanging  low  in  the  heavens.  As  the  moaning 
wind  increased,  we  turned  around  and  saw  a 
thick  canopy  of  dust  almost  upon  us. 

We  had  quickened  our  steps  to  a  hurried 
walk,  and  then  to  a  race  as  the  ravenous  storm 
swooped  down  on  us.  Suffocating,  hot  and 
exhausted  from  the  unequal  race,  we  were  in 
a  panic.  Joan,  in  terror,  grasped  my  arm,  clung 
to  her  hat  and  lunch  kit,  and  closed  her  eyes 
to  keep  out  the  blinding  dust. 

Knowing  that  she  now  depended  absolute- 
ly on  me,  I  steeled  my  nerves  and  rushed  on. 
As  I  grasped  for  breath  the  choking  dust  fill- 
ed my  nostrils  and  throat.  At  last — the  wel- 
come sight — of  home !  As  the  door  opened  and 
closed  on  us,  the  triumphing  rain  arrived  to 
subdue  the  wild  dust  storm. 

Rose  Mildenberger,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,  Sedley. 
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A  TRANQUIL  HOUR 

I  sat  on  the  terrace  and  felt  the  beauty  of 
the  night  spin  a  web  about  me  of  utter  repose 
and  peace,  such  as  I  had  never  before  exper- 
ienced. It  crept  over  me  weaving  its  dreams 
of  contentment,  and  out  of  these  dreams  came 
thoughts  and  resolutions.  Why  do  not  mortals 
daily  take  time  from  their  humdrum  lives  to 
enjoy  an  hour  like  this?  I  realized  the  vanity 
and  emptiness  of  our  modern  rushing,  whirl- 
ing life,  and  thought  of  the  many  lonely,  rest- 
less hearts  craving  for  the  comfort  and  peace 
of  just  such  moments  as  these. 

If  we,  human  beings,  could  but  take,  from 
the  thoughts  of  a  quiet  hour  at  evening,  peace 
and  hope  for  the  future  what  marvelous  works 
we  should  accomplish ! 

As  I  sat  reflecting,  far  above  flickered  the 
starry  candles  on  the  altar  of  heaven,  while 
the  great  friendly  moon  soared  higher,  sug- 
gesting a  soul's  ascent.  The  silver-tipped  flow- 
ers in  the  garden  before  me  breathed  out  their 
fragrance — symbolic  of  souls  that  sweeten  the 
lives  of  others  by  kind  words  and  deeds. 

An  hour  had  passed.  As  I  reluctantly  left 
this  paradise,  I  offered  a  prayer  of  thanks  to 
God,  the  Creator  of  all  beauty  and  joy,  for 
having  given  me  these  inspirations,  a  soul- 
strengthening  peace,  and  the  courage  to  go 
back  with  quiet  determination  to  the  mad 
whirl  of  life,  for  His  dear  sake. 

Frances  Ordway,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,  Sedley. 


WINTER 


Winter  is  coming,  of  course,  we  know: 

The  leaves  are  falling; 

The  wind  is  calling; 

Cheer  up!  Cheer  up!  We  shall  soon  see  snow. 

And  when  it  comes  how  glad  we'll  be! 
With  skates  a-ringing. 
And  snow-ball  flinging. 
What  glorious  sport,  for  you  and  me  I 
Rita  Berube,  I., 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.   Marie,  Michigan. 


TRANvS*X)RMED. 


All  topsy-turvy  is  our  house — 

The   rugs   are    up,   the    pictures,    down; 

Upon  the  threshold,  as  I  pause, 

My   face   assumes    a    frown. 

How  different  the  morrow's  dawn! 
Here  busy  hands  have  toiled  meanwhile; 
The  rugs  are  down,  the  pictures,  up — 
And  on  my  face,   a  smile. 

Gloria  Ploepst,  IV., 
Loretto,  Woodlawn,  Chicago. 


LATE  FOR  SCHOOL 

I  hurry  along  vainly  hoping  that  the  bell 
has  not  rung,  but  my  heart  keeps  telling  me  it 
was  nine  before  I  left — and  I  suppose  the  clock 
was  slow  at  that.  But  it  really  isn't  my  fault. 
That  old  alarm  clock  didn't  go  off,  and  could 
I  be  blamed  for  not  getting  up  until  after 
eight?  Is  it  my  fault  that  a  shoe  lace  had  to 
break,  or  that  ''Monsieur  Perrichon"  simply 
couldn't  be  found? 

As  I  near  the  school  my  last  faint  hopes 
are  dashed,  for  there  goes  the  last  pupil  fol- 
lowed by  Teacher.  Late  again !  It's  only  Tues- 
day and  I  have  two  black  marks  already !  How 
I  detest  that  extra  hour  of  study ! 

I  go  in  gently,  hoping  to  make  a  quiet  en- 
try while  Teacher  is  assigning  Grade  Twelve 
Latin;  but  no  such  luck!  —  just  as  I  think 
I  am  safely  in  the  cloak-room,  she,  for  no 
reason  at  all,  turns  around  —  and  there  I  am ! 
Who  wrote  "Dear  Old  School  Days"  any- 
way ? 

Marcia  Henley,  Grade  XI, 

Sedlev,  Sask, 
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JUST  A  PRAYER 


Every  afternoon  while  the  recruits  were 
drilling  Mat  Sullivan  took  it  upon  himself  to 
polish  the  Major's  boots.  He  considered  it 
necessary,  essential,  and  army  ethics  that  the 
Major's  boots  be  polished;  moreover,  he  liked 
the  job. 

Thus  "old  Mat"  sat  in  the  warm  yellow 
sunlight,  beside  a  ramshackle  barracks  several 
miles  from  the  front,  frowning  over  his  chosen 
task.  The  frown  deepened  at  each  virgorous 
stroke  of  the  brush.  It  was  evident  that  some- 
thing was  radically  wrong;  little  cares  didn't 
cause  Mat's  genial  smile  to  be  supplanted  by 
a  frown.  Things  were  muddled  in  his  mind  and 
very  wrong. 

Mat  had  just  finished  an  encounter  with 
the  young  Captain.  These  encounters  occurred 
frequently  but  this  one  had  been  fatal  because 
the  results  were  far  worse  than  before. 

Mat  hadn't  liked  the  young  Captain  from 
the  first.  Then  one  day  he  found  him  discuss- 
ing Atheism,  in  a  suibtle  way,  with  some  young 
recruits.  Of  course,  a  heated  flurry  of  words 
ensued  on  Mat's  part.  The  young  Captain  had 
remained  cool  and  held  his  ground.  Poor  Mat 
did  not  realize  that  the  more  he  argued,  the 
more  confused  he  became,  that  he  was  up- 
setting the  young  minds  about  him.  After  this 
last  argument  he  had  seen  doubt  and  then 
laughter,  at  him,  in  eyes  that  had  once  misted 
in  wonder  and  adoration  as  Sister  Mary  unfold- 
ed the  magnificence  of  the  Cross. 

lie  knew  there  was  a  God  above  him,  to 
watch  and  protect  him.  His  heart  abounded 
in  this  belief  but  his  lips  could  not  say  what 
was  in  his  heart. 

Mat  had  polished  the  boot  so  virogously 
that  as  he  looked  down  he  saw  his  reflection 
in  the  gleaming  surface.  As  he  did  so  another 
picture  came  between  him  and  the  boot,  a  pic- 
ture of  blue  and  white  radiance,  with  halo  and 
stars.  "Without  hesitation  he  fell  on  his  knees 
and  said : 

"Mary,  soon  when  you're  not  so  busy 
motherin'  those  that's  sick  in  body  help  these 
poor  unbelievin'  ones,  and  me."  —  and  then,  as 
for  a  task  well  done,  he  exclaimed  "Thank 
you,  Mother  Mary!" 

The  siren  had  sounded  and  all,  including 
Mat,  had  rushed  off  to  battle.  The  engagement 
went  well,  too  well  to  suit  some.  The  front  lines 
were  advancing  after  a  retreating  enemy.  The 
shells  had  stopped  and  all  was  quiet  on  the 


enemy  lines.  A  few  defenders  with  the  war-lust 
for  blood  kept  up  an  intermittent  firing.  Sud- 
denly a  thick  gray  pall  fell  over  the  horizon, 
and  pressed  forward. 

This  was  a  gas  atttack ! 

The  young  Captain  grew  pale  as  he  gave 
Avild  confused  orders.  His  men  were  as  a  result 
in  confusion. 

Old  Mat  drew  himself  up  in  opposition  to 
the  Captain's  ravings  and  cried: 

'Tray,  boys !   Pray  as  ye  never  did  before." 

Even  as  they  prayed  the  fog  of  death  en- 
gulfed them.  The  prayer  became  the  wild  plead- 
ing of  desperate  men,  and  yet  it  continued. 

Suddenly  a  sharp  wind  and  driving  rain 
began  to  beat  upon  them.  The  grey  fog  was 
pushed  into   nothingness. 

Their  joy  was  profound.  These  men  fell 
upon  each  other  weeping  and  shouting.  A  lone 
shot  rang  out.     Old  Mat  fell. 

"Praise  God,"  he  breathed,  "and  Mother 
Mary!  I  knew  She'd  do  it." 

Betty  Nicks,  IV., 

Loretto,  Niagara. 
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SWEET  SIXTEEN 

"Hey  Pug!  I  hear  next  week's  your  birth- 
day!" 

Peggy  Smithson  stiffened.  She  had  been 
considered  a  tomboy    ibut    that    didn't    mean 

•  she'd  be  one  forever.  Why,  in  just  a  week  she 
would  be  sixteen — no  more  climbing  trees  in 
anybody's  backyard,  or  appropriating  pies  to 
take  on  a  forbidden  hike,  or  even  jumping 
fences  in  order  to  get  home  on  time.  And  there 
was  Buddy  Morry,  pleased  as  punch,  standing 
a  wliole  block  away  across  the  street,  yelling 
as  loud  as  he  could,  while  the  neighborhood's 
most  talented  gossip  had  her  window  and  ears 
open,  like  funnels,  catching  every  drop  of  con- 
versation she  could,  so  that  she'd  be  able  to 
rush  to  Johnny's,  Mary's,  Billy's  and  just 
everybody's  mother  to  tell  them  again  she  was 
sure  "that  Smithson  girl"  would  never  grow 
up.    So, 

"What  of  it?"  she  flung  back  at  the  grin- 
ning, comely  face  of  the  sheepskin-jacketed 
boy.  now  advancing. 

"Well,  you  know  I  might  give  you  a  pres- 
ent." 

"I  don't  want  your  presents.  You  always 
give  me  something  you  can  use,  too." 

"But  Pug,  you  always  Avanted  something 
like  that.  You  said  you  hated  the  girl's  pres- 
ents your  father  and  mother  gave  you!" 

"What  if  I  did?  I  can  change,  can't  I? 
And  don't  call  me  'Pug.'  My  name  is  Peggy! 
And  anyhow,  I  don't  want  a  present  from  you !" 
"Ah,  Peggy!" 

"Please  don't  talk  to  me.  I  don't  like  you 
anymore."  And  she  turned  and  rushed  up 
the  steps  of  the  lovely  brick  bungalow  their 
conversation  had  led  them  to. 

"Oh,  yeah.  You'll  be  sorry  for  that,  Pug-uh- 
Peggy,  just  wait  and  see !" 

Buddy  Morry  walked  away,  his  pride  hurt. 
Pug  had  always  been  such  a  good  pal  until 
lately.  Last  month  when  Johnny  Ryan  knock- 
ed off  the  principal's  hat  with  a  snowball.  Pug 
had  stopped  what  would  have  been  an  awful 
row  by  going  up  to  him  right  there  and  ex- 
plaining that  Johnny  was  practising  fr)r  the 
baseball  team  and  his  pitch  had  gone  wild. 
Mr.  Matthews,  who  was  batty  on  baseball,  had 
stopped  and  showed  the  gang  how  he  could 
throw  a  ball,  while  Peggy  had  encouraged  him 
by  practising  the  newest  yells  until  her  mother 
had  come  along.  And,  then,  she  had  helped 
Bud  out  when  his  mother  had  tried  to  make 
him  take  Ruthie  Browne  to  a  dance.     All  the 


boys  liked  pug-nosed,  auburn-haired  Peggy. 
What  more  did  she  want?  Women  sure  Avere 
queer  fishes,  just  as  Dad  said — when  Mother 
Avasn't  around. 

While  Buddy  pondered  on  the  niceties  Peggy 
used  to  possess,  the  culprit  had  dragged  her- 
self to  her  room  to  cry.  Now  all  girls  cry  once 
in  a  while,  but  Peggy  was  never  heard  to  do 
such  things.  But  this  time  she  had  to  cry 
really  and  truly,  and  Avhat  was  worse,  she  had 
to  cry  quietly,  for  Mother  was  in  the  next 
room.  This  business  of  being  a  lady  wasn't 
so  very  easy,  after  all.  And  noAv  she  had 
climaxed  an  already  active  eruntion  by  being 
hateful  to  Buddy.  It  was  too  bad  she  hadn't 
been  born  a  lady,  like  Mother,  and  then  she 
wouldn't  have  had  so  much  trou'ble  now.  Oh, 
dear,  it  was  besrinning  to  look  as  if  the  birthday 
she  had  been  looking  forward  to  for  so  long, 
the  one  on  which  she  had  meant  to  graduate 
from  a  tomboyish  girlhood  to  a  sedate  young 
ladyhood,  was  not  going  to  be  a  success. 


March  seventh  was  a  dreary  day.  To  Pecrgy 
it  seemed  as  if  school  would  never  end.  The 
English  teacher  had  told  her  her  theme  was 
weak,  she  had  been  scolded  in  French  for  for- 
getting the  phonetics  of  "ou,"  and  the  Geome- 
try period  had  been  a  nightmare,  but  finally 
she  was  on  her  way  home.  Buddy  wasn't  in 
sight  to  walk  home  with  her;  in  fact,  he  hadn't 
been  around  since  the  day  she  had  quarreled 
with  him.  This  was  the  worst  birthday  she 
ever  expected  to  have.  Her  parents  may  have 
disappointed  her  with  the  wrong  present,  but 
Buddy  had  always  been  on  hand  with  a  gift 
both  could  enjoy.  She  sighed  dismally,  but 
kept  her  chin  high. 

Reaching  home,  she  Avent  sloAvly  up  the  back 
steps,  through  the  kitchen,  and  into  her  room. 
At  the  door  she  stopped  in  amazement.  There, 
Avinding  through  a  realistic  tunnel  and 
around  in  Avhat  Avas  supposed  to  be  miles  of 
track  Avas  a  not-so-very  miniature  railroad. 
Near  a  modernized,  green  and  Avhite  station  loi- 
tered a  burnished,  stream-lined  train.  But 
Avhat  Avas  an  electric  train  doing  in  her  room? 
True,  she  had  av anted  one  ever  since  she  Avas 
about  nine,  but  noAv  she  had  relinquished  all 
desires  of  possesshig  this  "boy's  toy"  and  had 
concentrated  entirely  on  being  a  lady.  It  Avas 
just  like  Buddy  to  get  a  thing  like  that.  But 
Avhat  Avas  that  package  on  the  end  table?  It 
Avas  a  special  delivery  package,  too.  Peggy 
reached  for  it  and  pulled  it  on  the  bed,  obli- 
vious of  the   fact  that  she   Avas   marring   the 
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smooth  g-reen  beauty  of  the  satin  spread,  and 
finally  held  an  exquisite  miniature  dressing: 
ease  in  her  delighted  hands.  She  lifted  the 
lid  carefully,  and  exclaimed  breathlessly. 
There,  on  banks  of  snowy  satin,  lay  two  tubes 
of  face  cream  and  a  lavender  box  of  lilac  per- 
fume powder.  Inhaling  the  sweet  incense,  she 
picked  up  the  card  and  stared  at  it  puzzledly. 
It  read:  "Prom  Buddy  and  the  Gang."  But 
Avho  grave  her  the  train,  then? 

Mom  called  from  the  living-room,  ''Like 
your  train,  dear?  Your  brother  had  a  marvel- 
lous time  picking  it  out." 

So  the  family  had  come  through  with  a  use- 
less gift  ag-ain.  But  what  a  darling  surprise 
from  Buddy !    He  was  a  dear ! 

A  shrill,  unusual  whistle  pierced  the  air. 
It  beg'an  with  a  short  trill  and  ended  on  a  sharp 
note  off  key,  sounding  like  a  mixture  of  can- 
aries and  steam  engines.  Peggy  jumped  up, 
snatched  her  best  hat  and  coat  from  the  closet 
and,  running  downstairs,  she  hurriedly  kissed 
her  mother,  saying  "Be  back  for  supper, 
Mom,"  and  was  gone.  That  whistle  was  Buddy 
Morry's  age  old  secret  invitation  to  a  movie  and 
a  soda. 

Mary  Meyer, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


THEY  POSE. 


There  are  several  times  each  year  when  the 
Faculty  get  a  chance  to  enjoy  a  good,  hearty 
laugh  at  the  expense  of  the  student  body, 
namely,  at  examinations,  and  when  the  pic- 
tures for  the  yearbook  are  taken. 

My  purpose  is  to  describe  the  typical  student 
picture  in  one  of  these  books. 

First  come  those  men  Avith  the  trick  camera 
(I  call  it  a  trick  camera  because  it  is  quite  a 
trick  to  take  a  decent  picture  Avith  it). 

"When  posing,  a  student  may  be  very  seri- 
ous and  composed,  but  the  finished  photograph 
Avill  always  shoAV  him  grinning,  Avith  hair  muss- 
ed, tie  aAvry,  and  eyes  closed.  No  chance  is 
given  him  to  take  any  kind  of  good  picture. 
He  is  seated  in  front  of  bright,  glaring,  blind- 
ing lights.  This  bcAvilders  him  completely  and 
shatters  his  poise.  Blinking  and  peering,  he  is 
finally  able  to  make  out  the  camera,  behind 
Avhich  stands  the  grim-looking  photographer, 
who  immediately  rushes  into  action.  He  barges 
out,  snaps  the  student's  shoulders  back,  musses 
his  hair  and  tie,  and  tAvists  his  head  around 
until  the  lad  looks  as  though  he  had  just  been 
racked.     The  cameraman  then  rushes  back  to 


the  camera,  slides  tAvo  dark  plates  into  a  slot 
in  the  camera,  takes  them  out,  puts  them  in, 
looks  under  the  black  cloth,  and  then  takes 
the  plates  out  again.  All  this  time,  the  student 
is  sitting  Avith  his  head  tAvisted  at  a  neck- 
breaking  angle,  shoulders  hunched,  and  an  arti- 
ficial doll-like  look  on  his  face.  The  Camera 
shouts,  "Look  pleasant!"  The  student,  ac- 
customed to  stern  discipline,  automatically  re- 
gisters a  silly,  Aveak  smirk.  Quickly,  the  pho- 
tographer squeezes  the  rubber  bulb  and  the 
deed  is  done. 

The  resulting  photograph  can  usually  be 
classified,  according  to  facial  expressions,  as 
follows:  (1)  Horror — mouth  open,  eyes  bulg- 
ing, hair  mussed.  General  appearance  of  an 
actor  in  a  Boris  Karloff  film.  (2)  Subnormal 
— ^dull,  half-closed  eyes,  hair  hanging  down 
over  the  forehead,  silly  grin,  all-around  vacuous 
look.  (3)  All  American — tightly  pressed  lips, 
stern,  leveled  eyes,  grim  poise,  man-to-man 
look.  (4)  Savage — saucer  eyes,  Avild  hair,  lips 
curled,  fanglike  teeth.  (5)  Angelic  (also 
sleeping) — smooth  face,  entirely  lacking  in  ex- 
pression, eyes  tightly  shut. 

Besides  the  regular  pictures,  there  are  many 
so-called  feature  or  special  photographs.  These 
adorn  the  different  sections  of  the  book. 
At  the  beginning  of  every  athletic  department, 
there  is  usually  a  picture  of  the  star  athlete  in 
a  loving  embrace  of  the  coach.  Included  in  the 
feature  pictures  are  the  photographs  Avhich  de- 
])ict  student  activity  and  life  around  the  school. 
These  usually  shoAv  some  Freshman  greedily 
enjoying  his  lunch;  or  the  ever-present  "Model 
T,"  or  some  big  athlete  lazily  posing  Avith  his 
arm  around  the  shoulders  of  one  of  the  Faculty 
(somcAvhat  rare). 

From  the  description  you  might  think  there 
is  no  redeeming  feature  in  this  annual  picture- 
taking  ordeal,  but  there  is.  It  gives  a  tremend- 
ous boost  to  the  membership  of  the  various 
clubs.  As  soon  as  the  Avord  gets  around  that 
pictures  are  being  taken,  everyone  begins  to 
join  the  anti-chemistry  club,  etc.,  so  as  to  be  in 
as  many  pictures  as  possible.  As  a  result,  the 
number  of  people  in  each  picture  is  very  great, 
and  the  camera  has  to  be  placed  at  the  oppos- 
ite end  of  the  room  in  order  to  include  every- 
one in  the  group.  The  final  photographs  usual- 
ly shoAv  a  large  assemblage  of  tightly-packed 
individuals,  Avith  the  students  at  the  ends  of 
the  rows,  each  bent  sidcAvays  at  a  sixty  degree 
angle  to  make  sure  of  having  his  head  in  the 
picture. 

LorAyne  Kinsella,  '38, 
Loretto,  WoodlaAvn. 
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GRADUATING  CLASS,   1938,  ST.   BRIDE'S    SCHOOL,    CHICAGO. 

With  Pastor,  Rev.  T.  F.  Friel    (centre) ;      Rev.  Father  Lorraine    (Left)  ;    and  Rev.  Father  Waldron 

(Right)    on    top  step. 


THE  NIGHT  ALARM 

Cr-r-r-r-a-sh !  .  .  .  Cr-r-r-r-a-sh !  ...  in  the 
silence  of  the  night!  "What's  happened?"  I 
asked  myself  sleepily. 

Crash !  Crash !  I  sat  up  in  bed  quickly  and 
as  I  wias  at  one  side,  I  narrowly  escaped  falling 
out.  Then  keeping  very  quiet,  even  holding  my 
breath,  I  listened.  Another  crashing  noise. 
"Whatever  can  that  be?" 

Noiselessly  getting  out  of  bed,  I  grabbed 
my  flashlight  and  crept  downstairs  to  the  din- 
ing room.  There  wasn't  anything  wrong  there, 
so  I  went  on  to  the  other  rooms,  looked  under 
the  tables  and  chairs,  even  behind  the  radio, 
but  nowhere  could  I  find  the  source  of  the 
mysterious  crashing,  or  banging. 

"Maybe  it's  a  burglar!"  I  thought,  and 
rushed  back.  As  I  passed  through  the  sum- 
mer kitchen  I  heard  the  crash  again,  but  this 


time  I  saw  that  it  was  only  the  door  that  had 
opened  and  was  banging  back  and  forth,  I 
closed  it,  laughing  at  myself  for  being  so  ner- 
vous; and  resolved  not  to  have  my  good  rest 
disturbed  in  that  way  again. 

Lucille  Coupal,  Grade  XI, 

Loretto,  Sedley, 


GRASSHOPPERS. 


In  spring  the  fields  are  bright  and  green, 
A   prettier  sight   could   ne'er  be   seen; 
But  lo!   this  plague  of  woe  so  great 
Has  come  and  left  us  to  our  fate. 

They  come  in  clouds;    they  darken  the  sun; 
They  strip  the  meadows,  one  by  one; 
But  when  at  last  they've  had  their  fill, 
Our  wheat  is  gone,  but  not  to  the  mill! 

Grace  Quigley,  Grade  X, 
Loretto,   Sedley. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO   ABBEY,   TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    presidents    MOTHER  M.  ST.  CELESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.    and  MOTHER  M.  T. 
AQUINAS,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Vice-President     ...MISS    MARY   POWER,    B.A., 

8  St.   Joseph  St.,   Toronto. 

President MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

First    Vice-President     MISS    WINNIFRED    FLETCH- 
ER, 17  Irene  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Second    Vice-President    MISS    LORETTO    GARRY, 

37    Galley    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Treasurer    MRS.  H.  A.  SNETSINGER. 

Recording  Secretary    MISS   MADELINE   ANGLIN. 

Corresponding    Secretary    MRS.    M.    H.    MURPHY. 

Asst.  Corresponding  Sec'y    ...MISS    BETTY    SANBORN. 

Convener    of    House    MRS.  OLIVER  F.  CUMMINS. 

Convener    of    Membership MRS.    C.   D.    CHISHOLM. 

Convener  of  Tea    MRS.  GORDON  M.  MURRAY. 

Convener  of  Activities    MISS    MARY    MALLON. 

Convener  of  Press  MISS    GERARDA    ROONEY. 

PRESIDENTS  OF  LORETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto  Abbey  College, 

Toronto     MRS.    FRANK    WALPOLE, 

31    Brooke    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Loretto  Alumnae  Graduates' 

Chapter MISS   RITA   HUNTLEY, 

181  Pearson  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Niagara    Falls     MISS    MARY    L.    MAXWELL, 

410  Woodward  Ave.,  Buffalo. 
Hamilton,    Ont MISS     MARGARET     LOUGH- 
LIN,  98  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Ham- 
ilton. 

Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR. 

Stratford,    Ont. 

Englewood,  Chicago  MRS.   JOHN  T.   McHALE, 

6438  Stewart  Ave..   Chicago. 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich MISS  MARY  LE  LIEVRE. 

Loretto,    JoUet    Circle MRS.    GEORGE   GRAY. 

105  St.  Park  Ave.,  Jollet,  HI. 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    MISS    MARGARET    CMARIK, 

2817  E.   76th  St.,   Chicago. 
Loretto,    Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MISS   AGNES   PINEAU. 

180  Elm  Ave.,  Windsor,  Ont. 
Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle    MRS.   FINK, 

1035    S.    Eggert    Rd., 

Eggertsvllle,    N.Y. 

Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary.. MRS.  FRANK  RYAN, 

7812  Paxton  Ave.,  Chicago. 
Loretto,    Winnipeg   Circle    ...MRS.  W.   F.  O'DEA, 

134  Cordova  St., 

Winnipeg,  Man. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  QUARTERLY  MEETING. 

The  first  quarterly  meeting  of  the  season  of 
Loretto  Alumnae  Association  was  held  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  on  Sunday.  Benediction 
was  given  at  3.30,  immediately  followed  by  the 
business  meeting  with  the  president,  Miss  Helene 
St.  Charles,  in  the  chair.  The  various  officers  and 
conveners  gave  their  reports.  On  completion  of  the 
business  meeting,  Miss  Dorothea  Cain,  Loretto  Col- 
lege graduate,  gave  a  descriptive  account  of  her 
trip  through  Europe  during  this  past  summer, 
stressing  particularly  the  Eucharistic  Congress  held 
in  Budapest. 

Mrs.  Gordon  Murray,  Miss  Josephine  Ronan, 
Miss  Katharine  Wickett,  Mrs.  Kenneth  Fitzzpat- 
rick  and  Miss  Noreen  Baker  were  tea  hostesses. 
The  assistants  were  Mrs.  Ernest  Seitz,  Mrs.  Albert 
Heck,  Mrs.  Edwin  McDonald,  Mrs.  J.  Boland,  Mrs. 
Oliver    McNally,    Mrs.    Charles    Gage,    Mrs.    Stanley 


Moss  and  Misses  Elizabeth  Deacon,  Vera  Mitchell, 
May  O'Callaghan,  Gertrude  Sullivan,  Irene  Finn  and 
Eileen  Kelly.  Mrs.  Jas.  Mallon  moved  and  Miss 
Gertrude  Sullivan  seconded  a  vote  of  thanks  to  the 
guest  speaker.  A  hymn  was  sung  in  thanksgiving 
for  the  preservation  of  international  peace. 


CONGRATULATIONS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Somerville,  Toronto,  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,   Janet  Stuart,   on   July   14th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herman  Bundesen  (Elsie  Felix, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  on  September  1st. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fanning  (Katherine  Heather- 
ly,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
son,  on  September   7th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gerard  Beaudoin  (Marie  Kent, 
Loretto  Alumna)   a  son  on  September  12th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  J.  Kelly  (Marie 
Wharton)  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Paul  Thomas,  on 
July  7th. 

To  Dr.  F.  and  Mrs.  Kirvan  (Helen  Walsh, 
Loretto,  Guelph  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  on  September  16th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ernest  Mark  (Alice  Belair, 
Loretto  alumna),  on  the  recent  birth  of  a  daughter! 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Catherine  Boland,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Michael  Boland,  and  a  Loretto-Niagara  Alum- 
na, was  married,  August  13th,  in  St.  Anthony's 
Church,  Toronto,  to  Mr.  Paul  Bernard  Kelly.  Rt. 
Rev.    Msgr.    McGrand,    P.D.,    officiated. 

Miss  Evelyn  Speight,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
W.  Speight,  was  married  on  September  3rd  to  Mr. 
F.  Maskerine  a  former  pupil  of  S.  H.  School 
(Loretto),    Sioux   Lookout. 

Miss  Claire  Vecchies,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Vecchies,  and  former  pupil  of  S.  H.  School 
(Loretto),  Sioux  Lookout,  to  Mr.  Lawrence  Mac- 
Donald. 

Miss  Frances  Wilson  of  Detroit  was  married 
September  10  th  to  Mr.  Gregory  McKeown  of  New 
York,  brother  of  Mother  M.  Angela,  I.B.V.M. 

Miss  Nora  Rouselle,  B.A.,  Loretto  College 
Alumna,  was  married  on  September  17th  to  Mr. 
Philip  Wilkinson. 

Miss  Dorothy  Pigeon,  Loretto-Stratford  Alum- 
na, daughter  of  Mrs.  Agnes  Pigeon  and  the  late 
Mr.  Michael  Pigeon,  was  married  to  Mr.  Milton 
Dunnell  of  Stratford,  on  July  30th. 

Miss  Anne  Cassidy,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Joseph  Cassidy,  Loretto  Alumna,  was  married  to 
Mr.   Frank   Henry   on   July    16th. 

Miss  Josephine  Schwalm,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  William  Schwalm  and  sister  of  M.  M.  Camilla, 
I.B.V.M.,  was  married  to  Mr.  John  Newton,  son  of 
Mr.  I.  Newton  and  the  late  Mrs.  Newton,  on  July 
16th. 

Miss  Frances  Gertrude  Dunn,  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Dunn  and  the  late  Mr.  James  Dunn,  and 
Loretto  Abbey  Alumna,  was  married  to  Mr.  Thomas 
Gerald  Wilson,  brother  of  M.  M.  Pauline,  I.B.V.M., 
and  of  Miss  Margaret  Wilson,  Loretto  College 
School  student,  July  7th,  in  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes 
Church. 

Miss  Margaret  Eileen  King,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and   Mrs.    William    John   King,    was    recently   mar- 
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ried  to  Mr.  John  Lynan  Latchford,  brother  of  Sr. 
M.   Kyran,   I.B.V.M. 

Miss  Audrey  MacDonald,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  MacDonald,  and  Loretto  alumna,  was  mar- 
ried in  September  to  Mr.  Bruce  Burkhart. 

Miss  Ann  Marie  Kirchner,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Kirchner,  was  married  in  September  to  Mr. 
Frank  Devlin. 


SYMPATHY 


To  Dr.  J.  F.  McConnell,  of  "Colorado  Springs; 
Mr.  George  McConnell,  Washingtonville,  Pa.,  Mr. 
Harry  McConnell,  Toronto;  and  to  Miss  Marie  L. 
McConnell,  Toronto;  Mrs.  B.  K.  Sweeney  (Flor- 
ence), Denver,  Colo.,  and  Mrs.  G.  H.  Fowler 
(Gladys),  of  Pelham,  N.Y.  (Loretto  Abbey 
Alumnae),  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mary 
Dalton  McCarthy,  on  July  4th. 

To  Mr.  William  White,  and  to  Misses  Helen  and 
Mary  White  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumnae),  on  the 
death  of  their  wife,  and  mother  on  July  21. 

To  Rev.  F.  X.  McCabe,  CM.,  and  to  the  other 
members  of  the  bereaved  family  on  the  death  of 
their  mother,  Mrs.   Elizabeth  McCabe,  on  July   27. 

To  Mr.  D.  F.  Kelly,  K.S.G.,  Chicago,  and  to  his 
bereaved  daughter  on  the  death  of  their  wife  and 
mother,  while  on  a  trip  to  Norway. 

To  Mr.  Cockrell  and  his  bereaved  family  on 
the  death,  July  24,  of  their  daughter  and  sister, 
Miss  Kathleen  Cockrell,  organist  for  twenty-seven 
years  in  St.  Cyril's  Church,  Chicago. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  the  daugh- 
ters (Loretto-Joliet  Alumnae),  on  the  death  of 
their  mother  Mrs.  Laura  Kennelly,  on  August   23. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Goldie  Flynn 
Russell,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna,  who  died  in 
Hollywood  as  the  result  of  an  automobile  acci- 
dent. One  Catholic  magazine  in  paying  tribute  to 
her  edifying  life  spoke  of  her  as  an  example  to 
all  actresses  of  what  they,  too,  might  accomplish 
for  God's   glory. 

To  Rev.  Raymond  Waters,  C.P.,  and  to  his 
sisters,  Julia  and  Marion  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumnae)  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Wa- 
ters, on  July  1st. 

To  Mother  M.  Ambrose,  LB.V.M.,  on  tho  death 
of  her  Aunt,  Miss  Margaret  McNamee,  on  July  12. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  Richard  Mur- 
ray Kiley,  who  was  accidentally  drowned  at  Long 
Beach,  California,  September  12;  and  especially  to 
his  nieces,  students  at  Loretto,  Woodlawn. 

To  Mr.  Wilfrid,  Mr.  Hugh,  Mr.  James  and  Mr. 
Frank  McPartlin;  to  Mrs.  John  Gushing  and  Mrs. 
Thomas  Norton  (Loretto-Joliet  Alumnae)  on  the 
death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  McPartlin,  on 
September  18;  also  to  Miss  Peggie  Gushing  (Lor- 
etto-Woodlawn Alumna),  and  Miss  Jane  Gushing 
(Loretto-Woodlawn  Junior)  grandchildren  of  Mrs. 
McPartlin. 

To  Mr.  Vernon  Foley,  Mrs.  Riley  and  Mother 
M.  Audrey,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrs.   P.   Foley,  on  September   19th. 

To  Mother  M.  Eltina,  LB.V.M.;  Mr.  Thomas 
Gaffney;  Mr.  Michael  Gaffney,  Stratford;  Mrs. 
Murray,  Portland,  Ore.;  Mrs.  Heffleman,  Akron, 
Ohio;  Mrs.  Duggan,  Detroit,  Michigan;  Mrs.  Hoff- 
man, Akron,  Ohio,  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrs.  Ellen  Gaffney,  on  September  2nd. 

To  Mrs.  Pierce  and  the  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  John 
Pierce,  Oshkosh,  Wis.,  on  September  8th;   also   to 


Mother  M.  Ernestine,  LB.V.M.,  and  her  sisters  in 
the  loss  of  this  devoted  brother. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  King  who  died 
September  17th,  especially  to  Miss  Eleanor,  a 
student  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Miss  Mary  McElderry, 
who  died  recently  in  Guelph. 

To  Mr.  P.  Malone,  Guelph;  to  Mrs.  Ronan,  Col- 
gan,  and  Mrs.  Richardson,  Windsor,  on  the  death 
of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Malone  on  September  20th. 
The  late  M.  M.  Xavier,  LB.V.M.,  was  also  a 
daughter  of  Mrs.   Malone. 

To  Mother  M.  Alberta,  LB.V.M.,  former  Editor 
of  The  Loretto  Rainbow,  on  the  death  of  her  sis- 
ter. Miss  Mary  Chilton  of  Baltimore,  Md.;  and  to 
all  the  members  of  the  bereaved  family. 

To  Miss  Nancy  McGrath  and  the  bereaved  fam- 
ily, on  the  recent  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mc- 
Grath. 

To  Mrs.  Doherty  (Dolores  Cassidy,  Loretto 
Alumna) ;  to  Mr.  Bryan  William  Doherty,  and  Mr. 
D'Arcy  Manning  Doherty,  on  the  recent  death  of 
their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  William  Manning 
Doherty. 

To  Mrs.  Pennyfeather  (Mona  Hayes,  Loretto 
Alumna)  on  the  recent  death  of  her  husband; 
also  to  the  other  bereaved  relatives  of  the  de- 
ceased. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Gutelino,  who 
died  in  July,  especially  to  his  daughter,  Mary,  Lor- 
etto alumna. 

To  Mrs.  Wilhelmi  (Loretto  alumna)  and  to  the 
bereaved  family,  especially  Miss  Katherine  (Lor- 
etto alumna),  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and 
father.  Dr.  Wilhelmi,  a  kind  benefactor  of  Loretto 
Community. 

To  the  parents  and  other  bereaved  members  of 
the  family  of  Mr.  Bert  Doyle,  who  died  suddenly, 
as  a  result  of  an  automobile  accident,  at  the  age 
of  seventeen.  A  sister  of  the  deceased,  who  was  a 
member  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary,  died  some  years  ago. 

"To  Miss  Walsh,  assistant  teacher  in  Our  Lady 
of  the  Holy  Angels  School,  and  to  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  bereaved  family,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Walsh. 


©nee  |9ou  S^tje  Wanhttth 

Once  you  have  wandered  out  to  distant  shores 
And  glimpsed  the  beauties  there, 
Have  voyaged  where  the  farthest  ocean  roars 
On  coasts  exotic,  fair, 

You  cannot  turn  away  and  be  content 
With  narrow  fields  again; 
Your  tranquil  pleasures  will  be  strangely  blent 
With  ceaseless  sense  of  pain. 

Once  you  have  known  the  light  of  some  great 

soul 
Aflame  with  heaven's  own  fire, 
No  feebler  rays,  no  lesser  spirit's  dole 
-Can  meet  your  deep  desire. 

— Aline  Michaelis. 
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LORETTO    ABBEY,    ARMOUR    HEIGHTS. 

May  1 — Our  Lady's  month  opened  with  pro- 
cession to  chapel.  Students  in  white  dresses  and 
blue  sashes  folowed  the  banner-bearer,  Miss  Pa- 
tricia Coonan,  singing  the  Litany  of  the  B.V.M. 
and  May  hymns. 

May  7 — In  a  body  we  attended  the  Mary's  Day 
morning  celebration — Mass,  Holy  Communion  and 
sermon — in  St.  Michael's  Cathedral.  At  the  Ab- 
bey, Our  Lady's  altar  is  a  bower  of  beauty  to-day. 
This  evening  we  gathered  at  the  Grotto  to  end  the 
happy  day  with  an  act  of  consecration,  and  hymns 
to  our  heavenly  Queen. 

May  15 — Field  Day!  Everybody  happy — es- 
pecially the  prize-winners. 

May  29 — At  the  magnificent  City  Sodality  Rally 
on  the  grounds  of  St.  Joseph's  Academy,  Loretto 
was  well  represented. 

May  31 — Close  of  Our  Lady's  month  was  mark- 
ed by  a  procession  to  the  shrine  of  Our  Lady  of 
the  Ravine,  where,  after  Miss  Rosemary  Kiely 
had  crowned  the  statue,  the  act  of  consecration 
was  read  in  unison;  hymns  were  sung;  and  Miss 
Margaret  McDonough,  prefect  of  the  Sodality,  read 
a  prayer  imploring  Our  Lady's  protection  over  us 
all,  during  the  summer  vacation.  Benediction  of 
the  Blessed  Sacrament  followed  in  the  chapel. 

June  10 — Graduation  day!  General  excitement! 
Congratulations  to  medal  winners:  Miss  Patricia 
Coonan  for  Church  History;  Miss  Patricia  Lalor 
for  Apologetics;  Miss  Margaret  Navin  for  English 
Literature;  Miss  Patricia  Nadon  for  English  Com- 
position and  for  K.  of  C.  competition  essay  on 
Patriotism. 

June  14 — A  delightful  piano  recital  by  Miss 
Mary  Stuart  Townsend,  A.T.C.M.,  Loretto,  Hamil- 
ton, Alumna. 

June  15 — Congratulations  to  our  Eleanor  An- 
dreoli,  winner  of  a  trip  to  the  Eucharistic  Con- 
gress at  Quebec,  as  prize  awarded  by  our  Arch- 
bishop for  Christian  Doctrine  examination,  in  To- 
ronto. 

Sept.  6 — Registration  again.  Many  new  faces. 
Greetings  and  welcomes  on  all  sides. 

Sept.  12 — Mass  today  for  blessings  on  the 
school  year. 

Sept.  16 — ^Boarders  enjoyed  a  corn  roast  to- 
night: Barney  managed  the  songs,  while  the  rest 
of  us  managed  the  corn! 

Sept.  26 — .Missa  Recitata  to-day,  with  whole 
school  in  attendance.  As  it  is  the  Feast  of  the 
Jesuit  Martyrs,  Father  Nelligan,  S.J.,  gave  us  a 
very  appropriate  talk. 

Sept.  27 — Our  First  Sodality  meeting  of  the 
season.  The  new  officers  for  1938-39  are: 

Prefect — Miss  Barney  Higgins. 

Chairman  of  Eucharistic  Committee — Miss  Ruth 
Hackett. 

Chairman  of  Our  Lady's  iCommittee — Miss  Mary 
Agnes   Cmarik. 

Chairman  of  Missions  Committee — Miss  Bren- 
da  Dalglish. 

Chairman  of  Social  Committee — Miss  Patricia 
Lawlor  and  Miss  Georgette  Brown. 

Chairman  of  Literature  Committee — Miss  Pa- 
tricia Nadon. 


Chairman  of  Publicity  Committee — Miss  Mary 
French  and  Miss  Dorothy  Byrne. 

Sept.  28 — We  were  all  glad  to  hear  Father 
MacGilvray,  S.J.,  at  our  first  Christian  Doctrine 
Lecture  of  the  year.  The  course  promises  to  be  as 
interesting  and  enjoyable  as  that  of  last  year. 

Sept.  19 — First  Form  entertained  the  school 
today  at  a  Social  Hour;  games  and  dancing — dainty 
refreshments   afterwards. 

Sept.  30 — Field  day  was  a  real  success — red 
and  blue  ribbons  conspicuous  on  a  few — who  were 
winners  of  the  various  events. 

Oct.  3 — ^Marshmallow  roast  tonight,  pop-corn 
too,  we  sang  to  our  heart's  content  till  the  fire 
burned  low. 


liORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH 

May  26 — Graduation  Mass  in  the  Church  of 
Our  Lady.  Immediately  afterwards  the  graduates 
were  guests  at  the  breakfast  served  in  the  as- 
sembly hall,  which  was  decorated  in  silver  and 
blue.  Father  O'Reilly  and  Father  Nolan  honoured 
the  event  by  their  presence.  At  eight-fifteen  p.m. 
the  Graduation  Exercises  took  place. 

May  27 — The  Graduates  of  193  7  entertained 
1938  graduating  class  at  afternoon  tea.  Miss  Mary 
Goetz  poured  tea.  Outstanding  among  the  guests 
were  the  little  flower  girls  in  their  long  blue 
dresses. 

May  31 — At  half-past  three  a  beautiful  proces- 
sion wound  its  way  through  the  grounds  and  ter- 
minated at  Our  Lady's  Altar  in  the  chapel.  The 
banner  which  headed  the  Procession  was  follow- 
ed by  little  Francis  Claire  Hayes  bearing  on  a 
cushion  the  lily-of-the-valley  wreath  for  our 
Queen.  The  Graduates  and  the  student  body  in 
white  and  blue,  carrying  bouquets  of  flowers,  fol- 
lowed, while  they  sang  the  praises  of  her  in  whose 
honour  the  procession  was  being  held. 

Miss  Lillian  Groscki,  was  the  privileged  Gra- 
duate to  crown  the  Statue.  With  Benediction  of  the 
Blessed  Sacrament  the  traditional  and  ever  im- 
pressive closing  of  another  May. 

May  31 — ^Sunshine  and  flowers  contributed 
their  share  in  making  our  Garden  party  an  ideal 
event.  The  guests  of  honour  were  the  Graduating 
Classes  of  our  Academy;  St.  Stanislaus  School; 
and  the  Sacred  Heart  School,  to  the  number  of  fifty- 
one.  After  the  refreshments  had  been  enjoyed, 
toasts  were  proposed  and  responded  to.  Much 
merriment  was  evoked  by  the  reading  of  the 
"Class  Prophecy  and  The  Last  Will  and  Testa- 
ment." 

June  15 — Closing  of  Junior  Forms. — Grades 
IX  and  X. 

Sept.  6. — Classes  resumed.  Many  new-comers 
welcomed. 

Sept.  8.— Feast  of  the  Nativity  of  our  Blessed 
Mother.  Mass  in  her  honour  was  celebrated  in 
both  parish  churches  for  all  the  school  children. 
The  majority  received  Holy  Communion  in  pre- 
paration for  the  school  year. 

Sept.  9. — Sodality  Committees  formed  with  the 
following  young  ladies  in  charge:  Miss  Kathleen 
Kloepfer,   prefect  of  the  Spiritual   Council;      Miss 
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Betty  Schuett,  prefect  of  the  C.C.S.M.C.  Unit;  Miss 
Mary  Heeg,  prefect  of  Charities;  Miss  Marie  Clair, 
prefect  of  the  Student  Council;  Miss  Margaret 
Ryan,  prefect  of  Social  Activities.  Our  student 
staff  for  Loretto  Rainbow:  Editor,  Marie  Clair; 
Associate  Editors,  Catherine  Holland  and  Betty 
Cummings;    Business  Manager,   Josephine   Darnell. 

Sept.  12 — In  celebration  of  a  beautiful  feast 
day — that  of  the  Most  Holy  Name  of  Mary — feast 
day  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary, — a 
Mass  and  Holy  Communion  for  the  school;  also, 
rosary  and  hymns  in  the  chapel  and  early  dii-;missal. 

Sept.  26 — Mass  and  Holy  Communion  in  honour 
of  the  Canadian  Martyrs.  Our  faith  and  courage 
renewed  as  we  recall  theirs. 


I 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  NIAGARA  PAIiLS 

May  7 — We  had  our  first  real  School  picnic.  All 
met  at  the  Lower  Bridge  and  hiked  to  the  Three 
Sister  Islands  just  above  the  Canadian  Falls.  Lunch; 
climbing  up  on  the  rocks;  looking  for  shells,  and 
crayfish,  and  meandering  around  took  up  our  time. 
It  was  a  very  pleasant  ending  to  a  day  begun  so 
well  in  Mary's  honor.  In  the  morning  we  all  met 
at  St.  Patrick's  Church  to  celebrate  fittingly  Mary's 
Day;  each  wore  the  school  uniform  and  her  blue 
ribbon  and  medal. 

May  23 — Confidential  examinations  began  for 
Third  Year  High  School.  Victoria  Day  and  Ascen- 
sion Thursday  Holidays  meant  very  little  for 
Form  III. 

May  26 — First  Year  High  School  entertained 
their  mothers  at  a  tea;  their  class-room  was  trans- 
formed into  a  tea-room.  Mrs.  P.  McCall  kindly 
poured  tea  for  the  guests.  An  added  attraction  was 
a  display  of  their  work.  Art,  Tyrolian  aprons, 
samples  of  needlework,  note-books.  Health  and 
Religion  posters,  and  woodwork  (door-stops  and 
book-ends)  were  artistically  grouped  about  the  ad- 
joining room!  It  was  the  first  affair  of  its  kind, 
with  us,  but  we  hope  to  make  it  an  annual  one. 

May  31 — The  last  day  of  Mary's  month,  there- 
fore, our  Crowning  of  her  statue  on  the  lawn.  All 
were  dressed  in  white,  and  processed  about  the 
grounds  carrying  the  yellow  and  blue  pennants  so 
familiar  to  each  Loretto  Niagara  girl,  Audrey 
Willick,  who  was  head  of  the  May  Band  obtaining 
more  points  crowned  our  Blessed  Mother's  statue. 
Immediately  afterwards  we  had  Benedication  in  the 
Chapel. 

June  10 — Graduation  night — and  all  that  that 
implies!  For  some  of  us  it  was  the  first  we  had 
ever  seen  and  we  can  conceive  of  nothing  more 
wonderful.  Flowers,  gifts,  each  girl  a  visiion  of 
joy,  a  host  of  smiling  faces! ! 

June  11 — A  few  of  the  girls  were  Invited  to  the 
Fox  Head  Inn  to  sing  Ave  Maria  Loretto  for  the 
Alumnae,  who  were  initiating  the  1938  graduates 
into   their  ranks. 

August — With  anxious  and  expectant  eyes  we 
watched  the  restoration  of  our  beloved  school. 
Many  were  our  letters  to  interested  friends  too  far 
away  to  watch  the  daily  progress  made  on  and 
within  the  building.  Would  school  really  reopen 
on  September  twelfth?  Much  as  we  hoped  so,  it 
seemed  almost  impossible;  however,  the  nuns 
were  calmly  confident  that  everything  would  be 
ready — and  how  they  worked  to  see  tha-t  It  would 
be! 

Sept.    5— Labour   Day!      Ours    was   spent   in     a 


labour  of  love.  Students  and  alumnae  lent  help- 
ing hands.  Dusting,  arranging,  and  more  dusting 
— one  of  the  particular  joys  of  a  new  building! 
But  this  was  the  happiest  dusting  party  held  in 
many  a  day.  Class-rooms  were  assuming  an  invit- 
ing air — and  we  were  helping  the  nuns. 

Sept.  9  ■ — New  furniture  arriving.  The  unpack- 
ing and  placing  go  forward  under  the  direction  of 
enthusiastic  alumnae  who  have  carefully  planned 
our  rooms. 

Sept.  10 — The  girls'  rooms  are  ready,  and  lovely 
they  are,  with  delicately-tinted  walls,  maple  furni- 
ture in  early  American  and  Colonial  periods,  dainty 
draw  curtains  on  the  windows,  gay  candlewick 
spreads  and  cheery  cretonne-cushioned  chairs.  And 
the  junior  dormitory — a  dream  in  ivory  and  rose! 

Sept.  11 — Greetings — Exclamations  of  joy  and 
surprise  as  old  and  new  girls  meet — expressions 
of  gratitude  over  Loretto-Niagara  restored. 

Sept.  12 — Our  Lady's  Name  Day!  Our  new 
term  opening  day!  Privileged  we  were  to  have 
His  Grace,  Archbishop  McGuigan,  as  celebrant  of 
Holy  Mass  in  our  chapel,  the  intention  in  which 
all  joined  being  the  success  of  the  school  year. 

Sept.  13 — Quite  settled  down  to  class-work 
again. 

Sept.  16 — Student  body  assisted  at  the  Mass 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  to  implore  blessings  on  our 
studies,  and  on  our  school. 

Sept.  17 — A  blissful  day — everything  perfect  in 
connection  with  our  annual  school  picnic  at  Queen- 
ston  Heights. 

Sept.  19 — 'With  our  feast  day  greetings  to  dear 
Mother  M.  Constance  we  offer  a  heartfelt  "Thank 
you"  for  all  she  has  done  for  us. 

Sept.  20 — Initiation  begins!  Courage,  dear 
Freshies! 

Mary  Elizabeth   Read. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON. 

May  4 — Matinee  of  our  gymnastic  display. 

May  6 — After  the  final  performance  in  the 
gymnastic  demonstration,  Lorraine  Flynn  enter- 
tained at  her  home,  in  honour  of  Miss  McNamara, 
our  physical-training  instructress.  Another  of  our 
teachers,  Miss  I.  de  la  Franiere,  was  present,  as 
were  those  who  had  taken  part  in  the  dancing. 

May  14 — Universal  gloom?  No.  Hope  springs 
eternal — Confidential  examinations  have  begun. 

May  12 — Jean  Boyd,  of  Form  IV,  answers  the 
call  of  her  native  land,  and  leaves  for  England. 
Bon  voyage,  Jean!     We're  going  to  miss  you. 

May  22-23 — We  were  privileged  in  having  Mass 
said  by  Reverend  Robin  Shea,  S.J.,  son  of  the  late 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jas.  Shea,  and  whom  we  were  glad 
to  welcome  back,  after  an  absence  of  several  years. 
Father  Shea  attended  Loretto,  when  he  was  a  small 
boy;  was  glad  to  visit  the  pupils  of  the  present 
day,  he  said. 

May  27 — Graduation  Day!  High  Mass  was  sung 
in  our  chapel  by  Reverend  A.  O'Brien,  Rector  of 
the  Basilica,  the  students  forming  the  choir.  The 
white-clad  graduates  received  Holy  Communion, 
and  so  began  their  great  day  with  rich  blessings. 
Fourth  Form  entertained  the  graduates  at  break- 
fast in  the  club  room.  During  the  course  of  the 
meal  a  fairy's  secrets  were  divulged — in  a  class 
prophecy.  According  to  that  fairy,  our  "intellec- 
tuals" will  have  their  Ph.D.s  and  everything! 

May   31 — May  procession — white   dresses,   blue 
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hats  and  plentiful  flowers.  Patricia  Sullivan  had 
the  honour  of  crowning  the  Blessed  Virgin's  statue. 
We  all  love  the  May  closing  ceremony,  and  each 
year  seems  more  impressive  than  the  one  before. 

June — More  examinations — the  best^ — and  the 
worst! 

Sept.  6 — Creeping  like  snail  unwillingly  to 
school?"- — not  true  here!  Only  the  "smiling  morn- 
ing face"  everywhere  in  evidence — for  were  we  not 
all  happy  to  return  to  Loretto  after  our  long  vaca- 
tion? And  smiles! — well,  there  were  literally 
"miles  and  miles  of  smiles" — on  the  grounds,  in  the 
assembly  hall,  in  our  class-Tooms,  everywhere! 
Everyone  was  greeting  everyone  else,  and  judging 
by  the  smiles,  everyone  was  very  happy. 

Sept.  9 — We  began  on  our  school  year,  spiritu- 
ally and  officially,  as  is  the  tradition  of  our  Alma 
Mater,  with  the  Mass  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  celebrated 
by  Reverend  Father  O'Brien,  pastor  of  the  Basilica 
of  Christ  the  King.  The  Mass  was  followed  by  a 
short  talk  on  the  true  meaning  of  education. 

Sept.  12 — ^We  learn  with  regret  of  the  depar- 
ture of  Father  Power,  whose  most  instructive,  in- 
teresting and  inspiring  lessons  in  Religious  Know- 
ledge will  be  long  remembered  by  those  of  us  who 
were  privileged  to  enjoy  them  last  year. 

Sept.  13 — The  silver  lining  has  appeared — the 
good  work  is  being  carried  on  by  Father  Anthony 
O'Brien,  who  is  taking  our  religious  instruction 
classes  in  Father  Power's  place. 

Sept.  16 — Those  slips  of  paper  and  that  ballot- 
box  can  mean  only  one  thing — elections!  The  re- 
sults are  out:  The  Sodality  officers  are:  Presi- 
dent, Katherine  Clark;  Vice-President,  Louise  Hart- 
Smith;  Secretary,  Florence  Cooper;  Treasurer, 
Betty  O'Brien. 

Sept.  17 — A  weiner  roast,  followed  by  a  sing- 
song. The  feature  attraction — Olga's  mouth  organ 
selections. 

Sept.  24 — More  elections!  This  time  for  the 
L.  H.  Student  Rainbow  Staff:  Editor,  Louise  Hart- 
Smith;  Chronicler,  Aileen  McNally;  Associate  Edi- 
tor, Marjorie  Eastman;  Business  Manager,  Betty 
O'Brien. 

Sept.  26 — ^Our  Gertrude  from  Riverside,  P.Q., 
has  returned.  Perhaps  it  pays  to  be  late — to  get 
all  those  welcomes! 


LORICTTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD 

Sept.  29 — The  first  programme  of  St.  Cecilia's 
Music  Club  for  the  new  scholastic  year  augured 
well  for  success  in  the  coming  months.  The  offi- 
cers elected  are:  Lois  Ducharme,  President;  Ka- 
therine McKeough,  Vice-President;  Jean  Savage, 
Secretary,  Mary  Ryan,  Treasurer;  while  Reverend 
Dr.  J.  Ronan  of  Toronto  remains  Chief  Advisor; 
Reverend  Mother  General  of  Toronto,  Honorary 
President;  Mother  Superior,  Mother  Angela,  and 
Miss  Cora  B.  Ahrens,  L.T.C.M.,  Honorary  Vice- 
Presidents;  Joy  Pequegnat,  A.T.C.M.,  Accompan- 
ist; Daureen  O'Dwyer,  Student-Conductor.  The 
Secretary  read  the  current  music  events.  The 
pupils  who  tried  music  examinations  at  mid-sum- 
mer were  all  successful,  namely;  Shirley  Holmes, 
Lucille  Rousseau,  Angeleen  Conway,  Wanda  Fraw- 
ley,  Audrey  Eckensviller;  Congratulations  and 
good  wishes  for  their  continued  success,  also  to 
Angeleen  Conway  who  obtained  a  prize  at  the  re- 
cent Toronto  Exhibition  in  a  piano  contest  in  which 


there  were  twenty  competitors.  After  pointing  out 
the  object  of  St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club,  the  Presi- 
dent, Miss  Lois  Ducharme  addressed  Feast  Day 
greetings  to  Mother  Superior  on  behalf  of  the 
members  of  St.  C.M.C.  and  the  Treasurer,  Mary 
Ryan  presented  her  with  a  Spiritual  bouquet. 
Mother  Superior  thanked  the  pupils  and  express- 
ed her  sincere  appreciation.  Joy  Pequegnat,  A.T. 
iC.M.,  contributed  two  piano  solos  (a)  Debussy's 
Galliwag's  Cake  Walk;  (b)  Le  petit  ane  blanc"  by 
Ibert.  The  Choral  Class  sang  the  opening  and 
closing  numbers,  also  a  French  Folk  Song.  The 
accompanist  was  Miss  Joy  Pequegnat;  the  violin- 
ists. Miss  Nora  Flanigan  and  Miss  Kay  Bolton;  the 
Conductor  Miss  Daureen  O'Dwyer. 


LORETTO,    ENGLEWOOD,    C^HICAGO 

May  3  and  5 — Grease  paint,  footlights,  and 
thundering  applause!  Loretto's  epic-making  drama, 
"Jeanne  d'Arc,"  was  presented,  and  the  praise  was 
lavish.  Miss  Dorothy  Kennedy  played  the  French 
saint  and  deserves  heartiest  congratulations. 
Loretto's  verse-speaking  choir  played  an  impor- 
tant role 

May  14 — Many  of  the  Seniors  took  the  DePaul 
Commercial  exams,  today.  We  hope  all  are  success- 
ful. 

May  18 — Congratulations  to  the  Juniors!  Their 
basketball  team  today  was  crowned  champion  of 
Loretto  in  the  Inter-class  tournament. 

May  20 — Splash!  Our  last  L.A.A.  swimming 
party  was  held  this  evening  at  Ridge  Park.  The 
water  was  perfect. 

May  21 — Loretto  Freshmen  today  played  host- 
ess to  ambitious  eighth  graders  who  competed  in 
the  scholarship  exams.  After  the  test,  refresh- 
ments were  served  and  a  short  entertainment  was 
given.  All  then  adjourned  to  the  gym  where  the 
Freshmen  and  Sophomore  basketball  teams  dis- 
played their  talents. 

May  25 — The  "Sodality  Surprise"  took  place 
in  the  gym.  The  high  point  was  a  playlet,  "Re- 
union of  the  Class  of  '38  in  '68" — author  Miss 
Dorothy  Kennedy.  After  the  "Surprise,"  the 
Crowning  of  Our  Lady's  statue  took  place  in  the 
school  assembly.  The  last  issue  of  the  "Lorelei" 
was  distributed,  and  the  Spiritual  Council  and  the 
outstanding  sodalists  of  the  year  were  then  served 
refreshments. 

May  27 — Soft  lights,  and  sweet  strains,  and  the 
thrilling  beauty  of  The  Blackstone  all  formed  a 
fitting  background  for  the  Senior  Prom.  Gay  Clar- 
idge  furnished  the  music.  After  the  Grand  March, 
the  girls  and  their  escorts  sang,  "Mother  Beloved." 
It  was  a  never-to-be-forgotten  occasion. 

June  2 — An  appreciative  audience  applauded 
heartily  the  exquisite  tones  at  the  First  Annual 
Concert  of  the  Loretto  Orchestra.  Mr.  PMscher,  the 
conductor,  entertained  further  with  selections  on 
the  Hammond  Electric  Organ. 

June  3-7 — Final  exams!  Now  we  can  rest  in 
peace — for  a  time. 

June  6 — Those  few  drops  of  rain  could  not 
dampen  our  spirits  at  the  annual  school  picnic 
held  at  Waverly  Beach,  Indiana.  Tramps  over  the 
dunes  and  baseball  made  all  appreciate  the  com- 
flness  of  their  beds  that  night. 

June  7 — The  Sodality  officers  for  the  coming 
year  were  elected:      Prefect,  Mary  Madigan;   Vice- 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


119 


Prefect,  Helen  Holzer;  Secretary,  Rosemary 
Usher;  Treasurer,  Eleanor  Glaser.  We  foresee  an 
active  year  ahead.  In  the  afternoon,  the  Editor 
and  associate  Editors  of  the  "Lorelei"  were  an- 
nounced. Editor,  Phyllis  Schwartz;  Associate  Edi- 
tors, Mary  Madigan  and  Mary  McDonald;  Business 
Manager,  Anna  Marie  McCarrin. 

June  8 — The  Juniors  were  the  delightful  hos- 
tesses at  the  Annual  Junior-Senior  luncheon  held 
this  year  at  the  Chicago  Beach  Hotel.  Congra- 
tulations are  certainly  due  the  various  commit- 
tees for  the  affair,  which  was  a  "wonder  to  be- 
hold"— and  a  delight  to  eat! 

June  9 — The  Seniors  and  their  mothers  attend- 
ed Mass  and  received  Holy  Communion  to-day  in 
the  school  assembly;  they  were  then  served  break- 
fast by  the  Juniors.  It  was  a  delightful  occasion 
and  one  that  again  displayed  the  talents  of  the 
Seniors  in  a  short  program  which  will  long  be 
remembered  by  all  In  the  afternoon,  the  L.A.A. 
distributed  "L's"  to  the  lucky  girls  deserving  them. 

June  10 — Graduation!  We  have  reached  our 
goal,  but  it  is  not  without  a  sigh  and  a  tear  that 
we  say  good-bye  to  happy  days  at  our  beloved  Lor- 
etto.  After  a  day  of  drizzles  the  sun  shone  bright- 
ly as  the  graduation  group  pictures  were  taken. 

As  we  go  forth,  we  humbly  pray: 

"O,  when  we  leave  this  place  of  rest. 
Watch  o'er  us  still,  O  Mother  blest; 
Though  pain  and  sorrow  touch  each  heart, 
O,  lead  us  still  from  sin  apart 
Unto  thy  Son  Whose  works  we  see 
Here  where  thy  children  sing  to  thee! 
Ave  Maria  Loretto  .  .  ." 

June  11 — The  Alumnae  entertained  the  gradu- 
ates at  a  delicious  luncheon  in  St.  Bernard's  Audi- 
torium. We,  the  new  members,  expressed  our 
thanks  and  promised  that  we  would  be  with  them 
soon  again. 

Lorraine   Jung,   '38. 


Sept.  12 — The  one  hundred  "new"  faces  chang- 
ed the  appearance  of  the  halls,  but  we  were  so 
happy  to  greet  our  Freshmen  that  the  "new"  soon 
changed  to  familiar  ones.  Everyone  ready  to  start 
on  Sodality  projects,  dances  and  parties  with  may- 
be a  few  studies. 

Sept.  16 — The  newly-elected  Senior  officers  have 
taken  over  their  duties.  Rosemary  Modesto  is  our 
very  efficient  President;  Mildred  Gleich,  Vice- 
President;  Margaret  Ryan,  Secretary;  Marie  Kiener, 
Treasurer.  With  such  leadership  we  are  almost 
assured  of  having  an  outstanding  Senior  class. 

Sept.  21 — The  class  of  '4  2,  or  as  it  is  common- 
ly called,  "our  Freshmen,"  spent  three  days  de- 
corated with  green  crepe  paper  and  enormous  bal- 
loons; they  made  fudge,  wrote  compositions  and 
bowed  to  Seniors.  But  ah! — the  reward!  Seniors 
entertaining,  and  showing  just  how  nice  they  are! 

Sept.  28 — The  Grand  Event!  The  first  Sodality 
meeting  enumerated  the  summer  activities  of  the 
Sodalists  and  introduced  Mary  Madigan  as  our  new 
Prefect,  Helen  Holzer,  Vice-Prefect,  Rosemary 
Usher,  Secretary,  and  Eleanor  Glaser,  Treasurer. 

Since  our  fame  has  spread  far  and  wide,  and 
our  student  body  is  so  increased — we  have  a  Junior 
Sodality  which  indoubtedly  will  be  an  overwhelm- 
ing success.     Claire  Gregory  is  our  Junior  Prefect, 
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with  Catherine  Hanlon,  Vice-Prefect,  Virginia  Ryan, 
Secretary,   and  Irene  Hackett,  Treasurer. 

Oct.  2 — Father  Carrabine  warmly  welcomed 
Ciscans  to  the  First  Holy  Hour  of  the  Year  at  Notre 
Dame  Church,  which  had  a  threefold  intention — 
international  peace;  for  the  repose  of  the  soul  of 
the  past  moderator  of  Cisca  Holy  Hour;  and  for 
studies  of  this  year. 

Oct.  4 — ^The  annual  weiner  roast  was  enjoyed 
in  old  clothes  and  tennis  shoes.  The  Ryan  Woods, 
alive  with  laughing  girls  determined  to  win 
some  of  the  rare  prizes.  Bruises,  aches  and  pains 
were  mere  nothings  when  the  fortunate  girl  could 
carry  home  in  triumph  one  of  the  coveted  trea- 
sures. Weiners  roasted  over  the  open  fires  were 
most  satisfying  after  our  exertions.  Grand  time! 
Another  Sodality  success!    Wonderful  weiners! 

Eleanor  Glaser. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,   SAUiyr   STE.   IMARIE, 
MICHIGAN 

May  19 — If  only  all  days  could  be  like  this 
one!  Today  we  held  our  annual  school  picnic  at 
Michigan  State  Park.  Although  it  rained,  we  all 
pronounced  this  to  be  the  best  picnic  we  have  yet 
had. 

May  25 — On  this  day,  after  much  reading  and 
re-reading,  the  autobiographies  of  the  Second 
Year  were  completed.  The  class  invited  St.  Mary's 
Eighth  Grade  and  reviewed  for  their  entertain- 
ment these  literary  productions.  Stories  of  ances- 
tors, of  big  brothers  and  sisters,  of  baby  days,  and 
of  childish  escapades,  made  for  great  interest  and 
amusement. 

May  27 — ^Tlie  most  beautiful  activity  of  the 
scholastic  year  is  always  the  May  Procession.  We 
held  it  today  on  account  of  the  national  holiday 
at  the  end  of  the  month.  Bernardine  Finlan,  the 
leader  of  the  winning  May  band,  assisted  the  Pre- 
sident of  the  Sodality,  Eleanore  Burns,  in  crown- 
ing Our  Blessed  Mother's  statue  and  adorning  her 
shrine  with  the  flowers  presented  by  each  Child  of 
Mary.  The  ceremony  closed  with  Benediction  of 
the  Blessed  Sacrament.  We  were  honoured  in  hav- 
ing our  pastor,  the  Rt.  Reverend  Monsignor  Jac- 
ques; and  his  ecclesiastical  purple  added  to  the 
festivity  of  the  scene. 

June  5 — The  Second  Year,  original  as  they  al- 
ways are,  started  what  they  hope  will  become  a 
new  traditional  custom  in  the  school.  Today  they 
entertained  the  Seniors  at  an  informal  paity  in 
the  Loretto  club-room.  Dancing  was  enjoyed  dur- 
ing the  afternoon  and  luncheon  was  served  cafe- 
teria style.  We  wonder  who  were  the  more  honour- 
ed—the Sophomores,  or  their  guests,  the  dignified 
Seniors,  trying  to  preserve  their  dignity  while 
balancing  a  plate  on  one  knee  and  a  bottle  of  pop 
on  the  other? 

June  7 — Today  was  held  the  event  of  events 
for  Juniors  and  Seniors — the  annual  Junior-Senior 
luncheon.  Above  the  table  and  behind  the  chair 
of  the  presiding  leader  of  the  Junior  class  was 
a  mammoth  "38"  decoration  worked  out  in  the 
Seniors'  chosen  class  colours,  aqua  and  flame. 
Sweet  peas  and  candles  adorned  the  table  and 
harmonized  with  the  programme  and  favors.  Each 
Senior  was  presented  with  a  silver  sodality  pin. 
An  enjoyable  afternoon  came  to  an  end  with  a 
presentation  to  Mother  Superior  from  the  Sodality 
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officers.  This  gift  was  a  pair  of  gold  vases  for  the 
chapel  altar. 

June  7 — First  Year  held  their  first  class-picnic 
today  in  Sherman  Park.  Transportation,  except 
for  the  chaperons,  was  by  bicycles.  Threatening 
clouds  did  not  dampen  spirits,  and  there  was  need 
for  optimism;  a  downpour  changed  a  picnic  into  a 
pavilion  party.  But,  as  evei",  "a  good  time  was  had 
by  all." 

June  8 — Alas,  those  exams  are  here  again.  Well, 
if  we  live  through  these,  then  there'll  be  a  long 
rest  until   September. 

June  10 — The  Academy  girls  are  well  represent- 
.ed  in  Father  Fararro's  comedy,  "Safety  First," 
with  Susanne  Simpkins,  Eleanore  Burns  and  Bern- 
ardine    Finlan    playing    the    leading    roles. 

June  13 — The  Senior  Class  closed  their  high 
school  days  today  in  the  dear  Loretto  chapel  with 
Mass  during  which  they  furnished  the  music. 
Monsignor  Raymond  G.  Jacques  celebrated  the 
Holy  Sacrifice  and  gave  the  graduates  some  father- 
ly advice,  reminding  them  of  the  high  ideals  which 
had  been  set  before  them  during  their  school  days. 
After  the  Mass,  Monsignor  presented  the  eighth 
grade  girls  with  their  diplomas.  Then  Monsignor 
and  the  graduates  had  a  delicious  breakfast  in  the 
refectory. 

June  13 — Another  festivity  on  this  day  was 
the  Alumnae  banquet  in  the  Academy  refectory  at 
6.30  in  the  evening.  This  is  the  second  banquet 
within  the  week  for  the  graduates.  On  Thursday 
last,  they  were  the  guests  of  the  Boating  Club  of 
the  city  at  the  Ojibway  hotel. 

June  14 — At  last  the  day  of  days  has  come! 
The  graduation  of  Loretto  Seniors  was  held  for  the 
first  time  in  the  new  auditorium.  A  litile  rain 
did  not  affect  the  friends  and  parents  to  the  ex- 
tent of  keeping  them  home.  Congratulations  to  all 
and  especially  Mary  and  Mabel  on  your  splendid 
self-possession!  And  didn't  Father  Macdonald  hold 
the  audience  spell-bound  for  that  brief  quarter  of 
an  hour? 

Sept.  6 — ^School  re-opens  after  a  wonderful 
summer  vacation.  Mass,  in  honor  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
for  a  successful  school  year,  was  celebrated  in  St. 
Mary's  Church.  All  the  students  attended. 

Sept.  7 — A  birthday  party  planned  by  the  stu- 
dents in  honor  of  the  Nativity  of  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin Mary. 

Sept.  12 — To  celebrate  the  Feast  of  the  Holy 
Name  of  Mary,  school  was  dismissed  early. 

Sept.  13 — "Who's  Who"  in  Senior  class  offi- 
cers: President,  Helen  Sullivan;  Vice-president, 
Margaret  O'Connor;  Secretary,  i^orraine  Dagenais; 
Treasurer,   Catherine  Tallion. 

Sept.  15-16 — Two  days  of  Freshman  initiation. 
The  lookers-on  enjoyed  the  sights,  at  the  expense 
of  the  good-natured  Freshmen. 

Sept.  18 — Welcoming  the  new  members  into 
high  school,  the  Seniors  entertained  the  Freshmen 
at  a  weiner  roast  at  Sherman  Park.  The  weather? 
Oh,  those  occasional  downpours  gave  variety  and 
everyone  came  home  happy. 

Catherine   Tallion,    '39. 
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May  1 — Our  verse-speaking  choir  covered  itself 
with  a  thin  layer  of  reflected  glory  to-day.  At 
Mundelein  College  our  girls  fully  testified  to  the 
amount  of  work  and  energy  expended  on  them  by 
their  beloved  conductor,  Mrs.  Hennessy. 
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May  12,  13 — Our  Senior  play  and  what  a  suc- 
cess! The  show,  "Big  Day,"  had  a  double  cast 
for  its  four  performances.  Principals  were:  Muriel 
Kelly,  Betty  Norris,  Lor-Ayne  Kinsella,  Joyce 
McArdle,  Marie  Beyer,  Elizabeth  Hiskey,  Elaine 
Hartman,  Sylvia  Clemens,  Eileen  Lowe,  Mary  Louise 
Siddall  and  Marcia  Pawlicki. 

May  20 — The  scholarship  tests  were  held  here 
for  the  eighth-graders — girls  only — of  the  city. 
Later  a  play  was  given  for  their  benefit  by  the  pri- 
vate dramatic  class. 

May  23 — The  Seniors  presented  their  annual 
style  show  this  afternoon.  It  was  announced  that 
Marie  Sheehan  had  won  the  popularity  contest. 
Frances  Donnelly  and  Audrey  Dodson  were  in  se- 
cond and  third  place  respectively.  The  proceeds 
from  both  these  activities  will  be  used  to  send 
students  to  the  Summer  School  of  Catholic  Action. 

May  25 — A  delightful  tea  was  given  by  the 
Blue  Ribbon  girls  to-day. 

May  26 — Our  school  was  well  represented  at 
the  last  general  meeting  of  Cisca  for  this  year. 
Rosary  College,  River  Forest,  Illinois,  was  our  gen- 
erous host.  The  May  crowning  and  Bishop  Shiel's 
speech  in  the  afternoon  were  outstanding  features. 

May  27 — ^With  appropriate  solemnity,  after  sing- 
ing hymns  as  we  moved  in  procession,  all  attired 
in  white,  we  paid  further  homage  to  our  May 
Queen  by  crowning  her.  Our  prefect,  Joan  Harken- 
rider,  led  the  procession. 

June  1 — The  Writers'  Club  had  its  annual 
luncheon.  Bouquets  and  bric-a-brac  and  brick- 
bats were  impartially  distributed. 

June  2 — The  Seniors  and  Juniors  gathered  to- 
day for  their  formal  farewell  luncheon.  A  little 
sad  at  heart,  the  Seniors  bequeathed  all  their  school 
possessions  to  the  Juniors  and  the  latter,  turned 
seers  for  the  occasion,  predicted  the  future  of  each 
Senior. 

June  3 — We  breathe  freely  again.  Finals  are 
over! 

June  6 — 'We,  Seniors,  spent  this  last  day  be- 
fore Commencement  in  a  spiritual  retreat  directed 
by  Rev.  Martin  Carrabine,  iSJ.,  Cisca's  esteemed 
moderator. 

June  7 — Graduation  Day,  with  its  joys  and 
bright  prospects!  Our  happy  group  may  be  seen 
on  another   page. 

Joyce   McArdle. 


LORETTO   OOIxLEGE   SCHOOL,   BRUNSWCK 
AVENUE,  TORONTO. 

May  1 — The  Forty  Hours'  Devotion  begins  iu 
our  College  School  chapel. 

May  2 — Assembled  this  morning  at  the  Shrine 
of  Our  Lady,  on  second  floor,  we  sang  a  hymn  in 
her  honour,  and  pledged  our  love  and  loyalty,  par- 
ticularly during  this  lovely  month  dedicated  to 
her. 

May  3 — Rev  Father  O'SuUlvan,  C.SS.R.,  gave  us 
an  enlightening  lecture  on  "The  Legion  of  Mary." 
He  pointed  out  its  resemblance,  in  some  respects, 
to  the  ancient  Roman  Legion,  and  mentioned  many 
of  its  amazing  achievements  in  regaining  souls  for 
Christ. 

May  7 — Mary's  Day.  We  all  assembled  in  St. 
Michael's  Cathedral  to  do  special  honour  to  our 
heavenly  Mother. 

May  19 — ^Commencement  Day!  Special  Mass 
celebrated  by  Rev.   Father  O'Connor  at   9   o'clock. 
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Graduates  in  a  body  received  Holy  Communion. 
Breakfast  followed,  with  Father  O'Connor  as  guest 
of  honour.  Graduation  Exercises  at  eight  in  the 
evening. 

May  26 — Enjoyable  and  memorable  day.  Mass 
said  by  Rev  Father  Callaghan  on  College  School 
campus;  cafeteria  breakfast;  last  Crusade  meet- 
ing for  the  year,  with  Father  Callaghan  pi-esent; 
annual  May  procession  and  crowning  of  the  statue 
of  Our  Lady;  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment given  by  Father  Callaghan  at  temporary 
altar  on  campus. 

Betty  Gleeson. 


Sept.  6 — Bells  again — and  school  reopens! 
Happy  faces;  merry  voices — a  still  larger  enrol- 
ment this  year.  Will  it  be  a  record-breaking  one 
for  L.C.S.? 

Sept.  15 — ^Congregational  singing  at  the  annual 
opening  Mass  in  honour  of  the  Holy  Ghost  to  in- 
voke blessings  on  our  school  year. 

Sept.  16 — ^Weiner  party.  Proceeds  for  the  mis- 
sions. Junior  College  peregrinators  at  last  settled 
in  commodious  quarters! 

Sept.  17 — Rev.  Father  MacMahon,  C.S.Sp., 
African  missionary,  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  his 
mission-field  and  on  the  great  work  the  Loretto 
nuns  from  Ireland  are  accomplishing  in  Africa. 

Welcome  to  our  new  basketball  coach,  M.  M. 
Florian!  Brunswick  is  in  again  whole-heartedly 
for  sports. 

Sept.  29 — Rev.  Dr.  Ronan  addressed  the  stu- 
dent body,  and  introduced  the  guest  artists.  Miss 
Beauma  Somerville,  violinist,  and  Miss  Leopoldine 
Pichler,  vocal  artist,  who  gave  a  delightful  pro- 
gramme of  alternate  violin  and  vocal  series.  The 
Choral  Class  contributed  a  number. 

Sympathy  to  dear  M.M.  Eltina  on  the  recent 
death  of  her  mother. 

Election  of  class  representatives  resulted  as 
follows:  Junior  College,  Helen  Rock;  Form  IV, 
Patricia  Leonard;  III. A,  June  Duncan;  III.B,  Phyllis 
Cornett;  II. A,  Eleanor  Foster;  II. B,  Rena  Longo; 
II. C,  Mary  Jane  Smith;  LA,  Joan  Conway;  LB, 
Joan  Glatt;   I.C,  Geraldine  Woods. 

Cecilia  Clinton. 


LORETTO,  SEDLEY. 

May  6,  7,  8 — Silence  reigns!  No,  there  is 
nothing  wrong  with  us — we  are  only  deeply  en- 
grossed in  retreat,  following  Rev.  Father  Bourke's 
directions  as  he  takes  us  soaring  in  our  spiritual 
aeroplanes.  Everyone  voted  it  "the  best  retreat 
yet!" 

May  24 — ^Rain  in  the  morning,  but  by  eleven 
o'clock  skies  are  cleared,  so  off  we  go  merrily  in 
Mr.  Metz's  truck  to  spend  the  day  at  Grandma's. 
Dinner  over  (refer  to  menu  card  for  particulars) 
pictures  were  taken,  and  ball  games  were  en- 
joyed, while  some  indulged  in  a  general  tour  of  the 
neighborhood. 

May  26 — Ascension  Thursday.  Those  who  live 
near  have  gone  home  to  spend  the  holy  day  with 
their  families,  as  it  is  a  school  holiday. 

May  29 — To-day  the  Sodality  of  the  B.V.M.  held 
its  annual  election  of  officers.  Congratulations  and 
best  wishes  for  success  are  extended  to  the  new 
staff,  Stella  Giroux,  Madeline  Lavergne  and  Bertha 
Metz. 


SAINT  CATHERINE  OF  SIENA 

By  Johannes  Jorgensen. 
An   unforgettable  adventure  in  spiritual  liter- 
ature. Choice  of  the  Catholic  Book  Club.  $4.00. 

FATHER  DAMIEN:  A  Play 

By  Edward  Snelson. 
A  dramatization  of  the  life  of  Father  Damien, 
awarded  the  Seatonian  Prize  at  Cambridge  last 
year.  $1.25. 

FATHER  MALACHY'S  MIRACLE 

By  Bruce  Marshall. 
The  novel  on  which  the  popular  Broadway  play 
is   based.  90c. 

THOMAS  BECKET 

By  Robert  Speaight. 
A  biography  of  a  great  personality  and  a  time 
of  epic  struggle.  $2.00. 

THE  FAITH  IN  PRACTICE 

By  Father  Philip  Hughes. 
A  manual  of  spirituality  that  relates  doctrine, 
duties  and  devotion.  $1.50. 


LONGMANS,  GREEN 


TEACHERS— 


If   you    have   not    received   a    copy   of    our 
Catalogue  No.  54,  we  suggest  you  write  for 
one  immediately. 

IT    IS    A    COMPLETE    GUIDE    BOOK    to 

everything     in      School     Equipment     and 
Supplies! 

Moyer  School  Supplies 

Limited 

"Canada's    School   Furnishers" 

106  - 108    York    St.,    Toronto 


MACK,  MILLER  CANDLE 
COMPANY 

LIMITED 
NIAGARA    FALLS,    ONTARIO 


•THE  HOME  OF  GOOD 
CANDLES" 
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COMPLIMENTS   OF 


HALL'S 

PURE  MILK  DAIRY 


'Quality   is   the    Secret   of    Our    Success" 


194  Christie  St., 
ME.  1192  —  1193  —  1194 


jFox  ^eali  ]^ottl 

NIAGARA   FALLS,    ONTARIO 

Delightfully   situated   overlooking  Falls,    Queen   Vic- 
toria Park  and  Oakes  Garden  Theatre 


Restful   Rooms 


Rates  from  $2.00 


Excellent   Cuisine 


HOWARD    A.    FOX,  S.    B.     WILLOUGHBY, 

Proprietor  Resident  Mgr. 

Phone  2S00 

"Just   the   Place   to    Spend   a   Week-end" 


SgbJ R^3S 

Royal   Insurance        • 

GompanT,  Limited  i 

The  Largest  and  Wealthiest  Fire  Insurance       n 
Company  in  the  World.  1 

I 

PERCY  J.  QUINN  j 

Manager  ! 

27    WELLINGTON   ST.    E.,   TORONTO. 

Telephone  ELgin  7231. 

mi<bm—" "- .n_.. .»_„„ .-ir<vS)i8 


i 


""~i 


H.    G.    McINTOSH 

Dispensing  Specialist 

Physicians'   and   Surgeons'  Building 
86  Bloor  St.  W.  KL  5706.     MI.  0246 

Prompt  Motor  Delivery  Anywhere  In  Toronto 


June  9 — Rain!  Gone  are  our  plans  for  a  weiner 
roast!  Well,  as  a  "dorm  party"  is  next  in  the 
line  of  fun,  eight  o'clock  sees  us  around  the  "camp 
firo"  on  blankets  on  the  dormitory  floor,  after  an 
hour  of  games  and  dancing  in  the  library.  Weiners, 
buns,  cocoa,  marshmallows,  and  cookies  taste 
pretty  good,  even  indoors,  and  the  patter  of  the 
rain  on  the  roof  is  really  music  to  our  ears. 

June  10 — "Just  now  the  lilac  is  in  bloom,  all 
before  my  little  room."  One  can  easily  join  in 
Brooke's  sentiments  when  one  sees  the  rows  of 
lilac  hedges  by  our  front  walk — a  sea  of  waving 
mauve  and  purple — beautiful,  but,  alas, — here  to- 
day and  gone  to-morrow. 

June  12 — We  were  happy  to  be  present  at  the 
first  Solemn  High  Mass  celebrated  here  this  morn- 
ing by  Rev.  Fr.  Michael,  Franciscan,  a  brother  of 
Rev.  Fr.  Seiferling,  and  to  receive  his  blessing. 

Sept.  6 — Bzzzz-Bzzz-zzz! !  "I'm  sure  that's 
Edith  and  Frances  and  Emma  and — "  Yes,  we're 
back  all  busily  unpacking.  "Oh,  Sister,  did  you 
keep  that  place  for  me  by  the  window?"  And 
while  Sister  is  wondering  how  she  is  to  get  enough 
windows  put  in  to  fill  the  requests,  we  are  all 
laughing  at  each  other's  healthy  tans! 

Sept.  7 — Mass  in  honour  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  and 
then  classes  begun  with  a  will. 

Sept.  12 — Feast  of  Our  Lady,  and  we  celebrate 
our  "home-coming"  with  a  delightful  supper  party 
in  her  honour. 

Sept.  14 — ^"I'U  have  some  of  that  delicious 
fudge,  please."  A  candy  sale  brought  us  sufficient 
funds  to  equip  the  five  rooms  of  our  school  with 
bats  and  balls — and  we  have  a  few  dollars  left. — 
Sh!  They  are  to  be  used  for  prizes  at  our  sports 
day  contests. 

Sept.  15 — Elections  to-day.  Mary  Quigley  was 
unanimously  elected  President.  Three  cheers  for 
Mary!  We  chose  for  class  motto,  "Play  up  and 
play  the  game."  It  suits  all  occasions. 

Sept.  22 — No,  it  is  not  the  Wars  of  the  Roses! 
It  is  the  blue  against  the  white — our  sports  day  is 
here.  Competition  was  keen  and  friendly.  We 
raced  and  jumped  and  played  various  games  in  an 
effort  to  win  the  school  shield.  Yes,  we  had  an  A-1 
refreshment  booth,  too. 

LAUGHS  IN  THE  CLASS  ROOM. 

Sister:      What  is  a  veteran? 

M. :      Oh,  that's  a  horse-doctor,  isn't  it? 

♦  *      * 

Q.  What  was  done  to  suppress  the  Lutheran 
movement? 

A.   They  dieted  at  Worms. 

*  *      * 

L:    Sir  Thomas  More  wrote  "Ethiopia." 

«      *      <•> 

E.:    A  dolphin  is  a  harp. 

<i<      *      * 

E.:  Calvin  was  responsible  for  English  Puri- 
tanism, Scotch  Presbyterianism,  French  Hugenots, 
and  Irish  Catholicism. 


(^ompliments  of 

K  I  D  D     BROS. 

JEWELLERS 
498  Bloor  W.  TeL  KEnwood  5313 


IX)RETTO   HIGH   SCHOOL,    REGINA,    SASK. 

March  30 — A  visit  to  the  Catholic  Press  Ex- 
hibit held  in  the  CY.C.  Hall  proved  most  instruc- 
tive and  interesting.  Due  to  the  untiring  efforts 
of  Reverend  Father  Burns,  S.J.,  Rector  of  Cam- 
pion College,  and  that  of  his  helpers,  the  Knights 
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The  bread  for 

children  —  they 

love  its  rich) 

creamy  flavor 


,«x  **, 


BREDINS  Honev-KyusffBKLkSi 


of  Columbus  of  Regina,  the  display  of  Catholic 
literature — in  the  form  of  dailies,  pamphlets  for 
young  and  old,  College  and  School  magazines  (one 
of  the  most  prominent  being  our  own  Loretto 
Rainbow),  and  the  latest  works  of  our  Catholic 
authors — was  most  pleasingly  arranged.  Practic- 
ally every  diocese  was  represented.  Of  particular 
note,  and  in  contrast  to  the  above,  was  the  dis- 
play of  propaganda  Communistic  literature;  also 
the  map  showing  the  centres  of  Red  organizations 
in  our  own  Dominion  of  Canada.  Reverend  Father 
Burns  explained  the  various  exhibits  and  Rev. 
Father  Allen  delighted  us  with  a  movie  depicting 
scenes  of  the  Eucharistic  Congress  held  at  Manila. 
March  31 — The  Junior  Finals  for  the  Oratorical 
Contest,  in  which  Frank  Raibl  represented  I^or- 
etto  High  School,  were  held  at  C.Y.C.  Hall  under 
the  distinguished  patronage  of  Archbishop  Mona- 
han.  How  happy  we  all  were  to  hear  that  Frank 
had  won  second  prize  for  his  appealing  little  talk 
on  Guy  de  Fontgalland.  Congratulations,  Frank, 
and  may  you  keep  up  the  good  work  by  further 
developing  your  talent. 


April — 'Public  speaking  contests  are  forgotten 
now  in  the  rush  to  put  the  finishing  touches  to 
our  Easter  broadcast  over  CKCK.  The  girls'  choir 
has  again  been  asked  to  contribute  to  the  spirit 
of  Palm  Sunday,  with  a  special  program.  This 
time  Frank  Raibl  assisted  the  efforts  of  the  girls 
by  contributing  a  vocal  solo. 

April  24 — Easter  holidays  have  come  and  gone 
and  we  put  ourselves  in  trim  for  the  final  stretch 
of  the  school  year. 

May — Mary's  Day — In  honour  of  our  Blessed 
Mother,  Monsignor  Janssen  sang  High  Mass.  The 
school  children  and  members  of  the  Sodality  re- 
ceived Holy  Communion. 

May  12 — Due  to  the  Spring  Fair,  we  spent  an 
enjoyable  week.     The  affair  was  quite  a  success. 

June  1 — A  most  enjoyable  day  with  Grade  Nine 
of  St.  Mary's  High  School.  Sports  were  the  order 
of  the  day.  L.  H.  girls,  in  blue  and  white  suits, 
played  an  exciting  game  with  St.  Mary's  girls  for 
honours  in  basketball.  St.  Mary's  won.  By  the 
time  the  softball  game  was  called  we  had  recovered 
our    equilibrium    and    succeeded    in    defeating    St. 


LOOK! 


Ui- 


YOU  CAN  BUY  A  NEW  PERSONAL  UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITER  FOR  LESS  THAN  15c  A  DAY 


Typing  brings  a  new  thrill  to  young  and  old,  alike! 
Rids  everyone  of  "handwrltlng-blues"  forever.  Proves 
an  Invaluable  aid  to  students  with  notes  and  essays. 
Helps  a  woman  with  her  social  correspondence.    Men 


enjoy  Portable  Underwood  for  those  "after-offlce- 
hours"  ideas.  Anyone  who  can  write  can  type. 
Phone  Underwood  for  a  3-day  FREE  trial — no  ob- 
ligation. 


UNDERWOOD  ELLIOTT  FISHER  LIMITED 

TORONTO  BRANCHES  IN  ALL  CANADIAN  CITIES 


J.  J.   SEITZ,   Pres. 


J.  L.   SEITZ,  Vice-Pres. 
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In  the  same  health-bulldlng  class  as  FRUITS 
and  VKGETABLES. 

DR.  JACKSON'S 

ROMAN  MEAL 
BREAD 

Made  by 

PURITY  BREAD 

Limited. 
WAverley— 1844. 


Superior  Optical  Co. 

20  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto 
KI.  2116  or  0963 

Will  give  25  per  cent,  off  your  glasses  if  you 
are  a  subscriber  to  The  Rainbow. 


L. 


Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses. 
SUPERIOR    OPTICAL    CO. 


THE  RIPPON  ART 

Fine  Art  Dealers  and  Picture  Framers. 

Artists'  Supplies. 

Wlnsor    and    Newton's   —  Reeves    and    Sons. 

Oils,  Watercolors,  etc. 

Greeting  Cards   for   all   occasions. 

490  BLOOR   STREET  W.      MEL.  4961. 


Mary's.  The  Loretto  H.  boys  took  an  easy  victory 
over  St.  Mary's  at  softball,  but  in  the  volley-ball, 
honours  were  captured  by  our  St.  Mary's  friends. 
Lunch  on  the  "bleachers"  concluded  a  most  happy 
afternoon.  St.  Mary's  are  coming  to  visit  us  be- 
fore the  close  of  the  school  year. 

June  13 — The  High  School  inspector  paid  us  an 
informal  call  to-day.  Dr.  Anderson  hopes  to  visit 
us  again  early  in  the  fall. 

June  14 — We  were  honoured  to-day  with  a 
short  visit  from  Father  Michael  Joseph,  O.F.M. 
Father  Seiferling  accompanied  his  younger  brother 
who  was  ordained  a  few  weeks  ago  in  Quebec. 

June  21. — Examinations  start  in  earnest.  The 
Sunday  preceding,  the  Sodality  girls  will  have  the 
Missa  Recitata  for  the  first  time.  Wo  hope  to  in- 
crease our  appreciation  of  the  ceremonies  of  the 
Mass  by  following  with  the  celebrant. 

Sept.  1 — ^School  again!  We  boast  of  an  added 
classroom — result  of  a  movable  partition,  prac- 
tically soundproof.  All  interested  in  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  the  additional  teacher  and  new 
members  of  Grades  IX  and  X. 

A  Missa  Recitata — full  attendance — good  at- 
tention— many  blessings  on  our  undertakings. 

Sept.  5 — The  basketball  court  is  again  a  scene 
of  merry  activity — almost  comparable  to  that  of 
the  energetic  Rugby  team  occupying  the  field  east 
of  the  church! 

Sept.  13 — As  new  feature  of  our  H.S.  pro- 
gramme— the  daily  afternoon  session  closes  with 
a  supervised  study  period  for  all  the  students.  We 
are  delighted  with  the  plan — an  opportunity  of 
studying  under  ideal  conditions. 

Sept.  23 — In  a  body  we  assisted  at  the  Requiem 
Mass  for  the  repose  of  the  soul  of  Mrs.  Schych, 
mother  of  our  schoolmate,  Andrew  Schych,  and  of 
his  brother,  Michael,  a  former  pupil. 


?|e  Will  (Kemper  tlje  Winh 

By  ALINE  MICHAELIS. 

Pie  will  temper  the  wind  to  the  lamb  that  is  shorn — 
What  a  message   of  tenderness  here 
To  the  soul  grown  too  weary,  the  heart  too  forlorn 
For  its  burden  of  anguish,  or  fear! 

He  can  temper  the  wind  Who  can  measure  the  need, 
And  no  creature  He  fashioned  should  dread 
The  task  by  His  love  and  His  goodness  decreed, 
The  path  where  His  wisdom  has  led. 

He  will  temper  the  wind;  never  yet  has  He  failed; 
Then  go  forward  reluctant  no  more 

All  you  who  have  doubted,  have  faltered,  have  quailed 
At  the  thought  of  what  might  lie  before ; 


Secure  in  the  promise  which  changeless  still  stands 
Is  the  strength  that  is  matchlessly  kind : 
Yield  yourselves  to  the  touch  of  His  sure  guiding  hands 
With  joy — He  will  temper  the  wind. 
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EMMAMUEJL! 

TN  the  holy  hiish  of  the  midnight  hour 
When  stars  and  an 


Their  silent  watch  on 
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Christ  came  to  earth  —  Emmanuel 


Let  us  keep  watch  with  silent  stars, 
Angels  and  shepherds:  turn  our  eyes 
From  the  world  indifferent  tc 
And  pondering  deep  well  realize 
He  came  for  us  —  Emmanuel ! 
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PeetJioben 


His  Characteristics  as  a  Man  and  as  a  Genius 

By  MOTHER  M.  LUCIA,  I.B.V.M. 
II. 


Beethoven  was  ordinarily  straightforward. 
He  hated  deceit  and  shrank  from  insincerity 
and  untruthfulness.  "He  cannot  lie ;  an  artistic 
nature  like  his  is  completely  unable  to  simulate 
emotions  it  has  not  experienced.  By  the  very 
nature  of  his  being  he  must  love,  hate,  believe, 
take  fire,  nothing  by  halves;  everything  in  ex- 
tremes."^ Beethoven's  estimate  of  his  own 
character  and  of  that  of  the  world  at  large  was 
perfectly  sincere.  His  reactions  to  everything 
were  violent  and  direct.  He  lacked  tolerance 
just  as  he  lacked  cynicism.  His  judgments, 
even  when  they  agreed  with  conventional  judg- 
ments, were  not  adopted  from  conventionality. 
No  man  was  more  completely  loyal  to  his  own 
experiences  than  was  Beethoven.  And  it  is  a 
corollary  that  no  man  was  ever  less  ashamed 
of  himself  than  was  Beethoven.""^ 

In  his  forms  of  amusement  he  Avas  very 
simple,  enjoying  conversation  with  those  Avho 
were  intellectual,  and  long  walks  and  rides  in 
the  country.  In  the  matter  of  eating  and  drink- 
ing he  was  most  abstemious,  at  a  time  and  in  a 
country  noted  for  its  love  of  wine  and  strong 
drinks. 

He  had  the  greatest  respect  and  veneration 
for  womanhood  and  though  they  received  their 
share  in  his  outbursts  of  bad  humor,  he  always 
held  in  highest  esteem  that  loveliest  of  all 
God's  creatures,  a  good  and  pure  woman.  He 
was  many  times  on  the  point  of  marrying  but 
"he  was  destined  to  finish  his  course  alone, 
wedded  only  to  his  music." 

Though  wrapped  up  in  his  own  interests, 
which  were  concerned  chiefly  with  his  art, 
Beethoven  showed  many  generous  traits  of 
character.  He  was,  as  a  rule,  ready  to  give 
help  where  it  was  needed;  if  he  could  not  give 
money  he  gave  his  talents  and  his  usual  way 
of  repaying  a  benefit  was  by  the  dedication 
of  one  of  his  works  to  the  benefactor. 

Beethoven  was  most  anxious  to  become  fin- 


6Rolland,  Romain:     Beethoven  the  Creator. 
7Sullivan,  J.  W.  N. :      Beethoven,  His  Spiritual 
Development. 


ancially  independent  but  in  money  matters  he 
was  most  impractical.  From  what  he  received 
during  his  years  in  Vienna  he  should  have  been 
quite  comfortably  established,  but  he  was  no 
business  manager.  Towards  the  end  he  had 
become  quite  reduced  in  funds.  He  wrote  in 
1818,  "I  am  nearly  reduced  to  beggarj^  yet 
I  am  obliged  to  act  as  though  I  want  for 
nothing."  Undoubtedly  this  was  a  galling  pre- 
dicament to  one  of  his  independent  trend. 

Beethoven's  leaning  towards  democracy  is 
shown  in  the  incident  of  the  "Eroica"  whoso 
title  page  bore  a  dedication  to  Napoleon,  but 
when  he  heard  that  his  hero  had  been  made 
Emperor,  in  a  fury  he  tore  the  dedication  from 
the  symphony. 

Until  the  time  of  his  meeting  with  Goethe 
he  felt  the  greatest  respect  and  affection  for 
this  poet,  but  when  he  met  him  and  found  that 
he  was  polite  and  courteous  especially  towards 
the  aristocracy,  Beethoven's  interest  in  him 
ceased.  After  this  meeting  Goethe  wrote  of 
Beethoven:  "A  more  self-contained,  energetic, 
sincere  artist  I  never  saw.  I  can  understand 
right  well  how  singular  must  be  his  attitude 
toward  the  world." 

With  all  his  friends  in  higher  station  Beet- 
hoven insisted  on  being  treated  as  an  equal. 
The  position  of  Mozart  and  Haydn  as  court 
musicians  was  considered  the  same  as  that  of 
any  paid  servant,  but  Beethoven  Avould  have 
no  such  treatment,  and  ,in  spite  of  his  lack  of 
social  training,  insisted  on  taking  his  place 
among  the  elite  as  their  equal. 

"The  chief  characteristics  of  the  fully  ma- 
tured Beethoven's  attitude  toward  life  are  to 
be  found  in  his  realization  of  the  heroism  of 
achievement. "8  The  greatest  thing  in  this 
world  conducive  to  man's  spiritual  develop- 
ment is  a  correct  appreciation  of  the  necessity 
of  suffering.  Beethoven  realized  this  to  the 
fullest  and  undoubtedly  his  capacity  for  suffer- 
ing was  a  great  factor  in  forming  his  nature. 


asullivan.  J.  W.  N.: 
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That  lie  wjis  Irii]}^  reli<>ious  is  proved  by  his 
wliole  life. 

Beetlioveii  was  baptized  and  raised  a  Roman 
Catholic  and,  whatever  his  shortcomings  in  the 
])ractice  of  the  religion  during  his  life,  he  turn- 
ed to  it  for  his  last  comfort  and  received 
the  Sacraments  which  strengthen  the  soul  for 
its  passage  to  the  other  Avorld.  Tha^^er's  ac- 
count of  Beethoven's  religious  belief  would 
infer  that  in  his  attitude  towards  the  Divine 
Father  be  excluded  the  necessity  of  a  mediator 
"under  whatsoever  name  known — priest,  pro- 
phet, saint,  virgin,  or  Messiah."  But  the  same 
authority  does  not  hesitate  to  say  that  Beethovn 
had  the  priest  and  received  the  Sacraments, 
— ■  this  is  in  itself  a  certain  proof  of  his 
belief  in  the  Holy  Trinity;  for  any  Catholic 
receiving  the  Viaticum  worthily  believes  that 
he  is  receiving  substantially  Jesus,  the  Son  of 
the  Father.  Beethoven  was  too  honest  and 
sincere  to  submit  to  religious  rites  in  which 
he  did  not  believe.  When  his  friend,  Doctor 
Wawruck,  w^ould  have  comforted  him  hy  pro- 
mising "alleviation  from  his  suffering  in  the 
Spring,"  he  said:  "My  day's  work  is  finish- 
ed. If  there  were  a  ])hysician  who  could  helji 
me  his  name  would  be  Wonderful" — alluding  to 
Handel's  "Messiah.''^ 

Ilis  biographers  are  mostly  all  agreed  that 
Beethoven's  spirituality  was  of  a  very  high 
degree.  We  find  that  he  turned  constantly  to 
Ihe  P"'atlier,  the  Creator,  and  in  the  time  of  the 
heaviest  trial  and  suffering,  his  great  faith  and 
trust  in  God  brought  him  through  victorious. 
IIow  great  must  have  been  the  soul  that  could 
l)raise  God  for  leaving  nothing  undone  to  draw 
that  soul  to  Himself!  —  that  could  recognize 
the  hand  of  God  in  the  misfortune,  the  sick- 
ness, the  disappointments,  that  came  to  it ! 
Thayer  Avrites:  "Those  who  have  thoroughly 
studied  his  life,  know  best  how  pure  and  lofty 
were  Ids  aspirations,  how  wide  and  deep  his 
sympathies  wath  all  that  is  good,  how  great  his 
heart,  how  heroic  his  endurance  of  liis  great 
calamity." 

In  the  hour  of  his  greatest  suffering,  Avhen 
his  whole  nature  would  crj-  out  in  revolt  at  the 
stupendous  sacrifice  demanded  of  him,  "he 
was  great  wnth  the  moral  greatness  of  a  soul 
which  sought  to  do  the  will  of  the  Highest 
rather  than  his  own."^°  And  after  the  first 
intense  grief  and  despair  caused  by  the  know- 
ledge   of   his    approaching    deafness,     he     re- 

SThayer,  A.  W.:  "The  Life  of  Liulwig  van 
Beethoven. 

lODieh!,  Al'ce:      The  Life  of  Beethoven. 


signed  himself  completely  to  God,  and  though 
there  were  undoubtedly  times  when  the  afflic- 
tion caused  him  great  anguish  of  spirit  his 
greatness  of  soul  was  triumphant.  That  Beet- 
hoven was  a  man  of  deeply  religious  mind  is 
shown  in  his  writings,  in  the  prayers  he  jienned 
which  were  found  among  his  writings  after  his 
death.  At  one  time  when  he  felt  that  death 
was  near,  he  wrote,  "Divine  One,  Thou  lookest 
into  my  inmost  soul.  Thou  knowest  that  love 
of  man  and  desire  to  do  good  live  therein,"  and 
"  It  is  my  wish  that  your  lives  be  better  and  free 
from  care  that  I  have  had,  recommend  virtue  to 
your  children,  it  alone  can  give  happiness,  not 
money,  I  speak  from  experience,  it  was  virtue 
that  upheld  me  in  misery."  What  greatness  of 
soul,  what  depth  of  faith  and  utter  abandon- 
ment to  the  Creator  in  these  words:  "But  one 
thing  I  ask  of  Thee,  my  God — not  to  cease  Thy 
work  in  my  improvement.  Let  me  tend  to- 
wards Thee,  no  matter  Avhat  means — and  be 
faithful  in  good  works." 

"Almighty  One,  in  the  woods  I  am  blessed. 
Happy  every  one  in  the  woods.  Every  tree 
speaks  through  Thee.  0  God!  What  glory  in 
the  woodland !  On  the  heights  is  peace — peace 
to  serve  Him."  He  wrote  during  the  year  of 
the  Seventh  Symphony.  Nature  to  Beethoven 
was  a  second  Mother;  he  loved  jiassionately  all 
the  glories  she  unfolded  to  him  in  his  long- 
walks.  And  when  he  left  Vienna  in  the  hot 
summer  months  it  was  always  to  retire  to  some 
beautiful  spot  where  he  could  indulge  this  love 
of  nature.  The  very  best  that  was  in  him  was 
awakened  by  beautiful  scenery  and  it  was  his 
custom  to  roam  about  for  hours,  sketch  book 
in  hand,  and  it  was  probably  at  these  times, 
when  in  deep  converse  with  nature,  that  he 
received  some  of  his  greatest  inspirations.  This 
is  undoubtedly  true  of  The  Pastoral  Symphony, 
"Avhieh  is  Beethoven's  musical  oblation  to 
Nature,  an  avowed  confession  of  his  profound 
affection  and  devotion  to  her."^^  And  he  wrote 
on  the  title  page  "Pastoral  Symphony  or  A 
Recollection  of  Country  Life.  More  an  expres- 
sion of  feeling  than  a  painting."  And  the  first 
movement  bears  the  title,  "Awakening  of 
cheerful  feelings  upon  arrival  in  the  country." 
Nothing  was  too  small  to  escape  his  notice  and 
love — the  birds,  the  flowers,  the  trees,  even  the 
small  insects  all  spoke  to  him  of  the  love  of 
the  Creatoi'.  And  in  moments  of  deepest  de- 
pression he  found  solace  in  this  love  and  never 
failed     to     react    to    its    ennobling    influence. 


iiBerg,  David  E.:     Beethoven  and  the  Romantic 
Symphony. 
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"Humor  has  been  defined  as  the  outcome  of 
simplicity  and  philosophy  in  the  character. 
It  can  exist  independently  of  genius  we  know, 
but  genius  is  never  without  humor.  Beethoven's 
humor  was  titanic. "^^ 

One  would  be  inclined  to  conclude  that 
Beethoven's  great  affliction  would  have  made 
of  him  a  gloomy  character,  but  this  is  not  so. 
And  in  this  very  point  we  have  another  proof 
of  the  greatness  of  the  man,  who,  instead  of 
brooding  over  his  misfortune,  had  recourse  to  a 
gaiety  and  liveliness  which  showed  itself,  not 
only  in  the  affairs  of  his  life  but  also  in  his 
music.  This  trait  is  especially  remarkable  in 
his  Scherzi.  Beethoven  was  not  only  able  to  en- 
joy a  joke  but  also  to  give  one.  However,  when 
the  joke  was  on  himself  his  sense  of  humor 
was  not  quite  so  keen.  Alice  Diehl  in  her  life 
of  Beethoven  says:  "He  saw  the  humorous 
side  of  most  things,  even  when  he  was  out  of 
temper — justly  or  unreasonably  annoyed  by 
some  person  or  circumstance — he  would  sud- 
denly see  the  ridiculous  side  of  the  matter  and 
burst  out  laughing."  And  Sigfried,  who  knew^ 
him  intimately,  said:  "He  was  frank  and  tol- 
erant in  discussion.  Whatever  did  not  please 
him  he  laughed  at  with  all  his  heart.  Most 
frequently  he  laughed  at  his  own  thoughts 
which  he  kept  a  secret  from  others.  Those 
about  him  could  rarely  discover  the  cause  of  the 
explosions  in  which  he  so  often  indulged." 

He  was  quick  at  repartee  and  one  day  when 
he  was  about  to  dine  with  Schindler  a  card 
was  brought  to  him  from  his  brother  Johann 
who  had  become  quite  well  to  do — the  card  read 
Johann  von  Beethoven,  Gutsbesitzer  (with  pro- 
perty). Beethoven  wrote  on  the  back  of  the 
card,  Ludwig  von  Beethoven  Ilirnbesitzer  (with 
brains)  and  returned  it  to  his  brother. 

The  subject  of  Beethoven's  friendships 
would  form  a  volume  by  itself.  There  was 
never  a  time  in  his  life  from  his  earliest  days 
that  he  was  not  adding  to  his  list  of  friends. 
"He  mixed  freely  with  the  highest  society  in 
Vienna.  He  found  that  he  could  do  this  with- 
out making  any  concessions.  He  had  merely 
to  be  himself.  The  force  that  dwelt  in  him 
was  immediately  and  unquestioningly  recog- 
nized, and  was  tacitly  accepted  as  more  than 
sufficient  to  obliterate  what  difference  of  rank 
and  culture  there  might  be."^'  Unhappily  his 
irascibility  and  sensitiveness  caused  him  to 
quarrel   often  with  his  friends   and  probably 
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the  one  who  suffered  keenest  from  this  weak- 
ness was  Stephen  von  Breunning,  to  whom  he 
was  bound  by  every  obligation  of  friendship. 
For  ten  years  he  was  estranged  from  this  good 
friend  but,  when  he  finally  recognized  how 
unjust  he  had  been  to  Stephen,  his  repentance 
knew  no  bounds. 

He  was  inclined  to  be  suspicious  of  his 
friends,  but  he  felt  the  need  of  them  and  when 
he  had  wounded  any  one  he  never  spared  him- 
self in  making  amends.  In  the  latter  part  of 
his  life  many  of  these  friends  had  died  or  left 
Vienna.  But  to  the  end  there  were  a  few  faith- 
ful ones  on  whom  he  could  lean  and  who  helped 
to  comfort  him  in  his  last  sad  days.  In  the 
following  words  of  Sullivan  we  have  an  epitome 
of  the  character  of  this  greatest  of  all  musical 
geniuses:  "Within  the  iron  framework  of 
Beethoven's  permanent  attitude  towards  life 
flourished  a  highly  sensitive  and  passionate 
emotional  nature  Although  his  vision  had  the 
stern  strength  of  the  Puritan  outlook  it  had 
none  of  its  bleakness  He  was  fully  alive  to 
the  countless  lovely  and  tender  things  in  life. 
No  one's  reaction  to  simple  scenes,  for  example, 
was  ever  more  intense  and  innocent  than  Beet- 
hoven's. This  reaction  was  spontaneous,  direct 
and  unsophisticated.  Only  a  man  pure  in 
heart  could  have  written  the  Pastoral  Sym- 
phony. The  seventy-eighth  Sonata  expressed  j 
that  exquisite,  shy,  and  yet  joyful  tenderness  \ 
that  only  the  truly  chaste  have  ever  achieved." 

The  result  of  these  characteristics  was  a 
personal  magnetism  which  drew  to  himself  the 
interest  and  esteem  of  men  and  women  of  every 
class. 

"In  the  realm  of  tone  Beethoven  moves  a 
supreme  master  amenable  to  no  authority  but 
the  dictates  of  his  own  creative  spirit."^* 

Beethoven  entertained,  even  in  his  youth- 
ful days,  the  dsire  to  become  a  creative  artist. 
But  in  his  earlier  years  he  produced  very  little 
in  the  line  of  composition.  In  fact  he  had  al- 
ready reached  his  twenty-fourth  year  when 
Opus  One  was  published.  Unlike  Mozart, 
Schubert,  and  Mendelssohn,  his  talents  in  this 
line  developed  very  slowly. 

His  life  as  a  composer  has  been  divided  into 
three  periods.  The  first  extending  to  1800  dur- 
ing which  he  wrote  the  First  and  Second  Sym- 
phonies, the  Septet,  the  first  six  string  quar- 
tettes, and  the  song  Adelaide.  In  his  work  dur- 
ing these  earlier  years  Beethoven  imitated  close- 
ly the  forms  used  by  Mozart,  Haydn,  and  the 
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older  composers.  This  music  was  brilliant  and 
pleasing  but  it  lacked  the  depth  and  passion 
of  his  maturer  work.  This  great  genius  could 
not  be  kept  down  to  stilted  form  and  after  the 
year  1800  he  broke  away  from  the  imitative 
style  and  gave  full  vent  to  that  passion  for 
creative  art  which  possessed  him  and  has  left 
to  the  world  a  musical  inheritance  unsurpass- 
ed by  any  of  his  successors.  It  would  seem 
as  if  his  genuis  for  composition  arose  and 
rushed  out  with  the  overpowering  impetus 
of  a  mountain  torrent,  leaping  over  every  ob- 
stacle in  its  way  with  a  passionate  scorn  of  ob- 
struction.^° 

At  an  early  age  Beethoven  formed  the  habit 
of  carrying  a  sketch  book  around  with  him. 
In  this  he  would  write  down  an  idea  just  as 
it  came  to  him  and  in  the  great  number  of  these 
books  which  have  ben  preserved  it  is  interest- 
ing to  follow  the  working  out  of  many  of  his 
greatest  compositions.  During  this  second  and 
most  prolific  period  of  Beethoven's  creative 
power  he  composed  six  symphonies,  Nos.  three 
to  eight,  the  opera  Fidelio,  Coriolanus  and  Eg- 
mont  Overtures,  the  Rasumovsky  quartets, 
Kreutzer  Sonata  and  thirteen  sonatas  for  piano- 
forte, among  these  the  Waldstein  opus  53  and 
the  Appassionata  opus  57. 

About  the  third  period  from  1815  to  his 
death  there  has  been  much  dispute.  Some  main- 
tain that  the  work  of  this  time  became  inco- 
herent, while  others  hold  that  these  musical 
compositions  transcend  all  his  other  work. 
Among  them  are  the  9th  Symphony,  the  Mass  in 
D,  The  Ruins  of  Athens,  five  Sonatas  for  piano- 
forte, five  string  quartets.  Adagio  with  ten 
variations,  and  other  works. 

It  was  not  Beethoven's  intention  to  do  away 
with  the  old  forms,  but  he  felt  the  need  of 
something  bigger,  something  more  beautiful 
than  had  as  yet  been  given  to  the  world  and  in 
accomplishing  this,  as  Rolland  says  of  him  :  "He 
did  not  abolish  the  lines  of  his  predecessors, — 
that  Sonata  form  that  Ilaydn  and  Mozart  had 
recently  so  lovingly  perfected,  but  he  adjusts 
the  fabric  to  his  great  shoulders,  to  the  ampli- 
tude of  that  chest  of  his  in  which  there  beats  the 
heart  of  a  whole  world.  He  is  in  the  line  of 
those  master  builders  of  Imperial  Rome,  who 
took  the  cupola  and  the  vault  that  had  hitherto 
served  for  tiny  structures  and  gave  them  a 
more  spacious  organization." 

This  capacity  for  work  was  tremendous  and 
once  an   idea  had  taken  hold   of  him   every- 


thing else  was  forgotten,  even  his  own  needs. 
On  one  occasion  he  went  into  a  restaurant  where 
he  sat  absorbed  in  his  thoughts  and  after  an 
hour  called  the  attendant  to  ask  for  his  bill. 
His  themes  were  as  likely  as  not  to  be  scribbled 
on  the  walls  of  his  room  or  on  the  back  of  a 
menu  while  he  was  lunching  ''Once  Beet- 
hoven takes  hold  upon  an  idea,  he  never  lets  it 
go  until  he  possesses  it  wholly.  Nothing  can 
distract  him  from  the  pursuit.""  He  had  a 
habit,  when  composing,  of  singing  at  the  top 
of  his  voice  and  from  all  accounts  his  genuis 
in  the  line  of  vocal  music  was  not  quite  so 
pleasing  as  that  of  his  instrumental.  Many  of 
his  noble  inspirations  came  to  him  in  the  open. 
And  the  habit  remained  with  him  all  through 
his  life  of  spending  some  part  of  each  day  out 
of  doors. 

The  intense  suffering  caused  by  his  deaf- 
ness, which  would  have  interrupted  the  life 
work  of  many  a  great  artist,  served  after  his 
resignation,  as  an  impetus  to  greater  and  deeper 
production.  "Beethoven's  capacity  for  a  deep, 
passionate  realization  of  suffering  necessitated 
a  corresponding  capacity  for  endurance  and 
an  enormous  power  of  self-assertion.  No  artist 
ever  lived  whose  work  gives  a  greater  impres- 
sion of  indomitable  strength  than  we  find  in 
some  of  Beethoven's  most  characteristic  move- 
ments."^"^ 

Because  Beethoven  was  conscious  of  the 
magnitude  of  his  gifts  many  have  credited  him 
with  "traces  of  self-sufficiency  and  arrogance." 
But  on  the  whole  his  modesty  and  simplicity 
are  worthy  of  comment. 

Beethoven's  extempore  playing  was  another 
marvel  of  his  early  years  in  Vienna.  He  would 
hold  an  audience  spellbound  by  the  hour,  and 
so  fascinated  would  they  become  that  the  time 
passed  as  a  few  brief  moments.  The  themes  of 
these  improvisations  would  sometimes  be  or- 
iginal and  sometimes  given  him  by  his  audience. 
Often  there  would  be  passages  in  them  more 
difficult  than  those  of  his  written  works.  And 
when  playing  in  this  manner  his  performance 
was  better  than  Avhen  playing  a  written  com- 
position even  Avhen  it  happened  to  be  one  of 
his  own. 

A  striking  characteristic  of  Beethoven's 
music  is  the  individuality  he  displays.  He  rare- 
ly repeats  himself.  As  in  his  great  works,  so  in 
his  smaller  ones,  he  leaves  a  distinct  impression. 
"He  shirks  no  trouble  to  make  himself  master 
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of  a  musical  language  that  shall  be  beautiful, 
firm,  precise."^**  In  his  use  of  the  older  forms 
of  composition  he  employed  many  modifications 
but  in  the  Scherzo  he  has  left  us  a  distinctly 
new  creation.  Haydn  had  used  it  a  few  times 
in  some  of  his  quartets  to  replace  the  slower 
movements  of  the  minuet,  but  in  Beethoven  it 
found  its  very  highest  development.  lie  used 
it  to  express  his  love  of  fun  and  high  spirited 
humor  and  he  also  emphasized  its  dance-like 
character  thus  contrasting  it  with  the  more 
dramatic  movements. 

Beethoven  did  none  of  his  composinjir  hur- 
riedly, and  it  is  said  of  him  that  he  rarely  saw 
his  work  as  a  whole  until  it  neared  completion. 
Ordinarily  single  bars  would  be  written  over 
and  over  again  until  he  was  satisfied  with  the 
result.  On  each  composition  that  he  Avrote 
Beethoven  bestowed  infinite  pains.  Nothing 
was  too  small  for  him  to  perfect.  But  once  a 
composition  had  been  completed  nothing  could 
make  him  alter  it.  He  wrote  of  himself :  "I 
live  only  in  my  music,  and  no  sooner  is  one 
thing  done  than  the  next  is  begun."  Beethoven 
was  often  working  on  several  compositions  at 
the  same  time.  '*He  was  a  merciless  critic  and 
an  indefatigable  reviser  of  his  own  musical 
ideas.  His  work  represented  a  jealously  guard- 
ed evolutionary  process,  of  which  every  pro- 
duet  received  a  rigid  overhauling  and  exquisite 
polishing."^^ 

It  would  be  impossible  to  gauge  the  activity 
of  that  great  mind  which  even  in  his  last  days 
was  planning  on  new  treasures  in  the  realm  of 
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music  to  leave  to  mankind.  In  conclusion  these 
words  of  Holland  most  aptly  describe  the  or- 
iginality of  this  greatest  of  all  musical  geniuses : 
"The  true  friends  of  a  great  man  love  him  for 
what  is  his  alone.  Even  Clementi,  whose  ori- 
ginal quality  is  undeniable,  might  have  furnish- 
ed Beethoven  with  the  whole  of  the  material 
for  his  piano  sonatas  without  Beethoven  owing 
to  him  a  single  one  of  his  impulses,  a  single  vi- 
bration of  that  passionate,  torrential,  imperious, 
religious  soul  that  was  his  individual  posses- 
sion and  has  become  one  of  humanity's  trea- 
sures." 
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Out  on  the  hills  within  a  cave 
A  radiant  Infant  helpless  lay, 
Yet  He  had  come  the  world  to  save 
And  this  was  His  birthday ! 

We  know  not  what  before  us  lies 
When  first  upon  the  world  we  gaze, 
Yet  God  knows  all  our  destinies 
When  dawn  our  first  birthdays. 

On  Thabor's  mountain  top  aglow 
The  Saviour  in  His  manhood  shone. 
His  garments  were  as  white  as  snow 
How  fair  to  look  upon ! 


We  reach  the  climax  of  our  years 
And  revel  in  what  life  can  give, 
How  beautiful  it  all  appears. 
How  good  it  is  to  live! 

On  Calvary's  mountain  top  Christ  seemed 
A  failure,  scorned  and  crucified : 
Yet  on  the  Cross  He  had  redeemed 
Mankind  the  hour  He  died ! 

We  too,  the  mount  of  suffering 
To  victory  ascend,  if  we 
Would  follow  our  Redeemer  King 
From  Cave  to  Calvary. 

M.   Dorothea, 
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When  life  is  e'er  in  harmony 

With  God  and  holy  things, 
What  wonder  that  its  raptures  pure 

Should  soar  on  music's  wings, 
As  Mary's  overflow  of  joy 

Took  form  in  mystic  song, 
Her  canticle^Magnificat — 

Still  echoing  sweet  along. 

Cecilia,  Queen  of  sacred  song, 
Thy  lovely  virg'in  life, 

Thy  gift  to  Christ,  thy  Bridegroom  fair- 
All  free  from  sin  and  strife — 

Was  in  itself  a  symphony 
In  angels'  ears  so  sweet. 

They  gathered  roses,  legends  say, 
To  scatter  at  thy  feet. 

What  matters  it  if  legend  errs? 

We  know  thy  gift  of  Heaven 
Had  power  to  chasten  pagan  hearts 

And  drossy  souls  to  leaven. 
The  Master-touch  is  music's  key 

Unlocking  secret  springs 
Of  joy,  and  sorrow;  love,  and  hope; 

And  thirst  for  higher  things. 


The  organ's  dormant  powers  awoke. 

And  vibrant  rose  and  fell 
In  rhythmic  beauty  sweet  and  clear 

Beneath  thy  wondrous  spell; 
But,  'twas  the  beauty  of  thy  soul 

Which  thou  hadst  breathed  therein 
That  came  responsive  to  thy  prayer. 
For  God  true  praise  to  win. 

M.  of  the  Immaculate  Heart,  I.B.V.M, 


Snbibibualigm 

God  made  us  to  His  image  and  likeness, 
No  difl'erent  form  could  we  take: 
With  a  body,  and  soul  immortal 
That  nobody  else  could  make. 
But  He  gave  us  free  will  and  with  it 
From  His  Avill  we  wandered  far : 
We  wrought  and  fashioned  and  moulded 
Till  we  made  ourselves  what  we  are ! 

M.  D.  Bnvvt 
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^f^t  Plesij^ing  of  Horetto,  J^iagara 


On  Sunday,  November  20,  His  Grace,  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan,  blessed  the  reconstructed 
]joretto  Academy  at  Niagara  Falls. 

Tlie  occasion  was  a  momentous  one,  for  it 
signified  the  recognition  and  commemoration  of 
God's  special  goodness  to  this  convent  school 
in  the  raising  of  a  ncAV  building  from  the  ruins 
of  the  one  destroyed  by  fire  on  January  lOtli, 
1988.  At  half-past  ten  in  the  morning  the  Com- 
munity and  pupils  assembled  in  the  Chapel. 
Standing  at  the  foot  of  the  altar.  His  Grace, 
assisted  by  Reverend  Father  Allen,  intoned  the 
"Veni  Creator"  and  then  pronounced  the  bless- 
ing on  the  house.  A  procession  which  included 
Mother  General,  Mother  Margarita,  Mother 
Superior  and  the  senior  members  of  the  Com- 
munity passed  through  the  building.  When  the 
Archbishop  had  blessed  the  various  rooms,  all 
returned  to  the  chapel  and  the  Te  Deum  was 
recited. 

In  a  moving  sermon,  well  calculated  to 
arouse  the  already  ardent  thankfulness  of  his 
hearers,  His  Grace  recalled  the  sorrow  and  dis- 
may caused  by  the  fire  of  January  10th  which 
had  destroyed  the  greater  part  of  the  bouse. 


The  beauty  of  the  new  building,  its  commod- 
iousness  and  suitability,  he  continued,  Avere  in- 
deed matters  for  Avhich  to  thank  God.  "Let  us 
render  thanks  to  the  Lord,  our  God !"  The  des- 
truction of  the  building  and  its  subsequent  re- 
surrection taught  the  lesson  that  even  seemingly 
irreparable  disasters  ultimately  turn  to  good 
when  accepted  Avith  faith  as  coming  from  the 
Hand  of  God.  SorroAv  turns  into  rejoicing,  cer- 
tainly in  the  next  life,  and  frequently  even  on 
earth  as  exemplified  in  this  instance. 

His  Grace  then  evoked  memories  of  the 
revered  Archbishop  Lynch,  Avho  had  first  bless- 
ed Loretto,  Niagara,  and  of  the  first  nuns  Avho 
had  taught  here,  also  of  the  students  Avho  in 
.years  past  sat  Avhere  his  young  listeners  sat  to- 
day. Finally  turning  to  the  altar  the  Archbisliop 
offered  prayers  for  all  those  then  in  the  house, 
and  for  all  Avho  had  ever  lived  in  it — nuns  and 
pupils,  living  and  dead. 

So  ended  a  ceremony  of  great  import  for 
Loretto  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  a  ceremony 
the  sacred  character  of  Avhich  was  deeply  im- 
pressed upon  the  thankful  hearts  of  those  Avho 
had  participated  in  it. 

M. 


Appreciation 


"Our  dear  Alumnae — what  Ave  OAve  to  them!" 
The  nuns  again  and  yet  again  exclaim; 
And  we,  in  loving  protest,  say : 
"Nay — naught  to  us  you  owe; 
'Tis  Ave  who  to  our  dying  breath 
Must  feel  we  are  in  debt. 

True — to  you,  0  Alma  Mater, 

To  you,  beloved  teachers. 

We  offer,  in  this  house  restored, 

These  polished  floors,  these  painted  Avails, 

The  maple  beds,  the  brilliant  lights — 

And  even  this — this  lovely  science  room, — 

Futile  to  offer  this  by  way  of  payment 

For  all  that  you  have  given  to  us ! 

'Tis  you  who  our  most  precious  faith  have 

strengthened ; 
Who  have  taught  us  hoAv  to  live,  to  love,  to 

serve ; 


'Tis  you  Avho  molded  us  for  life's  successes, 
And  for  its  failures,  too,  prepared  our  hearts. 
You  gave  new  hopes,  new  life,  new  aspiration. 
Enabling  some  to  rise  to  glorious  heights. 
And  Ave  have  striven  to  raise  from  blackened 

ashes 
This  edifice  that  Avas — is  still,  oui-  home — 
Dare  we  present  our  cold  and  lifeless  gift? 
O  Mother  kind,  you  nothing  oAve  to  us! 
You  gave  to  us 
As  Mary  Ward 
Would  have  you  give — 
Unselfishly. 

You  did  not  seek  return,  and  iu)ne  expect. 
And  though  Ave  strive  thoughout  our  lives 
Your  love  for  us,  and  labours,  to  repay, 
We  knoAv  Avhate'er  Ave  undertake — 
If  it  succeed,  is  still  because  you  pray 
For  our  endeavors — 
And  still  Ave  are  in  debt! 
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We  hand  to  j'ou  what  money  brings; 
And  do  you  worry  how  to  thank  ns? 
Tliink  now  the  trouble  we  should  have 
AVere  we  to  try  to  list  the  ])riceless  gifts 
That  have  been  ours  from  you ! 

What  word  of  yours  e'er  spoken 

Has  not  enlightened  us  to  live 

As  God  Avould  have  us  live? 

No  phrase  of  yours  e'er  breathed 

That  to  our  final  goal  might  lead  us  not  -  - 

Our  final  goal — our  everlasting  home — 

Heaven    ... 

Heaven — forsooth,  that  sums  the  nuitter  up! 

As  when  we  offer  flowers  to  Christ,  the  King, 
To  thank  Him  for  His  Gift  of  gifts,  Divine, 
We  beg  Him  to  o'erlook  their  little  worth 
And  see  alone  the  love  we  bring, 

Our  joy  has  been  to  help  restore  this  housc;-- 

Ilis  house;  the  offering  here  we  make 

In  love  and  heartfelt  gratitude : 

But  nay — compare  it  not  can  we 

With  all  the  joys  and  heaven's  own  truths 

You've  given  to  us. 

To  you  we  owe  so  much — so  much ! 
Loretto  loved — our  Alma   Mater  ! 

Jean  Chad, 
Loretto,  Niagara,  Alumna. 


Dreams  go  by  contraries,  they  say. 
Then  what  may  we  expect, 
Save  that  our  dream-ships  sailing  forth 
May  be  but  sadly  wrecked ! 

Yet  if  the  drift-AVOod  save  perchance 
Some   one   afar  storm-tossed. 
Battling  with  waves,  then  can  we  say 
Our  ships  are  wholly  lost? 

So  when  our  cherished  plans,  our  hopes, 
Too  often  go  awry. 
We  rack  our  brains  to  understand 
The  secret  reason  why. 

Pei'chance  our  yearnings  unfulfilled 
May  help  some  struggling  soul. 
Battling  witli  adverse  winds  and  waves, 
To  reach  at  last  his  goal ! 
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Dear  Jesus,  You  were  once  a  boy 
And  played  with  other  boys; 
You'd  bring  them  into  Joseph's  shop; 
There'd  be  a  lot  of  noise. 

Did  Mary  sometimes  wonder  if 
The  noise  annoyed  the  neighbors? 
Did  Joseph  sometimes  let  them  help 
A  little  in  his  labors? 

I.  wonder,  if  the  boys  were  asked, 
What  they'd  have  said  of  You? 
They  must  have  liked  You  very  much 
Because  You  liked  them,  too. 

To  be  with  them  was  Your  delight; 
To  play  with  them  Your  joy. 
Dear  Lord,  come  back  again  to  earth 
And  play  You're  just  a  boy. 

Come  back  to  earth;  be  with  our  boys 
In  work  as  well  as  play. 
Teach  them  that  just  to  be  with  You, 
To  love  You,  is  to  pray. 

And  when  as  men  they've  learned,  dear 

Lord, 
To   see   You   everywhere. 
Your  peace  will  reign  once  more  with  those 
Who've  learned  the  art  of  prayer. 


M.  D.  Barry. 


Sr.  M.  Alice,  LB.V.M. 
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It  was  the  vigil  of  the  Epiphany  and  Father 
Do] an  was  obviously  very  tired,  depressed  and 
very  worried  as  he  crossed  the  compound  in 
the  direction  of  the  Convent.  An  attack  of 
fever  — -  mild  fortunately  —  had  come  upon 
him  just  wlien  preparations  for  Christmas  were 
in  full  swin<?;  rest  was  out  of  the  question,  and 
he  was  moreover  working  single-handed.  There 
had  been  as  yet  no  priest  available  to  take  the 
place  of  young  P^ather  Murphy  whose  death  five 
weeks  previously  had  cast  such  gloom  over  the 
whole  Mission. 

Father  Murphy  young,  strong  and  active 
Avith  the  enthusiasm  of  the  born  missionary 
and  the  good  humour  that  was  so  infectious 
and  never  jarred  had  been  at  Adufo  barely 
eight  months  when  he  suddenly  and  com- 
pletely disappeared.  It  had  rained  that  day 
as  it  alone  knows  how  to  rain  in  the  tropics. 
At  six  in  the  evening  there  had  been  a  sick  call. 
Father  Do!  an  had  heard  his  young  assistant 
splash  across  the  compound  to  the  Church;  and, 
five  minutes  later,  the  throbbing  of  his  machine 
could  just  be  detected  above  the  noise  of  the 
storm.  From  that  moment  nothing  more  had 
been  seen  or  heard  of  Father  Murphy. 

It  had  of  course  been  madness  to  go  out, 
as  people  were  ready  to  say  afterAvards;  not 
even  the  strongest  lamp  could  penetrate  the 
darkness  and  that  rain  for  more  than  a  few 
feet;  the  roads  too  were  running  with  water, 
and  it  was  presumed  that  Father  Murphy  had 
mistaken  a  turn  in  the  road  where  it  branched 
off  towards  the  ferry,  and  unable  either  to 
hear  or  distinguish  the  river  on  such  a  night, 
had  ridden  right  into  it. 

HoAv  hard  Father  Dolan  and  his  flock  had 
])rayed  that  the  body  might  be  recovered  and 
that  they  might  lay  to  rest  in  their  little  cem- 
etery one  whom  all  regarded  as  a  martyr  to  his 
priestly  duty.  By  now,  however,  all  hope  had 
been  abandoned,  for  beyond  a  doubt  the  flood- 
ed river  had  swept  its  victim  far  out  to  sea. 

But  it  was  not  of  Father  Murphy  that  Fa- 
ther Dolan  was  thinking  on  this  particular 
evening ;  he  Avas,  as  has  been  said  very  Avorried 
and  as  usual  on  such  occasions,  Avas  on  his 
way  to  take  counsel  Avith  Reverend  Mother, 
The  latter  hoAvever  had  already  seen  him  ap- 
proaching and  Avas  about  to  descend  the  veran- 


*Courtesy  of  The  Pylon. 


dah  steps ;  at  the  same  moment  Father  Dolan 
observed  three  hastily  retreating  figures  dis- 
appear round  the  corner  of  the  house. 

''There  go  your  Three  Wise  Men,  Reverend 
Mother,"  said  the  priest  by  Avay  of  greeting, 
"and  a  lot  of  good  may  their  blessed  star  — 
or  Avhatever  it  is  —  do  them"  he  added  grimly. 

"Yes,"  said  the  nun  cheerfully  "they  have 
just  been  telling  me  all  about  it.  They  say  that 
you  are  very  angry  Avith  them." 

Now  Caspar,  Melchior  and  Balthasar  Avere 
the  most  promising  young  catechists  in  the 
Mission.  Just  fourteen  years  previously  on  the 
Feast  of  the  Epiphany  three  tiny  babies  had 
been  brought  to  the  sisters ;  tAvo  Avere  tAAnns  that 
had  been  abandoned  in  the  bush,  the  third  had 
been  found  on  the  ncAvly-made  grave  of  his 
mother.  It  Avas  thought  very  unlikely  that  any 
of  them  Avould  live,  so  they  had  been  baptised 
immediately ;  and  Father  Dolan  had,  in  honour 
of  the  Feast,  given  them  Avhat  he  ever  after- 
Avards  called  "those  ridiculous  names,"  for  con- 
trary to  all  expectations  they  had  thrived  and 
had  groAvn  into  fine,  healthy  lads  as  intelligent 
as  they  were  devout. 

And  noAv  all  this  nonsense  about  a  light ! 

"May  I  ask  Avhat  version  of  the  story  they 
gave  you,  Reverend  Mother?"  asked  the  priest. 

"That  these  last  three  evenings  as  they 
Avere  crossing  the  ferry  they  have  seen  a  soft, 
strange  light  shining  above  the  river,  farther 
up  where  it  bends." 

"Moonshine!"  snorted  Father  Dolan.  "I 
mean  it  literally,  moonshine  on  the  Avater." 

"There  has  been  no  moon  for  a  Aveek, 
Father,"  the  nun  reminded  him  gently. 

"Then  that  pagan  ferryman  has  had  some 
superstitious  fright  and  is  seeing  devil-fire,  or 
Avhat  not,  and  is  putting  ideas  into  the  boys' 
heads." 

"But  they  tell  me  that  the  ferryman  could 
not  see  it  nor  the  other  passengers  in  the  ferry," 
objected  Reverend  Mother.  "And  the  light 
they  insist  is  no  reflection  in  the  water,  it  re- 
minded them  of  Avhat  you  said  about  the  Star 
of  Bethlehem  last  Sunday;  it  Avas  not  an  or- 
dinary star  but  a  light  in  the  loAver  atmosphere 
resting  just  over  the  house  that  contained  Our 
Lord." 

Father   Dolan    groaned. 

"To  think  that  any  Avords  of  mine  should 
turn  three  sane  boys  into   religious  maniacs. 
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seeing  visions  and  Avliat  not,  and  upsetting  the 
whole  mission." 

"I  did  not  know  that  they  had  been  talk- 
ing about  it,"  said  Reverend  Mother  rather  an- 
xiously. 

"Well,  anyhow  old  Nogu  knows  about  it — 
perhaps  he  heard  things  from  the  ferryman — 
he  told  me  that  he  had  been  able  to  see  no  Light 
when  he  returned  home  last  night,  and  he  had 
waited  on  purpose  until  it  was  dark.  If  he 
liad  seen  anything  I  woidd  have  believed  there 
was  something  in  the  story;  he's  a  fine  old 
fellow.  I  have  seldom  felt  greater  consolation 
over  any  of  my  converts  than  I  had  at  his  bap- 
tism this  morning.  His  First  Communion  to- 
morrow should  be  a  gift  of  pure  gold  to  the 
Holy  Child.  .  .  .  Why  what's  upf 

Father  Dolan  broke  off  suddenly,  and  both 
looked  in  the  direction  from  whence  came  the 
sound  of  hurried  footsteps  and  laboured  breath- 
ing. A  second  later  and  old  Nogu  himself  ap- 
peared ;  his  black  face  looked  almost  livid ; 
his  eyes  were  wide  with  fear. 

"P^'ader,  I  go  for  river — I  see  Light — Light 
no  like  oder  lights — I  plenty  'faird — I  come 
quick — tell  Fader — you  no  dere — I  come  tell 
Moder — you  be  here — Fader  you  come  quick 
quick  one  time ! — see  Light — I  no  tell  lie  .  .  ." 

Father  Dolan  frowned. 

"Ogu,  what  does  this  mean?  yesterday  you 
assured  me  that  you  could  see  nothing,  how 
then  .  .  ." 

"P'ather,"  broke  in  Reverend  Mother, 
"don't  you  understand — yesterday  Ogu  Avas 
a  pagan.  Have  you  forgotten  what  Our  Lord 
l)romised  to  the  clean  of  heart?" 

For  one  minute  the  priest  stared  at  her ; 
then:  "Reverend  Mother"  he  said,  "you  are 
right.  I  might  have  known  that  I  covild  trust 
those  boys.  It  is  I  that  have  been  an  old  fool ; 
they  are  your  Wise  Men  after  all."  "Yes,  Nogu, 
I  will  come  at  once." 

"And  to-morrow.  Fader?" 

"To-morrow,  after  Mass  we  Avill  follow  the 
Light." 


The  next  morning  two  native  canoes  set  out 
from  the  ferry  landing  stage.  Ogu  and  Fathei" 
Dolan  were  in  the  first  followed  by  Gaspar, 
Melchior  and  Balthasar.  As  they  approached 
the  bend  of  the  river  where  the  light  had  been 
seen  they  realized  that  a  tree  had  crashed  and 
had  fallen  across  the  stream.  For  some  time 
they  carefully  paddled  in  and  out  among  the 
protruding  branches.  Suddenly  Father  Dolan 
gave  a  cry  as  he  peered  among  the  foliage. 


Quickly  the  boys  brought  their  canoe  alongside 
and  steadied  that  of  the  priest  as  he  and  Ogu 
feverishly  broke  away  twigs  and  small  branches 
in  their  endeavour  to  reach  something  that 
lay  caught  below  the  river's  surface. 

Yes,  it  was  the  body  of  poor  Father  Murphy 
which  had  been  carried  far  downstream  and 
by  the  providence  of  God,  had  got  entangled 
in  the  fallen  tree. 

Slowly  and  reverently  they  lifted  the  sad 
burden  into  the  boat;  then  as  Father  Dolan 
bent  to  cover  the  poor  face  he  saAv  that  wliicli 
brought  another  cry  to  his  lips. 

''My  Lord  and  my  God"  he  murmured,  as 
gently  he  removed  something  that  lay  on  the 
breast  of  the  dead  priest.  Then  raising  himself 
he  lifted  it  above  the  heads  of  the  boys  and 
with  it  made  a  large  Sign  of  the  Cross. 

Gaspar,  Melchior  and  Balthasar  saw  that  it 
was  the  Pyx  case  and  knew  that  in  it,  unharmed 
by  the  water,  lay  The  Light  of  The  World. 

"And  falling  down  they  adored  Him." 

— Electra. 


iSon  3ps;i  g)eb  3p2(e* 

Beauties  we  see  apart  have  but  one  source 
And  fall,  like  shooting  stars  harmoniously 
Bell-shaped,  from  a  burst  rocket  of  some  force 
Of  loveliness,  concealed  elusively. 
Behind  its  note,  there  is  an  arc  in  sound ; 
Words  have  a  curve  of  meaning  greater  than 
The  words  themselves ;  spring  green  and  autumn 

brown 
Can  skip  the  sight,  and  roam  the  mind  of  man. 

And  through  this  shape  in  movement  things  arc 

one. 
Hide  but  a  part,  in  some  strange  way  what's  left 
Whispers  to  you  what's  hidden  there.  I've  known 
Amazed  experience :  for  though  bereft 
Of  ear  for  music,  yet  I  seldom  see 
A  wave,  great  hills  or  trees,  a  castle,  day's 
Decline,  but  all  around  there  seems  to  be 
Such  diapason  as  an  organ  plays. 

'Tis  some  return  to  Beauty-in-Itself. 
God  no  man  ever  saw.  Supernal  minds 
In  Hierarchy,  each  Saint  that  breaks  the  delf 
Of  his  corporeal  cup,  and  dying  finds 
A  lattice  opening  on  to  Life,  can  see 
What  Keats  could  only  guess,  how  far 
Dispersed  terminals  of  beauty  are 
Rejoined  in  One  who  said:  let  these  things  be. 

— John  P.  Murphy. 

*Courtesy  of  The  Pylon. 
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THE  BRIGHT  SHADOW  OF  MARTYRDOM. 


By  REV.  DANIEL  A.  LORD,  S.J. 


When  ill  the  loiij^"  distant  days  before  our  first 
eoninmnion  we  first  heard  of  the  Roman  mar- 
tyrs, we  felt  exalted.  It  was  a  giorious  thing 
to  belonjj;'  to  a  Church  that  had  such  heroes. 
And  we  fretted  at  our  own  lot:  Why  were  Ave 
born  in  a  less  heroic  age?  Why  were  we  de- 
prived of  the  opportunity  to  lay  down  our  lives 
for  Christ? 

But  as  we  grew  older,  Ave  came  to  realize 
that  martyrdom  Avas  all  around  us.  It  Avas 
harder  to  say  no  to  temptation  than  it  Avould 
have  been  to  say  no  to  a  pagan  judge  who  Avas 
commanding'  us  to  worship  pagan  gods.  It  Avas 
harder  to  fight  the  wild  beasts  of  passion  than 
it  Avould  have  been  to  fight  the  Avild  beasts  in 
the  arena.  And  every  day,  at  terrible  cost  to 
our  pride,  our  prestige,  our  opportunities  for 
good  times,  for  quick  profits,  for  public  ap- 
plause, Ave  had  to  make  public  profession  of 
our  faith. 

And  today  Ave  see  clearly  that  into  this 
modern  Avorld  has  come  not  only  the  second 
kind  of  martyrdom — the  martyrdom  entailed 
in  leading  a  good  life — but  the  first  kind  as 
Avell,  the  glorious  martyrdom  of  violence  and 
blood.  I  Avonder  Avhether  the  ages  to  come  Avill 
not  look  back  to  our  day,  to  those  nations  that 
make  it  a  penal  or  a  capital  offence  to  be  out- 
spokenly Catholic,  and,  nodding  their  wise  his- 
toric heads,  say,  "That  Avas  beyond  all  other 
the  age  of  martyrs." 

For  there  is  no  Catholic  living  to-day  Avho 
does  not  have  to  suffer  for  his  faith.  He  has 
to  suffer  in  his  fight  against  temptation.  He 
has  to  bear  the  blows  of  cynicism  and  ridicule, 
of  subtle  sneers  and  emphatic  taunts  that  are 
hurled  at  the  man  and  the  Avoman  Avho  follow 
the  footsteps  of  the  pure  Christ.  And  if  he  is 
alert  to  the  march  of  Avorld  events,  he  knows 
that  he  is  living  Avith  potential  martyrs  all 
about  him. 

The  test  may  come  to  each  of  us,  the  test 
of  facing  death.     God  give  us  the  courage  to 


die.  But  the  grace  and  the  courage  to  die 
come,  not  in  a  burst,  at  the  moment  Avlien  avo 
face  the  machine  gun  or  the  concentration 
camp,  but  as  a  result  of  the  daily  martyrdom 
of  being  a  courageous  Catholic.  M^n  and  avo- 
men  Avho  live  bravely  die  bravely.  Men  and 
Avomen  Avho  say  no  to  daily  temptation  Avill 
say  no  to  the  tyrant.  Men  who  lead  courage- 
ous lives  as  militant  Catholics  Avill  stand  heroic- 
ally Avhen  the  shadow  of  martyrdom  from 
Europe  or  Mexico  or  Russia  lengthens  and  falls 
across  our  path. 

The  brave  die  bravely. 

The  pure  rush  Avillingly  to  meet  God. 

Those  Avho  have  lived  as  martyrs  die  Avith 
a  smile  on  their  lips  as  the  croAvn  of  martyrdom 
is  held  out  by  angels'  hands. 


Winq^  of  ?|appinesis( 

Not  for  great  flights,  the  Avings  of  happiness; 
They   cannot   beat   heaven's   arch   Avith    Titan 

force 
Like  some  SAvift  plane  Avhose  mighty  pinions 

press 
Along  the  upper  air's  uncharted  course. 

But  like  the  humming  birds,  of  radiant  tint. 
That  sAving  all  day  above  a  budding  rose, 
Their   palpitant,   bright    Avings   Avith   jcAvelled 

glint 
A-tilt,  Avhile  petals,  one  by  one,  unclose, 

The  Avings  of  happiness  make  loAvly  flights. 
And  hover  close  about  God's  common  floAvers, 
Needing  no  air  ethereal,  for  delights 
That  have  their  roots  in  every  being's  doAvers. 

Not  for  great  flights  up  lonely  Avays  to  roam. 
The  Avings  of  happiness  seek  love  and  home. 

— Aline  Michaelis. 
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O  Little  Prince  Divine,  Emmanuel! 
Who  comest  down  from  heaven  our  love  to  win, 
A  Royal  gift  is  here — Thy  Heart's  full  off'ring. 
To  draw  by  love  the  humankind  from  sin. 

Behold  us  Thine  in  heart,  in  mind,  and  soul! 

Ah,  let  us  still  Thy  gracious  presence  feel, 
As,  turning  from  each  task  performed  for  Thee, 

We  would  comply  with  aught  at  Thy  appeal. 

A  few  brief  years  remain — perchance,  but  hours — 
Then  ends  the  play;  we  see  the  curtain  fall; 

What  tho*  our  earthly  life  will  cease  to  be 

We  shall  have  won  Thy  welcoming  smile — our  All! 

K.M.B. 
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Sincere  congratulations  are  offered  to  His 
Grace,  Most  Rev.  C.  J.  McGuigan,  D.D.,  Arch- 
bishop of  Toronto,  on  the  splendid  success  of 
the  Second  Provincial  Council  of  the  Eccles- 
iastical Province  of  Toronto,  called  by  him, 
and  conducted  under  his  presidency,  December 
13,  14,  15,  1938.  The  opening  Solemn  Mass 
I  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  in  St.  Michael's  Cathedral, 
with  the  Archbishop  pontificating,  and  the 
Schola  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary  singing  in 
Gregorian  Chant,  was  deeply  impressive,  as 
were  also  the  stately  processions  to  the  altar 
precincts,  through  the  cathedral,  and  from  the 
sanctuary,  after  Mass,  to  the  sacristy — again 
through  the  long  aisles,  to  soul-stirring  organ 
tones.  The  large  attendance  of  Religious  and 
laity  at  Mass  on  each  of  the  three  days  gave 
l)roof  of  the  desire  of  all  to  obtain  by  prayer 
the  success  of  the  Council. 

In  the  procession,  in  addition  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  present  Council,  namely,  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Toronto;  the  Bishop  of  London;  the 
Bishop  of  Hamilton ;  the  Vicars  General  of 
these  dioceses;  the  Diocesan  Consultors;  the 
Superiors  of  the  Redemptorist  Fathers,  the 
Basilian  Fathers,  the  Jesuit  Fathers,  and  the 
Resurrectionist  Fathers,  as  also  the  appointed 
Theologians  and  Canonists  of  the  Dioceses 
of  the  Province,  there  were  also,  by  invitation 
of  the  Province  of  Toronto,  the  bishops  of 
neighboring  ecclesiastical  Provinces  with  their 
canonists  and  theologians ;  thus,  Kingston,  Alex- 
andria and  Peterborough  participated  in  this 
history-making  assembly. 


To  His  Excellency  Most  Rev.  Guillaume 
Forbes,  D.D.,  Archbishop  of  Ottawa,  we  offer 
heartfelt  congratulations  and  good  wishes  on 
his  unique  double  Jubilee  Anniversary — fifty 
years  a  priest,  and  twenty-five,  a  bishop.  Those 
who  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  Archbishop 
Forbes  during  a  1938  visit  to  Toronto,  at  which 
time  he  called  at  Loretto  College  School,  have 
pleasant  recollections  of  his  affability  and  fine 
sense  of  humour. 

May  His  Excellency  be  spared  for  many 
more  years  to  his  devoted  clergy  and  people, 
and  may  countless  blessings  descend  upon  him 
in  response  to  the  innumerable  prayers  offered 
for  him,  especially  on  this  Golden-Silver  Jubi- 
lee occasion. 


Congratulations  to  Very  Rev.  Thomas  J. 
Mullaly,  S.J.,  on  his  recent  appointment  as 
Provincial  of  the  Society  of  Jesus  in  the  Upper 
Canada  Province.  Father  Mullaly  succeeds 
Rev.  Father  Keane,  S.J.,  who  has  returned  to 
England. 


Our  congratulations  to  Rev.  Hubert  Roy  on 
his  ordination  in  St.  Peter's  Cathedral,  Lon- 
don ;  also,  to  his  foster-parents  and  sister.  Sir 
Harry  and  Mrs.  Gignac,  and  M.  M.  Romano, 
I.B.V.M.  Father  Roy  is  stationed  at  Sacred 
Heart  Church,  Windsor. 


To  Rev.  J.  M.  O'Connor,  Pastor  of  St. 
Helen's  Church,  Toronto,  we  offer  heartfelt 
congratulations  on  the  happy  occasion  of  his 
Silver  Jubilee  in  the  Holy  Priesthood.  May  he 
be  spared  to  watch  over  the  spiritual  interests 
of  his  devoted  parishioners,  and  come  happily 
to  his  Golden  Anniversary  dav. 


Congratulations  to  Rev.  James  A.  Magner 
(brother  of  two  Loretto  alumnae),  on  the  suc- 
cess of  his  lectures  to  youthful  audiences  as  to 
matured  minds.  Father  Magner's  fascinating 
lecture  on  "The  Problems  of  Youth,"  which 
lasted  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  at  Loretto  College 
School  in  the  morning  and  at  Loretto  Abbey  in 
the  afternoon,  elicited  such  remarks,  on  its 
conclusion  as,  "Oh,  I  was  sorry  when  it  ended." 
"I  hope  Father  Magner  will  come  back  and 
talk  to  us  soon  again."  This  writer  and  lec- 
turer is,  we  learn,  an  instructor  in  English, 
Literature,  and  Italian  at  Quigley  Preparatory 
Seminary ;  has  parochial  work  at  St.  Laurence 
Church,  Chicago;  is  an  advisory  editor  of  the 
Catholic  Historical  Review;  Chairman  of  the 
Charles  Carroll  Forum  of  Chicago;  and  has 
served  as  committee  member  of  various  cultural 
organizations,  including  the  Chicago  Federa- 
tion, and  Catholic  Association  of  International 
Peace— and  all  AD  MAJOREM  DEI  GLORlAM. 


St.  Francis  Xavier  Mission  Seminary. 

To  St.  Francis  Xavier  China  Mission  Semin- 
ary, Scarboro  Bluffs  Ont.,  are  offered  heartiest 
congratulations  on  its  newest  bands  of  prospec- 
tive missionaries,  also  to  these  magnanimous 
missionaries  themselves.     The   formal   Depar- 
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ture  ceremony  for  tlie  zealous  band  leavinfj: 
Vancouver  December  29th  for  the  Prefecture, 
Lishui,  China,  took  place  in  St.  Michael's  Cathe- 
dral on  October  23rd.  These  newly-ordained 
priests  are :  Reverend  Fathers  M.  Carey,  J. 
Kelly,  p].  Lyons,  T.  Morrissey,  E.  Moriarty,  A. 
McRae,  D.  McNeil,  C.  Murphy,  G.  McKernan, 
A.  Macintosh,  II.  Steele,  and  L.  Burke.  P'ather 
Burke,  on  account  of  illness,  was  unable  to 
depart  for  China  with  this  group;  however, 
Ave  are  pleased  to  learn  that  he  is  making-  a 
splendid  recovery. 

These  Rev.  Fathers  are  the  choice  this  year, 
for  adoption  by  the  several  classes  of  Lor- 
etto  College  School — grades  and  high  school. 
Spiritual  and  tangible  alms  will  be  forwarded 
on  occasion. 

The  second  group  of  newly-ordained  priests, 
leaving  for  China  in  1939,  and  likewise  to  be 
remembered  in  prayer,  are :  Rev.  Fathers 
Francis  Maclsaac;  Michael  Dwyer;  James 
Walsh;  Francis  Diemert;  Russell  White;  Cam- 
eron MacDonald ;  and  Armand  Clement. 


To  Rev.  Francis  X.  Downey,  S.J.,  founder 
of  Pi-o  Parvulis  Book  Club,  on  his  appointment 
as  editor  of  The  News,  Boston,  Mass.,  publica- 
tion of  the  Boston  Jesuit  Seminary  Guild.  Fa- 
ther DoAvney  will  remain  chairman  of  the  Pro 
Parvulis  Book  Club's  Editorial  Board. 


To  Very  Rev.  Daniel  Francis  Cunning- 
ham, Superintendent  of  Schools  of  the  Arch- 
diocese of  Chicago,  and  former  assistant  pastor 
of  St.  Bernard's  Church,  on  having  been  named 
a  Papal  Monsignor,  by  His  Holiness,  Pope  Pius 
XT.,  Ave  extend  congratulations. 


To  Rt.  Rev.  Thomas  Friel,  St.  Bride's 
Church,  Chicago,  Avho  has  recently  been  made 
a  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  by  Our  Holy  Father,  the 
Pope,  Ave  also  offer  hearty  congratulations. 


Our  congratulations  are  extended  to  Rev. 
Father  McQuillen,  Rector  of  NcAvman  Club  To- 
ronto, and  to  all  connected  Avith  the  organiza- 
tion, on  the  Silver  Jubilee  of  the  Club  and  on 
the  splendid  Avork  thus  far  accomplished. 


I^oretto's  congratulations  to  Mr.  William  S. 
McDonnell,  Chairman,  and  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller, 
Loretto  College  Alumna,  Vice-Chairman  of  To- 
ronto NeAvman  Club  Executive  Committee,  on 
having  been  aAvarded  this  year's  Honour  Keys 
by  the  Federation  of  Catholic  College  Clubs  of 
America,  for  outstanding  NeAvman  Club  Avork 
in  North  America. 


A  Golden  Wedding 

November  7th,  1938,  Avas  a  day  of  rejoicing 
for  the  family  and  friends  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J. 
L.  O'Brien  of  20  Vermont  Avenue,  Toronto, 
Avho  on  that  day  had  rounded  out  fifty  golden 
years  of  Avedded  life. 

At  9  o'clock,  in  the  chapel  of  Loretto, 
Brunswick  Avenue,  the  Golden  Jubilarians  ad- 


vanced to  the  altar  rail  to  pledge  their  mutual 
voAvs  ancAv  and  receive  again  the  nu[)tial  bless- 
ing from  their  Pastor,  Very  Rev.  Father  Ryder, 
C.S.P.  The  Holy  Sacrifice  of  the  Mass  Avas 
then  celebrated  by  Father  Ryder,  Avho  in  a 
beautiful  and  touching  discourse  spoke  of  God's 
generosity  to  the  Jubilarians  and  of  their  gen- 
erosity, in  turn,  to  God.  They  had  undoubtedly 
experienced  sorroAVS,  at  times,  through  the 
years  but,  today,  they  Avould  say  that  the  joys 
quite  outAveighed  them  all.  Blessings  had  come 
to  them  supremely  in  their  exemplary  and  de- 
voted family  —  all  present,  on  this  beautfiul 
anniversary. 

A  special  joy  to  the  Jubilarians  must  have 
been  the  fact  of  having  their  family  and  other 
relatives  Avith  them  at  the  Communion  rail. 
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One  of  the  school  clioirs  ])rovided  the  siii<j^- 
ing-  during  the  Mass. 

Directly  before  the  Golden  Wedding  break- 
fast, the  bride  (a  Loretto  Alnmna  of  half  a  cen- 
tury ago)  and  the  groom  received  the  congra- 
tulations of  Mother  General ;  of  Mother  Super- 
ior (Loretto-Brunswick) ;  and  of  members  of 
the  Community.  The  breakfast,  served  in  the 
Academy  breakfast-room,  for  the  immediate 
family,  Avith  Father  Ryder  presiding,  was  a 
most  pleasant  affair,  and  Avas  followed  by  an 
enjoyable  social  hour  in  the  drawing-room,  at 
which  time,  the  guests  signed  the  Visitors' 
book.  In  the  party  were  the  Jubilarians — Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  L.  O'Brien ;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Breb- 
ner  (Gertrude)  ;  Mr.  and  Mrs  P.  J.  Hennessy 
(Rita);  Dr.  and  Mrs.  E.  J.  O'Brien;  Mother 
M.  St.  Fergus,  I.B.V.M.;  Miss  Catherine 
O'Brien;  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  O'Brien. 

In  the  afternoon  and  evening,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
O'Brien,  had  a  Recej^tion  at  home,  and  were  the 
recipients  of  many  choice  and  valuable  gifts. 
We  are  i)rivileged  in  having  before  us  a  pic- 


ture of  the  dear  Jubilarians  as  they  appeared 
there  on  this  crowning  day  of  happiness. 

On  the  following  day  a  very  wealth  of 
flowers  came  for  Loretto's  sanctuary  from  the 
home  on  Vermont  Avenue. 


Congratulations  to  Miss  Margaret  Mary 
Koppisch  —  one  of  the  Sports  editors  of  "Lor- 
etto Lorelei,"  Loretto,  Englewood — whose  es- 
say, "Why  I  Prefer  the  American  Form  of 
Government,"  won  first  prize  in  a  contest  spon- 
sored by  the  "Southown  Economist."  It  ap- 
pears on  another  page  of  our  magazine. 

On  Armistice  Day,  in  honor  of  the  six  essay 
Avinners,  a  luncheon  Avas  given  at  Wieboldt's 
tea  room,  at  Avhich  over  a  hundred  persons 
Avere  present,  including  officials  of  the  Veter- 
ans of  Foreign  Wars;  The  American  Legion, 
and.  The  Women's  Auxiliary.  The  Avinners  Avere 
presented  Avith  attractive  medals.  On  one  side 
of  Margaret's  is  engraved  her  name,  the  date, 
and  "First  Prize  Essay."  On  the  other  side  is, 
"Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars." 


In  iHemoriam 


Reverend  H.  S.  Bellisle,  C.S.B. 
1891  -  1938 

In  the  death  of  Reverend  11.  S.  Bellisle,  of 
the  Basilian  Fathers,  Loretto  experiences,  in 
company  Avith  many  others — Catholic  and  non- 
Catholic,  Religious  and  lay  people — a  great 
earthly  loss.  Taking  a  retrospective  glance  over 
Father  Bellisle's  Avork  and  his  influence,  one 
knoAvs  that  the  earthly  loss  has  become  a 
heavenly  gain — and  this,  even  in  the  affairs  of 
earth,  Avhich  Avill  continue  to  profit  by  his  holy 
zeal. 

We  recall  Avords  of  his  which  have  been 
enshrined  in  the  pages  of  the  RainboAv  address- 
ed to  Loretto  College  graduates  in  1933: 

"In  this  life  virtue  is  more  important  than 
knoAvledge.  KnoAvledge  has  often  been  iden- 
tified Avith  power.  But  power,  unless  controlled 
by  virtue.  Avorks  not  to  our  advantage,  but  to 
our  detriment.  Leadership  is  often  suggested 
to  the  University  graduates  as  an  obligation 
imposed  by  academic  success.  But  to  lead,  it 
is  necessary  to  knoAv  Avhere  we  are  going.  St. 
Paul  was  a  great  leader  of  men  'Be  ye  folloAv- 
ers  of  me  as  I  also  am  of  Christ.'  This  kind, 
of  leadership  is  true  leadership   ....  Tliomas  a 


Kempis  tells  us  that  'he  alone  safely  commands 
Avho  has  first  learned  how  to  obey.' 

"The  virtue  of  obedience  Avas  practised  per- 
fectly by  Our  Lord  during  His  life  on  earth. 

He  Avas  obedient  even  unto  death The 

Blessed  Mother  of  God,  under  Avhose  protec- 
tion your  College  has  groAvn  in  grace  and  Avis- 
dom  before  God  and  men,  by  an  act  of  obed- 
ience made  possible  the  redemption  of  our  race. 
'Be  it  done  unto  me  according  to  Thy  Avord.' 

"St  Thomas  places  obedience  at  the  sum- 
mit of  the  moral  virtues,  and  immediately  be- 
loAv  the  theological  virtues. 

"The  malice  of  sin  consists  in  preferring 
things  created  to  God.  The  measure  of  man 
is  not  the  angel,  nor  man,  nor  Avealth,  nor 
poAver,  nor  any  created  thing,  no  matter  how 
excellent,  but  God.  In  our  present  civilization 
man  is  oftentimes  regarded  as  of  less  value 
than  a  machine.  He  is  measured  not  in  relation 
to  God,  but  in  relation  to  the  amount  of  Avork 
he  can  do.  But  in  a  Christian  civilization  man 
is  either  good  or  bad,  not  in  relation  to  any 
creature,  but  in  relation  to  God. 

"Hence  the  virtues  take  their  place  in  the 
scale  of  perfection  in  so  far  as  they  unite  us 
more   closelv   to   God.   Thus   the     virtues     of 
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Faith,  Hope  and  Charity  are  justly  placed  first. 
Immediately  following  these,  ranking  first 
amongst  the  moral  virtues  is  the  virtue  of 
obedience.  For  bj^  obedience  we  make  a  sacri- 
fice of  our  will  to  God.  .  .  .  Charity  and  obed- 
ience are  closely  related  ...  'He  who  keeps 
His  word,  in  him  the  charity  of  God  is  per- 
fect.' Saint  Thomas  says  that  where  true 
friendship  is,  there  the  wills  are  so  closely 
knitted  together  that  they  function  as  one.  .  .  . 


'Tius  XI  has  spoken  many  times  during  his 
Pontificate.  It  is  our  duty  as  Catholics  first  to 
know  what  he  has  said  and  then  to  do  our 
best  to  put  it  in  practice.  'He  who  will  not 
hear  the  Church,  let  him  be  to  thee  as  the 
heathen  and  the  publican.'  Who  in  the  Church 
of  God  has  a  better  right  to  speak,  who  has  a 
more  pressing  obligation  to  speak,  than  he  who 
is  the  visible  representative  of  Christ  on 
earth?" 

Father  Bellisle's  was  not  a  long  life,  but  of 
him  it  may  truly  be  said,  "In  a  short  space,  he 
fulfilled  a  long  life"  —  a  busy  life,  devoted  to 
God's  interests  and  his  fellow  man's. 

At  13  years  of  age  he  entered  St.  Michael's 
College,  and  at  19  received  his  B.A.  degree, 
after  which  he  entered  the  Congregation  of  St. 
Basil.  He  was  ordained  when  24  years  old,  and 
a  year  later  obtained  his  M.A.  on  the  comple- 
tion of  graduate  courses  in  philosophy  at  the 
Catholic  University  of  America.  His  religious 
life  was  spent  between  St.  Michael's  College 
and  Assumption  College,  Windsor.  He  was  in 
turn  Principal  of  the  High  School;  Registrar 
of  the  Arts  Department;  Assistant  Su})erior; 
and  Superior  of  St.  Michael's  College  (1931- 
1934). 

He  wrote,  and  lectured;  he  solved  many 
educational  problems ;  he  conducted  the  Ques- 
tion Box  Column  of  The  Catholic  Record,  Lon- 
don, for  the  past  three  years;  and,  so  far  as 
sports  Avere  concerned,  was  ever  a  boy  at 
heart. 

To  the  Basilian  Fathers;  to  his  brother,  Mr. 
Edward  Bellisle ;  and  to  his  sisters,  Mrs.  Try- 
horn  and  Miss  Margaret  Bellisle,  we  extend 
our  sincere  sympathy  in  their  bereavement, 
and  assurance  of  prayers  for  the  soul  of  good 
Father  Bellisle.  May  he  rest  in  peace. 


Mother  M.  St.  Stephen,  I.B.V.M. 

The  final  call,  although  coming  with  but 
short  notice  to  Mother  M.  St.  Stephen,  I.B.V.M., 
found  her  ready  to  respond. 


Her  life  had  been  devoted  to  "instructing 
others  unto  justice,"  and  she  eould  look  trust- 
fully to  the  glorious  reward  promised. 

She  was  born  in  Montana,  and  was  the  eld- 
est daughter  of  the  late  Sergeant  Stephen 
O'Neill,  who  served  in  the  Civil  War  and  won 
a  decoration  for  bravery  in  rescuing  the  colours 
in  the  battle  of  Chancellorsville.  Sergeant 
O'Neill  also  fought  in  the  Spanish  American 
War,  and  was  later  stationed  at  Old  Fort  Brady, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

Mother  St.  Stephen  during  her  thirty-nine 
years  in  the  Loretto  Community  taught  in 
Chicago,  Joliet,  Guelph,  and  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
Michigan.  She  leaves  to  mourn  her,  besides  her 
Sisters  in  religion,  one  brother,  Mr.  Stephen 
O'Neill  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  and  one  sister, 
Mrs.  J.  T.  Smith,  of  Detroit;  also,  seven  nieces 
and  nephews. 

The  funeral  services  were  held  on  Satur- 
day morning,  November  12th.  in  St.  IMary's 
Church,  Sault  Ste.  Marie.  The  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr. 
Raymond  0.  Jacques  celebrated  Solemn  High 
Mass,  and  was  assisted  by  Rev.  Anthony  Oele- 
cher,  as  Deacon,  and  Rev.  Raymond  Przyby- 
lake,  as  sub-Deacon.  Rev.  Gino  Ferraro  was 
Master  of  Ceremonies.  Other  priests  in  the 
sanctuary  were.  Rev.  Father  Brennan,  and 
Father  Buckeye  of  Sacred  Heart  Church,  Sault 
Ste.  Marie,  Ontario.  May  she  rest  in  peace ! 


CLOSE  TO  GOD 

From  amongst  the  beautiful  tributes  ])aid  to  a 
dearly  remembered  Loretto,  Woodlawn,  Alum- 
na who,  with  lamp  alight  and  heaveidy  treasure 
amassed,  was  suddenly  called  during  the  past 
year  to  meet  her  Beloved  Lord  face  to  face,  we 
are  rejiroducing  one  from  the  well-known 
weekly.  The  Ave  Maria,  and  one  from  The 
Third  Order   (Franciscan)   Bulletin: 

A   TERTIARY  ACTRESS   DIES 

Among  those  who  served  God  humbly  and  sin- 
cerely amid  bizarre  surroundings,  place  Elinore 
Plynn,  who  was  killed  in  an  automobile  accident 
in  New  Yorlt  some  weeks  ago.  The  world  of  amuse- 
ment knew  her  as  "Goldy  Russell,"  popular  radio 
screen,  and  stage  star  for  whom  the  critics  pre- 
dicted a  certain  rise  to  a  great  career  in  the  field 
of  entertainment.  There  was  another  side  to  this 
golden-haired  glamor  girl,  however,  which  only  her 
intimates  knew,  although  never  in  any  way  did  she 
do  anything  to  conceal  it.  "Her  wholesome  beauty 
and  lovable  personality  endeared  her  to  all,"  says  a 
writer  in  the  "Tertiary  Record"  of  St.  Francis  of 
Assisi  Church,  New  York  City.  "I  wonder,"  the 
writer  continues,  "how  many  ever  knew  the  secret 
of  her  charm  and  loveliness.  To  the  Friars  at  St. 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


153 


Francis'  Church  it  was  no  mystery;  they  knew 
that  for  years  she  came  liere  every  morning  to 
assist  at  Mass  and  to  receive  into  her  heart  her 
Eucharistic  King.  They  knew  that  underneath  the 
tinsel  of  her  costume  were  the  habit  and  cord  of  a 
devout  Tertiary  of  St.  Francis.  .  .  .  The  papers  re- 
ported her  death  as  a  great  loss  to  the  world  of 
entertainment.  We  report  it  as  the  loss  of  a  good 
Tertiary  who  had  the  courage  to  live  nobly  and 
well."  We  hope  that  some  of  our  readers  who  may 
have  to  walk  some  of  the  more  worldly  paths  of 
life  will  profit  by  the  lesson  of  Elinore  Flynn.  The 
world  needs  Catholic  doctors  and  lawyers  and  busi- 
ness men;  and  entertainers  too,  if  you  please.  In- 
deed, the  very  duties  that  we  find  in  the  particular 
state  of  life  into  which  we  have  been  thrown  make 
up  the  ladder  by  which  we  can  climb,  if  we  will, 
to  the  heights  of  sanctity.  As  the  writer  for  the 
Tertiary  Record  so  aptly  says,  "Many  a  star  that 
has  shone  on  Broadway  is  shining  in  Heaven  to- 
day." 

TERTIARY  FLOWER   BLOOMS   ON   BROADWAY 

To  be  in  the  world,  in  the  very  current  of  swift- 
ly moving  life,  and  not  to  be  borne  to  destruction 
by  the  powerful  maelstrom  of  worldliness;  to  be 
surrounded  by  false  glamour  and  make-believe, 
and  still  preserve  a  natural  simplicity  and  sincerity 
and  retain  ideals  that  are  in  very  contrast  to 
worldly  ways;  to  tread  the  same  paths  upon  which 
hundreds  of  others  have  become  infected  with 
spiritual  poison,  and  to  remain  undefiled  and  un- 
touched by  the  sordidness  of  life — all  this  indi- 
cates a  character  and  spirituality  that  are  not 
found  in  the  average  individual.  Yet  all  this  can 
be  said  of  Elinor  Flynn,  a  young  Tertiary  Flower 
that  bloomed  on  Broadway. 

Elinor  Flynn  was  born  in  Chicago,  111.,  March 
17,  1910.  She  attended  St.  Mary's  school,  Loretto 
and  St.  Xavier's  academies.  While  attending  the 
academies  she  studied  music  and  became  a  profi- 
cient pianist.  In  the  school  entertainments  Elinor 
manifested  a  natural  talent  for  acting.  Th;s  talent 
was  developed  at  the  A.  Luther  School  of  Drama- 
tics and  the  Mary  Synon  School  of  Dramatic  Art. 
For  four  years  she  studied  dancing  at  the  Harry 
Miller  academy. 

Miss  Flynn's  appearance  in  many  of  the  Chica- 
go neighborhood  theatres  while  attending  the  Syn- 
on school  attracted  the  attention  of  Gus  Edwards, 
who  brought  her  to  New  York  for  his  Gus  Ed- 
ward's Revue.  In  New  York  a  greater  opportunity 
came  to  her  with  Fred  Stone  and  his  "Stepping 
Stones"  under  the  stage  name  "Goldy  Russell." 
Her  success  in  Stepping  Stones  earned  for  her  an- 
other forty  week  contract  in  Fred  Stone's  "Criss 
Cross." 

During  the  winter,  while  Criss  Cross  was  play- 
ing to  crowds  on  Broadway,  one  of  the  perform- 
ances was  attended  by  Mr.  Joseph  P.  Kennedy,  at 
the  time  president  of  the  F.B.O.  studios  in  Holly- 
wood. His  attention  was  attracted  by  the  clever 
acting  and  engaging  personality  of  the  little  chor- 
ine, Goldy  Russell.  A  screen  test  was  arranged  at 
the  Astoria,  L.  I.  studios,  and  the  result  was  that 
Miss  Flynn  and  the  family  were  soon  en  route  to 
Hollywood. 

In  the  four  years,  which  she  spent  in  the  film 
land.  Miss  Flynn  appeared  in  bits  and  parts  in 
thirty-nine  pictures,  working  at  the  F.B.O. ,  Uni- 
versal,   Tec-Art,    Harold    Lloyd.    Fox    and    Warner 


studios.  At  Universal  she  played  the  lead  opposite 
Arthur  Lake  in  a  series  of  pictures,  and  opposite 
George  Chandler,  also  at  Universal,  in  two  West- 
ern leads. 

Due  to  a  motor  accident  in  which  her  step- 
father lost  his  life — her  father  had  died  when  she 
was  three  years  old — and  she  and  her  mother  suf- 
fered severe  injures  a  change  was  deemed  desir- 
able. Accompanied  by  her  mother.  Miss  Flynn  re- 
turned to  New  York  and  to  Broadway.  Although 
she  did  make  a  few  film  comedies  at  the  Astoria, 
L.  I.  studios,  her  main  activity  was  on  the  stage, 
appearing  mostly  in  stock  not  only  in  New  York, 
but  also  in  Atlanta,  Ga.,  Nashville,  Tenn.,  Detroit, 
Mich.,  and  Springfield,  Mass.  In  every  engagement 
her  travelling  companion  was  her  mother. 

When  the  Federal  Theatres  came  into  existence 
Miss  Flynn,  like  many  of  the  profession,  joined, 
and  played  leads  in  many  theatres  in  and  around 
New  York.  Also  the  radio  found  use  for  her.  She 
had  many  nice  engagements  and  appeared  on  the 
commercial  programs  of  Madam  Sax,  Betty  and 
Billy,  and  The  Singing  Lady. 

Elinor  Flynn's  life  was  filled  with  activity. 
When  the  Fourth  of  July  of  this  year  drew  near, 
she  was  delighted  to  have  the  opportunity  to  get 
away  from  New  York  City  for  a  short  respite.  It 
was  her  last  motor  trip.  While  returning  to  Glen 
Falls  from  a  dinner  engagement  at  Lake  George, 
an  accident  brought  a  sudden  end  to  her  young 
life,  July  4,  1938. 

Within  the  short  span  of  her  life  Miss  Flynn 
had  given  pleasure  to  thousands  from  behind  the 
foot-lights.  There  they  knew  her  as  the  charming 
chorine  "Goldy  Russell."  They  did  not  know  the 
real  Elinor  as  did  those  with  whom  she  was  closely 
associated.  They  never  suspected  the  existence  of 
an  interior  and  spiritual  beauty  that  was  only 
faintly  reflected  in  her  exterior  physical  charm. 
Even  in  her  early  childhood  spirituality  was  a  part 
of  her  very  existence.  It  was  as  natural  for  her  to 
make  her  daily  offering  as  it  was  for  her  to  arise 
each  morning.  As  a  young  school  girl  she  resolved 
to  go  to  confession  every  Saturday  and  to  receive 
our  Lord  in  Holy  Communion  every  Sunday.  This 
practice  she  faithfully  observed. 

After  each  Saturday  matinee  while  on  tour  with 
"Stepping  Stones,"  Elinor  and  her  mother  went  to 
the  church  nearest  the  theatre  in  each  city,  made  a 
weekly  confession,  and  never  failed  to  receive  Holy 
Communion  on  Sunday  during  the  entire  tour  of 
forty  weeks.  And  notwithstanding  the  long  hours 
at  the  Hollywood  studios,  Elinor  never  neglected 
her  weekly  confession  nor  failed  to  accompany  her 
parents  to  the  communion  rail  on  Sunday  morning. 
Many,  yes,  most  young  ladies  would  be  content 
with  this  practice  of  piety,  but  not  Elinor.  She 
would  never  think  of  retiring  without  first  havisg 
prayed  her  rosary.  It  was  a  family  practice.  And 
when  at  times,  due  to  the  hours  of  her  work  or 
the  requirements  of  her  social  life,  she  was  obliged 
to  remain  up  late,  her  nightly  question  before  re- 
tiring would  be:  "Mother,  shall  we  now  say  our 
rosary?"  As  she  slept  her  rosary  remained  entwin- 
ed about  her  wrist. 

After  Elinor  and  her  mother  returned  to  New 
York  from  Hollywood,  both  joined  the  Third  Order 
of  St.  Francis  at  St.  Francis'  church  on  Thirty-first 
Street.  At  this  time  she  began  the  practice  of  re- 
ceiving Holy  Communion  daily.  She  was  not  in  any 
way  ostentatious,  neither  did  human  respect  enter 
into  her  daily  life.   She  was   deeply   religious   and 
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her  piety  could  not  escape  the  notice  of  her  fellow 
players.  It  was  well  known  to  the  actors  with 
whom  she  worked  and  to  the  back  stage  employees 
that  she  always  made  the  sign  of  the  cross  before 
her  entrance  on  the  stage.  Perhaps  it  was  this  ha- 
bit that  suggested  the  query  of  one  of  the  actors, 
who  one  day  asked  her  why  she  went  to  Mass  every 
morning  and  to  church  so  often.  Her  answer  frank 
and  sincere  was  edifying  and  inspiring.  "Well, 
Paul,"  she  replied,  "if  you  have  a  dear  friend  you 
do  not  see  often,  you  get  lonesome,  don't  you? 
Well,  I  regard  our  Lord  as  my  dearest  and  best 
Friend.  When  I  fail  to  go  and  visit  Him  often,  I 
get  lonesome.  So  I  call  on  Him  every  day."  Need 
one  say  that  the  young  man  was  impressed?  He 
himself  has  since  declared:  "Those  words  made  a 
lasting  impression  on  me." 

The  Passion  of  our  Lord  seemed  to  have  a  very 
strong  attraction  for  Elinor.  Whenever  it  was  pos- 
sible to  attend  the  Tre  Ore  services  on  Good  Friday 
she  was  a  devout  and  earnest  worshiper.  While 
traveling  with  a  Federal  group  during  Holy  Week 
about  three  years  ago,  she  had  no  such  opportun- 
ity. How  her  pious  ingenuity  found  a  substitute, 
she  related  in  a  letter  to  her  mother  as  follows: 
"We  arrived  at  a  small  hotel  and  in  this  country 
section  there  was  no  Catholic  church.  So,  one  of 
the  young  ladies,  who  is  a  fine  Catholic  girl,  went 
with  me  into  the  woods,  and  about  ten  minutes  to 
3  P.  M.  we  knelt  on  a  log  in  meditation.  I  recall, 
mother  dear,  how  you  told  me,  when  you  were 
young  there  was  no  Three  Hour  service  and  that 
about  3  P.  M.  on  Good  Fridays  you  and  grandma 
always  outstretched  your  arms  and  said  seven 
Paters,  Aves  and  Glorias  in  honor  of  the  Seven 
Last  Words  and  suffering  of  our  Lord.  I  had  told 
the  young  lady  about  it  as  we  started  on  our  walk, 
and  she  and  I  agreed  to  do  so  today.  So,  about  three 


minutes  of  three  we  stood,  outstretched  our  arms 
and  looked  up  to  Heaven,  repeating  the  prayers  as 
you  told  me,  and  while  sorrow  seemed  to  enthrall 
us,  I  never  can  describe  the  spirit  of  peace  and  hol- 
iness that  seemed  to  follow  our  Good  Friday  devo- 
tion." Among  the  objects  that  lay  upon  her  dress- 
ing room  table  in  the  theatre,  one  would  always 
find  her  crucifix.  And  at  home  there  hung  at  her 
bedside  a  rouge-stained  crucifix,  so  stained  from 
the  many  kisses  of  the  beautiful  actress,  who  loved 
her  divine  Lover  so  tenderly. 

That  Elinor  was  a  faithful  child  of  St.  Francis, 
one  can  conclude  from  the  events  of  the  last  days 
of  her  life.  As  she  entered  the  auto  that  bore  her 
and  her  mother  from  New  York  City  to  visit  rela- 
tives in  Glen  Falls  she  made  the  sign  of  the  cross. 
She  was  light-hearted  and  happy,  and  thankful  to 
God  that  she  was  to  have  a  little  vacation.  Her  joy 
found  expression  in  song.  On  the  way  she  became 
silent.  About  twenty  miles  from  their  destination 
her  mother  spoke  to  her.  Again  her  piety  was  made 
plain.  In  reply  to  the  question  addressed  to  her, 
she  merely  said:  "Ssh,  mother  dear,  I  am  saying 
my  Third  Order  Office."  It  is  not  surprising  that 
Dr.  Fulton  Sheen  would  write  to  her  mother  the 
following:  "Elinor  was  one  of  the  finest  Catholic 
young  women  I  ever  knew,  deeply  spiritual  and 
forever  radiating  it  to  all  who  knew  her.  She  was 
already  so  close  to  God  that  God  wanted  her  to  be 
near  Him  eternally.  A  kind  of  'Divine  Impatience' 
to  gather  a  charming  Lamb  into  the  divine  sheep- 
fold  took  her  from  you." 

Elinor  Flynn  has  given  our  seraphic  youth  a 
fine  example  of  a  virtuous  and  devout  life.  Much 
might  be  written  and  will  be  written  about  her. 
However,  it  is  not  necessary  to  write  more  now 
to  understand  how  a  Tertiary  Flower  bloomed  on 
Broadway. 


Jfor  Petter  Cfiingsi 

NEWMAN  CLUB.  TORONTO 


For  three  happy,  memorable  days  Newman 
Club  celebrated  its  Silver  Jubilee  by  a  Home- 
coming Reunion,  which  began  informally  Fri- 
day evening-,  Novemeber  11,  at  the  Club  House. 
On  Saturday  at  9  o'clock  a  Requiem  Mass  Avas 
said  in  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  Chapel  for  the 
deceased  members  and  benefactors.  A  foot- 
ball game  later  assembled  the  Newmanites  in 
the  Varsity  stadium,  and  a  Reunion  Dinner  in 
Eaton's  Round  Room,  College  Street,  Avas  the 
magnet  in  the  evening. 

The  Mass  of  Thanksgiving  on  Sunday  at 
10  o'clock  in  the  chapel  was  celebrated  by 
Very  Rev.  Father  Ryder,  C.S.P. ;  Rev.  Father 
Thomas  Burke,  noted  Paulist  orator  and 
writer,  first  Rector  of  Newman  Club,  Toronto, 
and  now  stationed  in  California^  preached  with 
his  characteristic  eloquence. 

At  the  Reiuiion  Breakfast  which  followed 


Very  Rev.  Father  Ryder,  C.S.P.,  sjioke  of  the 
regret  felt  by  the  Paulist  Fathers  in  having 
had  to  relinquish,  owing  to  "the  demands  on 
their  time  for  men  for  other  pressing  duties," 
the  Rectorship  of  Newman  Club,  Toronto,  the 
importance  of  which  they  all  fully  appreciated. 
The  office  had  since  been  ably  filled  by  Rev. 
Father  McQuillen,  with  the  responsibility  rest- 
ing now  on  the  Archdiocese  of  Toronto. 

On  behalf  of  the  women  members  of  New- 
man Club,  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller  (Loretto  Col- 
lege Alumna)  spoke  in  her  usual  pleasing  and 
convincing  manner. 

The  announcement  that  the  Federation  of 
College  Catholic  Clubs  of  America  had  this 
year  awarded  Honor  Keys  to  Mr.  Wilfred  S. 
McDonnell,  Chairman,  and  Dr.  Victoria  Muel- 
ler, Vice-Chairman,  of  Toronto  Newman  Club 
Executive   Committee,   was  received   with   ap- 
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plause.  Tlie  award,  made  aiiimally,  is  a  lii<^hly 
prized  one,  beinjir  g^iveii  for  outstandings  New- 
man  Club  work  in  North  America. 

Amongst  the  speakers  at  the  Reunion  Din- 
ner, at  which  Mr.  William  J.  O'Brien  was 
toastmaster,  His  Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan, 
D.D.,  expressed  his  hearty  approval  and  ap- 
preciation of  Newman  Club.  "This  Jubilee  is," 
he  said  "not  only  a  retrospection,  but  also  a 
prospection,  and  a  new  dedication  to  the  twin 
sacred  fires  of  human  learning  and  holy  Faith." 
He  paid  high  tribute  to  Sir  William  Mullock, 
Chancellor  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  Avho 
had  been  largely  instrumental  in  bringing 
about  the  "University  federation  so  satisfac- 
tory to  Catholics  in  Toronto."  He  thanked 
Dr.  Cody,  President  of  the  University,  for  the 
cordial  courtesy  he  ahvays  showed  towards 
Catholics  as  had,  Sir  Robert  Falconer,  form- 
er President.  His  Grace  spoke  appreciatively 
of  the  Catholic  men  and  women  who  had  proved 
true  benefactors  of  Newman  Club,  and,  in 
referring  to  Senator  Frank  O'Connor,  K.C.S.G., 
he  said  that  his  name  would  have  a  permanent 
place  in  its  history. 

Other  interesting  and  laudatory  speeches 
were  made  by  Sir  William  Mullock,  aft'ection- 
ately  styled  "Ontario's  Grand  Old  Man;"  Sen- 
ator O'Connor ;  Dr.  Cody ;  Rev.  Thos.  J.  Burke, 
C.S.P.;  Very  Rev.  Fr.  McCorkell  and  Rev.  A. 
p].  McQuillen. 

Senator  O'Connor,  in  the  course  of  his  re- 
marks, said  that  he  knew  from  intercourse  with 
the  University  authorities  how  highly  they  re- 
garded St.  Michael's  and  the  sister  colleges  of 
lioretto  and  St.  Joseph's. 

The  musical  programme  in  the  afternoon, 
at  which  some  400  were  present,  was  followed 
by  the  concluding  function  of  the  joyous  and 
memorable  Newman  Club  Reunion,  Solemn 
Benediction  of  The  Blessed  Sacrament  in  St, 
Thomas  Aquinas  Chapel, 


To  those  who  read  in  a  recent  Rainbow  the 
article,  "Our  Basement,"  and  were  interested 
in  the  activities  going  forward  in  that  apart- 
ment, Avill  be  pleased  to  have  this  additional 
word  of  enlightenment  from  the  Loretto  Alum- 
na, Mrs.  Priebe,  who  began  and  has  continued 
the  good  work.  Tn  a  friendly  letter  she  says: 
"Catholic  Action  is  still  going  on  in  the  'base- 
bent,'  and  it  has  occurred  to  me  lately  that  I 
should  do  more  explaining  about  that  'base- 
ment' since  everyone  gets  the  idea  that  it  is  a 
lowly  place  and  unbecoming  to  Catholic  Action. 
Indeed,  I  wish  you  could  see  it.    The  morning 


sunshine  streams  in  through  three  windows 
which  are  decorated  with  curtains  and  Spanish 
figured  drapes.  The  walls  and  ceiling  are  paint- 
ed a  soft  ivory,  and  the  concrete  floor  is  a 
dashing  Spanish  Tile  red;  everyone  upon  com- 
ing down  there  exclaims  with  surprise  that  it 
is  so  charming,  and  I  am  going  to  stress  just 
that,  as  I  think  I  have  neglected  this  angle 
and  have  given  a  false  impression  of  the  place 
by  my  silence." 


THE  MESSIAH. 


That  Christmas  Eve  amid   the   hills 
The   shepherds    kept    their    sheep; 
Behold!     A   star   shone   over   them 
While  Bethlehem  lay  asleep. 

Then  angels  came,  and  spoke  to  them, 
"Good   tidings   to   you   we   bring!" 
The   shepherds   hastened    to    Bethlehem 
To  see  the  new-born   King. 

They  found  there,  in  a  manger  mean, 
The    King    of    kings    most    high; 
He  was  wrapped  about  in  swaddling  clothes; 
His    Mother    was    kneeling    by. 

Yet  the  world  he  came  to  knew  Him  not, 

For  He  was  still  so  small; 

But  Mary  knew  that  He  it  was 

Who  was   Lord   and   God  of   all. 

Grace    Whaling,    Junior    College, 
Loretto   Academy,   Stratford. 


THE  FIRST  CHRISTMAS. 

The  air  was   calm   o'er   Bethlehem; 
The    stars    were    shining    bright. 
When   Mary  with   St.  Joseph  came 
On  that  glorious,  wondrous  night. 

And  leaning  on   St.   Joseph's  arm, 
The  weary  Virgin  passed 
From    house   to   house    until   she   came 
Unto   the    inn   at   last. 

In  vain  for  shelter  here   they   sought! 
What  homes  had  turned  away 
The    pale,    sweet    Virgin    who    had    thought 
To  find  a  place  to  stay! 

And  now  with  hesitating  steps 
They   made   their  way   once  more. 
Until    they   paused — O   cruel    thought! 
Before  a  stable  door! 

'Twas  here  was  born  the  King  of  kings, 
A  little   Babe  so   small — 
Whom  can   we   love  if  not  that  Child 
Who  came  for  love  of  all? 

With  shepherds  from   the  hillside  come. 

Upon   the   Christmas   morn, 

We   kneel   beside   the   Holy   Pair 

And    praise    Christ,    newly-born. 

Mary    Laverty,    Junior    College, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 


Toi>— — On  Guard. 

Middle,  left — Cutting  rice  in  school  fields;  right — Santal  boys  beside  the  Ganges. 
Bottom,  left — Where  I.B.V.M.  Santal  Missionaries    pray    daily    for    their    benefactors;     right- 
Ready  for  Christinas  dance. 
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Cfirisitmas!  I^etter  from  ^orepa  ||at,  Snlria 


[Editor's  Note — The  Editorial  Staff  will  rejoice 
to  learn  that  at  least  a  few  good-hearted  Rainbow 
readers,  after  perusing  this  letter  from  Mother  M. 
Canisia,  I.B.V.M.,  in  the  Santal  Mission,  Patna,  gave 
this  zealous  missionary  Sister,  and  her  companions, 
reason  to  be  grateful  for  the  publication  of  the 
letter.] 

My  dear  Sister, — 

While  I  Av^as  preparing  some  siiai)sliots  for 
your  Christmas  letter,  Ave  receiA^ed  the  October 
RaiiiboAV,  and  Avhat  a  surprise  I  got  on  seeing 
all  the  "snaps"  in  it,  and  my  begging  letter  too  ! 
Well,  it  is  the  best  and  surest  Avay  of  getting 
help  for  our  needy  mission,  and  for  the  "Ben- 
jamin" of  our  Institute,  the  little  "Nazareth," 
Avith  three  rooms,  and  our  verandah  room,  and 
the  Master  on  Ilis  altar-throne.  I  hope  the 
dear  Infant  Jesus  Avhispers  something  to  all 
the  Loretto  pupils  in  America  that  Avili  result 
in  making  the  hearts  of  the  Santal  Sisters 
lighter  again.  Last  Aveek  Ave  heard  from  our 
good  Mother  of  our  motherhouse  in  Patna  that 
Poreya  most  probably  Avill  haA'^e  to  be  aban- 
doned, on  account  of  financial  difficulties — no 
alms  from  the  homeland,  and  very  hard  to  find 
benefactors  in  other  lands,  not  knoAving  indivi- 
duals there.  That  is  the  reason  for  my  asking 
help  first  from  the  dear  Sisters  of  our  Institute. 
One  American  gentleman  sends  alms  for  the 
upkeep  of  one  Sister;  if  our  dear  sisters  in 
America  could  support  tAvo  of  us,  and,  perhaps, 
our  English  Sisters  send  the  rest  of  the  $5,  Ave 
still  could  continue  our  apostolic  Avork — the 
Avork  so  dear  to  us,  and  so  badly  needed  here. 
Hundreds  and  hundreds  of  Santal  girls  are  in 
Avant  of  a  Christian  education.  Hundreds  of 
Santal  Avomen  are  Avaiting  to  be  led  to  Christ. 
Of  course,  Ave  do  not  give  up  hope.  If  our 
Lord  Avants  us  here  He  Avill  send  us  the  neces- 
sary help  at  this  time — and  ahvays. 

We  are  going  on  prajang  and  Avorking — 
and  trusting  that  all  Avill  come  right.  Help 
us  in  praying  for  this  important  intention. 

Christmas  is  draAving  near,  and  Ave  all  send 
our  heartiest  greetings,  Avishing  you  all  joy 
and  happiness  in  our  Divine  Saviour;  graces 
and  blessings  for  your  Avork;  consolation  and 
peace  in  time  of  suffering  and  difficulties ;  and 
much  more — tlie  mucli  more  Avhich  makes  the 
little  spot  on  eartli  Ave  live  on  a  little  paradise. 
liCt  us  be  like  to  lovely  Christmas  candles  that 
spread  joy  and  light  arotmd  them,  Avhile  they, 


in  burning,  consume  themselves  for  others.  This 
hidden,  self-sacrificing  consuming  of  ourselves, 
knoAvn  only  to  our  Creator  and  ourselves — 
the  burning  for  us,  the  light  for  others — Avill 
be  the  greatest  happiness  of  life.  This  is  my 
Christmas  Avish  for  you  and  for  all  near  and 
dear,  and  far  aAvay.  AVe  shall  remember  you 
beside  our  poor,  little  Christmas  Crib,  and  you 
Avill,  I  hope  and  knoAv,  beg  for  blessings  on  us 
and  our  ])oor  Mission. 


You  Avould  like  to  hear  about  our  mission 
Avork,  but  as  Ave  Avish  to  see  all  our  Christians 
before  Christmas,  and  these  are  sometimes 
many  miles  apart — one  Christian  home,  it  may 
be,  in  one  \'illage;  tAvo  in  another,  and  so  on — 
Ave  are  more  on  our  feet  than  seated  at  the 
Avriting  table.  At  present  the  temperature  is 
more  to  our  liking — just  nice  home-climate. 
Last  Aveek  Ave  Avere  in  the  Santal  hills — a  lovely 
piece  of  land,  like  home,  though  bears  and 
tigers  are  there  in  plenty.  I  did  not  see  any, 
as  they  roam  about  usually  at  night,  at 
Avhich  time  Ave  Avere  sleeping  in  the  Santal 
tents.  As  a  rule,  human  beings  are  very  sel- 
dom attacked  by  them,  and  only  if  alone.  Once 
Ave  Avere  called  to  a  poor  native  Avoman  Avho 
had  been  badly  bitten  by  a  bear.  The  poor  crea- 
ture looked  a  dreadful  sight.  I  thought  our 
dear  Lord,  after  the  scourging,  must  have 
looked  like  that.  I  instructed  her  for  baptism, 
her  son,  Avho  kneAv  Santal,  acting  as  interpre- 
ter. Soon  she  received  the  best  medicine  I 
could  give  her — to  cleanse  her  soul  and  prepare 
her  for  heaven.  She  Avas  so  happy  after  bap- 
tism, and  one  old  grandmother,  doAvn  Avhose 
Avrinkled  cheeks  the  tears  Avere  trickling,  ex- 
claimed, ''What  great  mercy!"  The  boy 
climbed  up  to  the  roof  and  brought  us  doAvn 
one  of  his  pigeons — an  offering  of  thanks.  Al- 
though they  Avere  very  poor  Ave  had  to  take  it 
in  order  not  to  offend  tliem 

On  the  Avay  home  our  eateehist  was  as- 
tonished that  Ave  Avere  not  frightened,  as  seven 
people  had  been  killed  by  the  bears  this  year 
on  this  very  road.  But  Ave  knoAv  that  mission- 
aries have  not  only  guardian  angels,  but  arch- 
angels, Avho  have  jn'otected  them  Avonderfidly 
on  several  occasions. 

An  old  jauguru  (devil's  i)riest.  in  many 
villages)   for  Avhose  conversion  Ave  have  been 
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praying  for  years,  at  last  felt  a  longing  for 
baptism.  He  is  now  happy  to  belong,  with  his 
family,  to  the  good  God.  His  nephew  is  a  very 
devoted  Catholic  boy  who  has  suffered  a  great 
deal  of  real  persecution.  They  even  wanted  to 
deprive  him  of  his  father's  fields.  He  said  to 
me  one  day,  "I  have  prayed  many  rosaries  for 
my  grandfather,  and  our  dear  Mother  Mary 
is  never  implored  in  vain."  Some  of  the  pa- 
gans Avho  were  sad  over  the  conversion  of  their 
jauguru  are  now  thinking  of  becoming  Chris- 
tians themselves.  We  hope  the  whole  village 
will  soon  come  to  know  and  love  our  Lord. 


Help  us  in  praying  for  light  and  strength  for 
these  poor  devil-worshippers. 

A  thousand  thanks,  and  a  liearty  God  bless 
you  and  all  our  home  missionaries  who  help 
us  to  spread  Christ's  kingdom  in  the  Far  East. 
You  have  a  great  share  in  all  we  can  do  ...  . 

Sincere  Christmas  greetings  to  all  our  dear 
American  Sisters,  united  in  prayer  and  sacri- 
fices, although  three  oceans  lie  between  us. 
Yours  ever  gratefullv. 
M.  Canisia,  I.B.V.M. 

Mother  M.  Canisia's  address  is :  P.O.  Poreya 
Hat,  District  Godda,  Santal  Parganas,  Lidia. 


Motiiitp 

Par  away  in  old  Judea, 
On  the  hillsides  dark  and  steep, 
Flocks  of  sheep  from  danger  guarding, 
Shepherds  nightly  vigils  keep. 

Suddenly  the  sky  is  riven, 
And  a  heavenly  light  appears. 
Voices  sounding  all  about  them 
Fill  the  shepherds'  hearts  with  fears. 

*'P^ear  not" — thus  the  Angels  bade  them — 
''Unto  you  this  night  is  given 
The  Redeemer  long  since  promised, 
God,  made  Man,  come  down  from  Heaven." 

Full  of  Faith,  they  seek  the  Saviour, 
Led  by  Angels'  voices  SAveet; 
Find  an  Infant  with  His  Mother; 
Fall  in  reverence  at  His  feet. 


What,  though  walls  be  drab  and  dreary? 
They  of  docile  minds  behold 
King  Divine  in  lowly  manger; 
Mary,  Queen,  in  stable  cold. 

Grant  us,  too,  0  Loving  Saviour, 
Simple,  childlike  faith  in  Thee ; 
Hope  that  leaves  no  room  for  doubting, 
Love  that  lives  eternally. 

M.E.M.,  LB.V.M. 


i9eto  Ipear 

To  S.D.T. 

Shall  we  say  to  the  year  that  is  gone,  "Return  !" 
Oblivious  of  hours  when  our  souls  were 
tried  ? 

Shall  we  say  to  the  year  now  newly  dawned, 
"Let  joy  alone  in  our  hearts  abide"? 

Forgotten  so  soon  all  the  lessons  learned? 

Have  Ave  known  of  happiness  unalloyed? 
Achievement  has  crowned  unremitting  toil; 

And  patience  has  purchased  peace  enjoyed. 

Enheartened,  behold  we  the  bliss  on  high. 

Where  those  liave  gone  Avhom  we  least  could 
spare ; 
Our  days  into  weeks,  into  months  will  glide, 

And  griefs  unto  joys  will  yield  as  Ave  fare. 

This  NcAv  Year  will  thus  prove  truly  new : 
The  o'erAvhelming  trial — the  trivial  task. 
Embraced  Avill  be  for  the  sake  of  One 

Whose  croAvning,  "Well  done!"  is  all  Ave 
ask. 

K.M.B. 


i^elatibe  Valuta 

Christ  gave  His  enemies  "their  hour" 
As  all  the  Avorld  may  see: 
But  He's  not  impoverished:  for  Himself 
He  keeps  Eternity! 

M.D.B. 


(J^V»^^ 


(TV^^^^ 
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MODERN  CATHOLIC  POETRY,  an  Antliolooy, 
edited  by  Cornelius  P.  J.  Crowley,  C.S.B., 
B.A.,  and  Neal  M.  Veil,  C.S.B.,  B.A.,  — 
published  (1938)  by  J.  M.  Dent  &  Sons, 
Toronto. 

Intended  primarily  to  introduce  the  students 
of  Catholic  High  Schools  to  the  delig-htful  verse 
of  some  forty  or  fifty  recognized  Catholic  poets, 
many  of  whom  are  contributors  to  such  dis- 
criminating magazines  as  America,  The  Cath- 
olic World,  and  The  Commonweal,  the  volume 
will  prove  a  delight  to  adult  readers — poets, 
lovers,  and  lovers  of  poetry — Catholic  and  non- 
Catholic,  alike. 

In  its  pages  we  find  delicate  humour,  dia- 
lect, rollicking  ryhmes — witness  Thomas  But- 
ler's, "Theme  With  Variations;"  or  Ililaire 
Belloc's,    'Tour  Beasts,"  —  pathos,    mystery. 

At  its  far  from  prohibitive  price — 65e. — it 
should  prove  a  best  seller. 

We  foresee  a  copy  on  every  booklover's 
desk,  or  dressing-table.  C.T.D. 


A  B  Cs  for  Catholic  Boys  and  Girls  —  Story  by 
Catherine  Beebe,  Pictures  by  Robb  Beebe. 
Longmans,  Green  &  Co.,  Toronto  2,  Can- 
ada.    Boards  $1.00. 

This  slender,  beautifully  illustrated  book  is 
one  that  will  delight  the  little  people  and,  at 
the  same  time,  influence  them  by  every  verse 
and  picture  to  choose  the  right.  Mr.  Beebe's 
illustrations  are  as  apt  and  full  of  action  as 
are  Mrs.  Beebe's  quatrains  —  one  to  a  page. 
Red,  white  and  blue  are  used  effectively 
throughout. 

Parents  and  primary  teachers  will  welcome 
this  loveliest  of  A  B  Cs  for  the  beginners. 
Many  quite  past  the  primer  stage  will  borrow 
the  book  to  have  a  peep  at  it,  M.B. 


CECILY  HALLACK'S  PEN  LAID  DOWN 

An  ardent  lover  of  the  Missions,  Avho  show- 
ed her  love  in  a  practical  way  by  contribut- 
ing extensively  to  Mission  magazines,  died  in 
England  on  Mission  Sujulay,  October  23,  1938. 

Cecily  Ilallaek  was  the  daughter  of  a  Con- 
gregationalist  clergyman.  She  was  received  in- 
to the  Catholic  Church  at  F'arm  Street,  Lon- 
don, at  the  age  of  twenty.  For  twenty  years 
she  lias  used  her  gifts,  not  only  as  a  means  of 


support  (for  she  was  very  poor)  but  also  to 
make  God  better  known  and  loved. 

She  had  a  charming  way  of  teaching  deep 
truths  through  story  form,  both  to  children 
and  grown-ups;  but  she  excelled  in  this  for 
children.  ''All  About  Selina,"  and  "The  Ad- 
ventures of  an  Amethyst"  are  probably  the 
best  known  of  her  stories  for  little  folk;  but 
no  one  who  has  ever  read  "Odd  Jobs,"  and 
"Candlelight  Attic"  will  forget  the  spirit- 
ual joy  experienced  on  reading  them. 

In  a  touching  tribute  written  by  Rev. 
Father  Murphy,  we  read  that  her  last  words 
to  him  were,  "A  riverderla  in  Paradiso"  —  a 
suitable  farewell  for  one  who  was,  he  says, 
"ever  intrepid,  gay,  and  debonair." 

For  those  of  us  who  have  learned  to  love 
her  through  her  writings,  there  is  the  feeling 
of  having  lost  a  dear  friend  on  earth,  but  of 
having  gained  another  friend  in  heaven.  May 
she  rest  in  peace.  M.I.L. 


RADIO  ANNOUNCEMENT 

By  Request 

Below  are  the  34  Basic  stations  over  which 
the  Trans-Canada  Catholic  Hour  is  broadcast 
on  Sundays,  2.30  p.m.  E.S.T.  Some  of  the 
supplementary  stations  also  transmit  the 
Trans-Canada  Hour. 

Basic  Stations 

Brandon— CKX;  Calgary— CFAC;  Char- 
lottetown— CFC Y ;  Chicoutimi— CRCS ;  Edmon- 
ton—CJCA;  Fredericton— CFNB ;  Fort  Wil- 
liam—CKPR;  Halifax— CIINS;  Kamloops— 
CFJC;  Kelowna— CKOV;  Kirkland  Lake— C J 
KL;  Kingston— CFRC;  Lethbridge— CJOC  ; 
Moneton—  CKCW ;  Montreal— CBM,  and  CBF ; 
Moose  Jaw— CHAB;  New  Carlisle— CIINC  ; 
North  Bay— CFCII ;  Ottawa— CBO ;  Prince  Al- 
bert—CKBI;  Quebec— CRCK;  Regina— CKCK: 
Rimouski— CJBR ;  St.  John— CHSJ ;  Saskatoon 
— CFQC;  Sudbury— CKSO;  Sydney— CJCB; 
Timmins— CKGB  ;  Toronto— CBL;  Trail— C J 
AT;  Vancouver  — CBR;  Winnipeg  — CKY; 
Windsor— CKLW. 

Supplementary  Stations 

Calgary— CJCJ,  and  CFC^N  ;  Chatham— CF 
CO;  Chilliwack— CIIWK;  Edmonton— CFRN; 
Hamilton— (71ML,  and  CKO(\-  Hull— CKCH; 
London— (^FPL;  Regina— (MRM;  St.  Cathar- 
ines—CKTB;  Sault  Ste.  Marie— CJIC;  Sum- 
merside— CIIGS ;  Toronto— CRCY ;  Winnipeg 
— CJRC;  Yarmouth— CJLS  ;  Yorkton— CJGX. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES 

Sept.  27 — The  new  semester  and  special  wel- 
come to  our  "freshettes."  We  are  happy  to  re- 
port a  not  too  harrowhig  initiation.  The  trif- 
ling inconveniences  of  hair  powdered  a  beauti- 
ful grey,  coats  worn  with  the  lining  outside, 
and  feet  ensconced  in  bedroom  slippers  were 
borne  with  remarkable  fortitude — especially 
by  the  professors! 

Oct.  12  —  Sophomore-Freshmen  banquet. 
Betty  Hunter  acted  as  chairman.  After  dinner, 
toasts  were  proposed  to  Our  Holy  Father  the 
Pope;  to  the  King;  the  University;  the  College 
and  Faculty;  the  Freshmen  and  the  S.A.C. 
Mother  M.  St.  Margaret  and  Mother  I\I.  St. 
Stanislaus  then  gave  us  a  few  timely  words  of 
encouragement.  We  wound  up  the  evening  by 
watching  the  'freshies'  give  a  very  fresh  inter- 
pretation of  'Little  Red  Riding  Hood.' 

Oct.  16 — Success  crowned  the  novel  idea  of 
a  supper  at  the  College,  to  aid  the  missions. 
Food  was  served  to  160  relatives  and  friends. 
Enthusiastic  requests  for  encores  were  voiced 
by  many  and  the  net  profit  of  thirty-five  dol- 
lars exceeded  all  expectations. 

Oct.  19 — Students  in  a  body  attended  IMass 
and  received  Holy  Communion  to  honour  tlie 
memory  of  Mother  M.  Estelle  whose  death  a 
year  ago  left  all  who  knew  her  with  a  sense 
of  deep  personal  loss.  Eternal  rest  and  peace  to 
her  whose  spirit  still  is  and  will  always  be  an 
integral  part  of  the  College. 

Nov.  4 — The  Catholic  Junior  League  dan(!e 
at  the  King  Edward  Hotel  was  well  attended 
by  many  from  Loretto.  The  interests  of  out-of- 
town  students  are  extending  to  include  many 
Toronto  activities. 

Nov.  6 — The  Dean  was  hostess  to  co-eds  and 
their  guests  of  male  persuasion  at  a  tea  held  in 
the  drawing-room  and  library.  Esther  llanley 
gave  us  a  few  piano  selections  and  Winnifred 
Halpin  charmed  us  by  her  vocal  rendition  of 
some  well-loved  pieces. 

Nov.  11 — 1915-and-all-that  in  dress  fash- 
ions, were  displayed  at  Newman  Club  by  cour- 


ageous volunteers,  who  helped  make  merry 
Newman's  celebration  of  the  Club's  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary.  I  wonder  if  the  co-eds  of  6T0 
will  feel  as  heroic  when  it  comes  to  modelling 
our  clothes ! 

Nov.  17 — The  guest  speaker  at  tea  this  af- 
ternoon was  Father  Bondy  of  the  French  De- 
partment at  Saint  Michael's  College.  Father 
stressed  particularly  the  fact  that  we  ought  to 
acquire  a  real  love  of  culture,  for  itself,  as  apart 
from  its  use  as  a  means  for  material  gain. 

Nov.  20 — Another  of  our  "Resident"  teas 
— always  anticipated  and  much  enjoyed! 

Nov.  21,  22,  23 — We  were  privileged  to  be 
present  at  the  lectures  of  M.  Jacques  Maritain, 
one  of  the  greatest  living  philosophers,  who 
gave  a  series  of  talks  at  Teefy  Hall,  in  St. 
Michael's  College. 

Nov.  24 — Loretto  grads,  entertained  the  St. 
eToseph's  class  of  3T9  at  tea  this  afternoon.  At 
night  a  dinner  was  given  in  honour  of  Betty 
Hunter  of  Loretto,  and  Betty  Blair  of  Trinity 
College,  who  won  the  debate  at  Kingston 
against  debaters  of  Queen's  University.  Sub- 
ject: "Resolved  that  Germany  should  be  grant- 
ed colonial  possessions."  The  winners  were  of 
the  opposition. 

Dec.  2- — A  bridge  party,  games  and  dancing 
at  Newman  Club  dispelled  for  a  while  the 
thoughts  of  Christmas  exams.  Several  prizes 
of  notable  utility  were  carried  of  by  Loretto- 
ites. 

Dec.  5 — We  debated  among  ourselves  this 
evening  as  to  whether  we  would  or  would  not 
grant  Germany  any  colonies.  Betty  Hunter  was 
chairman  while  Stella  Murray  and  Rita  Hanlon 
maintained  the  affirmative  against  Joan 
O'Donnell  and  Mary  Macdonald.  The  Noes  had 
it  again  but  by  a  very  small  margin. 

Dec.  8 — A  special  Mass  in  honour  of  the 
Blessed  Mother,  and  the  reception  into  the  So- 
dality of  five  new  members.  At  our  evening 
banquet  we  had  as  our  guest  of  honour  INIiss 
Dorothea  Cain,  who  spoke  to  us  later  about  her 
stay  in  Budapest  during  the  recent  Eucharistic 
Congress.  Barbara  U.  Knox,  3T9 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Newfoundland,  to  the  outside  world,  Can- 
ada unfortunately  included,  means  not  much 
more  than  "that  little  triangular  island  off 
(*anada."  To  the  inhabitants,  however,  it  is  a 
country,  their  country,  which  though  still  in  in- 
fancy holds  out  a  i)romise  of  bigger  and  better 
tilings. 
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It  has  not  been  an  infrequent  sight  to  see 
in  the  months  of  July  and  August,  while  walk- 
ing along  the  pier  of  any  of  the  seaport  towns, 
several  tourists — Canadians  among  them — de- 
scend from  their  ships,  clad  in  fur  coats  and 
caps  and  wearing  snowshoes.  Lest  there  be  in 
the  mind  of  the  reader,  thoughts  of  the  island 
as  still  being  inhabited  by  Indians  and  Eski- 
mos, it  will  surprise  him  to  learn  that  the  pop- 
ulation is  made  up  almost  entirely  of  Irish, 
English  and  Scots.  The  people  of  Newfound- 
land to-day,  however,  have  almost  ceased  to 
call  themselves  any  name  other  than  New- 
foundlanders. They  have  become  filled  with 
zeal  to  develop  their  country,  so  little  recog- 
nized, yet  so  rich  in  natural  resources.  The}^ 
are  happy  to  have  their  country  a  part  of  the 
British  Empire  and  as  one  of  their  native  poets 
expressed  it : 

"The  Union  Jack  that  floats  unfurl'd 
O'er  all  the  waters  of  the  world. 
Will  never  fall  while  Newfoundland 
Has  yet  one  son  upon  the  strand." 

The  fact  that  Newfoundland  is,  or  more 
correctly,  was  until  recent  years,  England's 
oldest  colony,  seems  to  be  known  only  by  the 
inhabitants  of  that  fair  island.  Prior  to  1932 
Newfoundland  had  a  Kesponsible  Government 
similar  to  that  of  Canada;  however,  owing  to 
economic  difficulties  a  Commission  Govern- 
ment was  set  up  and  since  then  Newfoundland 
has  been  governed  by  six  commissioners  from 
England.  How  long  this  form  of  government 
will  last  is  hard  to  say. 

Canadian  history  texts  are  so  very  brief  in 
their  treatment  of  Newfoundland.  That  is  the 
reason  why  so  many  Canadians  regard  the  is- 
land as  being  so  near  the  North  Pole  that  it 
probably  experiences  ''six  months  of  light  and 
six  months  of  darkness."  On  the  contrary,  our 
seasons  are  quite  evenly  divided.  To  use  my 
own  division,  December,  January,  Prebruary 
and  March  are  devoted  to  Jack  Frost;  April 
and  May  constitute  the  muddy  season;  June, 
July  and  August  are  ideal  months  for  swim- 
ming ;  the  autumn  leaves  fall  during  the  months 
of  September,  October  and  November. 

Newfoundland  has  an  area  of  forty-two 
thousand  square  miles,  which  is  larger  than 
Ireland.  The  population  amovnits  to  approxi- 
mately two  hundred  and  sixty-three  thousand. 
St.  Johns,  the  capital  city,  is  situated  on  the 
east  coast  and  has  a  population  of  seventy-five 
thousand.  Corner  Brook,  on  the  picturesque 
Ilumber  River,  is  now  a  busy  paper-making 
town  Avith  a  poi)ulation  of  twelve  thousand.  In- 
cidentally the  manufacture  of  pulp  and  paper 


has  of  recent  years  risen  to  prominence.  Wood, 
especially  the  black  spruce,  is  supplied  in 
abundance  from  the  surrounding  forests. 

Newfoundland,  with  her  rugged  cliffs  and 
towering  mountains,  her  virgin  forests  spread- 
ing over  the  whole  island;  dotted  with  hun- 
dreds of  beautiful  little  lakes  and  streams, 
creates  a  picture  which  has  been  many  a  i)oet's 
delight.  Her  rivers  teeming  with  salmon  and 
her  woodlands  abounding  in  game  have  justly 
merited  for  her  the  name  "Sportsman's  Para- 
dise." Madeleine  Noah,  4T0 


BARBERRY  BUSHES 

Do  you  remember! 

(The  summer  was  past  and  the  year  far  ad- 
vanced in  September),      ■  - 

When  somebody  said : 

The  barberry  bushes  are  glorious  this  autumn ; 

Flame  clusters  of  red 

Were  never  so  beautiful  in  autumns  gone  by — 

Somebody  said : 

Then  came  December; 

And  under  the  snow  buried  deep  lay  the  earth's 
former  splendour. 

Ah,  then  my  heart  bled, 

To  see  how  the  ravage  of  Time  withered  beauty 

And  left  in  its  stead 

The  black  barren  stumps  of  the  barberry  bushes 

Shrivelled  and  dead. 

Barbara  M.  Knox,  ^T9 


TRIVIAL  THINGS 


I  weep  for  trivial  things, 
A  bitter  word;  a  smile  too  long  delayed; 
A  dying  rose;  the  sense  of  being  afraid 
That  darkness  brings  .  .  . 

As  brushed  by  unseen  wings. 

The  pain  of  each  inconsequential  dart 

Soon  heals,  I  know ;  but  still  within  my  heart 

I  weep  for  trivial  things  .  .  . 

Barbara  M.  Knox,  3T9 


RHAPSODY  OF  NIGHT 

Far — far — behind  the  last  long  snowy  wave, 
Into  the  deep  unknown  beyond  the  world, 
Slip    the    dark    cloud- wraiths    in    the    winter 

night. 
Behold — a  silhouette — those  twin-tipped  trees 
Sway  against  the  dim-lit,  starry  sky 
In  fine-drawn  ebony. 
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Faint — faint — as  from  a  towered  church  there 
floats, 

From  out  their  secret  branches,  melody 

As    from    an    organ's    pipes    whose    keys    arc 
touched 

By  some  musician  of  another  world. 

Listen ! — the  sound  grows  closer. 

What  other  sound  is  that? 

And  what  this  shadowy  form  that  softly  glides. 

Dancing — dancing — with  trailing  rustle  of  gar- 
ments ? 

Only  ghostly  maiden  of  the  snow 

Roused  by  the  airy  minstrel  of  the  trees — 

Gone  !  The  dancer  is  gone  ! — 

Vanished — with  one  last  silver  glimpse 

Of  dim  draperies. 

And — hear — the  music  dies — 

— Fadiu  g — f  adin  g 

As  the  lovely  stinging  radiance  of  the  stars 

Ebbing — ebbing — into  the  silence  of  illimitable 

distance- 
Away — away. 

Hark! — Listen! — the  faintest  of  whispers — 

— Soft — soft, 

Yet — hear — it  grows, 

Like  the  murmur  of  an  approaching  army  of 
prayer — 

Like  the  petition  of  a  million  seeking  souls — 

Like  the  low-s])oken  praise  of  a  million  adorers 

Before  the  God  of  all. 

Hark — as  the  organ  of  the  trees  ])eals  faintly 

And,  mingled  Avith  it,  comes  the  sound  of  harps 

With  strings  scarce  touched  by  some  angelic 
fingers, 

Swells  the  music  in  a  commingling 

^^f  joy,  sorrow,  pain  of  rapture. 

And  loveliness  beyond  the  reach  of  words, 

A  thousand  flowing  forms  of  snoAvy  silver 

Dim  glowing  under  the  watching  stars 

Rise  and  glide  and  vanish 

Into  the  sweet  indescribable  beaut}'  of  the  night. 

And  once  again  the  music  fades — 

Far — far — 

Beyond  the  poignant  stars. 

To  the  realms  of  God, 

Where  all  is  perfect 

And  eternal. 

Esther  Hanley,  4T1 


Gaily  I  go 

Slipping   and   sliding, 
Skating  and  gliding 
Across  the  icy  sheet! 


But  joys  of  the  day 
All  fade  away — 
When  ice  and  I 
Too  suddenly  meet! 

Rita  Benz,  III., 
Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


REFLECTIONS  ON  A  PAINTING 

We  are  quite  convinced  that  part  of  the  fas- 
cination which  paintings,  be  they  portraiture, 
still-life,  or  scenery,  hold  for  us,  lies  in  the  fact 
that  it  requires  no  physical  effort  on  our  part 
to  enjoy  them  to  the  fidlest.  But  who  can  truth- 
fully say  that  he  kuoAvs  a  certain  Avork  of  art 
until  he  has  spent  a  little  time  musing  over  it? 


That  is  Avhy,  although  Ave  had  looked  at  it  a 
dozen  times,  Ave  had  never  really  seen,  till  re- 
cently, the  painting  of  the. Guardian  Angel,  by 
Guercino.  If  you  have  the  opportunity,  sit  doAvn 
in  a  comfortable  chair  and  study  it. 

Looking  at  the  picture  as  a  Avhole,  it  Avould 
not  have  surprised  us  greatly  if  the  likeness  of 
the  "Bird  of  God"  moA^ed  a  Aving  or  turned  his 
head,  so  skilfully  has  the  artist  given  vitality  to 
his  Avork.  Then,  studying  the  details,  Ave  thought 
the  expression  around  the  mouth  said:  "If  you 
Avould  only  look  upon  each  day  as  a  fresh  op- 
portunity for  service,  Avhat  a  difference  it  Avould 
make  in  your  lives."  That,  to  us,  is  Avhat  the 
mouth  seems  to  convey.  But  the  eyes,  ah !  the 
eyes  themselves  say  infinitely  more.  They  say : 
"In  the  Avorld  as  God  has  made  it,  all  is  beauty ; 
and  knoAving  this  is  love,  ami  love  is  duty."  Of 
course  your  own  interpretation  of  the  painting 
might  be  entirely  different  from  ours,  but  yours 
is  equally  as  good. 
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We  see  what  a  man's  work  comes  to ;  how  he 
plans  it,  perfects  it,  and  then,  "sic  transit"; 
yet,  after  studying  the  Guardian  Angel,  Ave 
realized  that  Guercino,  through  this  work  of 
art  so  magnificently  fraught  with  the  infinite 
sympathy  needed  for  the  infinite  pathos  of  hu- 
man life,  would  linger  long  among  the  treasures 
of  our  memories. 

And  so,  for  once,  you  will  not  be  sorry  if  you 
yield  to  the  impulse  to  translate  the  thought  of 
tliis  painting. 

Jean  Di  Cola,  4T1 


MY  MYSTERY  PARCEL. 

One  bright,  frost-nipping  morning  I  came 
downstairs  ready  for  a  brisk  tramp  through 
the  woods.  As  I  opened  the  door,  the  postman 
stood  there  with  a  cheery  smile,  and  holding 
out  a  ])arcel  addressed  to  me — one  almost  as 
big  as  his  chubby  self.  Taking  it  from  him,  I 
Avent  back  to  my  room  in  deep  thought.  Who 
could  be  sending  such  a  sized  Christmas  gift, 
and  so  early? 

I  turned  the  parcel  over  and  found  on  a 
big  Christmas  seal  the  request,  "Do  not  open 
until  December  tAventy-fifth."  Well,  that  did 
not  prevent  me  from  trying  to  find  out  the 
OAvner  of  the  hand-Avriting.  Could  it  be  that 
dear  uncle  of  mine?  Perhaps  one  of  the  big 
cousins?  Ah,  the  postmark!  Yes,  Smithville ! 
It's  Uncle  Jim ! 

I  had  solved  the  mystery  as  to  the  sender, 
but  my  curiosity  Avas  still  great  as  to  what 
Avas  inside  that  })arcel. 

On  Christmas  morning  the  first  Avrapping 
to  be  undone  Avas,  of  course,  the  one  on  that 
mystery  package.  Inside — can  you  guess? — a 
pair  of  snowshows!  Just  what  I  needed  for 
bracing  Avalks  "over  hill  and  dale!" 

Jane  Harvey,  I., 

Loretto,  Guelph. 


THE  BIRTHDAY  OF  CHRIST 

The  angels  came  on  Christmas  night, 
And  there  was  then  a  wondrous  sight; 
While  all  the  world  rejoiced  in  mirth, 
There  lay  the  Child  of  heavenly  birth. 

Shepherds  knelt  to  adore  their  King, 
While  all  the  Heavens  with  joy  did  ring; 
The  Heavenly  Babe  in  manger  was  laid, 
The  Son  of  the  glorious  Virgin  Maid. 

Marion  Nichelson,  Grade  VHI. 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights 


AN  OLD-FASHIONED  SKATING  PARTY. 

The  first  moonlight  night  of  the  Ncav  Year, 
scheduled  for  the  annual  skating  party  of  the 
Sports  Club,  Avas  "just  right,"  Avith  a  Avhite 
moon  at  the  full  illuminating  and  beautifying 
the  scene.  Bob-sleds  draAvn  by  horses,  in  good 
old-fashioned  style,  took  us  merrily  along  to 
the  bay.  With  Avarm  coats,  furs,  caps  and 
gloves,  and  a  supply  of  straAv  for  foot-Avarmth, 
Ave  were  proof  against  the  cold.  All  joined  in 
the  merry  songs,  Avhile  the  runners,  crunching 
the  snoAv,  and  the  sleigh-bells,  tinkling,  con- 
tributed their  music. 

Suddenly  the  bobs  stopped.  We  had  reach- 
ed the  selected  spot  on  the  bay.  All  left  their 
cosy  quarters  and  began  to  put  on  their  skates. 
The  first  on  the  ice  announced  that  it  Avas 
grand !  All  Avere  soon  skating  to  the  music 
of  concertinas  and  mouth-organs.  After  tAvo 
hours  of  rhythmical  gliding  under  the  bright 
moon,  a  contest  Avas  proposed.  Singly  or  in 
groups,  all  Avere  to  contribute  a  stunt.  Each 
performance  Avon  applause,  or  peals  of  laugh- 
ter. 

A  great  fire  had  been  built  on  the  shore 
Avith  logs  collected  for  the  occasion;  many  of 
the  party  Avere  already  around  it,  talking 
gaily  Avhen  the  others  came  straggling  in  to 
share  in  the  Avarmth  of  the  inviting  blaze. 
While  hot  coifee  Avas  being  served  the  driver 
of  one  of  the  sleds  Avas  asked  to  sing.  His 
resonant  tones  echoed  across  the  Avhiteness, 
and  added  to  the  general  enjoyment.  Next 
came  the  mile-race.  A  merry  group  lined  up 
and,  at  the  signal,  Avere  off.  The  silvery  skates 
flashed  in  the  moonlight.  It  Avas  a  picturesque 
race.  In  a  fcAv  minutes  the  Avinner  came  in, 
panting  but  triumphant.  FolloAving  close  be- 
hind Avere  several  others.  When  the  last  skat- 
ers had  arrived,  steaming  coffee  AA^as  once  more 
served. 

In  a  fcAV  minutes  Ave  were  all  tucked  in 
again  ready  for  the  home  trip,  Avhich  seemed 
a  short  one,  as  the  gaiety  was  still  at  a  high 
peak. 


A  brief  notice  in  the  paper  next  day  read: 
"The  annual  skating  party  of  the  Sports 
Club  Avas  held  at  the  bay  last  night.  The  af- 
fair was  as  usual  a  success."  What  a  poor 
idea  this  conveyed  of  the  enjoyment  of  the 
])articipants  in  our  fine  old-fashined  skating 
party. 

Mary  Evel,  HI., 
Loretto,  Hamilton. 
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CHICAGO  WELCOMES  HOME  ITS  OWN 
CARDINAL  ARCHBISHOP. 

Thousands  of  Catholic  hig^h  school  students 
of  Chicago  Avere  privileged  in  being  of  the 
happy  number  which  included  members  of 
the  hierarchy,  civic  leaders,  professional  and 
business  men,  assembled  in  the  La  Salle  Street 
Station,  Tuesday,  December  6,  to  greet  His 
Eminence,  Cardinal  Mundelein.  The  station 
Avas  thronged,  but  specially  detailed  police 
directed,  and  kept  order  amongst  these  thous- 
ands. Preceding  this  general  reception,  a 
civic  greeting  had  been  extended  to  the  Car- 
dinal by  a  group  of  state,  county,  and  city 
officials  at  Englewood  Station,  where  they 
boarded  the  train. 

At  the  La  Salle  Street  Station  a  color 
guard,  with  U.S.,  Papal,  and  C.Y.O.  flags,  led 
the  procession  from  the  train  to  the  immense 
waiting-room,  -where  a  large  platform  had  been 
prepared  for  the  speakers  and  guests  of  honor. 
In  addition  to  the  students  grouped  around 
the  stand,  Avere  delegates  from  the  Knights  of 
Columbus,  the  Holy  Name  Society,  St.  Vincent 
de  Paul  Society,  Czech  Catholic  Alliance,  and 
other  lay  groups. 

Mr.  R.  II.  Dunkan  opened  the  program  Avith 
a  brief  Avelcome  to  the  Cardinal,  paying  tri- 
bute to  his  Avork  at  home  and  abroad.  IMayor 
EdAvard  J.  Kelly,  the  next  to  speak,  said  that 
His  Eminence  is  ''An  American  of  America." 
Mayor  Kelly  Avas  folloAved  by  the  Very  Rev. 
Reynold  Hillenbrand,  D.D.,  Rector  of  the  Sem- 
inary of  St.  Mary-of-the-Lake.  Father  Hillen- 
brand greeted  the  Cardinal  on  behalf  of  the 
clergy  of  Chicago  as,  also,  on  behalf  of  the 
laity  of  the  several  parishes.  He  stressed  the 
significance  of  Cardinal  Mundelein's  officiating 
at  the  beatification  of  a  Chicago  nun. 

Tavo  members  of  Cisca,  the  student  Catho- 
lic Action  group  of  the  Archdiocese  of  Chicago, 
Miss  Lucille  Burke  of  Trinity  High  School  and 
EdAvard  Marciniak,  i)resident  of  Cisca,  as  re- 
presentatives of  the  students,  greeted  His  Em- 
inence. 

The  latter,  at  the  request  of  j\Ir.  Dunkan, 
addressed  the  eager  listeners.  "There  is  a 
beautiful  song  familiar  to  you  all,"  said  ]Iis 
Eminence.  "One  of  the  verses  ends  Avith  the 
words,  'Be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place 
like  home.'  There  are  older  cities  than  Chi- 
cago; there  may  be  handsomer  ones;  but  to 
those  Avho  call  this  city  home,  none  can  com- 
pare with  it."  His  trip  abroad,  the  Cardinal 
said,  Avas  to  report  on  the  recent  National 
Eucharistic  Congress,  and  to  participate  in  the 


beatification  of  Mother  Cabrini.  Whatever 
honors  came  to  him  from  the  Holy  Father  Avere 
not  for  himself,  he  assured  his  hearers,  but 
for  the  people  of  the  Archdiocese  of  Chicago, 
Avho  had  earned  them.  He  spoke  of  the  Pope's 
anxiety  concerning  the  dangers  Avhich  confront 
Catholic  youth  in  many  countries,  and  said 
that  it  Avould  make  the  Holy  Father's  heart 
gloAv  if  he  could  see  the  enthusiastic  AVork 
carried  on  by  the  youth  of  Chicago. 

His  Eminence  ])raised  our  great  American 
democracy,  Avhich  insures  religious  liberty,  as 
a  country  Avhere  public  officials,  from  the  l^re- 
sident  of  our  Republic  to  the  Mayor  of  our 
city,  are  grateful  to  the  Catholic  people  for 
the  maintaining  of  our  Catholic  schools.  He 
Avas  ha])py  to  say  that  during  his  tAventj^-two 
years  as  head  of  the  diocese  he  had  never  had 
a  difficulty,  even  a  minor  one,  with  any  other 
religious  group;  Avhile  glad  of  that  record, 
he  Avanted  it  to  continue  as  an  actual  demons- 
tration of  Avhat  a  country  really  is,  in  Avliich 
all  faiths  and  all  races  dAvell  in  peace  and 
harmony. 

Because  of  the  happy  situation  in  Chicago, 
Our  Holy  Father  bad  said  to  Cardinal  I\Iunde- 
lein,  "Bless  the  children  of  Chicago  in  my 
name  on  your  return."  His  Eminence  be- 
stoAved  this  blessing  as  the  thousands  assem- 
bled to  Avelcome  him  home  boAved  their  heads 
and  signed  themselves  Avith  the  sign  of  salva- 
tion. Betty  Feehery, 

Loretto,  EnglcAvood. 


CAUSE   TO   REJOICE. 

Day  by  day  Ave  pass  real  saints  on  the  street, 
in  this  big,  beautiful  city  of  ours  but,  as  they 
Avear  no  badge  announcing  the  fact,  Ave  fail  to 
notice  them  as  they  hurry  along  about  their 
business.  Hoav  many  gave  a  second  glance  at 
the  little  sister  Avho,  in  the  pioneer  days  of 
Chicago,  busied  herself  constantly  Avitii  the 
poor,  the  sick,  the  homeless?  To-day  the  Avhole 
Avorld  knoAvs  that  our  United  States  of  America 
claims  kindred  Avith  a  citizen  of  heaven,  this 
one-time  zealous  Chicago  sister.  Mother  Cabrini, 
of  Avhom  Ave  all  feel  proud.  As  one  Avho  knew 
her  and  could  testify  to  her  saintliness,  our  OAvn 
Chicago  Cardinal  Avas  invited  by  the  Holy 
Father  to  assist  at  her  beatification.  On  No- 
A-ember  17,  all  nations  heard  Cardinal  ]\runde- 
lein's  A'oice  over  the  radio  bespeaking  the 
pi-aises  of  a  former  citizen,  Mother  Cabrini. 
This  broadcast  from  the  scene  of  the  beatifica- 
tion gave  joy  and  a  ncAv  distinction  to  Chicago. 
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We  recall  that  during  the  Eueharistic  Con- 
gress in  New  Orleans  last  fall,  our  Cardinal 
was  the  Papal  delegate. 

Another  distinction  in  Chicago's  1938  re- 
cord— its  collection  for  "Peter's  Pence" 
amounted  to  one  million  dollars.  This  gift 
was  presented  to  Our  Holy  Father  by  Cardinal 
Mundelein  during  his  visit  to  Vatican  City. 

Is  Chicago  on  the  map  of  Catholic  world  af- 
fairs?    We  Chicagoans  think  so. 

Jane  Cushing,  III., 

Loretto,  Wood! awn. 


My  Room,  December,  1938. 
Dear  God,  You  Who  are  my  All, 

It  is  long  since  I  have  talked  to  You,  that 
is,  since  I  have  really  talked  to  You.  Yes,  we 
have  had  daily  bits  of  conversation,  but  I  re- 
member a  year  ago  I  sat  down  like  this,  away 
from  distractions,  and  told  You  just  how  I 
felt  about  all  that  had  happened  during  the 
past  year;  what  was  going  on,  and  wliat  were 
my  hopes  and  ambitions  for  1938.  As  it 
proved  to  be  an  ideal  way  to  start  off  the 
year,  I  am  going  to  try  it  again;  I  know  you 
approve. 

A  year  seems  so  long — and  yet,  when  I 
stop  to  think  of  it,  I  don't  see  how  I  could 
possibly  have  crowded  so  many  things  into 
one  year.  After  I  had  that  satisfactory  inter- 
view with  You,  I  went  back  to  school  full  of 
enthusiasm  and  pep.  We  had  our  annual  re- 
treat, and  what  a  precious  memory'  that  is ! 
Then  work,  and  more  work !  With  the  arrival 
of  spring  and  its  warm  weather,  my  interest  in 
school  began  to  slacken;  it  wasn't  long  until 
we  had  Senior  prom,  the  school  picnic.  Junior 
banquet,  and  finally  the  impressive  graduation 
ceremony.  Just  a  year  before,  I  had  been 
amazed  at  Jane's  tearful  expression  when 
she  received  her  diploma.  Surely  not  care- 
free, happy-hearted  Jane,  I  said  to  myself, 
sad  because  she  is  graduating!     It  just  didn't 

make  sense — not  then :but  now,  when  the 

great  day  is  looming  for  us  Seniors,  I  find  my- 
self with  the  feeling  that  when  I  receive  my 
diploma  my  emotions  will  be  quite  similar  to 
Jane's.  Suddenly,  it  seems,  I  am  aware  of  a 
deeper  ajipreciation  of  my  school;  of  my  class- 
mates; of  the  Faculty;  of  everything  connected 
with,  or  symbolizing  our  Loretto. 

You  know,  dear  Lord,  how  beautiful  the 
recent  Sodality  reception  was;  well,  while  I 
loved  it,  it  gave  me  a  real  pang  of  regret,  for 
I  realized  how  much  I  am  going  to  miss  when 
I  leave  school. 


Looking  back,  I  see  lost  op])ortunities — 
just  where  I  migiit  have  been  more  thoughtful ; 
more  unselfish ;  more  helpful  at  home,  at  school, 
with  friends.  I  know  how  I  might  have  pleased 
You  more. 

After  June  I  shall  not  have  the  wonderful 
guidance  of  the  nuns;  later  in  life  I  shall  have 
to  get  on  without  the  devoted  care  of  my  par- 
ents— must  face  the  world  alone,  but  then, 
and  always,  I  shall  have  You!  So,  please 
Lord,  help  me,  day  by  day,  to  be  what  I  should 
be !  And  now,  at  Christmas  and.  more  and 
more,  in  the  New  Year,  may  You  have  the  joy 
of  seeing  countless  souls  won  for  Your  King- 
dom 1 

I  promise  to  have  a  real  talk  with  You 
every  evening,  my  dear  God,  in  1939.  Please 
bless  Your  Rosemary. 

Rosemary  Usher,  IV., 

Loretto,  Englewood. 


THE  FIRST  CHUISTM.^S 

A  Child  was  born 
On  Chiistmas  morn, 
With  angels  white, 
And  star  so  bright. 

The  shepherds  heard 
God's  blessed  word. 
Then  they  adored 
Jesus,  our  Lord. 

He  came  to  save; 
His  life  He  gave, 
To  save  from  sins 
The  souls  He  wins. 

Louise  Chevrier,  Grade  VITI. 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


A  SHEPHERD'S  STORY  OF  THE  FIRST  CHRIST- 
MAS NIGHT 

We  were  watching  our  flocks  on  a  cold  wintry  night, 

When  voices  began  to  sing; 
And  an  angel  that  shone  with  heavenly  light, 

Told  of  a  new-born  King. 

He  told  us  of  marvellous  things  come  to  pass. 

Of  the  Babe  in  a  manger  bed. 
That  He  was  a  King,  the  promised  Messias, 

And  to  Him,  we  shepherds  were  led. 

The  scene  in  the  cave  was  so  wondrous  and  holy. 

His  mother  knelt  at  His  head; 
That  Virgin  all  pure,  so  meek  and  so  lowly, 

Bending  over  the  tiny  straw  bed. 

And  I  gave  Him  a  lamb,  like  Him,  tender  and  mild, 

I  wondered  if  'twould  make  Him  glad; 
Just  then  o'er  His  face  there  spread  a  sweet  smile. 
Ah !  then  I  knew  that  it  had. 

Joan  Shinnick  (aged  13)  Grade  VHL 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
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WHY  I  PREFER  THE  AMERICAN  FORM 
OF  GOVERNMENT. 

Editor's  Note:  This  essay  won  First  Prize  in 
Southtown  Economist. 

As  American  citizens  we  have  the  right  to 
success,  and  our  Constitution  provides  the 
means  to  attain  it.  Some  of  the  avenues  of 
success  it  offers  us  are : 

OPPORTUNITY.— Truly  the  United  States 
is  the  land  of  varied  opportunities  for  both 
men  and  women  who  may  select  any  vocation 
they  desire;  the  latter  now  hold  business,  pro- 
fessional and  governmental  positions.  Some 
foreign  countries  have  restricted  the  vocations 
of  women  and  have  even  fixed  a  limit  to  their 
being  educated.  This  is  just  one  advantage 
we  enjo}'.    Let  us  consider  another : 

COMPORT.— It  is  often  difficult  in  the 
United  States  to  distinguish  the  poor  from 
the  rich,  as  the  poor  have  all  the  modern  con- 
veniences in  their  homes.  They  dress  in  the 
latest  style  and  have  automobiles.  Why?  Be- 
cause many  things  are  given  to  the  poor  on 
credit.  Now,  what  other  country  offers  the 
majority  of  its  people  the  luxuries  of  life? 

SPORT. — To-day  while  other  countries  are 
preparing  for  war,  or  are  in  the  midst  of  it, 
our  men  are  immersed  in  sports.  First  the 
World  Series  held  the  spotlight;  now  it  is  foot- 
ball, and  soon  winter  sports  will  offer  whole- 
some recreation.     But  a  greater  avenue  is: 

FREEDOM.— The  symbol  of  the  United 
\\  States  is  liberty  and  the  first  amendment  to  the 
Constitution  forbids  any  infringement  on  the 
freedom  of  the  individual ;  hence  all  may  speak 
frankly,  Avorship  as  they  desire,  have  liberty 
of  the  press  and  lawful  assembly.  This  is  one 
of  the  great  avenues  of  success;  it  contributes 
much  in  the  advancement  of  our  people. 

Can  there  be  any  doubt  that  the  American 
Government  extends  more  avenues  of  true  suc- 
cess to  its  citizens  than  any  other  government? 
With  deep  sincerity  I  answer  in  the  negative ; 
for  no  other  government  can  equal  ours  in  of- 
fering avenues  to  a  lasting  success ;  that  is  why 
I  prefer  the  American  Form  of  Government. 

Margaret  Mary  Kopjusch,  TIL, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


I  walked  along  in  front  of  rudely  construct- 
ed stands,  some  of  which  sagged  under  their 
heavy  loads  of  rich,  green  vegetables;  red, 
shiny  apples ;  and  big  orange  pumpkins.  Farm- 
ers clamoured  how  good  and  cheap  their  fruit 
and  vegetables  were.  One  corpulent  old  gentle- 
man of  the  soil  called  to  me  as  I  passed  his 
stand : 

"Mademoiselle,  voulez-vous  buy  des  nice 
grosse  carrots,  des  beans,  des  cabbanches,  on 
des  onions,  ou  du  garlic?"  The  woman  at  the 
next  stand  also  addressed  me,  and  announced: 

"Mes  carrots  are  quatre  bunches  pour  five 
sous ;  mes  cabbages  trois  pour  dix." 

Having  purchased  an  armful  of  vegetables 
from  the  two,  I  passed  on  down  to  the  end  of 
the  street.  There,  fowl  were  screaming  out 
their  indignation  at  being  so  mishandled  by 
their  owners  who,  holding  them  by  the  feet, 
spread  their  wings  and  invited  customers  to 
feel  what  fine,  solid  meat  they  were  getting. 
I  stopped  to  buy  some  eggs  from  one  of  the 
farmers,  and  noticed  behind  his  stand  the 
covered  Avagon  in  which  his  wife  was  arrang- 
ing empty  sacks  and  some  old  blankets  as  if 
for  a  bed.  When  she  had  finished  she  turned 
to  a  crowd  of  children  playing  nearby  and 
called:  "Mon  petit  Johnnie  viens  te  coucher 
maintenant!"  A  little  felloAv  of  about  ten 
years  of  age  hurried  over  and  scrambled  up 
the  back  of  the  wagon  into  his  sleeping  quar- 
ters. 

As  I  drove  home  through  quiet  streets,  I 
realized  that  the  scene  I  had  just  witnessed 
might  have  been  one  of  a  hundred  years  ago 
when  the  farmers  came,  as  now,  for  miles 
around  to  Bonsecours  market  on  Friday  even- 
ing, to  secure  the  earliest  Saturday  morning 
trade. 

In  the  great  city  of  Montreal  only  this  one 
block  retains  the  features  of  long  ago. 

Loretto  J.  Harris, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


ONE  ONLY 


TEN  P.M.  AT  THE  MARKET, 

A  long,  dark  building,  surrounded  by  flick- 
ering lights,  loomed  before  me  as  I  turned  the 
corner  and  found  myself  in  Bonsecours  Market 
Square. 


Only  one  flower  in  my  garden — 

I  marvel  to  see  it  there; 
Among  the  clods,  and  the  brambles, 

It  looks  so  fair. 

And  so  stands  uniquely  Our  Lady, 

Full  of  grace,  yet  truly  ours; 
Above  even  saints  and  angels. 
Her  beauty  towers. 

Mary  A.  Kratchnik, 
Loretto,  Englewood 
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BY  THE  GRACE  OF  GOD. 

Rodney  Blake  shifted  uneasily  on  the  hard 
bench  and  thoughtfully  eyed  the  toes  of  his 
shoes.  His  blue  eyes,  usually  so  full  of  merri- 
ment, were  dark  and  moody  as  they  wandered 
over  every  part  of  the  little  cell  in  which  he 
had  now  been  for  three  days.  He  shoved  his 
hands  disconsolately  into  his  pockets.  The  con- 
tents of  one  pocket  he  emptied  on  the  bench  at 
his  side.  He  had  looked  these  articles  over 
many  times  before,  but  again  he  examined  each 
one  carefully.  A  comb ;  a  billfold  which,  with 
the  exception  of  an  identification  card  and  three 
small  pictures,  was  empty;  a  jack-knife;  a 
handkerchief  and  a  pocket  flash-light.  He  ran 
the  comb  through  his  dark  hair,  which  pro- 
duced a  very  satisfactory  improvement  if  only 
he  had  known  it.  He  turned  the  jack-knife 
over  and  over  in  his  hand.  On  one  end  of  it 
the  initials  D.  S.  were  scratched.  He  took  the 
pictures  from  the  wallet  and  thoughtfully  re- 
placed the  other  articles.  He  scrutinized  each 
picture  carefully.  The  first  Avas  one  of  a  young 
man  about  his  own  age,  Dan  Sheridan.  The 
second  was  of  a  young  couple  clad  in  the  stiff 
and  proper  clothes  of  the  latter  part  of  the 
nineteenth  century,  his  mother  and  father.  The 
last  Avas  of  a  very  pretty  girl.  Rodney's  face 
brightened  perceptibly  as  he  gazed  at  this  pic- 
ture. He  turned  it  over.  On  the  back  in  his 
own  handAvriting,  was  "Eileen  Sheridan." 

Rodney  came  to  himself  Avith  a  start  as  the 
door  of  his  cell  Avas  thrust  open.  As  Father 
Donoghue  walked  into  the  cell  Rodney  shoved 
the  pictures  into  his  pocket  and  rose  to  greet 
him.  Rod,  no  doubt  because  of  the  small  room, 
seemed  much  taller  and  more  slender  than  he 
really  Avas. 

"Good  morning,  Rod,"  Father  Donoghue 
said  in  ansAver  to  his  greeting.  "I  suppose  it's 
unnecessary  to  say  that  I  received  one  of  the 
greatest  shocks  of  my  life  Avhen  I  heard  of  this 
latest  escapade.  KnoAving  you  as  I  do,  Rod, 
and  knoAving  your  mother  and  father  as  I  did, 
I  can't  believe  it.  I  knoAv  you  Avere  mischiev- 
ous as  a  lad,  but  everything  you  ever  did  Avas 
in  a  spirit  of  fun.  Noav,  don't  you  Avant  to  tell 
me  about  it?" 

"I'm  glad  you  trust  me.  Father,"  Rod  said 
hesitatingly,  **but  I  can't  tell  you  much  about 
it.  Seven  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  disappear- 
ed. I  Avas  the  last  person  at  the  store  and. 
consequently,  the  suspicion  falls  on  me.  That's 
all,  I  guess." 

"No,  my  boy,  that  isn't  all ;  but  I  Avon't  ask 


anything  of  you  that  you  don't  Avant  to  tell 
me.    At  least,  not  yet." 

"Thank  you.  Father,  I  kncAv  you'd  under- 
stand." Rod  smiled  but  it  Avas  a  smile  of  dis- 
illusionment and  bitterness. 

"Sit  doAvn,  Rod;  let's  forget  it." 

Father  Donoghue  settled  himself  into  the 
only  chair  in  the  cell  Avhile  Rod  lounged  on  the 
bench  Avhich  he  had  formerly  occupied.  The 
strangeness  of  his  manner  Avas  slowly  Avearing 
off. 

"It's  about  six  years  noAv  since  you  gradu- 
ated from  St.  John's,  isn't  it?" 

"Yes,  Father,  almost  six  years." 

"Your're  about  tAventy-four  noAV,  aren't 
you?"  he  continued,  and  Rod  nodded  assent. 
"You'a'C  been  travelling  quite  a  little  since 
that  time,  haven't  you?" 

"Yes,  Father,  quite  a  little." 

"You've  been  around  enough.  Have  you 
ever  met  any  girl  in  some  of  those  places  that 
you'd  like  to  have?" 

Rod's  eyes  began  to  sparkle  and  his  reply 
shoAved  some  semblance  of  his  old  humor, 
"Perhaps  I  haven't  found  any  Avho'd  like  me." 

Father  Donoghue  laughed  heartily.  Then 
stooping,  he  picked  up  something,  and  cupping 
it  in  his  hand,  smiled;  but,  sensing  Rod's 
curiosity,  he  handed  it  to  him  asking,  "What 
about  this?" 

Rod  attempted  a  shoAv  of  indifference  as 
he  took  the  picture,  but  Father  Donoghue  Avas 
not  deceived.  He  noticed  hoAv  carefully  the 
young  man  stoAved  the  picture  aAvay. 

"I'm  glad  you  like  her,  Rod.  Eileen  Sheri- 
dan is  a  very  fine  girl." 

Rod  did  not  reply.  The  priest  respected 
his  silence  and  changed  the  subject  immediate- 
ly. 

"You  and  Dan  Avorked  together  at  the  "Jubi- 
lee," didn't  you?" 

"Yes,"  Rod  ansAvered  briefly.  A  shadoAv 
passed  over  his  face. 

"Well,  Rod,"  Father  started  to  say.  He  Avas 
interrupted  by  the  guard's  "Time's  up!"  The 
priest  rose  from  his  chair,  turned  to  Rod  and 
said,  "Goodnight,  my  son!  May  the  Lord  keep 
you  in  his  care  and  guide  you  on  the  right 
road." 

After  the  priest  had  gone.  Rod's  thoughts 
turned  to  the  misfortune  that  had  assailed  him. 
He  took  the  jack-knife  from  his  pocket  and 
eyed  the  initials  speculatively. 

He  muttered  to  himself,  "But  he  couldn't 
have  done  it,  not  Dan." 

Still  it  couldn't  be  denied  that  the  knife 
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was  Dan's;  and  Rod,  on  returning  to  lock  the 
store,  had  found  it  on  the  floor  by  the  safe ; 
and  the  door  of  the  safe  was  open.  Mr.  Barker, 
the  manager,  had  told  Rod  to  close  the  store 
because  he  was  going  out  of  town.  As  soon 
as  Rod  noticed  the  absence  of  the  money,  he 
had  notified  the  authorities.  Since  he  was  the 
first  one  who  had  seen  the  open  safe  and  the 
last  to  enter  the  store,  all  suspicion  fell  on 
him. 

Because  of  the  knife,  Rod  thought  it  ne- 
cessary to  keep  the  secret  to  himself,  hoping 
that  Dan  Avould  clear  him;  but  Dan  had  made 
no  advances. 

That  evening  Eileen  Sheridan  came  out  of 
Father  Donoghue's  library,  looking  very  happy. 

"Yes,  Father,  we'll  do  that  and  I'm  sure 
everything  will  be  all  right." 

"  Good-night,  my  dear,"  the  kindly  old  priest 
replied. 

"Hello,  Susan!"  Eileen  called  to  the  cheer- 
ful old  housekeeper  who  had  just  appeared  at 
the  kitchen  door.  As  she  reached  the  front 
gate  she  turned  and  waved  at  her  two  friends 
on  the  steps. 

"Well,  isn't  she  the  kind,  sociable,  friendly 
creature !  No  airs  about  her,  for  all  she's  so 
well  off.  But  sure  it's  the  same  with  the  whole 
family.  There's  Dan,  who  is  as  fine  a  young 
man  as  you'd  see  in  any  city,  and  so  much  like 
a  gentleman  in  his  dress  and  manner,  and  yet 
he'll  talk  so  respectfully  that  we  all  feel  quite 
at  home  with  him."  This  from  the  house- 
keeper. 

Dan  Sheridan  dropped  in  during  his  lunch 
hour  the  following  day  to  visit  Rod,  who  was 
very  much  shocked  by  his  attitude. 

"I  was  sorry  to  hear  this.  Rod,  and  I'll 
do  all  I  can  to  help  you.  I  know  you  didn't 
take  it." 

"What?"  Rod  demanded  incredulously. 

"I  hope  everything  turns  out  all  right.  I'll 
come  back  to-morrow  to  see  what  I  can  do. 
I'm  due  back  at  the  store  in  fifteen  minutes. 
Mr.  Barker  hasn't  returned  and  we  haven't 
heard  from  him.  Well,  good-bye,  old  boy ! 
I'll  be  back  soon." 

"Good-bye,"  said  Rod,  dully. 

After  he  had  gone  Rod  sat  in  stunned 
silence.  Dan's  innocence  was  clearly  shown  in 
his  actions.  No  word  had  been  received  from 
Mr.  Barker.  Then  he  didn't  know  about  the 
theft  yet. 

The  guard  came  to  the  door,  followed  by — 
no,  it  couldn't  be — but,  yes,  it  was  Eileen 
Sheridan. 

"Rod  !    I'm  sorry ;  but  oh,  Ave're  going  to  get 


your  release.  We  know  you're  innocent.  All 
we  have  to  do  is  find  the  guilty  party.  Father 
Donoghue  and  I  are  making  a  novena  in  hopes 
he  will  be  found. 

For  the  first  time  Rod  became  aware  of  his 
unkempt  appearance.  But  Eileen  didn't  seem 
to  notice. 

She  went  on  talking.  "Are  you  sure  that 
no  one  could  have  entered  the  store  while  you 
were  gone?" 

Rod  was  tempted  to  tell  her  of  the  jack- 
knife.  Perhaps  she  could  help  him.  But  no, 
he  couldn't  tell  Eileen  about  her  brother.  Ile'd 
have  to  wait. 

He  answered,  "No,  besides  myself  and  Dan, 
Mr.  Barker  was  the  only  one  who  had  a  key 
to  the  office." 

"But  why  haven't  we  heard  from  Mr.  Bar- 
ker? Surely  he  is  interested  enough  in  his 
business  to  desire  a  report  on  it.  Didn't  he 
ask  you  to  send  him  one?" 

"No,  he  didn't,"  Rod  res])onded  thought- 
fully. 

"I'm  going  to  the  attorney's  office  right 
away.  I'll  ask  him  to  review  all  the  points  of 
the  case.  Good-bye" — she  hesitated,  "Well, 
good-bye  Rod !    I'll  be  back  again." 

Rod  remained  silent  while  the  guard  opened 
the  door  for  her.  He  Avatched  her  until  she 
disappeared  at  the  end  of  the  hall. 

It  wasn't  until  tAvo  days  later  that  Father 
Donoghue  came  to  the  cell.  Eileen  and  Dan 
hadn't  been  there  during  those  tAvo  days  either. 
They  had  both  promised  to  come  back  but 
neither  had  appeared.  The  priest's  face  Avas 
radiant  at  he  entered  the  cell. 

"Well,  my  boy,  the  good  God  has  ansAvered 
our  prayers.  The  thief,  as  his  papers  show, 
Avas  found  yesterday.  He  had  taken  the  money 
Avith  the  intention  of  startng  a  business  of  his 
OAvn.  He  Avas  going  to  Avait  longer,  until  more 
money  had  accumulated  in  the  safe  but  he 
feared  that  the  money  Avas  going  to  be  asked 
for  that  day  by  the  proprietor.  Therefore  he 
took  Avhat  money  there  Avas,  and  tried  to  es- 
cape Avith  it. 

"He  Avas  found  yesterday  morning  at  Platts- 
ville.  Except  for  the  money  he  had  spent  in 
travelling,  the  entire  amount  Avas  found  in  his 
pocket.  We  haven't  heard  all  the  details  of 
the  accident  yet,  but  the  body  Avill  be  sent  here 
directly. 

"Dan  Sheridan  has  ahvays  been  an  honest 
man.  Noav  he  Avill  take  the  place  of  Mr.  Barker 
as  manager  of  the  "Jubilee." 

Rod  had  listened  in  astonishment  to  this 
speech.    He  Avas  absolutely  dazed. 
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"Your  old  job  is  waiting  for  you,  son,  and 
if  I'm  not  mistaken  you  have  a  new  one  on 
your  hands.    Here  she  is." 

"Oh,  Rod!  I  knew  we'd  do  it,"  exclaimed 
Eileen  with  starry  eyes. 

Margaret  O'Connor,  IV., 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
Michigan. 


ALL  ON  ACCOUNT  OF  A  LETTER. 

It  was  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  We 
were  riding  home  on  the  school  bus,  with  a  fit- 
ful breeze  blowing  lightly  through  the  window 
on  that  hot  June  day.  The  heat  made  one  long 
for  summer  vacation. 

Peggy  and  Ruth  talked  merrily  about  their 
cottage  on  the  outskirts  of  Boston  and  what 
good  times  they  would  have  there  during  the 
summer.  They  seemed  really  more  eager  for 
the  shopping  expeditions  they  expected  to  have 
in  that  big  city  than  for  their  lakeside  home. 
Listening  to  them  gave  me,  too,  a  yearning  to 
see  the  large  stores,  museums  and  skyscrapers 
of  one  of  our  large  American  cities. 

You  can  imagine,  then,  my  surprise  and  joy 
when,  upon  reaching  home  that  day,  I  found 
on  the  table  a  letter  addressed  to  me  from  my 
cousin,  Anna  Marie,  in  Chicago.  Excitedly 
tearing  open  the  small  pink  envelope,  I  found 
myself  the  recipient  of  an  invitation  to  spend 
two  weeks  of  my  vacation  in  Chicago.  Then, 
running  to  my  mother,  I  held  up  the  letter  and 
almost  shouted:    ''May  I  go,  may  I,  Mom?" 

"Hush,  child!  Where  do  you  want  to  go?" 
Mother  replied  quietly.  But  I  was  too  excited 
to  talk  sensibly,  so  Mother  took  the  letter  and 
read: 

"Dear  Jean:  I  am  writing  to  invite  you 
to  spend  part  of  your  vacation  with  me.  Don't 
you  think  we  shall  have  a  good  time  together? 
— and  there  is  so  much  to  see  in  Chicago. 
Write  and  say  that  you  can  come.  Mother  and 
I  will  meet  you  at  the  station.  Love,  Anna 
Marie. 

P.S. — The  invitation  does  not  include  your 
frightening  country  pets.  It  will  be  good  for 
you  to  get  away  from  their  companv  for  a 
while." 

Watching  the  expression  on  my  Mother's 
face  while  she  read,  I  again  ventured,  "May 
I  go.  Moms?" 

"Well,  we'll  see  after  the  final  examinations 
are  over  at  school.  Vacations  are  for  those 
little  girls  who  work  hard  enough  during  the 
school  term  to  need  a  rest." 


The  next  week  I  studied  as  I  never  before 
in  my  life  had  studied.  Mother  seemed  pleased 
and  I  could  tell  that  she  intended  to  let  me  go 
to  Chicago  because  she  commenced  to  make 
me  some  new  dresses  and  other  pretty  things. 

At  last  vacation  came  and  the  day  for  my 
going  to  Anna  Marie's.  The  morning  dawn 
shot  golden  rays  through  the  maple  tree  out- 
side my  bed-room  window.  Shadows  of  danc- 
ing leaves  on  the  wall  beside  my  bed  shared 
the  joy  in  my  heart.  Immediately  after  break- 
fast we  left  for  the  depot,  Avhere  my  mother 
purchased  my  ticket,  then  I  boarded,  for  the 
first  time  in  my  life,  a  stream-lined  train. 

For  a  few  minutes  tears  blinded  me  from 
seeing  anything  as  my  Mother  left  the  depot 
to  return  home  but  soon  the  train 'started  and 
everything  was  forgotten  in  the  joy  of  watch- 
ing miles  of  evergreen  trees  fly  past  the  train 
window.  The  first  time  the  conductor  came 
through  the  car  I  asked:  "Will  the  next  stop 
be  Chicago,  please?" 

He  smiled  and  said:  "Have  patience,  little 
girl.  We  will  not  reach  Chicago  until  morn- 
ing." 

It  may  have  been  past  my  usual  bed-time 
when  I  fell  asleep  that  night.  Anyway,  when 
I  ojiened  my  eyes  the  train  was  in  an  altogether 
different  part  of  the  world.  There  Avere  no 
pine  trees  but  instead,  in  the  distance,  one  could 
see  large  factories  with  black  curling  smoke 
circling  into  a  gray  sky. 

At  last  the  train  stopped.  My  cousin  and 
aunt  were  waiting  on  the  platform.  They  gath- 
ered up  my  baggage  and  soon  we  were  in  a  taxi 
flying  along  the  bustling  streets.  I  sat  in  awe 
and  Avonder  looking  at  the  large  sky-scrapers. 
Up  from  the  city  street  they  seemed  to  climb, 
higher  and  ever  higher. 

When  the  taxi  reached  my  aunt's  apartment 
on  Marquette  Blvd.,  it  was  already  past  noon 
and  dinner  was  waiting  for  us. 

Of  course  my  first  thought  after  dinner 
was  to  write  and  let  my  Mother  knoAv  that  I 
had  arrived  safely.  My  cousin  said  that  she 
had  to  go  to  the  store  and  she  would  show  me 
where  to  mail  the  letter.  So  we  ran  out  to- 
gether and  after  pointing  out  the  mail-box  to 
me,  Anna  Marie  Avent  into  the  grocery  store, 
promising  to  Avait  for  me. 

Just  as  I  was  about  to  deposit  the  letter 
a  bell  rang  someAvhere  near  me.  I  turned 
quickly  to  see  Avhere  the  sound  came  from.  At 
the  same  instant  there  Avas  a  loud,  shrill  scream 
and  a  fire-engine  came  speeding  along  the  road. 
An  immense  croAvd  Avas  gathering;  doors  flew 
open   and  Avomen   appeared   at   upstairs   Avin- 
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dows.       I,  a  little  country  girl,  was  wide-eyed 
with  curiosity. 

The  fire  engine  stopped  near  the  corner. 
Suddenly  someone  grabbed  me  by  the  arm. 
I  looked  up  frightened  into  the  face  of  one  of 
the  firemen.  He  growled:  "Who  turned  in 
that  fire  alarm?" 

"Please,  sir,  I  did  not  see  anyone.  I  just 
came,"  I  exclaimed.     "Where  is  the  fire?" 

He  shot  past  me  and  climbed  up  on  the  fire- 
engine,  shouting  to  the  other  firemen :  "False 
alarm !" 

The  croAvd  commenced  to  disperse  but  not 
with  such  speed  as  they  had  come.  Disappoint- 
ed that  the  alarm  had  been  false  and  I  had 
not  been  able  to  see  a  real  fire,  I  turned  again 
to  deposit  my  letter.  As  I  smoothed  out  the 
erum])led  envelope  and  was  about  to  open  the 
box  in  front  of  me  my  heart  almost  stood 
still.  There  in  ])lain  ])rint  on  the  red  box  were 
the  w^ords: 

"Fire  Alarm." 

E.M.,  T., 
Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


THROUGH  FIFTEEN  YEARS. 

It  was  an  Indian  summer  night.  The  cool 
autumn  wands  whisked  the  browning  leaves 
from  the  trees  and  rustled  them  about.  The 
pretty  hollyhocks  nodded  their  proud  heads, 
while  the  harvest  moon  in  its  beauty  glowed 
over  the  world. 

On  this  inspiring  night  a  street-car  con- 
ductor, finishing  up  his  long  day's  work,  spied 
a  black  leather  travelling-bag  on  a  seat.  It 
boro  no  identifying  mark.  Opening  it  he 
caught  the  glitter  of  diamonds.  Silver  coins 
were  there,  too,  and  papers — probably  valuable 
ones.  A  fortune  had  fallen  in  his  way;  how- 
ever, since  fidelity  to  duty  is  the  watchword 
of  one  who  serves  God — and  the  public,  the 
honest  conductor  left  the  fortune  where  it 
could  be  reclaimed  by  its  owner,  namely,  in 
the  Lost  and  Found  Department  in  his  station. 
Next  day  a  wealthy  old  lady  came  in  quest  of 
it  and,  as  a  reward  to  the  finder,  left  a  one- 
hundred-dollar  bill.  How  happy  the  conduc- 
tor was  as  he  returned  home  with  tlie  unex- 
pected award!  But  happier  still  he  was  the 
following  day,  October  22,  1923,  when  another 
prize  came — a  wee  baby,  who  made  her  debut 
as  his  second  daughter. 


I,  the  wee  baby,  first  smiled,  they  say,  then 
frowned,  cried,  and  lastly  wailed  in  this  new, 
strange  Avorld.  Presently,  I  was  christened  in 
Holy  Cross  Church. 

Faint  but  pleasant  are  the  memories  of  my 
earliest  days.  I  played  about  with  my  sister, 
Marie,  on  the  south  side  of  Chicago;  then,  at 
the  age  of  six,  was  enrolled  as  a  first-grader  at 
Holy  Cross.  The  first  day  still  lingers  in  my 
mind.  I  recall  the  little  book  held  to  my  heart, 
which  was  beating  fast  as  I  gazed  at  the 
teacher  and  at  all  the  new  things  around  me. 

In  fourth  grade  came  my  first  report  card. 
How  proud  I  felt  when  it  was  announced  that 
I  headed  the  class!  A  still  greater  thrill  Avas 
in  store  for  me.  On  June  7,  1932,  my  mother 
and  Marie,  two  yovinger  sisters,  Anne  and 
Terese,  my  brother  Joe  and  I,  started  on  a  trip 
to  the  Emerald  Isle.  In  that  gold  letter  sum- 
mer, no  dull  moment  existed.  I  remember 
cruising  down  the  lovely  St.  Lawrence  river, 
and  visiting  Montreal  and  Quebec;  entering 
the  great  Atlantic ;  seeing  an  iceberg  in  the 
distance,  reaching  Ireland;  seeing  its  beautiful 
churches  and  other  large  buildings;  its  gi'een 
fields,  and  white  cottages ;  attending  the  Eu- 
charistic  Congress  in  Dublin;  having  a  de- 
lightful visit  Avith  our  relatives;  then,  leav- 
ing for  home;  assisting  at  Mass  on  board  ship; 
])laying  and  watching  games  on  the  top  deck; 
sighting  the  Statue  of  Liberty  in  New  York 
Harbour — and  then  home  again,  in  time  for 
school  next  day ! 

Of  the  following  three  years  I  remember 
working  with  new  books — English,  history, 
geography — and  liking  English  best.  Then  came 
eighth  Grade,  with  parties,  plays,  picnics,  and 
at  the  end,  graduation !  How  happy  I  was  that 
night,  although,  as  the  church  organ  softly 
played  Good-night  Sweet  Jesus,  and  the  last 
strains  floated  quietly  away,  I  felt  a  sudden 
pang,  remembering  that  our  "  Grade"  days  Avere 
over. 

In  September  I  enrolled  as  a  freshman  at 
Loretto  Academy.  After  a  trying  initiation  Aveek 
— green  hairbows,  black  stockings,  dolls,  and 
the  rest — Ave  Avere  entered  as  full-fledged  fresh- 
men of  Loretto.  First  year  passed  quickly  and 
pleasantly.  In  this,  my  second  year,  I,  the  Avee 
baby  of  the  smiles  and  Availing  cries,  have  Avrit- 
ten  my  autobiography  of  fifteen  years. 

Margaret  McNieholas,  II, 

Loretto,  WoodlaAvn. 
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FACING  FACTS. 

Coming  in  from  early  Mass  last  Sunday  I 
was  confronted  with  a  disconcerting  sight,  on 
entering  my  room.  The  brisk  walk  home  in  the 
morning  air  had  cleared  my  mind  and  things 
here,  somehow,  looked  amiss.  The  bed-clothes 
lay  in  a  ridge  down  the  middle  of  the  bed, 
forming  a  sort  of  fort.  On  each  side  of  this 
lay,  like  opposing  armies,  various  articles  of 
clothing.  Yesterday's  dress  trailed  from  the 
back  of  a  chair  and  from  its  folds  shoes  stuck 
up  like  cannon  trained  on  the  enemy.  Stock- 
ings in  tight  little  balls  lay  ready  for  aiming. 
To  the  right  Avere  open  dresser  drawers,  for 
hospital  beds,  with  all  the  necessary  first-aid 
equipment  and  on  the  dressing  table  close  by — 
jars  of  cream,  powder,  nail  polish,  scissors, 
with  ready  to  hand,  a  package  of  "Life  Sav- 
ers." No  trouble  to  perform  an  operation 
varying  in  importance  from  the  partial  re- 
moval of  an  eyebrow  to  the  cutting  out  of  a 
cuticle.  At  the  head  of  the  fort  Avas  the  look- 
out post  in  the  shape  of  a  reading  lamp  with 
books  and  magazines  strewn  about.  Wide  open 
for  all  to  see  lay  "Spanish  Eyes  That  Smile." 
That  broke  the  spell  and  changed  my  trend  of 
thought  for,  as  we  all  know,  there  can  be  no 
battles  Avhere  there  are  smiles.  Then  and 
there  I  resolved  to  make  my  room  present  a 
smiling  appearance  instead  of  resembling  a  de- 
serted battle-ground.  I  resolved — oh  !  so  many 
things  as  I  Avent  down  to  breakfast. 

Jean  Lawlor,  III., 
Loretto,  WoodlaAvn. 


reduce  each  of  these  qualities  to  a  minimum 
and  convert  her  vicAvs  to  mine,  a  great  hind- 
rance to  my  serene  sailing  Avould  be  remoA'ed, 
for  Dad  and  Dick  Avould  simply  accept  the  in- 
evitable— Dick  is  younger  than  I. 

IloAv  one  family  of  five  members  can  pile 
uj)  dishes  after  every  meal  is  a  ])roblem  to  be 
solved  in  our  household.  We  have  had  "round- 
table"  discussions  and  open  debates  on  the  sub- 
ject, but  that  never  yet  washed  the  dishes. 
Celophane,  I  decided,  Avould  do  the  trick. 

1  shall  reveal  my  course  of  procedure.  For 
dinner  a  square  of  celophane  Avill  cover  each 
plate.  That  means  at  least  ten  fcAver  i)lates 
to  Avash,  for,  the  celophane  being  removed, 
the  plates  are  fresh  for  use  again.  Of  course, 
glasses,  cups,  soup  boAvls,  etc.,  must  be  Avashed ; 
still,  that  Avon't  take  so  long.  Getting  rid  of 
those  ten  plates,  tAvo  or  three  times  a  day,  Avill 
make  dish-Avashing  a  real  sport.  1  did  think 
of  i)aper  dishes,  but  that  Avould  not  do  for  all 
the  meals,  and  my  idea  must  be  comprehensive 
and  practicable.  Quite  a  color  scheme  could  be 
used  at  different  meals.  Last  summer  when 
1  kept  house  for  tAvo  Aveeks,  I  actually  intro- 
duced the  plan  and  no  one  objected.  The  first 
evening  some  grumbling  did  go  on  Avhen  Dad's 
meat  slipped  off  onto  the  tablecloth,  but  he 
Avas  appeased  when  I  Avas  ready  a  half-hour 
after  dinner  to  sit  in  to  a  game  of  cards,  in- 
stead of  spending  the  evening  in  the  kitchen 
Avashing  dishes.  You  Avill  learn  more  about 
this  problem  at  another  Avriting. 

Rita  Benz,  111., 
Loretto,  Woodlawii. 


A  LABOR  PROBLEM. 

Friends  admit  that  I  ahvays  had  an  in- 
ventive brain;  could  think  of  little  Avays  and 
means  of  doing  things,  or  of  getting  out  of 
doing  them.  It  Avas  never  difficult  to  pass  the 
"jobs"  on  to  someone  else  or,  if  I  really  had 
to  do  things,  to  find  a  simplified  method  to 
lighten  the  labor.  Too  much  system  spoils 
everything.  "Form"  is  another  useless  in- 
gredient in  this  present  age.  Of  course,  clean- 
liness is  essential  in  everything.  These  fcAv 
ideas  have  taken  root  in  my  mind  and,  noAv 
that  1  am  old  enough  to  [)ut  them  into  action, 
I  have  begun  to  scatter  them  about  in  my  oavu 
family.  First,  I  am  trying  to  educate  Mother. 
I  shall  mention  here  my  reason  for  selecting 
Mother  before  the  other  members  of  the  family. 
She  is  form,  system,  and  regulation  all  Avrap- 
ped  in  one  big  Christmas  package.     If  I  could 


REVERIE 

To  dream — 

To  be  so  near  to  one 
That  reaching  out  you  seem  to  feel 
A  softness  almost  ethereal, 
Soft  hair  and  hand, 
Smooth  cheek  and  brow, 
Then  almost  as  it  comes — you  see 
It  fade  aAvay — a  memory. 

Mary  MacDonald,  III. 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


THAT  WONDERFUL  NIGHT. 

That  wonderful  night  while  the  shepherds  so  cold 
Were  guarding  their  sheep  in  Bethlehem  fold, 

There  came  a  great  light  o'er  the  mountain-side 
And  an  angel  in  white  gave  them  news  of  a  Child — 

A  Child  Who  was  born  of  a  Virgin  pure; 
A  Child  Who  would  teach  all  how  to  endure. 

Pauline  Rhodes,   II.. 

Loretto,  Stratford. 
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A  ROSY  ENDING. 

The  skies  are  heavy  gray  to-day  and  my 
thoughts  seem  to  have  taken  on  some  of  their 
sombre  tones.  With  books  swinging  by  my 
side  I  turn  out  the  school  gate  to  walk  the  six 
blocks  home,  feeling  that  the  frosty  air  may 
dispel  some  of  my  moodiness. 

It  is  getting  dark  as  I  turn  onto  Fifty-third 
Street,  so  I  hurry  along.  Half-way  down  the 
block  I  come  to  Morgan's  Fancy  Fruit  Sho]). 
To-night  I  feel  that  I  can't  be  stirred  by  any- 
thing, even  an  alluring  Avindow  display,  so 
why  bother  stopping? 

"Good  evening.  Miss  Patricia!"  I  look  up, 
and  see  a  neighbor,  well  covered  with  sacks  and 
j)arcels,  coming  out  of  Morgan's.  "Ever  see 
anything  like  this  place  for  ideas?"  "Just 
look  at  that!"  pointing  to  the  window.  This  is 
what  I  saw : 

In  the  center  was  a  spiral  about  four  feet 
high  and  at  least  three  feet  wide  at  the  foot, 
built  of  apples  and  gra])es.  The  base  of  big 
red  apples,  shone  like  polished  stones ;  then 
came  tiers  of  "russets"  supporting  luscious 
looking  "Jonathans,"  yellow  and  red,  climbing 
into  the  last  circles  of  light  yellow  "sweets." 
Topping  the  uppermost  curve  was  an  electric 
spray  of  "crabs."  To  heighten  the  spiral  effect 
chains  of  blue  grapes  Avere  used  to  bind  and 
support  the  different  kinds  of  apples  on  tlieir 
upward  climb  like  ropes  of  amethysts,  encirc- 
ling rubies,  garnets  and  opals.  I  was  carried 
out  of  myself  by  the  unusual  and  splendid  ar- 
rangement. I  marveled  that  apples- — just  plain 
apples — could  be  made  to  look  so  gorgeous,  for 
the  column  of  shades  and  colors  was  nothing 
if  not  a  marvel  of  workmanship.  I  had  for- 
gotten that  I  was  standing  on  a  busy  city 
street,  had  forgotten  the  gray  afternoon  and 
my  own  gray  spirits;  I  remembered  with  a 
thrill — "This  is  Apple  Week  in  Chicago  !" 

Patricia  Kerwin,  III., 
Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


ON  THE  WAY. 

Going  to  see  tiie  place  where  I  Avas  born! 
To  meet  the  people  I  had  heard  so  much  about ! 
Thrilled  is  a  term  too  mild  to  express  ray  inner 
emotions.  T  was  literally  sky-high  in  excite- 
ment. Oh,  to  view  those  mountains  of  whieli 
I  had  heard  and  read,  and  which  loomed  in 
my  imagination,  strong,  massive,  silent !" 

Well,  at  last  we  were  off!    A  mild  August 


morning  saw  us  across  the  prairie  lands  of 
Illinois  into  Nebraska,  where  one  of  their  usual 
sand-storms  Avas  in  progress.  For  us,  hoAvever, 
the  sand-storm  Avas  an  adventure — something 
along  the  Avay  to  divert  us  as  Ave  rode  through 
the  heat,  dry  and  stifling  as  in  a  furnace. 

Plope  is  truly  an  elixir — and  Ave  kncAv  that 
on  ahead  of  us  were  the  Rockies. 

ToAvards  evening  of  the  second  day,  dark, 
ominous  clouds  held  a  mass-meeting.  Mischief 
is  brcAving,  I  told  myself,  as  a  first  spatter  of 
rain  struck  our  Avindshield.  Sand  and  sleet 
tore  around  us  in  the  high  Avind.  Impossible 
to  go  on !  We  drcAv  up  on  the  side  of  a  cut 
to  aAvait  the  worst.  The  lightning  forks  seemed 
to  aim  at  us,  and  every  thunder  crash  filled  us 
Avith  terror.  In  the  midst  of  all  this,  a  strange 
sense  of  admiration  crept  into  my  thoughts. 
All  about  us  Avere  the  Avind,  the  roar,  the  driv- 
ing sleet — evidences  of  fury,  and  yet  possessed 
of  a  certain  beauty — something  majestic,  tell- 
ing of  One  Who  rules  the  Avind,  and  the  uni- 
verse; of  One  Who  cares  for  His  children.  Yes, 
Ave  Avere  safe.  The  clouds  had  broken  up  and 
drifted  aAvay.  The  storm  Avas  over — gone  as 
suddenly  as  it  had  come. 

Then  glory  unfolded  before  us.  The  dis- 
tant mountain  peaks,  Avrapped  in  floating  veils 
of  lavender,  blue,  and  gold,  stood  out  in  silent 
greatness  before  the  setting  sun — 

"Silent  hills  indenting 
The  orange  band  of  eve." 

All  nature  seemed  refreshed,  and  Ave  rode 
on,  silent,  thoughtful,  from  what  Ave  had  Avit- 
nessed  on  the  way. 

Kathryn  Reitz,  III., 

Loretto,  WoodlaAvn. 


SNOAVPLAKES 


The    earth    lies    under   a    coverlet 

Of    pure    white,    glistening    doAvn; 

The  feathers  from  heaven  keep  falling  fast, 

Like   petals   from    blossoms    full-blown. 

Such    spotless,    dainty    feathers — 
Could    they    be    from    angels'    wings? 
They   fill    the   air   with   mystery. 
Till    my    spirit    awakened    sings. 

They  come  to  fill  my  heart  with   Joy; 
They  lend   beauty   to   poor,   cold   earth. 
And   soften  the  paths  for  little  feet 
This    morn    of    Christ's    blessed    birth. 

Irene  Hayes,  HI., 
Loretto   Academy,    Niagara    Falls. 
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MEETING  A  QUEEN. 

Little  shivers  ran  up  my  spine.  They 
spread  out  even  to  my  arms  and  down  to  my 
finger  tips,  as  I  watched  the  picture,  "Marie 
Antoinette."  What  a  happy  little  girl  she  Avas 
in  her  Austrian  home.  Thrilled,  of  course, 
she  was,  and  yet  bewildered,  when  her  mother, 
Empress  Marie,  told  her  that  she  Avould  before 
long  be  crowned  Queen  of  France,  that  she 
Avas  to  marry  the  Dauphin  and  live  at  the 
l^>ench  Court.  The  brave  young  princess  ac- 
cepts her  somewhat  disappointing  Dauphin 
and  resolves  to  be  a  good  wife,  as  her  mother 
has  been.  Gaiety  and  splendor  meet  her  every- 
where. Flattery  and  adulation  encircle  her. 
"Fine  feathers  make  fine  birds,"  she  has  heard; 
it  is  difficult  to  tell  who  is  good  and  wiio  is  bad ; 
she  keeps  her  mental  balance  as  well  as  her 
heart.  All  through  the  ])icture  she  displays  a 
sureness  that  is  admirable.  Carrying  on  her 
life  alone  amidst  treachery,  jealousy,  and 
crime,  she  never  loses  her  sense  of  values.  She 
knows  she  must  be  King,  as  well  as  Queen,  of 
France,  and  carry  the  courage  for  both.  She 
is  fearless,  dauntless,  magnificent. 

Poor  Marie  Antoinette !  All  her  gallant 
struggle  came  to  naught.  My  heart  wept  for 
her  as  I  saw  her  in  that  dismal  dungeon,  a 
bent,  broken  Avoman.  What  a  contrast  to  the 
brilliant  court  assemblies;  lights,  jcAvels,  silks 
and  satins,  music  and  laughter,  she  had  knoAvn  ! 

Perhaps  queens  have  everything  but  happi- 
ness. To  my  Avay  of  thinking,  Marie  Antoin- 
ette left  hers  behind  in  Austria. 

Gloria  Korba,  III., 

Loretto,  WodlaAvn. 


MY  REVERIE 


My  inmost  self!  Yes,  that's  the  one  that 
causes  all  the  trouble. 

Here  I  am,  comfortably  seated  in  a  nice  soft 
armchair,  my  feet  resting  gracefully  on  a 
footstool.  I  am  all  ready  for  a  delightful  reverie, 
or,  possibly,  a  sleep.  Up  pops  that  inmost  self 
accusingly. 

"Don't  you  knoAV  Avhat  time  of  year  this 
is?  —  or,  don't  you  earef 

I  retort,  "Of  course,  I  knoAv  Avhat  time  of 
year  it  is.  It's  winter;  to  be  exact,  December 
first  What  of  it?"  The  battle's  on ! 

''What  of  it!  For  goodness'  sake,  don't  you 
knoAv  it's  Advent?  I  am  ashamed  of  you!  What 
about  preparing  for  the  Birthday  of  our  Lord? 
Just  exactly,  what  did  you  do  last  year  in  pre- 
paration? Name  one  thing — the  first  one!" 


"Wel-1,  I  said  the  4,000  Hail  Marv's !" 

"Did  you?" 

"Oh,  well,  I  just  about  did;  I  said  3,000." 

"Yes,  and  Avhat  else?" 

"Why  —  I  —  ah  —  I  —  oh,  Avhat  difference 
does  it  make?  —  that  Avas  last  year !" 

"Aha!  I  kncAv  it!  You  did  nothing  to  pre- 
pare for  the  greatest  feast  in  the  year,  and 
you  expect  me  to  let  you  go  to  sleep  at  this 
hour?  Oh,  no,  my  dear  —  not  till  you  make 
up  your  mind  to  do  something  for  Christmas 
preparation." 

"Very  Avell;  I'll  make  up  my  mind.  Noav, 
please,  go  away  and  let  me  rest!" 

"No,  not  until  —  " 

"Until  —  I  promise  to  do  something  de- 
finite ?  Come  to  think  of  it,  I  intend  to  —  yes, 
I  promise  to  read  a  good  article  I  noticed,  on 
doing  things  with  a  right  motive.  One  can  not 
go  very  far  Avrong  if  she  gets  that  idea.  I  prom- 
ise I'll  say  those  4,000  Hail  Mary's,  too.  You 
just  see  if  I  don't." 

"There  noAV — I  kncAv  you  had  it  in  you! 
You  see,  as  I'm  your  inmost  self.  I  knoAv  you 
can  do  so  much  more  for  Christ's  Birthday,  and 
better  still,  yes  —  I  knoAv  that  you  Avill. 
I  shall  leave  you  alone  noAv.  Sleep  if  you  wish  !" 

"Gerry  dear,  the  dishes  are  ready  noAv. 
Come  right  away !"  —  this  from  mother. 

"Oh,  yes,  I  may  sleep  if  I  Avish  —  but  not 
noAv  !  I  don't  mind  though.  In  fact,  I  do  not  even 
feel  sleepy  anymore !" 

"I'm  coming,  mother!"  —  and  so  ends  my 
reverie. 

Geraldine  Cardosi, 

Loretto,  WoodhiAvn. 


KING  FOR  A  DAY. 

I  Avas  up  early  in  the  morning,  dressed 
in  the  finest  clothes  that  money  could  buy  and 
served,  on  silver  plates,  the  best  food  in  the 
land.  My  croAvn  of  pure  gold  held  four  shin- 
ing diamonds  on  each  side  with  a  priceless  gem 
placed  on  my  forehead.  The  throne  on  Avhich 
I  sat  Avas  made  of  carved  Avork,  through  Avhich 
tAvo  dragons  glided  to  form  the  arm  rests  and 
then  through  loops  and  folds,  lost  themselves 
amidst  the  new  design.  Over  me  hung  the 
costly  canopy  of  red  samite.  Servants  innum- 
erable, carried  out  my  least  Avishes. 

What  is  that ?  The  clock  ?  TAvelve  strokes ! 
The  ojien  copy  of  "Elaine"  still  lay  on  the 
floor.     My  fantasy  was  ended. 

Danny  Ilav/ka.  Grade  IX., 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina. 
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AN  EXCITING  EXPERIENCE. 

Although  1  was  not  a  witness  of  the  event, 
a  very  good  friend  of  mine  had  some  part  in  it. 
I  shall  try  to  retell  his  story  as  he  told  it  to 
me. 

It  was  a  very  warm  afternoon.  The  streets 
were  deserted.  Three  neighbour  boys  leisurely 
walked  the  fields  on  the  outskirts  of  the  town, 
till  they  reached  our  farm.  We  decided  to  go 
to  our  old  swimming  hole  about  two-and-a-half 
miles  away.  Old  Peg  was  soon  hitched  to  the 
buggy  and  oft'  we  rattled.  Our  route  took  us 
through  the  village  of  Drinkwater,  which  boasts 
two  grain  elevators,  a  station,  general  store  and 
a  few  straggling  streets.  A  short  distance  from 
the  station  along  the  railroad  track,  was  the 
large  reservoir  where  the  train  took  on  water. 

As  we  drove  up  the  street  poor  old  Peg  seem- 
ed thirsty.  One  of  us  must  go  to  the  well  at 
the  back  of  the  station  to  get  a  pail  of  water. 
Who  would  go?  All  four  of  us  knew  Scotty, 
the  station  agent,  well,  and  that  he  was  some- 
times pretty  hard  on  little  boys.  However, 
our  difficulty  solved  itself.  Scotty  just  then 
drove  away  in  his  buggy. 

While  Peg  was  enjoying  cool  drinks,  we 
looked  the  place  over.  Leading  to  the  top  of 
the  reservoir  was  a  ladder.  An  idea !  Mike 
climbed  the  ladder  and  shouted  back  to  us, 
"Say,  fellows,  this  thing  has  no  top.  Let's 
stay  here  and  have  our  swim !" 

Everyone  agreed  to  the  bright  suggestion 
excei)t  Larry. 

"I'm  afraid  it's  too  deep,"  he  said,  "and 
if  we  get  tired  swimming  we  won't  be  able  to 
crawl  out." 

Mike  soon  banished  Larry's  fears. 

"If  you  get  tired,  Larry,  just  hold  on  to 
the  sides  and  lift  yourself  out;  then  you  can 
easily  climb  down  the  ladder." 

In  a  few  minutes  we  all  climbed  in  and  had 
great  fun  for  fifteen  minutes  or  so,  when  sud- 
denly from  the  distance  we  heard  a  sharp,  shrill 
whistle. 

"It's  the  train,"  said  Larry.  "Ijet's  get 
out." 

To  get  out  now  would  certainly  mean  trou- 
ble for  us,  so  we  stayed  very  quiet.  The  train 
drew  up  to  the  reservoir.  The  water  fell  lower 
and  lower.  It  was  already  almost  six  feet  from 
the  top.  We  were  beginning  to  get  alarmed. 
To  make  matters  worse,  we  all  began  to  feel 
very  tired.  We  could  not  reach  the  top  and 
the  water  was  too  deep  to  stand  in.  We 
screamed  and  called  but  all  in  vain.  As  we 
needed   our  strength   we   stopped   this   pretty 


soon.     Larry  fainted,  so  Mike  and  Joe  were 
kept  busy  for  a  while  holding  him  above  water. 

Suddenly  Mike  had  an  idea.  There  must 
be  a  lever  at  the  bottom  of  the  tank.  If  he 
could  only  let  out  the  water  all  would  be  well. 
He  dived  down  and,  surely  enough,  there  was 
one.  We  took  turns  diving  to  the  bottom  to 
pull  the  lever  and  after  what  seemed  hours, 
the  tank  was  dry. 

Just  as  we  sat  down  to  rest,  we  heard  the 
clatter  of  a  horse's  hoofs  on  the  hard  road.  A 
buggy  Avas  passing.  We  all  called  together 
and,  joy  of  joys,  we  heard  someone  climbing 
on  the  ladder. 

It  didn't  take  very  long  to  hand  Larry  out 
— and  who  had  reached  down  to  take  him  but 
our  friend  Scotty,  the  station  agent?  He  was 
now,  indeed,  a  friend  in  need.  Larry  was  taken 
at  once  to  Doctor  Brown.  Plow  relieved  we 
were  when  the  patient  started  to  talk.  What 
if  he  had  died  there  in  the  reservoir ! 

We  made  up  our  minds  then  and  there  to  do 
no  more  swimming  in  a  reservoir.  In  fact 
many  people  wonder  why  we  are  never  very 
anxious  to  go  swimming  anywhere. 

Adam  Niesner,  Grade  X, 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina. 


TO  THE  FLAG. 


To  our  flag  we  will  ever  be  true; 
To  the  red,  the  white,  and  the  blue. 
The  North,  the  South,  the  East,  and  the  West, 
Each  gave  it  something  to  make  it  the  best. 
The  South — the  blue  summer  sky; 
The  East — stars  twinkling  on  high; 
The  red  in  the  sky  when  day  is  done 
Comes  from  the  land  of  the  setting  sun; 
From  the  North — the  white  of  the  drifted  snow, 
As  a  strip  of  the  flag,  to  let  us  all  know 
That  tho'  we  be  here,  or  in  lands  far  away, 
We  will  love  the  bright  flag  of  the  U.S.A. 
Helen  Wieman, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan 


NUNC  VIDEO. 


Sweet  Faith  has  led  my  steps  to  Thee,  . 
Beyond   the  world  where  pleasures  glow. 
Communion,    Exposition,    Lord, 
What   rich   soul-treasures   they   bestow! 

Know,  then,  ye  scoffers — faithless  ones — 
Who   stare   because   I   kneel   enthralled, 
Intent   on   Him,   adoring   Him 
Who  all  from  nothing  called, 
I   could   not   now    be   all   content 
With   worldly   whirl   and   merriment. 

Frances   Ordway,   Grade   XIL 
Loretto,   Sedley. 
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A  DAY  WITH  THE  HARVESTER. 

Young  Ted  didn't  altogether  like  the  idea 
of  having  to  waken  so  early,  but  he  scrambled 
out  of  his  haybed,  dressed  hurriedly  and  made 
for  the  wash-stand  just  inside  the  door.  The 
chilly  water  made  him  shiver  but  he  must  do 
everything  that  Lew  did.  Lew  Avas  his  idol, 
and  he  meant  to  grow  up  like  him.  Even  if 
he  was  a  city  boy,  to-day  at  least  he  was  going 
to  work  with  the  threshing  crew. 

At  breakfast  Lew  was  busy  issuing  the  or- 
ders of  the  day,  so  he  had  little  time  for  the 
lad.  Out  of  the  corner  of  his  eye,  however,  he 
saw  that  Ted  drank  his  black  Java  without 
sugar,  ate  his  potatoes  without  salt,  and  swal- 
lowed flapjacks  as  quickly  as  his  little  mouth 
would  allow.  Breakfast  over  and  now  to  the 
fields! 

After  several  vain  attempts  Ted  succeeded 
in  mounting  the  rack.  He  clung  tightly  to 
Lew's  strong  hand,  as  they  bounced  over  the 
rough  prairie.  "Lew-w,  please  don't  go  so 
fast!"  "Sorry,  son,"  Lcav  answered,  "but 
Ave're  going  to  be  first  on  the  field,  and  at  the 
machine."     They  Avere. 

IIoAV  proudly  Ted  sat  up  on  top  of  the 
loaded  rack,  as  they  drove  over  to  the  big 
machine.  He  would  have  liked  to  throAA' 
sheaves  as  Lcav  did.  Hoav  he  longed  for  din- 
ner, but  he  meant  to  see  the  morning  through. 

At  last  the  Avelcome  signal  for  dinner 
came.  He  must  help  Lcav  to  unhitch  the  horses. 
Hungry  as  he  Avas  he  really  didn't  like  that 
salted  })ork,  but  then  Lcav  ate  it  and  seemed 
to  enjoy  it — so,  he'd  take  his. 

After  dinner  the  men  rested  beside  the  barn. 
Ted's  head  nodded  and  soon  he  AA^as  sleeping 
on  Lew's  strong  arm.  Such  a  short  time  it 
seemed.  Everyone  Avas  moving.  "Can't  I  go 
Avith  you.  Lew?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  returned  Lcav  .  "And  don't  for- 
get to-morroAv  is  Saturday.  If  you  stay  we'll 
be  sure  to  get  our  pop  sody."  Ted  Avas  in  high 
spirits. 

"See,  LeAv,  my  muscle  is  sAvelling  just  like 
yours."  lie  stretched  out  his  little  arm  its 
full  seven  years'  length.  The  men  laughed, 
Avhile  Ted  hopped  on  the  rack  once  more.  He 
didn't  Avork  that  afternoon  but  chased  butter- 
flies. When  the  rack  Avas  loaded  he  rode  up 
to  the  big  machine  once  more.  Lunch-time, 
came  again.  Soon  the  day  Avould  be  fiiiishod, 
but  AA'hat  fun  it  Avas ! 

The  sun  Avas  setting  as  the  Aveary  teams 
plodded  home.     Some   of   the   harvesters   had 


surplus  energy  enough  to  sing,  and  Ted  tried 
his  best  to  yodel  after  the  same  fashion  as  Ijcav. 
The  tAvo  pals  Avere  among  the  first  to  supper. 
The  clatter  of  the  dishes  seemed  off  in  the 
distance  as  Ted's  eyelids  drooped  lower  and 
loAver.     LcAv  carried  the  lad  to  his  bunk. 

Soft  hands  touched  Ted's  little  head.  The 
sleepy  eyes  opened. 

"Mother!"  he  shouted,  and  Daddy!" 

"Come  along,  young  thresher,  it's  time  we 
were  getting  off  home.  Why  you're  asleep 
early.     We  came  for  you." 

"HoAv  did  he  get  along,  Lcav?"  asked  Ted's 
mother,  turning  to  Lew. 

"Just  first-class!  He  didn't  Avhimper  one 
little  bit.  He  drank  his  coffee  Avithout  sugar, 
ate  plenty  of  flapjacks,  and  helped  in  the  field, 
too.    I'll  hire  him  any  day  now," 

"Guess  Ave'll  have  to  get  home  noAv,  Daddy, 
and,  say  Lew,  don't  forget  our  pop  sody  the 
next  time  I  come." 

Monica  Szostack,  Grade  IX., 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina. 


FOR  YOUTH. 


Dear  Lad,  Iioav  vast  is  life  to  youthful  eyes! 
Each  hour  ncAv  vistas  are  revealed.  Each  day 
Presents  its  OAvn  small  problem,  and  the  AA^ay 
Of  youth  is  fraught  Avith  minor  tragedies. 
You  have  a  thousand  questions  you  Avould  ask. 
And  ansAvers  from  a  maze  of  reasonings 
Are  trembling  on  your  lips.     But  little  thiiigs 
forestall  your  voicing  them.    The  adult  task 
Absorbs  folk  and  they  have  no  time  to  hear, 
Or  hearing,  do  not  lieed :  Or  else  may  stand, 
(A  hypocritical,  and  unctions  band). 
Aghast  and  shocked,    liut  most  of  all  you  fear 
(Your  fear  is  reasonable)  the  smile, 
Soi)histicated,  condescending,  bland. 
You  are  sincere.     You  cannot  understand. 
And  thus  you  learn  to  keep  your  counsel  Avhile 
You  yearn  to  speak.  Dear  Lad,  could  Ave  but 

learn 
To  see  beneath  that  flij)pancy  you  Avear, 
Perhaps  Ave  Avould  discover  lurking  there 
A  seriousness  Ave  readily  could  turn 
Into  such  channels  as  Avould  soon  repay. 

I  think  Ave'd  find  in  our  eternal  tryst 
We    had   been    Avorking   liand    in    hand    Avith 
Christ. 

Sr.  M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO   ABBEY,   TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER  M.  ST.  CELESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.    and  MOTHER  M.  T. 
AQUINAS,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Vice-President     ...MISS    MARY   POWER,    B.A., 

8   St.    Joseph   St.,    Toronto. 

President MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

First    Vice-President    MISS    WINNIFRED    FLETCH- 
ER, 17  Irene  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Second    Vice-President    MISS    LORETTO    GARRY, 

37    Galley    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Treasurer    MRS.  H.  A.  SNETSINGER. 

Recording  Secretary    MISS   MADELINE   ANGLIN. 

Corresponding   Secretary    MRS.    M.    H.    MURPHY. 

Asst.   Corresponding  Sec'y    ...MISS    BETTY    SANBORN. 

Convener   of   House    MRS.  OLIVER  F.  CUMMINS. 

Convener    of    Membership MRS.    C.    D.    CHISHOLM. 

Convener  of  Tea    MRS.  GORDON  M.  MURRAY. 

Convener  of  Activities    MISS    MARY    MALLON. 

Convener  of  Press   MISS     GERARDA    ROONEY. 

PRESIDENTS  OF  LORETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto  Abbey  College, 

Toronto     MRS.    FRANK    WALPOLE, 

31    Brooke    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Loretto  Alumnae  Graduates' 

Chapter MISS   RITA  HUNTLEY, 

181  Pearson  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Niagara    Falls     MISS    MARY    L.    MAXWELL, 

410  Woodward  Ave.,  Buffalo. 
Hamilton,    Ont MISS     MARGARET     LOUGH- 
LIN,  98  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Ham- 
ilton. 

Stratford.    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR, 

Stratford,    Ont. 

Englewood,  Chicago MRS.  JOHN  T.  McHALE, 

6438  Stewart  Ave.,   Chicago. 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich MISS  MARY  LE  LIEVRE. 

Loretto,    Joliet    Circle MRS.    GEORGE   GRAY. 

105  St.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    MISS  MARY  ANN  HAGGERTY 

1509  E.  63rd  Place. 
Loretto,    Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MISS  AGNES  PINEAU, 

180  Elm  Ave.,  Windsor,  Ont. 
Loretto.   Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle    MRS.   FINK, 

1035    S.    Eggert   Rd., 

Eggertsvllle,    N.Y. 

Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary.  .MRS.   THOS.   A.   DAY 

6640   University   Ave. 
Loretto,    Winnipeg   Circle    ...MRS.  W.  F.  O'DEA, 

134  Cordova  St., 

Winnipeg,  Man. 


FASHION  SHOW 

Six  hundred  guests  attended  the  Loretto  Alum- 
nae Association  Bridge  and  Fashion  Show  held  in 
Simpson's  Arcadian  Court,  on  Oct.  29th.  President, 
Miss  Helene  St.  Charles;  Mrs.  C.  D.  Chisholm,  con- 
vener; Miss  Catharine  Carroll,  President  of  the 
College  Chapter,  and  Miss  Rita  Huntley,  chairman 
of  the  Brunswick  Graduates'  Chapter,  received.  In 
the  fashion  parade  smart  designs,  varying  from 
.simple  afternoon  frocks  to  elaborate  gowns  for 
the  tea  hour  and  evening  wear,  were  modelled. 
Hats,  in  felts  and  velvets,  gaily  trimmed  with 
feathers,  flowers  and  veils,  accommodated  them- 
selves to  the  upward  trend  in  hair  styles.  The 
mannequins  included  Joan  McLaughlin,  Kleanor 
O'Meara,  Aileen  McGuire,  Rosmary  McCormick, 
Mildred  Johns,  Peggy  Heavener,  Dorothea  Cain 
and  Margaret  Glover.  Among  those  present  were: 
Mrs.  H.  T.  Roesler,  Mrs.  W.  H.  McGuire,  Mrs.  Peter 


Heenan,  Mrs.  Ernest  Seitz,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Hynes,  Mrs. 
T.  P.  Phelari,  Mrs.  D.  Rae  MacKenzie,  Mrs.  David 
O'Meara,  Mrs.  James  Mallon,  Mrs.  Stafford  Higgins, 
Mrs.  P.  Gorman,  Mrs.  D'Arcy  Frawley,  Mrs.  Paul 
Robert  and  Mrs.  George  Noll. 


PLAYING   SANTA   CLALS 

Loretto  Alumnae  Association  had  joy  in  pre- 
senting— to  Loretto  Abbey,  a  modest  money  gift; 
to  Loretto  College,  altar  vases;  and  to  Loretto  Col- 
lege School,   table  linen  and  china. 

Loretto  College  School  Alumnae  (Brunswick 
Graduates'  Chapter)  presented  to  their  Alma  Mater 
two  floor  lamps  for  the  Common  Room. 


LORETTO — NIAGARA    ALUMNAE 

As  a  result  of  good  work  for  weeks  in  advance, 
the  annual  Bridge-Tea  held  on  October  22nd  was  a 
delightful  affair.  Each  year  it  is  pronounced  the 
most  enjoyable  yet  held.  Thanks  are  extended 
to  all  who  contributed  in  any  way  to  the  making 
of  the  event  a  surpassing  success  in  the  memor- 
able year  1938.  The  senior  students  capably  as- 
sisted in  serving,  and  in  showing  parties  through 
the  building. 


LORETTO   ALUMNAE,    HAMILTON 

The  Loretto  Alumnae  of  Hamilton  held  their 
first  meeting  of  the  fall  season  at  the  Academy 
on  Sunday,  October  9th,  with  Miss  Margaret 
Loiighlin,  President,  in  the  chair.  Among  those 
present  were  the  1938  Loretto  Graduates  who  were 
welcomed  to  the  Alumnae.  A  feature  of  the  meet- 
ing was  the  presentation  made  by  Mrs.  J.  J.  Aus- 
tin to  Miss  Margaret  Loughlin,  whose  marriage  to 
Mr.  Walter  Tuchtie  would  take  place  on  Oct.  27th. 

Congratulations  to  Miss  Mary  Helen  Byrnes, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  T.  Byrnes  of  Ham- 
ilton, former  pupil  of  Loretto,  Hamilton,  and  now 
attending  Marymount  College,  Tarrytown,  N.Y., 
on  her  debut  to  Toronto  and  Hamilton  So- 
ciety on  December  29th,  1938,  at  the  most  bril- 
liant coming-out  party  that  Hamilton  has  ever  wit- 
nessed and  which  was  held  at  the  Royal  Connaught 
Hotel  for  600  guests. 

And  to  Miss  Diana  and  Eileen  Sclater,  former 
pupils  of  Loretto,  Hamilton,  who  made  their  debut 
at  the  Toronto  Creche  Ball  and  the  Ancaster  Golf 
Club  on  December  30th. 

On  December  4th,  1938,  the  annual  Membership 
Tea  of  the  Alumnae  was  held  at  the  Academy,  with 
over  one  hundred  members  in  attendance.  The 
tea  table  was  presided  over  by  Mrs.  John  T.  Byrnes, 
Mrs.  W.  P.  Downes,  Mrs.  M.  P.  Ryan  and  Mrs.  J. 
T.  Tegler.  Miss  Margaret  Glover,  a  member  of  the 
Alumnae,  entertained  with  two  vocal  solos,  accom- 
panied at  the  piano  by  Miss  Mary  Townsend, 
A.T.C.M.,  Loretto  Alumna. 

Congratulations:  To  Miss  Mary  Townsend,  who 
has  been  appointed  Supervisor  of  Music,  at  Haver- 
gal  College,  Toronto.  She  made  her  professional 
debut  at  a  piano  recital  last  May  at  the  Academy, 
and  is  now  a  pupil  of  Mona  Bates  of  Toronto. 

The  Executive  of  Loretto  Alumnae,   Hamilton, 
held    a    business    meeting  on   Thursday,    January 
5th,  and  Miss  Lillian  Warnick  was  appointed  Con- 
-  venor  of  the  annual  Dance  to  be  held  Friday,  Feb- 
ruary 3rd,  at  the  Royal  Connaught  Hotel. 
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LORETTO — STRATFORD 

The  bazaar  (in  aid  of  Loretto  Convent)  spon- 
sored by  the  congregation  of  St.  Joseph's  Church, 
Stratford,  under  the  direction  of  Rev.  F.  S.  Mul- 
kern,  was  held  on  November  16th  and  17th  in  the 
Armouries,  and  was  successful  beyond  best  expec- 
tations. His  Worship,  Mayor  T.  E.  Henry,  ofli- 
cially  opened  the  bazaar,  and  commended  the 
workers  on  the  fine  display  of  home-baking,  deli- 
catessen, fancy  work,  etcetera. 

Through  The  Loretto  Rainbow  the  grateful 
Loretto  Community,  Stratford,  would  again  ex- 
press their  heartfelt  appreciation  of  the  bazaar 
given  for  their  benefit,  and  thank  anew  Very  Rev. 
Dean  Egan,  Pastor;  Rev.  F.  S.  Mulkern,  Assistant 
Pastor,  and  the  whole  congregation  of  St.  Joseph's 
Church,    Stratford,    Ontario. 


JOLIET,   ILLINOIS,   CIRCLE,   liORETTO 
ALUMNAE 

Our  annual  Loretto  Alumnae  bridge-tea  was 
held  on  Saturday,  November  5,  at  the  Elks'  Build- 
ing. Thirty-five  tables  of  cards  were  in  play,  and 
many  lovely  prizes  went  to  winners  of  high  scores. 

The  tea  tables  were  attractively  covered  with 
lace  cloths,  centred  with  fresh  fruits  skilfully  ar- 
ranged on  reflectors.  Lighted  tapers  in  silver 
holders  added  their  touch  of  beauty.  Dainty  open- 
faced  sandwiches,  tea-cakes,  and  candy  were  served. 

Presiding  at  the  tea-tables  were  Mrs.  J.  B. 
Warner,  Misses  Regina  Ulm,  Cecelia  Connoly,  and 
Leona  Johnson.  The  chairman  on  this  happy  oc- 
casion was  Miss  Blanche  Daggett,  assisted  by  Mrs. 
John  Kinsella,  co-chairman. 

Effective  work  was  accomplished  by  the  com- 
mittee: Mrs.  Niles  Burke,  Miss  Alice  Conley,  Mrs. 
Margaret  McFarland,  Mrs.  Wm.  Jarbic;  the  Misses 
Mame  Hennebery,  Charlotte  Johnson,  May  Martin, 
Genevieve  Feely,  Besse  Ingoldsby,  Florence  Lynk; 
and  by  the  officers  of  the  Alumnae  Circle:  Mrs. 
George  Grey,  president;  Mrs.  Joseph  Schienar,  first 
vice-president;  Mrs.  William  Sennett,  second  vice- 
president;  Mrs.  Elmer  Luches,  recording  secretary; 
and  Mrs.  Thomas  Driscoll,  treasurer.  Mrs.  Hayes 
Kennedy,  a  past  president  of  the  Alumnae  Circle, 
won  the  St.  Mary's  Woolen  blanket  raffled  at  the 
party. 

Amongst  Alumnae  present  were  some  from 
Pittsburgh,  Pa.;  Chicago,  111.;  and  other  cities  and 
towns.  All  pronounced  the  bridge-tea  an  unmar- 
red  success. 


CONGRATULATIONS 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Goggin  (Mary  Quigley,  Loretto- 
Woodlawn  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 
May.  1938. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  Kidner  (Bobbie  Long, 
Loretto  College  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
John  Reginald,  on  October  17th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  Pollard  (Madeline  Smyth, 
Loretto  College  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
on  November  19th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Starr  Morin  (Mary 
Sheady,  Loretto  College  Alumna),  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter  on  December  17. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Barnes  (Kathleen 
Redmond)  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Helen  Fran- 


ces, on  December  4th;  also  to  Helen  Frances' 
Aunt,    Sr.    M.    Simeon,    I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gerald  Cayley  (Marion  Evans) 
on  the  birth  of  a  little  son,  Hugh  Thomas,  on 
October  25th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  G.  Matheson  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  on  December  9th,  and  to  Miss  Donna 
Matheson  on  acquiring  this  new  little  sister. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruce  Burry  (Bunnie  Higgins, 
Loretto  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  wee  son,  James 
Paul. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Robert  (Aileen  McLaugh- 
lin, Loretto  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Joseph, 
on  November  2nd. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Angus  Dunbar  (Amy  Grace 
Howitt)  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  on  December  11th); 
also,  to  Babe's  proud  grandfather,  Dr.  H.  O.  How- 
itt, Guelph. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Loftus  (Alice  Leary, 
Loretto-Englewood  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  in  November. 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Margaret  Elizabeth  (Peggy)  Strickland, 
Loretto  Abbey  Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Roger  Strickland  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  was 
married  in  October  to  Mr.  E.  Bonnar  Aust,  son  of 
Mr.  Aust  and  the  late  Mrs.  Aust  (Loretto  Abbey 
Alumna). 

Miss  Gertrude  Beaudreau,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Beau- 
dreau was  married  on  October  3rd  to  Mr.  Edward 
Lee. 

Miss  Nora  Reilly,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bernard  Reilly  was 
married  on  November  17th  to  Mr.  Patrick  Staple- 
ton. 

Miss  Cordelia  Laviolette,  recently  of  St.  James 
School  Staff,  Toronto,  was  married  on  January  2nd, 
to  Mr.  Frank  McRae. 

Miss  Helen  Murphy,  a  past  president  of  Loretto- 
Hamilton  Alumnae  was  married  to  Mr.  Stanely 
Scott  on  August  11th. 

Miss  Margaret  Loughlin,  President  of  Loretto 
Alumnae,  Hamilton,  and  graduate  of  Loretto  Col- 
lege, Toronto,  was  married  on  October  27th  to 
Mr.  Walter  Tuchtie. 

Miss  Helen  Dore,  Loretto  (Hamilton  and  To- 
ronto) Alumna,  was  married  on  August  9th  to 
Mr.  Charles  Burns,  brother  of  Kathleen,  Helen 
and  Betty,  Loretto-Hamilton  Alumnae. 

Miss  Phyllis  Wray,  Loretto-Hamilton  was  mar- 
ried on  December  3rd  to  Mr.  E.  Kenrick  of  Toronto 
and  Hamilton. 
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SYMPATHY 


To  Mrs.  Marietta  McArthur  Burns  on  the  death 
of  her  husband,  Mr.  John  Joseph  Burns,  on  Octo- 
ber 22nd;  also,  to  Messrs.  Frank  P.;  Edward  A.; 
and  Louis  Burns;  Mother  M.  Joachim,  I.B.V.M.; 
Mother  M.  Frances,  I.B.V.M.;  and  Mrs.  C.  Kloepfer, 
brothers  and  sisters  of  Mrs.  Burns. 

To  Mrs.  Winnifred  Regan  Shea  on  the  sudden 
death  of  her  little  daughter. 

To  Mrs.  (Marguerite  Belay)  Driscoll,  and  Mrs. 
(Irene  Belay)  Harrigan,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Belay,  (Loretto-Joliet  Alum- 
na)  on  November  18th. 

To    Mr.    Clyde    Roberts,    Miss    Elizabeth,    Clyde 
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Jr.,  and  Winnifred  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrs.  Loretto  Lennon  Roberts,  Loretto,  Joliet,  Alum- 
na;  also  to  her  bereaved  sisters  and  brother. 

To  Mrs.  Hatton;  Rev.  Theodore  Hatton,  O. 
Carm.,  and  the  other  members  of  the  bereaved 
family  on  the  death  of  theiir  father,  Mr.  Robert 
Hatton,  on  December  8th. 

To  Mrs.  Hoss,  and  the  bereaved  family,  especial- 
ly Miss  Geraldine  Hoss  (Loretto,  Woodlawn,  Alum- 
na) on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
Hoss,   on  October   8th. 

To  Mrs.  Winnifred  Andrews;  Miss  Elizabeth, 
Mr.  Cornelius,  and  Mr.  Cyril  Hagan,  on  the  death 
October  17th,  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  James  Hagan 
(Agathe  Archibald,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna). 

To  Sister  M.  Francesca,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death 
of  her  brother,  Mr.  John  Barrett,  on  October  4th. 

To  Mrs.  Cecilia  Harris  McGee;  Very  Rev.  George 
McGee,  S.P.M.,  New  York  City;  Rev.  Charles  E. 
McGee,  Niagara  Seminary,  N.Y.;  Mr.  John  F.  Mc- 
Gee, Winnipeg;  Mr.  J.  Vincent  McGee,  Guelph; 
Mr.  Frank  McGee,  Jr.,  Detroit;  Sister  Maureen, 
C.S.J. ,  Dundas;  Mrs.  Stanely  Burns,  Fort  Erie  and 
Mrs.  H.  Knight,  Guelph,  on  the  recent  death  of 
their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Frank  McGee,  form- 
er pupil  of  the  Loretto  Nuns;  also  to  Mrs.  J.  Boyle, 
Regina,  Sask.;  and  Sister  Catherine  of  Sienna, 
C.S.J.,  Hamilton,  sisters  of  Mr.  McGee. 

To  Mrs.  Von  Szeliski  and  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially Mrs.  Bernard  Hinzmann  (Hilda,  Loretto, 
College  Alumna)  on  the  death,  December  7th,  of 
their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Paul  Victor  Von 
Szeliski,  Brooklands  Farm,  South  Bend,  Pough- 
keepsie,  N.Y. 

To  Rev.  Brother  Nicholas,  of  the  Christian 
Brothers;  Mr.  George  Leonard,  Mr.  Patrick  Leon- 
ard, Mr.  William  Leonard,  and  Miss  Mary  Leonard, 
on  the  death,  December  5th,  of  their  mother,  Mrs. 
Hannah  Leonard. 

To  Mr.  Jack  Hammil;  Mr.  Roderick  Hammil; 
Mother  M.  St.  Winnifred,  I.B.V.M.;  Mrs.  D.  Dona- 
hoe,  and  Miss  Dorothy  Hammil  on  the  recent  death 
of  their  sister,  Miss  May  Hammil,  of  Montreal. 

To  Mr.  John  Black  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  Black  (Irene 
Bender,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  ;  also,  to  Miss 
Lillian  Bender  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna),  sister  of 
Mrs.  Black. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sweeney  and  bereaved  family 
on  the  death,  on  November  14th,  of  their  son, 
Joseph  (Joe),  a  pupil  in  Grade  Vni,  St.  James 
School,   Toronto. 

To  Messrs.  John,  Richard,  James,  and  Joseph 
Barnes;  and  to  Mother  M.  Simeon,  I.B.V.M.,  on 
the  death  of  their  father,  Mr.  Richard  Barnes,  on 
October  15th,  at  Preston,  England. 

To  Mr.  Frank  Gibson  and  Miss  Olive  Gibson 
on  the  death  of  their  father,  Mr.  J.  C.  Gibson,  on 
October  27th;  also,  to  Mother  M.  Blandina,  LB. 
V.M.,  and  Miss  Catherine  Gibson,  sisters  of  the 
deceased. 

To  Mrs.  A.  V.  Schlater;  Mr.  Bert.  C.  Schlater; 
Sr.  M.  Krmelinda,  LB.V.M.;  Mrs.  M.  Flook;  and 
Mrs.  J.  C.  Gibbons,  on  the  death  of  their  son  ai\d 
brother,  Mr.  Theodore  Joss  Schlater,  of  Jainsville, 
Wis.,  on  November  14th. 

To  Sisters  M.  Celina  and  Amelia,  I.B.V.M.,  on 
the  death,  on  November  23rd,  of  their  uncle.  Rev. 
Denis  L.  Brisson,  Pastor  of  Sacred  Heart  Parish, 
Windsor. 

To  Mr.   M.   Ronan  and  bereaved  family  on  the 


death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on  November  30th; 
also  to  M.  M.  Paline,  LB.V.M. ,  niece  of  Mrs. 
Ronan. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reynolds  and  bereaved  family 
on  the  death  of  their  daughter  and  sister.  Miss  Mary 
Shelah  Reynolds. 

To  Mrs.  Mclntyre  (Loretto,  Guelph,  Alumna)  ; 
and  to  Mrs.  E.  McCarty  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna) 
of  Evanston,  111.,  on  the  death,  on  December  7th, 
of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  George  Mclntyre, 
of   Toronto. 

To  Rev.  Father  Muldoon,  C.SS.R.;  Mr.  Bernard 
Muldoon,  and  Mr.  Edward  Muldoon,  on  the  death 
of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Catherine  Muldoon,  on 
November  23rd,  in  Montreal,  P.Q. 

To  Mrs.  Marshall  and  the  bereaved  family  on 
the  recent  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
Marshall,  late  Inspector  of  Public  Schools,  Niagara 
Falls   and   Welland. 

To  Mrs.  Porter  and  the  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially Mother  M.  St.  Aidan,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  re- 
cent death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Porter. 
To  Mr.  John  McCarthy  and  bereaved  family 
on  the  recent  death  of  their  wife  and  mother;  also 
to  Mother  M.  Thomas  Aquinas,  sister-in-law  of 
Mrs.  McCarthy. 

To  Mrs.  Bartlett;  Rev.  E.  J.  Bartlett,  S.J.; 
Miss  Winnifred  Bartlett;  Mrs.  W.  G.  Connolly;  Mrs. 
L.  L.  Coffin;  Mrs.  W.  J.  O'Connor  (Hildergarde)  ; 
and  Miss  Fabiola  Bartlett,  on  the  recent  death  of 
their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Edward  Ernest  Bart- 
lett, of  Ottawa. 

To  Mr.  McKenzie,  Miss  Margaret,  and  Master 
Neil  McKenzie  on  the  recent  death  of  their  wife 
and  mother. 

To  Mrs.  Hainan  and  Dr.  Elspie  Hainan  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Lemen  Ro- 
bert Hainan,  M.A.,  of  Normal  School  staff,  Strat- 
ford; also,  to  his  brother,  Mr.  G.  H.  Hainan,  De- 
troit. 

To  Mr.  Joseph  Madden;  Mr.  John  Madden; 
Mother  M.  Paschal,  LB.V.M.;  Mrs.  Starb;  and  Mrs. 
Leroux,  on  the  death,  on  December  1st,  of  their 
sister.  Miss  Catherine  Madden. 

To  Mrs.  E.  McCardle,  Stratford,  on  the  death, 
of  her  brother,  Mr.  Frank  J.  Gannon,  on  Decem- 
ber 9th. 

To  Mrs.  Quailey  and  the  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially Miss  Margaret  (Loretto,  Woodlawn,  Alum- 
na) and  Miss  Mary  (Loretto,  Woodlawn  student) 
on  the  sudden  death,  on  October  17th,  of  their  son 
and  brother,  David. 

To  Mrs.  Mary  Flood  Barrett;  Rev.  Brother 
Norbert;  Mr.  Thomas  Barrett;  Mr.  Gerard  Barrett; 
and  Mrs.  Norman  Ware  (Mary,  Loretto  Alumna), 
on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
Joseph  Barrett,  on  October  23rd. 

To  Mr.  Felix  M.  Devine;  Mr.  Thomas  G.  Devine; 
Mother  M.  Felix,  LB.V.M.,  Toronto;  Sister  De 
Chantal,  St.  Joseph's  Community,  St.  Paul,  Minn.; 
Mrs.  J.  J.  McFadden;  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  McCann.  on 
the  death  of  their  sister,  Mrs.  Anna  Mary  Con- 
nolly, widow  of  Dr.  G.  B.  Connolly  of  Ottav/a,  on 
December  11th. 

To  Mrs.  Loretto  Bosch  on  the  death  of  her 
brother,  Mr.  Thomas  Curry. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kaspar,  and  to  Misses  Zita 
and  Betty  Kaspar,  on  the  death  of  their  son  and 
brother,  Mr.  Frank  Kaspar. 

To  the  bereaved  family  and  friends  of  Mrs. 
Alice  Ryan,  who  died  recently;   especially  to  Mrs. 
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Joseph  Begane,  Lroretto  Alumna,  daughter  of  Mrs. 
Ryan. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Wm.  Gedl,  es- 
p  cially  to  Miss  Mary  Catherine  (Loretto,  Wood- 
lawn,  Alumna)  on  the  death  of  their  mother. 

To  Dr.  Henry  Boettcher,  Mr.  Henry  Boettcher, 
Jr.,  and  Mrs.  Catherine  Owen,  on  the  death,  on 
October  18th,  of  their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  Olga 
Boettcher. 

To  Mrs.  Brennan  (Loretto  Alumna)  ;  and  to  Mrs. 
Ryan  on  the  death,  on  October  29th,  of  their  father, 
Mr.  Charles  C.  Cronin. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Seeley  who  died 
November  8th. 

To  Mr.  Lyman  Watson  and  Mr.  John  Watson, 
former  St.  Bride's  pupils,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Watson,  on  Nevember  8th. 

To  Mrs.  B.  Kelly,  Mrs.  K.  Kearns,  and  Mrs.  M. 
Loftus,  on  the  death  of  their  sister.  Sister  M. 
Arsenia  Sexton,  of  St.  Joseph's  Community,  Toron- 
to, who  died  on  December  30th;  also  to  M.  M. 
Jeanne  Marie,  LB.V.M.,  niece  of  Sister  Arsenia. 

To  Rev.  J.  J.  Traynor;  Rev.  T.  B.  Traynor;  Dr. 
A.  V.  Traynor;  Sisters  St.  Philip  and  Loretto,  of 
St.  Joseph's  Community,  London,  and  to  the  other 
bereaved  brothers  and  sisters  of  Mrs.  Justina 
Coughlin  of  New  York,  who  died  on  October  7th. 

To  Mr.  Murphy  and  his  bereaved  sister  on  the 
death  of  their  esteemed  brother.  Rev.  Thomas 
Murphy,  Assistant  Pastor  at  St.  Adrian's  Church, 
Chicago,  on  November  12th. 

To  Mrs.  Rooney,  Master  Rooney  and  Miss  Elean- 
or Rooney  (Loretto,  Woodlawn  senior),  on  the 
death   of   their   husband   and   father   on   November 


17th;  also,  to  Rev.  Wm.  Rooney,  Pastor  of  Little 
Flower  Church,  Chicago,  brother  of  Mr.  Rooney. 

To  Mrs.  Rose  Byrne  McDonough  (Loretto, 
Joliet,  Alumna)  ;  Mr.  McDonough,  Jr.,  and  Misses 
McDonough,  especially,  Miss  Grace  (Loretto,  Wood- 
lawn  Alumna),  on  the  death  of  their  father,  Mr. 
William    McDonough,    on    November    18th. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  and  friends  of  Judge 
Kaspar,  who  died  October  14th. 

To  Mr.  H.  Bay  and  the  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  Bessie  Reyn- 
olds Bay,  Loretto,  Englewood  Alumna,  on  Novem- 
ber  26th. 

To  Rev.  Father  Farrel  on  the  death  of  his 
sister,  Mrs.  Bergin,  on  December  4th. 

To  Mrs.  Hogle  on  the  death  of  her  aunt,  Mrs. 
M.  A.  Plnard,  on  December  8th;  also  to  Miss  Leona 
Hogle,  Loretto,  Woodlawn  Alumna,  grandniece  of 
Mrs.  Plnard. 

To  Miss  Marion  Harmon,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  on  the  death  of  her  grandmother  on  De- 
cember 6th. 

To  Mrs.  Curry  and  the  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Thomas 
Curry,  on  December  8th;  also  to  his  brothers  and 
sisters,  especially  Miss  Loretto  Curry,  Loretto- 
Englewood  Alumna. 

To  the  relatives  and  friends  of  Miss  Mary  Hal- 
cyon  Kennedy,   who   died   on   December   4th. 

To  Mr.  J.  Bolger,  and  Mrs.  McCrea  (Loretto 
Alumna,  Guelph),  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
father,  Mr.  James  Bolger;  also  to  Mother  M.  Nor- 
ine,  I.B.V.M.,  cousin  of  Mr.  Bolger. 

A  remembrance  in  prayer  for  these  departed 
souls  is  requested. 


Retool  chronicles; 


LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 
Our  First  Friday  Mass. 

Our  First  Friday  Mass,  offered  for  our  own 
special  intentions,  vmII  recall  in  years  to  come 
precious  memories  of  Loretto  Abbey.  The  chapel 
is  filled  with  students  who  offer  the  Divine  Sacri- 
fice to  God  with  the  priest  and  participate  in  it  by 
a  Missa  Recitata.  All  the  students  recite  aloud 
the  answers  to  the  priest;  and  with  him  the  pray- 
ers which  he  says  at  the  Offertory.  The  exquisite 
singing  floating  down  from  the  balcony,  voices 
rising  and  falling  in  the  Gregorian  Chant,  or  blend- 
ing sweetly  in  hymns  of  praise  and  thanksgiving; 
the  low  responses,  sometimes  repeated  in  unison 
by  the  pupils,  sometimes  given  by  the  server;  the 
rows  upon  rows  of  reverent  girls,  with  filmy  veils 
falling  in  graceful  folds  of  snowy  whiteness  over 
their  shoulders;  and  the  very  atmosphere  of  the 
Abbey;  all  serve  to  heighten  and  magnify  the  ef- 
fect of  this  beautiful  and  solemn  school  event. 

Marion    Sirdevan,    Junior    College, 
Loretto  Abbey. 

Ninth  Annual  Inter-ljoretto  Musical  Festival,  Vocal 

Section,  Held  on  Saturday,  December  3,  1938, 

in  the  Auditorium  of  Loretto  Abbey. 

The  halls  of  the  Abbey  were  suddenly  filled 
with   a   great   hubbub,   as   the   participants   arrived 


for  the  annual  singing  festival.  Many  and  varied 
were  the  voices  resounding  through  the  corridors, 
and  creating  an  atmosphere  of  intense  excitement. 
Mingled  with  exclamations  as  to  the  wretchedness 
of  the  weather — outside  were  heavy  gray  clouds 
and  a  shrieking  wind — were  the  joyful  outbursts 
of  old  friends.  Children,  at  first  shy  and  diffident, 
were  soon  gaily  calling  to  each  other,  totally  un- 
moved, it  would  seem,  by  the  coming  ordeal.  In 
the  cloakroom,  their  first  destination,  was  bustling 
activity.  Above  the  sweet,  tunless  voices  of  the 
little  ones  obediently  rehearsing  for  their  proud 
but  anxious  parents,  could  be  heard  the  plaintive 
laments  of  a  mother  searching  for  a  lost  hairbow, 
or  the  disgusted  ejaculations  of  a  tot  who  stoutly 
declared  he  wasn't  going  to  sing  in  any  'sissy'  fes- 
tival. But  time  finally  put  an  end  to  the  scenes 
of  hall  and  cloakroom  as  the  nervous  mothers  led 
their  small  but  confident  charges  to  the  auditorium, 
and  the  impending  decisions  of  the  judges. 

Mary  Eileen  Hayes,  Junior  College, 
Loretto   Abbey. 


Promptly  at  a  quarter  past  ten,  the  adjudicator 
took  his  place,  arranged  the  score  cards  and  push- 
ing out  the  lead  of  his  pencil,  rang  the  bell.  The 
festival  was  ofl!icially  opened.  In  their  places  the 
audience   sat   forward   iii   their   seats,    as   songster 
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after  songster  came  out,  bowed,  sang  the  ap- 
pointed song  and  was  duly  applauded.  Tiny  wide- 
eyed  children,  hardly  able  to  enunciate  their  t's  and 
d's,  made  their  debut  Avith  surprising  ease.  Older 
boys  and  girls,  with  more  mature  voices,  each  and 
every  one  had  his  turn.  One  bashful  bit  of  baby- 
hood came  to  the  stage,  clinging  fearfully  to  the 
hand  of  her  accompanist;  stood  in  her  place  with 
tightly  clasped  hands  watching  the  piano,  but  for- 
got all  in  her  song,  and  sang  like  a  wee  cherub. 
It  was  charming  to  see  how  little  faces  lit  up  as 
their  singing  began,  and  all  the  joy  in  their  hearts 
seemed  to  rise  up  and  bubble  out  to  the  audience. 
Following  the  little  singers  came  those  of  the 
senior  groups,  ending  with  the  duets  and  trios  and 
semi-choruses,  with  their  sweetness  of  tone  and 
warm  and  colorful  harmony.  Some  of  the  youth- 
ful contestants  may  not  have  reached  a  very  high 
score,  but  others,  in  the  words  of  Mr.  Kennedy  him- 
self, attained  "heavenly  heights."  Thus  all  through 
the  morning  and  far  into  the  afternoon  (with  Rev. 
Dr.  Ronan  as  adjudicator)  the  four  corners  of  the 
hall  re-echoed  alternately  to  the  songs  and  the 
applause.  Then  at  last,  just  as  the  sun  was  going 
down  in  the  west  and  its  last  amber  rays  streamed 
through  the  windows,  Loretto's  ninth  annual  song 
festival  came  to  an  end. 

Charlotte  Hughes,  Junior  College, 
Loretto   Abbey. 


The  results  were  most  gratifying  to  teachers  and 
pupils.  Practically  all  of  the  nearly  one  hundred 
and  fifty  candidates  were  adjudged  honour  standing. 
The  names  of  those  receiving  1st  class  honours,  or 
close  to  that  ranking,  are  here  given;  and  in  order 
of  standing: 

(Under  7  years).     The  Father's  Love. 

1.  Ida  Mae  DeGrant,  Niagara;  2.  Carlyn  Ann 
Fisher,  Niagara;  3.  Agatha  MacLennan,  St.  Cecilia's. 
All  three,  honours. 

(Under  8).     Christmas   Carol. 

1.  Helen  Berger,  St.  Cecilia's,  and  Peggy  O'Neill, 
Brunswick  (tied)  first  class  honours;  2.  Joan  Brass, 
Niagara,  first  class  honours. 

(Under  9).     Bedtime. 

1.  Patricia  Ryan,  Brunswick,  first  class  honours; 
2.  Suzanne  Leone,  Niagara,  first  class  honours.  3. 
Carol  Burch,  Niagara,  first  class  honours. 

(Under  10).     Slumber  Boat. 

1.  Doreen  Williams,  St.  Cecilia's,  first  class  hon- 
ours; 2.  Pauline  McDonough,  Brunswick,  first  class 
honours;  3.  Joyce  Karnacher,  Abbey,  first  class 
Shonours. 

(Under  11).     Trains. 

1.  Audrey  Eckensviller,  Stratford,  first  class  hon- 
fours;  2.  Jack  Devlin,  Stratford,  honours;  3.  Patricia 
iMarso,  Niagara,  honours. 

(Under  12).     Where  Go  the  Boats? 

1.  Lillian  Mucci,  St.  Cecilia's,  first  class  honours; 
2.  Rosemarie  Deleo,  Niagara,  first  class  honours; 
[3,  Marilyn  Burt,  St.  Cecilia's,  first  class  honours. 

(Under  13).     Raindrops. 

1.  Dorothy  McCarthy,  Niagara,  first  class  honours; 

2.  Mary  Sweeney,   St.  Cecilia's,   first  class  honours; 

3.  Albertine  Brika,  Abbey;  and  Edith  Farrington,  Nia- 
gara, equal,  first  class  honours. 


(Under  14).     The  Dandelion. 

1.  Mary  Enright,   Holy   Family   School,   honours; 

2.  Clare  Smith,  Brunswick,  honours;  3.  Joan  Shen- 
nick,  Abbey,  honours. 

(Under  15).     When  Fairies  Do  Their  Shopping. 

1.  Gyneth  Stencil,  Abbey,  first  class  honours;  2. 
Marydell  Williams,  Abbey,  first  class  honours;  3.  June 
Stapley,  Niagara,  and  Milda  Dandeneau,  Abbey 
(equal) ,  honours. 

(Under  16)     April  Goes  Awalking 

1.  Betty  Parks,  Niagara,  first  class  honours;  2. 
Margaret  Mary  Dandeneau,  Abbey,  first  class  honours ; 

3.  Rita  McDermott,  Brunswick;  Donna  Maloney,  Nia- 
gara; and  Mary  Smith,  Niagara  (equal),  first  class 
honours. 

(Under  17).     The  Gentle  Maiden. 

1.  Peter  Bart,  Stratford,  and  Jack  Hodgins, 
Stratford  (equal),  first  class  honours;  2,  Maureen 
Daglish,  Abbey,  first  class  honours;  3,  Anne  Thom- 
son, Niagara,  first  class  honours. 

(Under  18).     If  You  Meet  a  Fairy. 

1.  Margaret  Klersey,  Abbey,  honours;  2.  Catherine 
Swales,  Abbey,  honours. 

(Class  1,  open).     Yisitor. 

1.  Joan  Clark,  Abbey,  first  class  honours;  2.  Betty 
Shea,  Brunswick,  first  class  honours;  3.  Mary  Nixon, 
Brunswick,  first  class  honours. 

Duet.     Holly. 

1.  Margaret  Klersey  and  Frances  Young,  Abbey, 
first  class  honours;  2.  Margaret  M.  Dandeneau  and 
Joan  Clark,  Abbey,  first  class  honours;  3.  Joy  Pegue- 
nat  and  Amy  Waterland,  Stratford,  first  class  hon- 
ours. 

Trio.       Spring  Flowers. 

Norma  Effrich,  Betty  Parks,  Mary  Smith,  Niagara, 
first  class  honours;  Ann  Beatty,  Helen  Patridge,  Mar- 
garet Willick,  Niagara,  first  class  honours. 


LORETTO    ACADEMY,    NIAGARA    FALLS 

Oct.  4 — Sodality  elections  - —  Congratulations  to 
Elinor  Andreoli,  prefect;  Jane  Findlay,  vice-pre- 
fect! Audrey  Willick,  secretary;  Angelina  Mottola, 
treasurer.  With  such  capable  people  in  charge,  our 
sodality  year  promises  to  be  a  success. 

Oct.  5 — A  cheery,  hospitable  air  pervading 
Loretto  Niagara's  halls  —  boarders  entertaining 
the  day-pupils  at  a  gay  party  from  7  till  9.  Danc- 
ing, games  and  refreshments  helped  make  the  even- 
ing a  most  enjoyable  one. 

Oct.  6 — ^Our  first  Holy  Hour,  given  by  Father 
Claude  Engemann,  O'Carm.,  was  indeed  a  spirit- 
ual success. 

Oct.  15 — Bonfire,  weiners,  corn  and  marshmal- 
lows!  —  could  we  desire  more  for  an  evening  of 
merriment? 

Oct.  22 — The  annual  Alumnae  Tea  and  Card 
Party  brought  many  visitors  to  Loretto  Niagara. 
Our  girls  were  busy  serving,  and  conducting  people 
through  our  new  building.  Judging  by  their  com- 
ments, they  agree  with  us  that  Loretto-restored,  Is 
more  beautiful  than  ever. 

Oct.  29 — Congratulations,  Third  Form,  on  your 
fine  Hallowe'en  Party.  May  all  your  undertakings 
be  as  successful! 

Nov.  8 — First  Form's  presentation  of  "Mickey 
Mite    Box,"    a    Mission    Play,    made   us   resolve    to 
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make  a  better  effort  to  feed  our  Mite  boxes.  Let's 
have  some  more  plays,  First  Form! 

Nov.  10 — Exams!!  Need  we  say  more!! 

Nov.  14 — With  a  sigh  of  real  relief,  we  fall 
back  again  into  our  normal  school  routine.  Peace 
till    January! 

Nov.  15 — We  were  privileged  to  hear  Father 
McGlimont,  again.  When  he  ceased  speaking,  he 
left  us  making  silent,  and  effective,  resolutions  to 
"Help  the  missions  get  along."  Loretto-Niagara 
will  always  be  quick  to  claim  Father  as  her  mis- 
sioner  and  friend. 

Nov.  20 — House  Blessing.  We  were  greatly 
honoured  by  a  visit  from  the  Archbishop.  After 
blessing  the  school,  His  Grace  delivered  a  touch- 
ing sermon  on  the  re-opening  of  the  school,  in 
which  he  told  us  that  with  each  misfortune  comes 
a  blessing  which  we  often  cannot  see,  but,  in  the 
case  of  the  fire,  the  blessing  which  followed  was 
very  evident.  He  concluded  with  a  prayer  for  all 
the  nuns  and  girls  who  have  spent  many  happy 
days  here. 

Nov.  23 — ^So  many  smiles  and  so  much  bustling 
here  and  there! !  !  No  wonder  —  Thanksgiving  holi- 
days have  begun! 

Nov.  29 — ^Once  more  our  oratorical  contest  is 
off  to  a  flying  start.  The  Upper  School  Literature 
class  opened  it  with  a  discussion  on  Shakespeare's 
Heroines.  First  place  was  obtained  by  Gene  Easton, 
second  place  by  Elinor  Andreoli,  and  third  place 
by  Bobbie  Griffiths 

Dec.  6,  8 — Sodality  Triduum  for  Our  Holy 
Father. 

Dec.  8 — ^The  Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Con- 
ception. With  a  beautiful  and  impressive  chapel 
ceremony,  our  Sodality  received  into  its  ranks 
eleven  new  members — Mary  Bradt,  Eleanor  Bren- 
nan,  Evelyn  Collins,  Jean  Eggleston,  Marilyn  Eve- 
land,  Mary  Ruth  Lardie,  Betty  Jane  Leone,  Dorothy 
McCarthy,  Margaret  Nicks,  Betty  Reichert,  and 
Betty  Jane  Scalzo.  Following  the  reception,  we 
welcomed  them  at  a  banquet,  at  which  Father 
Joseph  and  Father  Claude  were  guests  of  honour. 

Dec.   14 — A  charming  recital,  given     by      Miss 


Mary  Townsend,  A.T.C.M.,  and  Loretto  Alumna, 
of  Hamilton,  delighted  us  all.  Miss  Townsend's  in- 
terpretation of  the  great  masters.  Bach,  Chopin, 
Liszt,  and  Macdowell,  inspired  us  to  work  harder 
at  our  "pieces"  in  the  hope  that  some  day  we  may 
be  able  to  play  them  as  Miss  Townsend  does.  The 
explanatory  remarks  with  which  she  prefaced  each 
number  were  particularly  instructive  and  interest- 
ing.    Following  is  the  programme: 

God  Save  the  King;  I  Call  on  Thee,  Lord  (Bach- 
Busoni)  ;  Rejoice  Beloved  Christians  (Bach-Bus- 
oni);  Come  Sweet  Death  (Bach-Kelberine)  ;  Or- 
gan Prelude  in  G  Minor    (Bach-Silati). 

Three  Preludes  (Chopin) — F  major,  "Naiades 
at  Play;"  A  major,  "Sweet  Recollections  float  like 
Perfume  through  the  Memory;"  G  major,  "The 
Song  of  the  Brook;"  Polonaise,  C  sharp  minor; 
Etude,  G  flat  major. 

Alt  Wein  (Godowsky);  Rhapsodie  in  F  sharp 
major  (Dohnany)  ;  Children's  Suite  (Pinto); 
Hungarian  (MacDowell);  Lullaby  (Brahms,  trans. 
Percy  Grainger) . 

Dec.  16 — ^Loretto-Niagara  presented  her  first 
plays  of  the  season,  "The  Other  Wise  Man,"  given 
by  the  Senior  School,  and  "Farewell  to  Toyland," 
and  "Midnight  and  Christmas  Eve,"  given  by  the 
Junior  school,  to  a  full  house.  Muriel  Hilton  very 
capably  portrayed  the  "Other  Wise  Man;"  Elinor 
Andreoli,  Anita  McGrath,  and  Helen  Partridge,  were 
a  splendid  supporting  cast. 

Dec.  17 — Christmas  spirit  was  very  much  in 
evidence  when  we  entertained  about  one  hundred 
needy  children  from  nearby  parishes.  We  were 
certainly  well  repaid  for  our  work  when  we  saw 
the  joy  in  the  eyes  of  these  little  ones  as  the  toys 
and  other  nice  things  were  given  to  them. 

On  the  closing  day  of  school,  December  twenty- 
first,  the  Discussion  Club  of  the  Junior  College 
Class,  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  gave  a 
Symposium  on  the  "Apostolate  of  Catholic  Litera- 
ture in  Modern  Times."  The  discussion  was  open- 
ed by  Miss  Patricia  Gaynor,  who  spoke  briefly  on 
the  power  inherent  in  Literature. 

The  first  speaker  Miss  C.   Ives  interpreted  the 
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term,  "Catholic  Literature"  as  employed  in  the 
discussion,  and  explained  the  aim  and  scope  of  its 
Apostleship.  The  background  of  the  Movement  was 
sketched  by  Miss  Margaret  Brick,  who  showed  that 
it  had  its  beginnings  in  the  Middle  Ages  when  all 
Europe  was  Catholic. 

The  other  speakers  dealt  with  the  various 
phases  of  this  Revival,  and  its  leader  in  each 
period  of  history.  Miss  Elinore  Andreoli  outlined 
the  work  of  Cardinal  Newman,  the  great  pioneer 
of  the  Apostolate,  "who,"  she  explained,  "gave  to 
Catholic  Literature  the  groundwork  of  Truth  and 
Reality  on  which  all  great  writings  must  rest." 
Coventry  Patmore,  Mrs.  Meynell  and  Francis 
Thompson  were  chosen  by  Miss  Helen  Geisenhoff  as 
representative  poets  of  the  nineties,  who  carried 
on  the  traditions  of  Newman  in  the  work  of  the 
Apostolate.  She  gave  a  charming  portrayal  of  their 
work  as  creators  of  "Beauty,  that  is  the  garment 
of  God."  The  new  character  the  Apostolate  took  on 
in  the  twentieth  century,  under  the  leadership  of 
Chesterton  and  Belloc,  was  skilfully  drawn  by  Miss 
Helen  Collins.  "They  were,"  she  quoted,  "men  who 
ventured  into  the  streets,  wore  manly  armour,  and 
their  song  was  a  valiant  hymn." 

The  last  speaker.  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Read, 
described  the  complex  conditions  of  the  post-war 
period,  and  the  new  ideologies  that  had  arisen  in 
it,  infecting  political,  social,  and  economic  life  with 
the  virus  of  paganism.  She  pointed  out  that  the 
Crusade,  begun  by  Chesterton  and  Belloc,  had  to 
enlarge  its  field  of  action  to  meet  this  foe  on  every 
front.  She  gave  a  vivid  account  of  the  work  of 
Catholic  leaders  in  the  Apostolate  to-day,  and  em- 
phasized their  achievements  more  particularly  in 
history,  fiction,  satire,  poetry,  and  drama. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  Symposium  a  hymn  was 
sung  to  Our  Lady,  Seat  of  Wisdom,  who  was  in- 
voked as  the  Queen  of  the  Apostolate.  The  ease 
and  fiuency  of  the  various  speakers  as  well  as  their 
enunciation  added  much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
audience. 
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Oct.  26 — Piano  recital  by  Mr.  McGee  of  To- 
ronto Conservatory  greatly  enjoyed  by  all. 

Oct.  27 — Hallowe'en  celebration.  Witches, 
witches,  everywhere.  Popular  question,  "Which 
witch  is  which?"  Ghosts  and  goblins  haunt  the 
halls.  Fun  and  a  delightful  party. 

Oct.  28 — All  Sodality  meeting,  Mother  Superior 
gave  us  a  most  interesting  account  of  the  Congress 
of  the  Fraternity  of  Christian  Doctrine,  which  she 
had  attended  in  Hartford,  Connecticut. 

Oct.  31 — Another  Hallowe'en  party!  This  time 
for  resident  students  only.  Candy,  apples,  sing- 
song— all  that  adds  to  the  spirit  of  Hallowe'en,  we 
enjoyed. 

Nov.  — Miss  Mary  Townsend,  A.T.C.M.,  gave 
us  a  beautiful  piano  recital. 

Nov.  24 — The  annual  recital  by  the  music 
pupils,  postponed  from  St.  Cecilia's  feast  day,  was 
given  this  evening  to  a  large  and  appreciative 
audience. 

Dec.  4 — Our  choir  was  privileged  to  sing  at  the 
10  o'clock  Mass  in  the  Cathedral  of  Christ  the 
King. 

Dec.    12 — Reception    of    sixteen    new    Sodality 
members   was    followed    by    Benediction,    sung    by  . 
Sodality  choir. 
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Dec.  16 — ^"The  Toymaker"  was  greatly  enjoy- 
ed by  all  present — including  the  cast. 

Dec.  19 — Christmas  examinations  begin.  All 
are  alert. 

Dec.  22 — Our  Christmas  boxes  for  the  needy 
are  being  delivered  by  the  Sodality  executive. 

Au  revoir!   and  Happy  New  Year! 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

Oct.  27. — Pumpkins  and  witches  and  gay  cos- 
tumes. Our  Hallowe'en  festivities  began  at  five 
with  a  programme  by  the  Juniors,  which  was  heart- 
ily applauded.  After  a  delicious  party,  in  which 
doughnuts,  cider  and  chocolate  cake  figured,  we 
enjoyed  a  treasure  hunt;  an  apple  contest;  several 
old-time  games;  and,  finally,  dancing  until  the  big 
bell  pealed  nine,  the  closing  signal. 

Nov.  27 — Account  of  programmes  by  St. 
Cecilia's  Club  is  given  below. 

Dec.  5. — The  Sodality  held  a  most  successful 
party  in  our  auditorium.  It  was  crowded,  and 
everybody  enjoyed  the  evening,  especially  those  who 
liked  cocoa  and  sandwiches. 

Dec.  21 — Noel!  Noel!  Christmas  only  four 
days  off!  Our  play,  "The  Babe  at  the  Inn,"  was 
well  attended.  In  it,  a  Jewish  family;  shepherds; 
Wise  Men;  two  dancing  girls;  and  a  proud  Lady, 
in  addition  to  the  Holy  Family,  made  the  age-old 
story  new  once  more.  After  the  play  cocoa  and 
cookies  were  enjoyed;  then,  ranks  were  formed  and 
the  girls,  each  carrying  a  Christmas  candle,  went 
in  procession  through  the  Academy,  singing  their 
melodious  carols  and,  finally,  in  the  chapel,  recit- 
ing together  the  Christmas  prayer,  "Hail,  and 
Blest." 

As  part  of  the  Christmas  programme,  the  Com- 
mercial Class  gave  a  playlet  entitled,  "Clare's 
Dream".  All  the  parts  were  exceptionally  well 
taken.     The  following  was  the  cast  of  characters: 

Clare Mary  Booth 

St.    Clare     Delores    Routhier 

St.  Anne    Mary  Vere 

St.  Joan  of  Arc    Marie   Feeney 

Clare's    Sisters:      Anne,    Gwendolyn    De    La 
Franier;    Joan,    Helen   Athison. 

Recent  Activities  of  St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club. 

Nov.  1 — The  Liturgical  Boys'  Choir  sang  the 
Mass  of  the  Angels.  Exceptionally  well-rendered 
were  the  Processional.  Offertory  and  Recessional, 
also  the  hymns  at  Benediction. 

Nov.  2— -The  St.  Cecilia's  Ladies'  Choir  sang  at 
St.  Joseph's  Church  a  Requiem  High  Mass — an 
arrangement  of  Gregorian  and  two-part  singing, 
by  Rev.  J.  Panneton. 

Nov.  11 — Shirley  Holmes,  Lucille  Rousseau, 
and  Angeleen  Conway  contributed  to  the  musical 
programme  of  the  Perth  County  Music  Teachers' 
Federation. 

Nov.  25 — The  Loretto  Vocal  Ensemble  sang  two 
numbers  at  the  Perth  County  Music  Teachers'  Fed- 
eration recital.  Peter  Bart  and  Jack  Hodgins  each 
contributed  a  vocal  solo. 

Annual  Celebration  of  St.  Cecilia's  Day. 

The  programme  in  celebration  of  St.  Cecilia's 
feast  day  opened  with  a  welcome  to  the  guests  and 
a  tribute  to  the  patron  saint,  presented  by  Miss 
Lois  Ducharme. 
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Miss  Cora  B.  Aherns,  Mus.  Bac,  L.T.C.M.,  guest 
speaker,  gave  a  charming  sketch  of  the  life  of 
Franz  Liszt;  his  early  manifestations  of  genius; 
his  concert  at  nine  years  of  age  which  so  impress- 
ed the  audience  that  certain  Hungarian  counts 
pensioned  him,  securing  for  him  six  years  of  study; 
his  second  concert,  when  only  eleven,  at  which 
Beethoven  kissed  him  in  token  of  appreciation; 
Liszt's  supporting  his  mother  by  teaching  in  Paris, 
from  the  age  of  sixteen,  and  his  sudden  interest 
in  enlarging  piano  technique,  as  a  result  of  the 
great  Paganini's  influence.  The  speaker  sketched 
his  achievements  as  pianist,  teacher,  conductor,  and 
composer. 

The  musical  programme  included  the  following 
numbers  by  the  students:  "Bedtime"  (Robertson) 
by  a  group  of  little  singers;  "Where  Go  the  Boats?" 
(Bevan),  by  Elaine  Allen  and  Frances  McKeough; 
"Trains"  (Sharman),  by  Audrey  Eckensviller; 
"Raindrops"  (Lee),  by  Wanda  Frawley,  Elaine 
Allen  and  Frances  Kelly;  Scherzino  (Haydn),  by 
Angeleen  Conway;  "When  Fairies  Do  Their  Shop- 
ping" (Diack),  sung  by  Joan  Baker  and  Frances 
Kelly;  an  old  Irish  air,  "The  Gentle  Maiden"  (ar- 
ranged by  Somervell),  sung  by  Amy  Waterland; 
"All  Glory"  and  "Salve  Regina,"  by  the  Liturgi- 
cal Boys'  Choir,  conducted  by  Miss  H.  Cloney; 
piano  duet,  "Processional"  (Jansen),  by  Shirley 
Holmes  and  Lucille  Rousseau. 

At  the  conclusion  of  Miss  Ahern's  address.  Miss 
Irene  Jocelyn,  A.T.C.M.,  played  "Liebestraum" 
(Liszt),  and  Miss  Yvonne  McTavish  played  "Con- 
solation" (Liszt).  Miss  Jocelyn's  Girls'  Chorus  of 
sixteen  voices  gave  two  charming  songs.  "The 
Holly"  (Miessner)  was  sung  by  Ethel  Simpson,  Joy 
Peguegnat,  Marion  Dahm,  Rita  Lorentz,  Monica 
Hearn,  Nora  Flanigan,  Amy  Waterland,  Jean  Sav- 
age and  Joan  Baker;  "The  Visitors"  (Twiner),  was 
a  solo  by  Joy  Peguegnat. 

Miss  Peguegnat,  A.T.C.M.,  and  Miss  Lucille 
Rousseau,  were  piano  accompanists;  Miss  Nora 
Flanigan  and  Miss  Kathleen  Bolton,  violin  accom- 
panists. 

At  the  close  Miss  Ducharme,  as  chairman,  ex- 
tended thanks  to  the  guest  artists. 

Benediction  followed  in  Academy  Chapel. 


LORETTO,  ENGLEWOOD,  CHICAGO 

Oct.  16 — Sophomore  Election!  Petite  Mario 
Perkins  as  President  of  the  talented  Sophomores 
will  undoubtedly  lead  on  to  great  heights.  Marita 
Eckenstein  was  elected  Vice-President  with  Irene 
O'Flarity,  Secretary,  and  Jeanette  Northam,  Treas- 
urer. 

Congratulations  are  surely  in  order 

Oct.  17 — Mary  Sarsfield  is  now  the  able  Presi- 
dent of  the  Juniors,  with  Marguerite  Guest  as  Vice- 
President;  Mary  Alyce  Martin  as  Treasurer;  and 
Mary  MacDonald  as  Secretary.  We'll  look  for- 
ward to  Junior  projects  with  such  leadership.  Con- 
gratulations 

Oct.  19 — Black  and  white  uniforms  mingled 
with  rustling  taffetas  and  dark  velvet  dresses  when 
the  Woodlawn  Seniors  had  tea  with  our  Class  '3!). 
This  was  a  grand  opportunity  to  meet  the  girls, 
and  to  see  if  we  "Stab  Peanuts." 

Nov.  11 — Low-heeled  oxfords,  warm  sweaters 
and  thick  mittens  were  needed  when  Seniors  of 
Woodlawn  entertained  at  a  picnic  in  Highland 
Park.    Singing,    chatting,    playing,    we   all   spent   a 
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THE  OLD  PARISH 

By  Doran  Hurley. 
"A  tender,  homely  book  .  .  .  the  nearest  thing 
to  an  American  Catholic  folklore  that  has  yet 
appeared." — The    Herald.  $2.25 

NATIVITAS  CHRISTI 

By  Mother  St.  Paul. 
A   new   book    of    meditations    by    M.    St.    Paul. 
From  Christmastide  to  the  Feast  of  the  Puri- 
fication. $1.50 

MERE  MARIE  OF  THE 
URSULINES 

By  Agnesi  ReppUer. 
A  true  story  of  old  Quebec  in  the  early  17th 
century.  -90 

MORALS  MAKYTH  MAN 

By  Gerald  Vann,  O.P. 
"The  ethics  of  St.  Thomas  as  a  preliminary  to 
the  study  of  modern  social  problems." — America. 

$2.50 

MARY  WARD 

By  Ida  Fr.  Gorres-Coudenhove. 
A    biography    of    rare    literary    and    historical 
value.     Of  particular  interest  now  when  Mary 
Ward's  beatification   is   under   consideration. 

$2.50 
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happy  day  roaming  along  the  beach  and  climbing 
the  steep  steps  from  the  lake.  Our  gracious  host- 
esses served  a  delicious  luncheon  and  everyone 
went  home  hoping  for  another  such  outing  with 
them. 

Nov.  16,  17 — ^Loretto  honors  Saint  Cecilia, 
patroness  of  music,  in  a  program  by  the  Junior 
Glee  Club,  Loretto  Orchestra,  and  the  Dramatic 
Club.  Longfellow's  beautiful  "Evangeline"  was 
presented  with  lovely  atmospheric  music  by  our 
orchestra;  also,  an  appropriate  Thanksgiving  play, 
"Stolen  Fruit."  An  evening  of  delightful  enter- 
tainment. 

Nov.  25— Interesting  discussions,  instructive 
drama,  and  an  enthusiastic  devotion  to  Our  Bless- 
ed Mother  predominated  during  the  35th  General 
Cisca  Meeting  at  Alvernia  High  School.  Active  So- 
dalists  and  members  of  Faculty  represented  Lor- 
etto at  this  meeting  which  dealt  with  economic 
justice  in  the  home,  school  and  society. 

Dec.  5 — The  bright  posters  adorning  all  bullet- 
in boards  persistently  invited  "Come  to  our  Skat- 
ing Party."  Today  we  went  to  "our  Skating  Party," 
with  the  Sophomores  as  gracious  hostesses,  at  the 
Planet.  Lorettoans  whizzed  by  in  pastel  sweaters 
and  full  skirts,  and  coasted  occasionally  to  assist 
a  forlorn  bundle  of  humanity  to  her  feet  and  send 
her  with  renewed  vigor  into   the  swirling   throng. 

Another  successful  Sophomore  Party!  Not  a  dull 
moment. 

Dec.  6 — The  Seniors  in  gray  caps  and  gowns 
represented  Loretto  in  welcoming  Cardinal  Mun- 
delein  home  from  Rome  and  the  beatification  of 
Chicago's  own  Mother  Cabrini.  The  students  were 
thrilled  by  our  Cardinal's  first  words  "There's  an 
old  song,  'There's  No  Place  Like  Home'."  Words 
cannot  express  our  happiness  at  having  our  Car- 
dinal Archbishop  back  again. 

Dec.  6 — ^We  enjoyed  immensely  the  Gymnastic 
Demonstration  at  Woodlawn.  Talented  young  ladies 
entertained  us  with  ballets,  Indian  dances  and  mili- 
tary marches,  with  "Mother  Beloved"  concluding 
a  lovely  afternoon  of  entertainment. 

Dec.  9 — White  veils  and  dresses  of  the  new 
Sodalists;  blue  sashes  and  flickering  candles  of  the 
Spiritual  Council,  were  a  contrast  to  the  dark  blue 
uniforms  and  hats  of  the  Student  Body  at  the  So- 
dality Reception.  A  delicious  breakfast  was  served 
for  the  eighty-eight  Sodalists  on  return  from  Saint 
Bernard's  Church.  With  such  enthusiastic  young 
ladies  for  our  Junior  Sodality  it  will  surely  be  a 
successful  organization. 

Eleanor   Glaser. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE, 
MICHIGAN 

Election  and  Installation 

On  September  23,  1938,  the  election  for  new 
officers  of  the  Sodality  of  Our  Lady  was  held  in 
the  Study  Hall  with  the  entire  high  school  as- 
sembled. Mother  St.  Edward,  the  Sodality  Counsel- 
lor, presided.  Elected  were:  Prefect,  Catherine 
Tallion;  Vice-Prefect,  Mary  Quinn;  Secretary, 
Helen   Sullivan;    Treasurer,   Margaret   O'Connor. 

Later,  one  sodalist  from  each  high  school  class 
was  appointed  to  act  as  chairman  of  a  particular 
committee.  Following  vv^ere  the  appointments:  Our 
Lady's  Committee,  Marguerite  Scott;  Eucharistic 
Committee,  Shirley  Christie;  Social  Life  Committee, 
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Lorraine  Dagenais;  Apostolic  Committee,  Edna 
Mae  Gariepy;  Catholic  Truth  Committee,  Rita  Van 
Dusen;  Publicity  Committee,  Rita  Osmar. 

On  September  30,  these  new  Sodality  officials 
were  installed  with  an  impressive  ceremony  which 
closed  with  the  singing  of  the  Sodality  hymn, 
"Mother  Beloved." 

Benediction  of  the  Most  Blessed  Sacrament  was 

held   in    the   convent   chapel,    with    Reverend   Gino 

Ferraro   officiating.  /-i   ^u     •        m  n-         .on 

^  Catherine  Talhon,     39. 

Our  Big  Party 

Nov.  17 — School  activity  at  top-notch!  A 
Benefit  Activity  for  the  Sisters,  aroused  unbound- 
ed enthusiasm.  For  two  weeks  previous  to  the 
affair,  could  be  seen  preparations  and  more  prepar- 
ations! The  Seniors  typed  the  tickets  and  distri- 
buted four  to  each  high-school  pupil,  two  to  grade- 
school  children  of  the  Academy  and  one  to  each 
child  in  St.  Mary's.     The  tickets  read: 

BENEFIT   FOR   THE    SISTERS 
BARAGA   AUDITORIUM — NOV.    17 

18    PRIZES  —   TURKEYS   AND   BASKETS 

8.30   P.M.  ADMISSION   50c. 

The  sales  surpassed  expectations.     Some  pupils  even 

took    more    tickets    than    had    been    distributed    to 

them   at  first. 

At  last  the  big  night!  I  arrived  at  the  audi- 
torium about  8.30.  The  hall  was  already  filled. 
During  the  evening,  Mr.  LeBlanc  congratulated 
Mrs.  Greene,  Mrs.  Bernier,  and  Mrs.  Chandenais, 
the  kind  mothers  who  had  worked  so  hard  to  make 
this  enterprise  a  success.  Mr.  LeBlanc  also  con- 
gratulated Mr.  LeLievre,  for  donating  the  fancy 
baskets,  which  the  students  fi!led  with  their  don- 
ations; and  Messrs.  Ermatinger  &  Gravelle  for 
donating  a  fine  ham,  which  was  the  Grand  Prize. 

All  in  all,  the  evening  was  really  a  success. 
Most  of  the  Seniors  were  present  and  quite  a  num- 
ber from  other  high-school  classes  as  well. 

The  next  afternoon  our  Sophomores,  under  the 
supervision  of  Edna  Mae  Gariepy,  Chairman  of  the 
Apostolic  Committee,  repeated  the  party,  for  the 
children.  Baked  goods  were  the  prizes  this  time. 
Total  profits  after  all  expenses  had  been  deducted 
were  $250.  Prizes  of  $1.00  each  for  highest  sale 
of  ticktes  went  to  Adelaide  Chandenais  in  the 
high-school,  and  Margaret  LeLievre  in  the  grades. 

Margaret  Brady  received  a  beautiful  pearl 
rosary  for  her  enthusiastic  advertising.  All  are 
happy  over  the  results. 

Marguerite   Scott,   '39. 

Our  Mother  Superior's  Feast  Day 

On  Tuesday,  December  13,  the  entire  school 
gathered  in  the  assembly  hall  of  Loretto  to  honor 
Mother  Superior  on  her  patronal  feast  day. 

After  the  opening  chorus,  "Bless  this  House," 
a  spiritual  bouquet  was  presented  with  an  address 
by  Helen  Sullivan,  president  of  the  senior  class. 
The  youngest  child  in  the  school,  Anna  Marie  Blain, 
offered  a  basket  of  pink  and  white  chrysanthemums. 
Songs  and  recitations  were  given  by  the  kinder- 
garten, and  each  of  the  grades.  Margaret  Le  Lievre 
took  the  solo  part  in  the  "Christmas  Rose,"  and 
Grades  I  and  II  delighted  the  audience  with  their 
rhythm   band. 

In  the  afternoon  a  play,  "The  Shepherds,"  was 
presented  in  the  Baraga  Auditorium  by  the  Seniors- 
and  Juniors. 
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Lighting  The  Christmas  t^andles 

On  Monday  evening,  December  19,  the  students 
of  Loretto  Academy  presented  a  play,  "Lighting 
the  Cliristmas  Candle." 

In  the  tableau  scene,  the  following  girls  took 
part:  Grace  Baker,  Mary;  Yvette  Bourdon,  Joeph; 
Margaret  Brady,  Angel;  Agnes  Paquette,  Roberta 
Bebeau;  Elda  Mary  LeFaver,  Nora  Simpkin,  Shep- 
herds; Helen  Marcellis,  Lauretta  Michels,  Frances 
Murphy,  Wise  Men. 

Others  taking  leading  parts  were:  Helen  Rapin, 
Dorothy  Osterhout,    Isabel    Sparling,    Rita    Berube. 

Carols  were  sung  during  the  evening  by  the 
High  School  Choral  Class. 

Catherine  Tallion,  '39. 


LORETTO,  WOODLAWxX,  CHICAGO 

Sept.  9 — To-day  the  upper  classmen  registered 
for  new  school  year.  Those  latest  hairdresses  are 
very  striking  on  our  friends;  an  inch  seems  added 
to  almost  everyone's  height. 

Sept.  13 — Down  to  business  once  again  after 
our  blissful  summer.  The  book  selling  of  the 
girls  reminds  one  of  a  Maxwell  Street  shoe  sale. 

Sept.  19 — A  breeze  blowing;  sun  shining;  and 
everyone  gay  but  yonder  Freshie,  who  comes  jog- 


ging down  the  street,  laden  with  books,  umbrella 
at  half  mast,  and  green  hair-bow  fitfully  blowing. 
Yes,  Initiation  is  in  "full  swing." 

Sept.  23 — Today  "yonder  Freshie"  looked  "all 
in,"  but  she  has  recuperated  thanks  to  a  timely 
party  by  the  Seniors. 

Sept.  27 — Sodality  meeting.  Officers  for  the 
ensuing  year  elected:  President,  Mary  Ann  Schu- 
man;  Vice-President,  Nora  Lowe;  Secretary,  Ann 
Proctor;    Treasurer,    Patricia   O'Connor. 

Oct.  1 — Today,  First  Friday,  whole  school  at 
Mass  and  Holy  Communion. 

Oct.  17 — A  distinguished  guest  visits  the  school 
— Chief  Clear  Sky  of  the  Iroquois  tribe.  His  in- 
teresting lecture  on  the  American  Indian  will  long 
be  remembered. 

Oct.  18 — Everyone  intent  on  trying  the  Indian 
sign  language. 

Oct.  19 — Our  first  meeting  of  the  Consumers 
Cooperative  Study  Club. 

The  Seniors  of  Loretto-Englewood  gave  a  tea 
for  us,  Woodlawn  Seniors,  this  afternoon:  Result 
— a  grand  time  and  many  new  friends  made. 

Oct.  21 — All  Loretto-and-friends  turned  out  at 
our  annual  dance  and  card  party  held  at  the 
Shoreland   Hotel. 

Oct.  26 — Under  the  direction  of  Miss  Hart,  the 
Writers'  Club  met  for  first  session  of  new  school 
year. 

Oct.  31 — Hallowe'en  Party  this  evening  spon- 
sored by  the  Juniors.  Prizes  were  awarded  to  the 
most  original,  the  funniest,  and  the  most  beautiful, 
costume.  A  merry  party,  leaving  happy  memories. 
Juniors 

Nov.  1 — Holy  day  and  holiday;  a  few  of  our 
ambitious  Seniors  went  to.  Parliamentary  Law 
Class,  at  Fenwick  High  School.  All  profited  by  the 
trip. 

Nov.  7 — Senior  Class  elections  resulted:  Pre- 
sident, Kathryn  Kiedaisch;  Secretary,  Betty  Nich- 
olson;   Treasurer,   Rosemary  Ward. 

Nov.  7,  8,  9 — Quarterly  examinations.  All  in  the 
depths  of  books  and  papers. 

Nov.  11 — Reciprocating,  we,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Seniors,  gave  a  picnic  in  Highland  Park,  Illinois, 
for  Loretto-Englewood  Seniors.  Weather  perfect; 
outing  all  we  could  wish. 

Nov.  14 — From  Junior  Form  Elections:  Presi- 
dent, Lillian  Kubala;  Secretary,  Juanita  Harken- 
reider;    Tresurer,  Kathyrn   Reitz. 

Nov.  16 — Loretto  Orchestra  made  the  first  ap- 
pearance since  September  with  the  newly  organ- 
ized Glee  Club,  and  presented  a  delightful  program. 

Nov.  21 — Some  lively  Catholic  Action  started 
when  the  Senior  Sociology  class  presented  its  sym- 
posium, "The  Family." 

Nov.  25 — First  General  Cisca  meeting  at  Alver- 
nia  High  School;  Loretto  well  represented. 

Nov.  28 — Do  you  believe  in  ghosts?  You  would 
if  you  were  present  when  Ichabod  Crane  came  to 
life  in  the  realistic  presentation  of  "The  Legend  of 
Sleepy  Hollow." 

Nov.  29 — That  look  of  anguish,  or  of  confidence, 
is  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that — that — report 
cards  were  given  out  today! 

Dec.  6,  7 — The  gymnastic  demonstrations,  as 
varied  and  as  fascinating  as  ever,  won  much  ap- 
plause from  the  large  assembly,  each  night. 

A  happy  New  Year  to  all  Loretto  teachers  and 
students,  and  to  all  Loretto  Rainbow  readers. 

Rosemary  Ward. 
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LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL,  BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE,  TORONTO 

Oct.  26 — We  were  favoured  in  having  as  guest 
speaker  at  our  monthly  C.C.S.M.C.  meeting,  Rev. 
J.  MacDonald  of  Lishui  Che,  China.  Father  had 
much  to  tell  us  of  experiences  in  the  China  mis- 
sion Fields.  He  spoke  appreciatively  of  the  work 
we  were  doing  for  the  missions  by  our  pennies,  but 
far,  far  more  by  our  prayers,  and  urged  us  to 
keep  up  the  practice. 

Rev.  Father  Ralph  Egan,  Diocesan  Director  of 
the  Propagation  of  the  Faith  and  of  The  Holy 
Childhood  League,  also,  expressed  his  pleasure 
over  our  Mission  Crusade  work  which  was  being 
carried  on  so  zealously.  Home  missions  and  For- 
eign Missions  can  all  be  helped  more  than  we 
imagine  by  our  alms,  and  most  by  our  prayers  and 
little  sacrifices,  he  said. 

Previously,  each  class  had  adopted  one  of  the 
newly-ordained  missionaries  and  the  first  collect- 
ion from  each  mite-box  together  with  a  spiritual 
bouquet  from  the  class,  was  sent  by  Father  Mac- 
Donald  to  the  missionary  "adopted"  by  that  class. 

A  stamp  drive  was  announced  to  take  place 
this  month. 

Nov.  10 — Rev.  Dr.  Magner,  of  Chicago,  gave 
us  an  address  on  "The  Problems  of  Youth"  which 
aroused  the  enthusiasm  of  all.  We  hope  we  may 
hear  him  soon  again. 

Nov.  15,  17 — Retreat,  with  most  helpful  spirit- 
ual conferences  by  Rev.  Father  Kerr,  for  Seniors 
and  Junior  College  students. 

Nov.  23 — Enthusiastic  Sodality  meeting.  De- 
cision to  have  work  begin  for  annual  Christmas- 
tree  and  party  for  under  privileged  children  of  the 
parish. 

Nov.  30 — Sodality  Novena  to  Our  Lady  for  De- 
cember 8th  begins  today.  One  of  our  favourite 
novenas. 

Dec.  3 — Vocalists  to  The  Abbey  for  Music  Fes- 
tival. 

Dec.  12 — Examinations  again!  Studying  be- 
tween times,  hoping,  and  praying,  we  may  yet  win 
a  good  standing! 

Dec.  20 — A  delightful  Christmas  concert  by  the 
Junior  school.  Piano  and  vocal  selections  —  solos, 
duets,  trios  and  choruses — as  also  a  charming  play- 
let-— made  up  the  programme. 

Dec.  21 — From  four  to  six  p.m.  a  merry  Christ- 
mas party  by  the  Senior  Sodality  for  little  people 
of  the  parish  who  might  not,  otherwise,  receive 
Christmas  presents.  Entertainers  and  entertained 
seemed  to  enjoy  the  whole  programme. 

Pleasant  memories  will  be  carried  over  into 
the  New  Year. 

Cecilia  Clinton,  Junior  College. 

Christinas    Programme,    Lorotto-Brunswick 

Playlet:  Mrs.  Santa  Claus  At  Home. 

Santa  Claus,  Jackie  Meade;  Mrs.  Santa  Claus, 
Suzanne  Harkness;  Mr.  Goodfellow,  Patricia  Ryan; 
Mrs.  Goodfellow,   Marcella  Buck. 

Music  Rt'cital 

Soloists — Marcella  Buck,   Patricia  Ryan. 

Chorus:  Barbara  Buck,  Patsy  McDonough,  Joey 
Calderone,  Pauline  McDonough,  Leonard  Walkeis 
Peggy  Irvine,  Peggy  O'Neill. 


Selections:  Postman,  Paula  Hanley;  Bedtime, 
Patricia  Ryan;  Butterfly,  Theresa  Moore  and  Lois 
Walker;  Where  Go  the  Boats,  Theresa  McDonough, 
Marilyn  Burt,  and  Mary  Ellen  Meade;  Boys  at 
Play,  Jimmie  Moore;  Jolly  Rogers,  Aileen  Lang- 
staff;  Slumber  Boat,  Pauline  McDonough;  Minuet 
in  G,  Frances  Seguin;  Dandelion,  Claire  Smith; 
Country  Dance,  Helen  Newson;  April  Goes  A- Walk- 
ing, Rita  McDermott  and  Rita  Huntley;  Two  Little 
Froggies,  Mary  Ellen  Meade;  To  A  Fairy,  Margaret 
Klersey;  Waltz,  Mary  Johnston;  Minuet,  Lillian 
Hamickle;  Visitor,  Betty  Shea  and  Mary  Nixon; 
Skylark,  Marion  Macklin;  Sir  Rupert,  Marjorie 
Myers;  Holly,  Margaret  Klersey  and  Frances 
Young. 

Accompanists:  Frances  Young  and  Gloria  New- 
son. 

Basketball 

Fortune  favoured  Loretto  College  School  this 
year  in  the  appointment  of  M.  M.  Florian  as 
coach.  The  basketball  spirit  had  sadly  waned  dur- 
ing 1937-1938,  and  needed  a  real  enthusiast  to 
arouse  it. 

During  the  fall  term  we  had  some  exciting 
games  on  our  outside  court.  The  first  one  of  the 
season  to  record  was  a  practice  one  with  Loretto 
College.  The  University  team  was  not  exactly 
an  organized  one;  in  fact  had  never  played  to- 
gether before,  although  they  had  some  good,  ex- 
perienced players.  They  proved  good  sports,  smiling 
over  the  score  33-13  in  favour  of  Brunswick. 

The  second  game  was  with  St.  Joseph's  Col- 
lege School.  The  student  body  showed  genuine 
school  spirit,  and  turned  out  in  large  numbers  to 
cheer  their  teams  on  to  victory.  The  Junior  team 
started  out  bravely  but  towards  the  end  found 
St.  Jo's,  were  just  a  little  bit  stronger.  This  spur- 
red on  the  seniors,  who  gave  the  visitors  such  op- 
position as  they  probably  had  not  experienced  for 
sometime.  The  score  was  22-22  as  time  was  called. 
It  was  proposed,  and  agreed  to,  to  play  six  minutes 
longer.  This  proved  fatal  to  Brunswick — St.  Jo's, 
winning  by  six  points. 

In  the  latter  part  of  October  our  teams  went 
up  to  St.  Clement's  College  —  only  to  meet  with 
disastrous  defeat;  however,  they  found  St.  C.  girls 
so  friendly,  and  the  cocoa  and  sandwiches  so  del- 
ectable, that  they  almost  forgot  about  the  scores. 

A  game  between  the  senior  team  and  Moulton 
College,  on  our  home  ground,  resulted  in  a  glor- 
ious victory  26-11  in  favour  of  Loretto.  This  helped 
restore  the  morale  somewhat  impaired  by  our  re- 
cent loss  at  St.  Clement's. 

Another  game  with  St.  Joseph's,  in  their  gym- 
nasium, resulted  badly  for  our  seniors.  Our 
laurels  must  be  recovered! 

We  are  planning  to  compete  in  the  League 
games.  In  preparation  we  had  a  practice  game  at 
Margaret  Eaton,  and  one  at  Loretto  Abbey. 

Loretto  College  School  hopes  to  win  back  the 
Inter-Loretto  trophy  this  year. 

L.  C.  S.  Teams:  Junior — Helen  Regan  (Cap- 
tain); Bernadette  Gilkinson;  Eleanor  Foster; 
Mary  McCann;  Margaret  Perry;  Virginia  McAleer; 
Irene  Brooks;   Margaret  Carney. 

Senior — Mollie  Lancey  (Captain);  Margaret 
O'Flaherty;  Margaret  Reddy;  Marjorie  Evans; 
Joan  Hunter;  Mary  Crempsay;  Margaret  Lorsch. 

Mollie  Lancey,   Marjorie  Evans. 


190 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


Montezuma's  Day 

Chocolate  was  a  favoured  beverage 


IONG  before  Cortez  set  out  on  his 
J  first  voyage  of  disco  very,  chocolate 
or  chocolatl — as  it  was  called — was  the 
national  drink  of  the  Aztecs,  their 
Emperor,  Montezuma  is  said  to  have 
taken  no  other  beverage.  So  highly 
did  the  Aztecs  esteem  chocolate  that 
they  valued  the  cocoa  bean  above  gold. 
Introduced  by  Hernando  Cortez  to 
Spain  in  1526,  by  the  end  of  the  17th 
century  chocolate  was  the  aristocratic 
beverage  of  Europe.  It  was  then  that 
chocolate  houses  were  first  established. 

Get  a  bar  of  Neilson's  Jersey  Milk  Chocolate,  bite  into 
let  it  melt  in  your  mouth  —  truly  it  is —  "the  food  of  the 


The  best  cocoa  beans  are  grown  in 
the  equatorial  zones  in  the  West 
Indies,  West  Africa,  Ceylon  and  other 
countries.  Many  are  the  processes  of 
refinement  that  have  been  discovered 
since  chocolate  was  first  introduced. 
Because  Neilson's  employ  the  most 
modern  machinery  and  use  only  the 
finest  cocoa  beans,  Neilson's  chocolate 
is  so  smooth,  so  rich,  so  delightful  in 
flavour  and  matchless  perfection  that 
it  is  indeed  the  best  chocolate  made. 


it  and 
Gods." 


THE  BEST  MILK  CHOCOLATE  MADE 
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LORETTO,  SEDLEY 

Oct.  1 — Do  the  Freshies  still  believe  that  Lor- 
etto,  Sedley,  has  no  Initiation?  Well,  we,  Seniors, 
are  in  admiration  of  their  fine  imperturbability.  We 
are  grateful,  too,  for  the  various  nice  little  ser- 
vices they  have  done  us  lately! 

Nov.  1 — All  Saints  Day  and  a  transferred  Hal- 
lowe'en celebration.  Pop  corn  roast  in  the  kitchen; 
at  supper-hour  witches,  fairies,  and  the  usual  mot- 
ley crew  that  appears  on  Hallowe'en  came  to  life 
and  took  possession  of  our  refectory  and,  later,  of 
our  recreation  room. 

Dec.  3 — A  perfect  Saturday  afternoon — six-mile 
hike;  two-hour  skate  (the  first  of  the  season);  hot 
cocoa;  delicious  buns,  butter  and  honey;  fun  and 
laughter!  Our  thanks  to  all  who  made  it  possible 
for  us — especially  to  Mrs.  Pearce. 

Dec.  8 — A  group  of  happy  girls  received  into 
Our  Lady's  Sodality  with  all  the  beautiful  tradi- 
tional ceremonial.  Rev.  Father  Theunissen,  spirit- 
ual director,  was  guest  of  honour  at  the  Sodality 
banquet  which   followed. 

Dec.  17 — The  Christmas  atmosphere  is  all 
about.  Glimpses  of  pixies,  fairies,  flowers,  all  sug- 
gest the  approaching  concert  —  and,  then,  holi- 
days! 

Merry  Christmas  to  all! 


LORETTO,  REGINA 

Oct.  — The  Rugby  field  beside  us  is  in  great 
demand.  Our  team,  started  by  Father  Junker,  and 
arrayed  in  conspicuously  marked  L.  H.  S.  sweaters, 
has  already  something  to  its  credit. 

Our  first  game  with  Scott  Collegiate  on  the 
Technical  Grounds  resulted  in  victory  for  L.  H.  S. 
We  announced  the  fact  in  a  rousing  cheer  as  we 
passed  the  convent  on  our  way  back  to  hang  up 
our  precious  sweaters. 

A  week  later;  same  opponents;  victory  again 
for  L.  H.  S. 

Father  Murray's  team  at  Wilcox  made  us  put 
up  a  good  fight — and  then  took  away  our  recently 
won  laurels!  Well,  we  all  had  a  good  time  on  that 
trip  to  Wilcox,  and  we  are  looking  forward  to 
better  luck  in  the  return  game. 

Two  welcome  visitors  from  Loretto  Abbey,  To- 
ronto. The  L.  H.  S.  girls  entertained  them  by 
singing. 

Nov.  1 — Weather  still  mild,  but  first  snow-fall 
to-day. 

Preparations  are  well  under  way  for  the  bazaar. 
The  magic  word  at  present — "Tickets." 

As  desks  had  to  be  moved  out  and  sliding 
partitions  raised,  we  spent  a  week  of  school  around 
the  substituted  bazaar  tables — something  of  a 
novelty.  All  was  back  to  normal  the  following 
week. 

Hockey  sticks  have  appeared.  At  last  there  is 
a  showing  of  snow  and  ice. 

Nov.  22 — We  were  honoured  by  two  distinguish- 
ed visitors  in  the  persons  of  our  beloved  Archbishop 
Monohan,  and  Bishop  Carrol  of  Calgary.  Their 
good  words  to  us,  and  their  blessings  were  most 
welcome. 

Nov.  23 — As  Mr.  Sheehan,  former  Superintend- 
ent of  Separate  Schools,  has  been  made  Public 
School  Inspector,  he  paid  us  a  farewell  visit,  and 
gave  us  an  inspiring  talk. 

Nov.    25 — Another    welcome    visitor,    our    High 


School  Inspector,  arrived  to  spend  the  day  in  our 
classes.  Dr.  Anderson  has  been  with  us  before, 
and  he  is  always  a  welcome  guest.  His  interesting 
experiences  are  full  of  humour. 

Dec. — ^Preparations  are  now  on  in  full  force 
for  the  Christmas  concert,  and  the  Junior  Clioir 
Radio  Broadcast,  December  18th. 

Heartiest  wishes  for  a  happy  New  Year  to 
Rainbow  Readers — far  and  near! 

Frank    Drusel,    Grade    X. 
Loretto  High  is  somewhat  small. 
As  all  of  us  can  see. 
But  let  us  hope 
That  some  fine  day 
All  members  of  our  class  will  be 
Known   widely  even   o'er   the   sea. 

Edmund    Kish,    Grade    IX., 

Loretto    High    School,    Regina. 


THE  PRINTER'S  AVORRY. 

(Knoxville,   Iowa,   Express) 

The  typographical  error  is  a  slippery  thing  and  sly; 
You  can  hunt  till  you  are  dizzy,  but  it  somehow  will 

get  by. 
Till  the  forms  are  off  the  presses,  it  is  strange  how 

still  it  keeps; 
It  shrinks  into  a  corner,  and  it  never  stirs  or  peeps. 
That  typographical  error,  too  small  for  human  eyes, 
Till  the  ink  is  on  the  paper,  when  it  grows  to  moun- 
tain size. 
The  boss — he  stares  with  horror,  then  he  grabs  his 

hair  and  groans; 
The  copy  reader  drops  his  head  upon  his  hands  and 

moans. 
The  remainder  of  the  issue  may  be  clean  as  clean 

can  be. 
But  that  typographical  error  is  the  only  thing  you 

see. 
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Loretto  Abbey  (of  the  Holy  Family),  founded  1847.  Armour  Heights.  Toronto.  Mother  House  and  Novitiate  of  the  I.B.V.M. 
In  America.  School  for  resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Complete  course  from  Kindergarten  to  Honour  Matriculation, 
University  of  Toronto.    Music,  Art,  Commercial  Subjects,  Athletics,  etc.    Convents,  14.     Separate  and  Parochial  Schools,  29. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Immaculate  Conception),  1856. 
Guelph,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and  non-resi- 
dent   pupils.     Music,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  Mater  Admlrabllis),  1865.  Hamilton, 
Ontario.  Resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Kindergarten 
to  Honour  Matriculation  for  U.  of  T.    Music,  Art,  Athletics. 
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Loretto  High  School  (of  Our  Lady  of  Good  Counsel).  1892. 
Englewood,  Chicago.  Accredited  to  the  University  of  Illi- 
nois and  North  Central  Association  of  Secondary  Schools. 
College  Preparatory,  Normal  Preparatory.  Commercial  Sub- 
jects:    Music.  Art.  Athletics,  etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Blessed  Sacrament),  1861.  Niagara 
Falls,  Ontario.  For  resident  and  non-resident  pupils. 
Lower,  Middle  and  Upper  School  Courses.  Matriculation 
for  U.  of  T.  and  Regents  of  N.Y.  State.  Music,  Art,  Ath- 
letics, etc. 
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Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Assiunption  of  the  B.V.M.). 
1878.  Stratford,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and 
non-resident    pupils.     Music,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 
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Loretto  Academy  (of  Our  Lady  of  Victory),  1896,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Michigan.  Primary,  Intermediate,  College  Prepara- 
tory, Normal  Preparatory,  for  resident  and  non-resdent 
students.  Accredited  to  the  University  of  Michigan.  Com- 
mercial  Subjects,   Music,   Art.  Athletics,   etc. 
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Loretto  Academy 

(of  the  Imma- 
culate Concep- 
t  i  o  n).  190  5. 
Woodlawn,  Chi- 
cago. For  resi- 
dent and  non- 
resident pupils. 
Accredited  to  the 
University  of  Il- 
linois and  North 
Central  Associa- 
tion of  Second- 
ary Schools.  Col- 
lege Preparatory, 
Normal  Prepara- 
tory, Commercial 
Subjects,  Music, 
Art,  Athletics, 
etc.,  and  Loretto 
Branch  Novitate. 


Loretto  College  School  (of  the  Holy  Angels),  1915,  Bruns- 
wick Avenue,  Toronto.  Grades,  High  School,  Commer- 
cial  School;    Music,   Art,    Athletics. 


St  Bride's  Convent   (of  Our  Lady  of  Peace).     1920.     Resi- 
dence for  Sisters  teaching  in  Parochial  School.    Music,  etc. 


Loretto  College  (of  Our  Lady  of  Light),  1937.  St.  George 
St.,  Toronto.  Women's  College  of  University  of  Toronto 
through   St.  Michael's.     All   University   activities. 


St.  Cecilia's  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help). 
1920.  Toronto.  Residence  for  Sisters  in  St.  Cecilia's  School. 
Day  school  for  little  girls.     Music. 


Loretto  ConTent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel).  1921. 
Sedley,  Saskatchewan.  Boarding  School  for  Girls.  Com- 
plete Public  and  High  School  Courses  as  prescribed  by  the 
Department  of  Education  of  Saskatchewan.  Music  (Tor- 
onto Conservatory),  Athletics,  etc. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  the  Sacred  Heart).  1926.  Sioux  Look- 
out, Ontario.  Residence  for  Sisters  in  Separate  School. 
Music,  Social  Service,  etc. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  Regina  Angelorum),  1932.  Regina,  Sas- 
katchewan. Residence  for  Sisters  in  Parochial  School. 
Social  Service.   Sodality,   etc. 
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"5  am  toiti)  pon  all  imps." 


N 


That 


are  the  words  of  Christ  revivified 
ancient  prophecies  once  more 
h  its  head  the  Mystic  Body  finds 
peace  which  in  Christ's  testament  Hi 
tecum*''  Thiis  does  Peter  speak  again 
,  building  up  in  living  stone 

a  holy  house 
ages  ^^    * 


A  holy  priesthood  and  a  holy  hous( 


Lo,  ever  beautiful  the  Church  shall  stand 
While  persecutioi 
Against  her  rage* 


IS 


faith  and  trust  are  firm 
She  knows  she  cannot  fail --- Christ  is  her  life* 

is  the  life  of  him, 
who  guides  her  ways; 
confidently  in  him  we  place  our  trust, 
And  pray  that  God  may  grant  him  length  of 


SR.  M.  ALICE,  LB.V.M. 


Cablesram  &ent  to  J|is  li^olimsisi  from  tte  iilotterbousie 
of  tlje  S.p.^.iW,  anb  ainsituer  Eeceibeb: 

His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XII 
Vatican  City,  Italy 
March.  4,  1939. 

The  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  in  America,  Mother- 
house  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  with  prayers  of  gratitude  to  God, 
offers  its  humble  fealty  to  our  Holy  Father  Pope  Pius  XII. 


RNA5  17  WIRELESS  VIA  MACKAYRADIO 

N.  CITTADELVATICANO  10  NFT, 

L.C.  SUPERIOR  LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS,  TORONTO. 

HOLY  FATHER  THANKFUL  HOMAGE.  IMPARTS  SISTERS  PATERNAL  BLESSING. 

March  10,  1939.  MONTINI — SOSTITUTO, 


Att'nj 


Editor  aiKi  staff  of 
'"Hffi  LORETCO  RAl«0"f", 
387  Brunewick  Avenue, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto, 
Canada. 


THE  HOLY  FATHER  IS  SINCERELV  THANKFUL  FOR  THE 
DEVOTED  MESSAGE  OF  0000  WISHES  AND  PRAYERS 
PRIISENTED  TO  HJM  AND  FROM  UiS  HEART  HE  SENDS  THE 
APOSTOLiC  BENEDiCTiON. 
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inem  car-  m€€€<}fmna 
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mirtunine. 
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N.  163808 


fj^W-^^^ Mmst  IS. y. 133.1^. 


Y^. 


U^€Z^ey 


takes  pleasure  in  expressing  to  the  Editor 
and  Staff  of  "  The  Loretto  Rainbow  "  the 
paternal  thanks  of  the  Holy  father  for  the 
special  copy  of  the  periodical  which  they 
presented  in  filial  homage  to  Him  recently, 
and  at  the  same  time,  in  conveying  to  them, 
in  pledge  of  abiding  grace,  the  cordial 
Apostolic  Benediction  of  His  Holiness . 


/.ff  />  f  ■//  y^f      fy 


"),   1^37 


^^     f    a><i/Y7?a/^      'yf^/ 


y 


f'/rr/r/ 


.is  deeply  grateful  to  tiae  "Editor  and 
Staff-  of  "  The  Loretto  Hainbow  "  for  the 
copy  of  the  periodical  which  they  pre- 
sented to  him,  and  he  pra^/'s  that  they 
will  be  abmifl??ntly  blessed  with  continued 
success  in  their  joi-imalis tic  work. 
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^i^  ^olinti^  ^ope  Pius;  €lebenti) 

Oil  February  tenth,  grief  and  concern  pre- 
vailed throughout  the  world  as  the  mournful 
news  was  broadcast  that  Christ's  Vicar  on 
earth,  Pope  Pius  XI,  had  passed  away.  How 
was  it  possible  to  refrain  from  mourning  over 
the  loss  of  a  beloved  father — the  Holy  Father, 
Pope  of  the  Missions — whose  interests  were 
world-wide? 

The  fervent  prayers  that  had  been  ascend- 
ing for  his  recovery  gave  place  to  petitions 
from  millions  of  hearts  for  the  soul  of  this 
great  and  generous  Pontiff,  who,  after  inde- 
fatigable labours,  had  so  recently   offered  his 


POPE  PIUS   XI    (R.I.P.) 

life  to  God — to  be  taken  in  death,  or  to  be 
prolonged  for  further  endurance  of  suffering 
-in  order  to  secure  peace  for  mankind. 

His  life  was  reviewed ;  his  achievements 
were  retold  and  his  ])raises  sounded.  With  the 
realization  that  another  saint  had  gone  to  re- 
ceive the  "eternal  weight  of  glory  laid  up" 
for  him,  there  came  to  us  a  sense  of  happi- 
ness, and  an  impulse  to  contribute  to  his  ac- 
cidental glory  by  continued  remembrance  of  his 
soul  in  our  daily  prayers  and  sacrifices.  In 
tlie  spirit  of  the  Church,  in  all  Loretto  Com- 
munities and  schools,  to  these  i)rayers  for  Poi)e 
Pius  XI  were  joined  those  for  a  saintly  succes-, 
sor  in  the  Chair  of  St.  Peter — one  after  Pius 
Xl's  own  heart. 


Amongst  our  unspeakably  prized  treasures 
in  Loretto  Rainbow  sanctum  are — the  late  Holy 
Father's  most  recent  blessing,  August,  1937,  on 
our  magazine;  and — the  accompanying  small 
picture  sent  by  a  friend  —  a  nun  in  Paris 
— who  wrote,  on  the  reverse,  shortly  after  an 
audience,  "The  Holy  Father  blessed  you  when 
he  blessed  me.    August,  1935." 

With  the  death  of  Po])e  Pius  XI,  a  new  link 
has  place  in  the  chain  that  binds  Chris- 
tian hearts  to  heaven.  We  "mourn  not,  as  they 
who  have  no  hojie." 


Wt  ?|abe  a  Pope 


POPE   PIUS   XII. 

(When    Cardinal    Paoolli) 

In  the  prompt  and  unanimous  election  of  a 
successor  to  our  late  lamented  Pojie  Pius  XI, 
we  are  inclined  to  see  a  new  proof  of  Saint 
Joseph's  worthiness  to  bear  the  title,  "Patron 
of  the  Universal  Church,"  and  proof,  too,  of  his 
tender  guardianshii)  of  the  ]\[ystical  Body  of 
(Mirist.  Was  it  not  on  the  second  day  of  March 
— the  month  specially  dedicated  to  him — that 
the  vacant  chair  of  Peter  promptly  received 
as  occupant  another  Pius — unanimously  elect- 
ed— one  whose  name,  Pacelli,  means  "The 
Peace  of  Heaven";  Avhose  family  coat  of  arms 
displays  a  dove  with  an  olive  branch;  and 
whose  motto  is,  "The  work  of  justice  is  peace?" 
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"We  who,  thousands  of  miles  from  the  Vati- 
can, waited  before  the  radio  as  breathlessly  as 
those  hundreds  of  thousands  throngfing  St. 
Peter's  Square  to  learn  who  was  to  be  Su- 
preme Pontiff,  were  one  with  that  vast  assem- 
blage, as  the  applause  and  thanksgiving  broke 
forth  on  the  announcement  of  the  name  al- 
ready familiar  and  dear  to  us,  Eugenio  Card- 
inal Paeelli,  and  his  selected  title — Pius  XII. 
With  reverent  joy  we  knelt  to  receive  Our 
Holy  Father's  first  blessing,  invoked  on  his 
children,  and  again,  and  again,  we  re- 
joiced as  we  exclaimed,  "Dear  Cardinal 
Paeelli!"  "Our  dear  Pope  Pius  XII!"  "Our 
dear  Holy  Father !     God  bless  him  !" 

Thanks  are  due  to  the  Catholic,  and  to  the 
secular  press;  to  the  broadcasting  corpora- 
tions; to  stations  CBL  and  CBY;  to  The  Star 
for  sponsoring  IMr.  Gregory  Clark's  broadcasts 


—  complete  and  accurate  descriptions  of  the 
Coronation  of  Pope  Pius  XII;  and  to  Mr.  Clark, 
himself,  for  his  vivid  portrayal  of  the  inspir- 
ing Coronation  ceremony.  We  have  had  a 
truly  happy  and  memorable  experience  in  par- 
ticipating in  this  touching  and  magnificent 
event. 

A  special  joy  has  come  to  Loretto  Rainbow 
PMitor  and  Staff  in  the  reception  of  the  card 
informing  us  of  the  Apostolic  Benediction  of 
His  Holiness,  with  thanks  for  our  message  of 
good  wishes  and  prayers,  sent  to  him  by  air 
mail  a  few  days  after  his  election. 

We  are  proudly  happy  also  in  the  posses- 
sion of  the  gracious  message  from  Our  beloved 
Pope  Pius  XII,  when  he  was  Secretary  of 
State.  Our  gratitude  finds  expression  in  the 
oft-repeated  '*God  bless  our  dear  Holy  Father!" 
as  we  glance  at  his  portrait  in  our  sanctum. 


$apal  ^uccesisiion 


"Thou  art  Peter,  and  upon  this  rock  I  will  build 
my    church."    Matt.    XVI, 18. 

"My  ehurch,"  the  Saviour  said,  and  thus  pro- 
claimed 
One  church  as  sanctioned  when  one  head  He 

named : 
Simon,  called  Peter,  signifying  rock, 
A  firm  foundation  to  withstand  all  shock. 
"Behold,  I'm  with  you  always,"  promised  He 
And  thus  established  perpetuity 
In  Church  and  Head.  For  centuries  no  change 
Has  marred  the  church  throughout  the  Avhole 

Avide  range 
Of  Christendom :  tho'  heresy  and  schism 
Would  fain  have  caused  destructive  cataclysm, 
The  Builder's  chosen  rock  they  could  not  rend, 
Nor  even  antipopes  bring  to  an  end 
The  long  succession  on  the  papel  throne 
Whose  power  and  leadership  none  can  disown. 

Peter,  the  loyal  head,  was  crucified. 

And  thro'  the  years  great  popes  have  lived 

and  died 
Infallible  as  each  succeeded  each. 
Endued  M'ith  power  infallible  to  teach 
W^hat  Christ  taught  His  apostles  when  He  came 
His  one  church  to  establish :  this  we  name 
Catholic,  Apostolic.  This  alone 
Has  the  indisjiutable  power  to  own 
Its  long  unbroken  line  from  Christ,  to  prove 
The  rock  He  built  upon,  time  cannot  move. 


Thus  while  the  whole  world  sorrowed  o'er  the 

death 
Of  a  beloved  Pontiff"  sinking  'neath 
The  burden  of  his  goodly  numbered  years. 
The  Avidowed  church  was  not  beset  with  fears ; 
She  Avaited  hopefully,  sustained  by  prayer. 
To  hear  the  words  afloat  upon  the  air: 
"We  have  a  Pope!"  Historic  words  of  old 
Today  the  oft  repeated  tidings  told. 
We  have  a  Pope,   extending  Peter's  line. 
Fulfilling   thus    Christ's    promises    divine. 
The   church  upon   the   rock   perpetuates 
Its  power  inherent  that  none  abrogates. 
Throughout  rejoicing  Christendom  today 
Millions  on  millions  bow  beneath  the  sway 
Of  Pius  XII,  the  conclave's  happy  choice. 
Whose  name  finds  utterance  in  every  voice 
That  owns  allegiance  to  the  Catholic  Church, 
That  marks  succession  in  the  long  research 
Thro'   history's   pages,   straight   fr'om     primal 

source 
Of  Sovereign  Pontiffs  in  unbroken  course. 

Stand  firm,  0  Mother  Church,  securely  rear 
Your   standard   floating  ignorant   of  fear. 
While  persecution  serves  but  to  increase 
The  number  of  the  Church  Triumphant,  peace 
Comforts  your  sorrows  in  these  saddened  days 
For  Christ  is  with  vou,  as  He  said,  ALWAYS ! 
March  2,  1939. 

—Mother  M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 
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$eace  in  Beat!) 

After  the  years  of  triumph  and  of  strife 
Our  Holy  Father  closed  his  noble  life. 
After   a   glorious   pontificate 
Marked  by  a  courage  nothing  could  abate, 
While  vital  questions  in  the  balance  lie, 
To  which  his  silent  tongue  will  ne'er  reply, 
He  yielded  to  the  touch  of  Death's  cold  hand 
In  mute  subjection — he  who  had  command 
O'er  subjects  ranging  wide  from  pole  to  pole, 
tVom  sea  to  sea :  this  great  and  dauntless  soul 
Answered  the  call  of  Death,  relinquishing 
His  papal  court  to  stand  before  the  King 
Of  kings,  Avith  "PEACE"  upon  his  dying  lips 
And  peace  of  soul  that  suffered  no  eclipse 
Tho'  death's  dark  shadows  hovered  round  his 

bed: 
With  peace  his  tired  soul  was  comforted. 

May  that  last  word  that  fell  from  lips  now 

sealed 
Be  broadcast  to  the  world :  may  strife  be  healed 
Thro'  intercession  of  a  mighty  Pope, 
In  life  our  well  beloved,  in  death  our  hope ! 
— M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


$apa  $actsi 


(Paper  delivered  at  a  Sodality  meeting  by 
Miss   Ann    Martlin,    Loretto   Academy,    Hamilton.) 

Pius  XI  has  been  styled  the  Pope  of  Peace, 
not  because  peace  throughout  the  world  char- 
acterized his  reign,  but  because  peace  character- 
ized his  life — his  own  soul.  It  was  a  peace 
deep,  solid,  spiritual;  a  peace  that  overflowed 
his  soul  and  spread  to  all  his  works,  a  peace 
for  Avhich  he  strove  long  and  vigorously  — 
"The  Peace  of  Christ  in  the  Reign  of  Christ." 

Peace  like  a  golden  thread  ran  through  his 
life.  His  boyhood  and  youth  were  lived  in  the 
quiet  Italian  countryside;  his  later  life  was 
spent  amid  the  peace  of  the  great  Ambrosian 
and  Vatican  Libraries  For  rest  and  relaxation 
he  climbed  the  Alps.  Much  has  been  written 
about  our  late  Holy  Father  as  an  Alpinist. 
Perhaps  the  most  remarkabe  point  in  his  Al- 
pine career  is  the  symbolism  it  evidences.  He 
loved  mountain  climbing.  His  courage  was  un- 
bounded. He  scaled  at  least  one  peak  never 
scaled  before  and  on  that  occasion  by  his  pre- 
sence of  mind  and  his  i)hysical  strength  he 
saved  the  life  of  his  guide. 

The  peaceful  majesty  of  the  mountain-tops, 
the  loneliness  and  the  awful  grandeur  ap- 
l^ealed  to  his  high  soul.     In  memorable  lines, 


of  distinct  literary  value,  he  recounts  his  im- 
pressions of  a  sunrise  witnessed  after  a  long 
and  perilous  night  spent  on  a  narrow  ledge 
overhanging  an  abyss  that  dropped  thousands 
of  feet  below.  Striving  for  the  highest,  striv- 
ing and  struggling  almost  alone,  keeping  his 
eyes  on  the  peak,  drinking  in  after  long  nights 
of  peril  the  glory  of  the  Alpine  sunrise  —  all 
this  seems  symbolic  of  his  life  on  earth.  Of 
necessity,  he  strove  almost  alone;  for  Avhat 
more  lonely  than  the  post  of  the  Vicar  of 
Christ?  It  was  mountain-climbing  indeed! 
He  reached  up  to  the  heights — to  the  peaks 
of  the  mountain-top  of  God.  And  all  the 
while  he  lived  to  direct  and  guide  mankind. 

Like  another  St.  John  whose  ''Little  child- 
ren love  one  another"  has  rung  through  two 
thousand  years,  our  beloved  Pope  Pius  XI 
begged  his  little  children,  his  "most  beloved 
children,"  to  love  one  another. 

At  his  accession  the  world  was  talking 
peace,  drawing  up  peace  treaties,  making 
pacts  and  agreements,  in  an  effort  to  re-estab- 
lish the  peace  shattered  by  the  World  AVar. 
The  period  of  reconstruction  might  have  been 
a  period  leading  to  a  permanent  peace  had 
the  PoAvers  but  listened  to  and  followed  the 
advice  of  the  Vicar  of  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

Russia  and  Mexico  presented  problems  to 
him  in  his  early  pontificate.  Spain  in  the 
throes  of  Civi  War,  wounded  his  peace-loving 
soul  at  the  end.  It  has  been  said  he  foretold 
that  he  would  live  to  see  peace  in  Spain. 
He  did  just  that.  General  Franco  entered 
Barcelona  at  the  end  of  January ;  on  February 
tenth  Pius  XI  died. 

Perhaps  his  most  outstanding  achieve- 
ments, from  the  historical  viewpoint,  is  the 
settlement  of  the  half-century-old  quarrel  be- 
tween Italy  and  the  Holy  See.  Even  with 
Nazi  Germany  he  made  an  effort  to  ensure 
peace — peace  for  his  faithful  German  child- 
ren. It  is  true  that  the  Concordat  failed.  But 
it  failed  only  because  he  realized  that  "the 
Peace  of  Christ"  can  live  only  in  "the  Reign 
of  Christ." 

The  last  words  of  the  Holy  Father  are 
characteristic  of  his  Avhole  life:  "Jesus,  Mary, 
—  Peace."  God,  His  Mother  —  he  has  reach- 
ed the  summit,  the  mountain  top  of  God;  and 
then  he  remembers  us  down  in  the  valley  and 
he  leaves  us  his  own  watchward  —  peace. 

We  pray  "May  he  rest  in  peace!"  Should 
we  not  ask  him,  too,  to  obtain  from  Christ, 
the  Prince  of  Peace,  the  blessing  of  "Peace 
on  earth  to  men  of  goodwill."? 
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^  ^opage  BantesJque 


It  is  llie  ambition  of  most  students  of  the 
Divine  Poet  to  make  The  Voyage  Dantesqne. 
It  was  the  writer's  good  fortune  to  be  chosen 
as  travelling  com])ainon  on  such  a  tonr.  In 
October,  1906,  having  coiu'luded  a  delightful 
sojourn  in  Florence,  where  Ave  grew  familiar 
with  the  House  of  Dante  and  the  little  church 
where  he  Avas  married,  we  left  our  hotel  on 
the  Ari\o  to  take  the  morning  train  for  Val- 
lombiiosa  and  begin  the  Voyage  Dantesqne. 
In  tbose  days  train  service  in  Italy  Avas  not  of 
the  best.  When  Ave  reached  the  station  Ave  dis- 
covered one  passenger  coach  at  the  end  of  a 
long  train  of  cars  Avhich  were  transporting 
great  numbers  of  soldiers.  Quite  contrary  to 
custom,  the  train  ])ulled  out  on  time.  That 
part  of  rural  Italy  Avas  not  familiar  to  us, 
but  Ave  sat  comfortably  thinking  stations  would 
be  called  by  an  official,  as  they  Avere  in  the 
U.S.A.  Imagine  our  consternation,  as  our 
train  drew  out  of  a  station  at  Avhich  Ave  had 
stopped,  to  see  over  the  door  in  large  letters: 
8t.  Ellero.  This  Avas  Avhere  Ave  should  have 
changed  to  take  the  little  cog-wheel  train 
Avhich  Avent  up  to  Vallambrosa.  There  Avas 
nothing  to  do  but  Avait  until  Ave  reached  the 
next  stop  and  hope  to  get  back  in  time  to  make 
our  connections.  Fate  Avas  against  us ;  by  the 
time  Ave  returned  to  St.  Ellero  the  morning 
train  had  departed,  and  there  Avas  before  us  a 
Avait  of  four  or  more  hours  at  St.  Ellero,  an 
insignificant  village  Avhicli  consisted  of  the 
i-aihvay  station,  an  old  castle  and  a  fcAv  poor 
scattered  houses.  The  Avaiting-room  in  the 
station  Avas  dreary  and  none  too  clean,  so  Ave 
decided  to  seek  solace  in  a  Avalk  in  the  sun- 
shine. We  Avere  soon  surrounded  by  a  group 
of  tattered,  but  lovely  Italian  children,  all 
Avilling  to  serve  as  guides  to  the  Casa  Ameri- 
cajia.  It  seems  there  Avere  tAvo  American  ladies 
living  in  the  village  and  the  children,  recog- 
nizing us  as  Americans,  naturally  thought  Ave 
had  come  to  visit  our  compatriots.  Urged  by 
the  monotony  of  the  situation,  Ave  x)ermitted 
ourselves  to  be  led  on  by  the  children  to  a 
large  doorway  in  a  high  fence  Avhich  surround- 
ed an  inclosure  in  Avhich  Avas  a  substantial 
looking  building.  The  foremost  and  most  eager 
of  the  children  had  already  rung  the  dor-bell, 
Avhich  Avas  promptly  answered  by  a  middle- 
aged  lady  Avho  Avas  unmistakably  American. 
We  explained  to  her  our  predicament.  AVith  an 
understanding  spirit  she  grasped  the  situation 


and  most  cordially  invited  us  in  to  the  house. 
This  invitation  Ave  gladly  accepted,  after  dis- 
tributing the  proper  number  of  soldi  to  o)ir 
young  guides.  We  Avere  shoAvn  into  a  cheer- 
ful sitting-rom  on  the  second  floor.  The  at- 
mosphere and  furniture  Avere  typically  Ameri- 
can; sunshine  streamed  in  from  several  large 
AvindoAvs;  a  canary  in  a  gilt  cage,  disturbed 
by  the  strange  voices,  sang  merrily.  Our  hos- 
tess and  her  sister  Avere  artists  Avho  lived  and 
])ainted  in  Florence  during  the  Avinter  season, 
and  Avho  had  found  this  inexpensive,  quiet 
corner  in  the  country  Avhere  they  enjoyed  the 
summer  months.  Our  advent  Avas  an  unex- 
pected break  in  the  routine  of  their  vacation 
days,  and  they  seemed  as  happy  about  the 
visit  as  Ave  Avere  to  fiiul  such  a  cheerful  spot 
Avith  such  agreeable  company.  Time  passed 
quickly  in  pleasant  conversation  and  refresh- 
ments of  Italian  Avine,  fresh  figs.  etc.  We  Avere 
almost  sorry  Avhen  train  time  drcAv  near,  and 
Ave  had  to  say  "addo"  to  our  gracious  hos- 
tesses. The  ride  uj)  to  Vallombrosa  Avas  lovely, 
and  the  vicAvs  enchanting.  The  Avalk  from  the 
station  through  the  pine  trees  Avas  so  en- 
chanting that  Ave  failed  to  find  fatiguing  the 
distance  of  one  ami  one-half  miles  to  the  Grand 
Hotel  Forestiere,  formerly  the  Guest  House  of 
the  Monks,  and  ''grand"  only  in  name.  Bare 
floors,  Avooden  tables,  and  clean  beds  Avere  the 
comforts  offered  to  the  guests.  Strange  as  it 
may  seem,  these  Avere  all  intelligentsia;  some 
English  Avho  Avere  finishing  or  about  to  begin 
The  Voyage  Dantesqne  ;  three  Italian  gentlemen 
on  a  hunting  expedition,  and  ourselves.  After 
being  assigned  our  rooms  and  freshening  up  a 
bit,  Ave  Avalked  immediately  up  to  Paradisino 
to  vicAV  the  sunset,  Avhich  fully  repaid  our 
climb..  This  is  Avhere  Milton  Avrote  his  "Para- 
dise Lost."  It  Avas  to  Vallombrosa  that  St. 
John  Gualberto  Avent  to  found  his  monastery 
after  his  conversion.  One  recalls  the  story 
of  San  Giovanni  Gualberto  and  of  the  crucifix 
in  the  church  on  San  Miniato  Al  Monte,  Avhich 
is  said  to  have  nodded  api)rovingly  to  him 
Avhen  he  knelt  before  it  and  forgave  his  bro- 
ther's murderer  Avhom  he  had  SAvorn  to  kill; 
and  of  hoAv  he  resolved  to  devote  the  remain- 
der of  his  life  to  the  most  austere  acts  of  pen- 
ance, betaking  himself  to  the  lonely  and  se- 
()uestered  spot  on  the  slope  of  the  Pratomagno 
chain,  Avhere  he  founded  the  ^Monastery  of 
Vallombrosa.    Dante  describes  the  souls  falling 
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into  hell,  as  like  the  falling-  of  the  autumn 
leaves  of  Vallombrosa. 

Dinner  at  the  hotel  was  excellent,  consist- 
ing of  native  dishes  which  Italians  prepare  so 
well,  and  which,  in  spite  of  inadequate  con- 
veniences, is  always  served  hot  and  appetizing. 
The  simplicity  of  the  surroundings  dispensed 
with  formality,  and  the  guests  seated  at  the 
one  large  board  table  Avere  soon  engaged  in 
snch  delightful  conversation  that  all  quite  for- 
got any  want  of  luxury.  After  a  day  so  tilled 
with  varied  and  happy  experiences,  our  sleep 
was  sweet  and  sound. 

Early  morning,  after  Mass  and  an  interview 
with  the  good  monks,  found  my  companion  out 
on  the  piazza  making  arrangements  with  a 
cochiere  for  a  three  days'  drive  through  the 
Casentina,  or  upper  valley  of  the  Arno,  which 
is  bounded  on  the  north  and  east  by  the  Cen- 
tral Pratomagno  chain;  and  open  towards  the 
south.  To  the  south  east  appears  the  jag-ged 
outline  of  the  Verna  and,  a  little  farther  on, 
to  the  left,  the  rang^e  of  Falterona.  Duly  im- 
pressed by  the  "Gran  Sig^nor  Americano",  the 
good  cocchiere,  to  show  his  appreciation  of  so 
large  a  contract,  purchased  a  new  ''coperta," 
warm  and  comfortable.  With  our  luggage  we 
were  soon  tucked  into  the  carrozza  behind  a 
pair  of  trim,  little  ponies  whose  feet  made  a 
musical  patter  on  the  hard  road.  It  was  a 
glorious  morning;  clear  skies,  brisk  air  and 
beautiful  sunshine,  one  felt  as  if  lifted  quite 
out  of  the  realities  of  life,  taking  an  enchanted 
ride.  Our  first  stop  was  at  CastelLo  da  Ro- 
mana,  to  view  the  ruins  where  Danta  Avas  once 
an  honored  guest.  A  short  Avalk  doAvn  the  hill 
took  us  to  the  Fonte  Branda  of  which  Dante 
speaks.  The  Castello  Avas  occupied  during  the 
summer  season  by  a  contessa  and  her  family, 
Avhose  Avinter  home  Avas  in  Florence.  She  re- 
ceived us  Avith  such  cordial  simplicity  that  our 
first  impulse  Avas  to  offer  the  usual  "buona 
mano";  something  fortunately  withheld  the 
action,  and  Ave  soon  learned  that  appearances 
do  not  ahvays  betray  a  title !  So,  Ave  left  our 
gracious  hostess  with  a  sincerely  grateful 
"addio."  Lunch  time  found  us  in  the  village 
of  Stia,  Avhose  great  treasure  is  one  of  Lucca 
della  Robbia's  most  beautiful  madonnas,  Avhich 
is  kept  in  the  ToAvn  Hall  under  three  keys,  one 
held  by  the  Sindaco,  or  Mayor;  one  by  the 
pastore,  and  the  third  by  the  ''gran  signor"  of 
the  city.  Through  the  gentilizia  of  those  dear 
Italians,  the  three  keys  Avere  soon  procured, 
and  the  Sindaco  came  himself  to  sIioav  ns  the 
exquisite  treasure. 

Descending  the  Arno  Valley,  Ave  i)assed  the 


ancient  Church  of  Campaldino,  Avhich  marks 
the  battlefield  of  Campaldino,  Avhere  Dante  dis- 
tinguished himself  by  his  bravery,  and  aided 
his  countrymen  to  crush  the  might  of  Arezzo 
and  the  Tuscan  Ghibellines. 

We  proceeded  to  Poppi  to  visit  that 
beautiful  old  castello  high  up  on  the  hill; 
it  Avas  once  OAvned  and  occupied  by  Conti 
Guidi,  the  ancient  Lords  of  the  Cosentino,  ex- 
pelled by  the  Florentines  in  1440 ;  its  architec- 
ture is  similar  to  that  of  the  Palazzo  Vecchio 
in  Florence,  and  probably  dates  from  the  same 
period.  In  Albergo  Vezzosi  at  Ponte  Poppi  Ave 
slept  in  clean  beds  on  mattresses  tilled  Avith 
fresh,  clean  corn  husks  and  betAveen  home- 
spun linen  sheets  Avhich  Avere  comfortable  after 
one  Avarmed  them.  The  seasonal  traveller  in 
rural  Italy  ahvays  asks  for  a  "scaldino"  (a 
little  foot  Avarmer),  to  be  put  in  his  bed,  Avhich 
helps  Avonderfully  to  insure  sleep,  since  one  is 
often  kept  aAvake  Avarming  the  bed  Avith  bodily 
heat.  Our  dinner  consisted  of  a  chicken  (roast- 
ed on  a  spit  before  our  eyes,  at  an  open  fire- 
X)lace,  so  that  at  each  turn  one's  appetite  in- 
creased) ;  plain,  but  delicious,  Avhole  Avheat 
bread;  native  Avine ;  and  ripe  figs.  For  break- 
fast Ave  did  not  fare  so  Avell.  To  honor  the 
American  guests  the  bread  Avas  toasted,  Avhich 
made  it  quite  too  hard  to  eat;  Ave  preferred 
fresh  Avater  from  a  nearby  spring  to  the  cof- 
fee ;  this,  Avith  some  ripe  figs,  made  our  break- 
fast. An  enchanting  morning  found  us  once 
more  on  our  Avay.  The  air  Avas  like  Avine,  and 
the  pine  trees  lovelier  even  than  those  of  Val- 
lombrosa, spread  an  exquisite  perfume  around 
us. 

By  lunch  time  Ave  reached  the  suppressed 
Abbey  of  Camaldoli,  uoav  a  Grande  Albergo 
famed  for  its  cooking.  The  environs  of  Ca- 
maldoli are  Avild  and  beautiful ;  a  steep  road 
ascends  to  the  Sacro  Eremo,  a  monastery  Avith 
hermitages  founded  in  1046  by  St.  Romualdo  in 
the  heart  of  pine  Avoods.  The  reputation  of 
the  order  for  austere  discipline,  sanctity  and 
erudition,  extended  through  the  Avhole  of  Italy, 
although  the  number  of  their  cloisters  Avas 
never  great.  It  lost  its  valuable  library  and 
many  art  treasures  through  the  rapacity  of  the 
French  in  1809.  These  ruins,  though  interest- 
ing and  instructive,  Avere  a  bit  sad,  lience  the 
cheery  Avelcome  at  Albergo  Amorosi  in  sunny 
Bibbiena,  Avhere  Ave  found  comfortable  accom- 
modations, Avas  a  neAv  joy.  Bibbiena  is  the 
birth-])lace  of  Cardinal  Bibbiena,  the  patron  of 
Raphael.  Among  the  guests  in  the  hotel  Ayere 
tAvo  English  ladies  Avho  like  my  companion  and 
myself,  Avere  making  the  "Voyage  Dantesque"; 
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they  had  just  come  from  La  Verna,  which  was 
our  next  objective  point.  They  were  enthu- 
siastic about  the  place  but  warned  us  though 
the  good  monks  were  most  hospitable,  the  fare 
for  ordinary  mortals  was,  to  say  the  least,  a 
bit  "dure,"  and  advised  us  to  take  a  lunch  up 
with  us.  Being  more  or  less  carnal  and  pru- 
dent, in  spite  of  the  protests  of  my  travelling 
companion,  who  felt  the  good  monks  would  be 
disedified,  or  perhaps  offended,  by  our  lack 
of  appreciation  of  their  hospitality.  I  quietly 
tucked  the  basket  and  food  into  the  carrozza, 
and  we  began  the  last  lap  of  our  trip  over  the 
roughest  and,  in  parts,  the  steepest  road  it 
has  ever  been  my  lot  to  travel.  After  two 
hours  we  reached  the  Verna,  where  we  were 
obliged  to  leave  the  carrozza  and  take  a 
Avalk  of  about  fifteen  minutes  up  to  the  rock 
upon  which  the  monastery  is  built.  Half 
way  up  M^e  reached  "The  Uccello,"  where 
the  birds  came  down  to  meet  St.  Francis ;  it  is 
now  marked  by  a  pretty  sanctuary.  On  and 
upward  we  went,  on  a  steep  path  worn  smooth 
by  many  feet,  to  the  top  of  the  abrupt,  sand- 
stone mass  of  Verna.  The  oldest  part  of  the 
monastery  was  built  by  St.  Francis  in  1215, 
and  was  substantially  re-built  after  a  fire  in 
1472.  The  convent  is  large  and  the  three 
churches  contain  many  art  treasures  of  the 
School  of  Robbia.  A  path  ascends  through 
tlie  beautiful  woods  to-  Penna  della  Verna,  also 


known  as  II  Apennino,  as  it  is  called  by  Dante. 
There  is  a  celebrated  view  from  this  ridge. 
There  is  also  a  series  of  grottoes  once  frequent- 
ed by  St.  Francis.  In  one  of  them  is  shown 
the  stone  slab  on  which  the  saint  slept.  We  were 
cordially  welcomed  by  the  monks  and  in  due 
time  invited  to  partake  of  luncheon,  which  Avas 
served  by  a  Brother  in  the  guest  refectory. 
We  soon  realized  the  wisdom  of  the  advice  of 
our  English  acquaintances  in  the  Albergo  in 
Bibbiena,  and,  while  the  good  Brother  Avas  out 
of  the  room,  I  surreptitiously  took  from  under 
my  chair  the  luncheon  I  had  brought.  I  no- 
ticed my  companion  enjoyed  it  as  much  as  I. 
Two  large  cats  had  followed  us  into  the  refec- 
tory and,  in  order  not  to  M^ound  the  feelings  of 
the  kind  Brother.  I  stealthily  fed  to  the  cats 
much  of  the  fish  we  could  not  eat.  Later  in  the 
afternoon  I  saw  the  cats  in  a  sunny  corner 
on  the  roof  of  a  porch,  licking  themselves  in 
apparent  satisfaction  and  contentment. 

It  was  with  many  feelings  of  regret  that 
we  said  adieu  to  La  Vema,  and  descended  the 
path  to  where  our  patient  "Vetturino"  awaited 
us. 

At  Arezzo  we  took  a  train  for  Rome,  and 
felt  as  if  we  had  passed  from  the  beauty  and 
charm  of  the  Middle  Ages  back  to  our  own 
world  and  century. 

Nellie  A.  Burke, 
Loretto  (I.B.V.M.)  Alumnae. 


asii)  Wthnt^Hp 


M.  iMargaret's;  ^isiiteb 


This  is  the  penance,  ashes  on  the  head 
In  memory  of  dust  to  which  we  go ; 
Ashes  of  palms,  that  were  so  lately  spread 
Vivid  and  lovely  in  the  candles'  glow. 
Now  on  the  forehead  with  the  cross  be 

traced — 
There  to  reveal  the  spirit  crucified 
At  thought  of  its  high  heritage  debased 
By  deeds  ignoble,  vanity  or  pride. 

"Memento,  homo,"  sounds  the  solemn  phrase, 
"That  thou  art  dust,  and  unto  dust  return." 
Yet  from  these  dim  and  ])enitential  ways 
How  strongly  heavenward  does  the  being 

turn ! 
Our  lowly  hearts  are,  strangely,  then  most 

near 
To  God  Avlien  all  our  vices  are  most  clear. 

— Aline  Michaelis. 


It  was  to   fly   through   space   dire   speedily — 
A  fleeting  joyful  hour,  and  at  the  pause. 
Behold  enchanting  avenues  through  cone- 
Like  cedars  and  majestic  pines  on  guard 
O'er  silver  drive-ways  and  the  mirror  lakes. 

It  was  to  meet  a  gracious  lady  in 
Tlie  blessed  bower,  and  move  enthralled 
By  her  dear  welcome  full  of  angel  tones. 
And  words  as  sweet  as  paradise  and  home. 

It  was  to  find  repose  delectable 

'Mid   thrilling  nature's   rarest   treasure   spots, 

In   fragrancies — a   marvel   blossom-world. 

In  violets  and  roses  sweet  a-bloom — 

And  rising  from  the  lambent  velvet  green, 

A  brilliant  solitaire,  a  Taj  Mahal — 

The  pride  of  all  Kirkfield— St.  Margaret's! 

Lucile   B. 
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^t  Hourbes! 


It  was  our  first  trip  to  the  Continent  and 
our  destination  was  Lourdes — it  was  fiig-hten- 
ing  but  exciting. 

My  father-in-law,  away  off  in  America,  was 
^terrified  at  the  thought  of  his  grandchildren 
[setting  out  from  comfortable   and  safe   Eng- 

■land  for  the  Pyrenees.  But  we  reassured  him 
•and  received  his  blessing  Avith  a  hundred 
pounds  in  case  of  accidents. 

There  was  a  wreck  on  the  tracks  out  from 
Calais,  so  we  arrived  in  Paris  at  eleven  o'clock 
at  night — three  sleepy  children  and  the  most 

■English  nurse.  Paris  customs,  taxi-drivers — 
where  was  my  convent  French  ?  (How  I  wished 
I  had  never  steered  Mother  Colombiere  off  the 
French  lesson  by  a  discussion  on  her  favorite 
botany!) 

We  arrived  at  our  hotel  and  the  next  morn- 
ing I  was  struggling  again  linguistically  at  the 
Quai  D'Orsay.  (Five  years  later  we  were  to 
go,  Avith  the  youngest  speaking  perfect  Pr'ench). 
My  brother  and  his  wife  joined  us  and  we  were 
on  the  train  for  Lourdes. 

HoAv  beautiful  that  first  view  of  the  Grotto 
with  its  hundreds  of  candles  burning!  We 
loved  the  three  days  going  to  Mass,  visiting 
the  Grotto  and  watching  the  fervent  faces  of 
the  peasantry  who  lived  right  ther^e  with  Our 

ihady. 

It  was  time  to  move  on  to  Biarritz.     The 

: youngest,  aged  eight,  mentioned  that  he  would 
like  to  stay  three  years  instead  of  three  days. 
We  decided  to  stay  another  day  and  let  my 
brother  and  sister  go  on  ahead.  I  wanted  a 
little  more  time  to  really  pr'ay  for  Avhat  I  had 
come  for. 

That  last  day  was  perfect.  Such  happy 
children  climbing  the  Way  of  the  Cross,  hav- 
ing rolsaries  and  medals  blessed  for  all  their 
friends  and  getting  equipped  Avith  lanterns 
for  the  procession. 

The  rain  came  down  in  torrents;  no  pro- 
cession. The  children  left  the  Grotto  at  nine 
with  their  nurse   and  I   resolved   to   stay   all 

; night.     I  had  told  my  eldest  son  that  I  would 

;be  late,  but  to  reassure  the  others. 

The  last  peasant  left  at  ten,  the  gale  roared, 
the  candles  burned  steadily,  untroubled  by 
the  wind  and  rain.  The  guard  locked  the 
gates — he  would  return  every  hour.  It  was 
sweet    being    alone    Avith    Our    Lady.     How 

•brightly  the    candles   burned   in   this   starless 


night,    but   how    cold   it   Avas    in   the    driving 
rain. 

The  guard  Avas  back  as  the  clock  struck 
eleven.  He  advised  my  sitting  in  the  little 
coat  room,  Avhere  I  could  still  look  up  at  the 
statue.  It  seemed  easy  to  medidate  on  the 
mysteries  Avith  beads  Avhich  had  been  pressed 
against  her  rock.  I  would  be  warm  with  the 
old  guard's  coat  aroTind  me ;  there  Avas  an- 
other for  my  knees.  Now  I  would  sit  and 
pray.  Still  it  was  very  cold;  why  did  not  one 
often  say  the  rosary  in  bed?  How  wonderful 
to  be  in  bed !  There  Avere  so  many  spiritual 
and  pious  people  in  Lourdes  asleep  at  this  mo- 
ment and  they  would  be  fresh  for  early  Mass 
— perhaps  this  Avas  putting  on  airs — but  then 
Our  Lady  Avould  not  mind.  I  had  told  her 
I  would  stay.  Twelve  struck — the  battle  was 
over — the  hotel  woiuld  be  locked. 

On  with  my  rosary — on — on — .  Someone 
stood  near  me — I  must  stop  for  a  minute. 
"Mother,  it  is  three  o'cloick.  I  have  come  for 
you."  It  was  my  eldest,  aged  thirteen.  He 
had  let  himself  out  of  the  hotel,  Avalked 
through  the  sleeping  village  and  crossed  the 
bridge.  I  hugged  him.  The  blessed  Mother 
and  St.  Bernadette  Avould  protect  this  little 
boy  Avho  looked  up  so  gallantly  at  the  rock 
Avhich  must  still  echo  the  Avords,  "Je  suis 
rimmaculee  Conception." 

G.  McC.  Fowler, 

Loretto  Alumna. 


8Cl)e  g>i)mmg  Wth 

Illusion  is  the  shining  Aveb  Ave  Aveave 

To  make  our  days  the  brighter,  and  to  give 

Reality  the  charm  of  make-believe. 

To  add  a  glamxjur  to  the  life  Ave  live — 

Its  first  wrought  wonders  in  our  nurse's  tales, 

The  fairy's  sceptre,  and  the  prince's  kiss  — 

And  all  life  through  its  potency  avails 

To  paint  a  Avorld  more  kind  and  fair  than  this. 

Yet  Avho  Avould  ask  no  more  than  childish  things 
After  the  carefree  days  of  youth  are  spent — 
As  though  a  bird  should  fold  its  untried  wings, 
Renounce  the  sky  and,  creeping,  be  content? 
Illusion  satisfies  the  coward  heart; 
The  brave  Avant  truth,  truth  Avholly,  not  in  part. 

• — Aline  Michaelis. 
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One  night  a  little  over  a  year  ago  a  friend 
and  I  climbed  to  the  top  of  Blackford  Hill 
to  obtain  a  "birds-eye  view"  of  Edinburgh.  Let 
me  tell  you  how  that  lovely  scene  impressed 
me  and  how  I  saw  it. 

Blackford  Hill  itself  afforded  a  si)ectacle 
of  colour  of  extraordinary  richness.  In  the 
darkness  of  the  summer  night  the  hill  provid- 
ed a  new  viewpoint  of  special  interest.  When 
the  darkness  had  fallen,  one  might  imagine 
oneself  looking  down  on  the  ancient  city  of 
Baghdad.  From  our  height  we  looked  down 
upon  the  city  with  an  absolute  air  of  detach- 
ment. There  below,  thousands  of  poeple  were 
moving  about  on  their  separate  quests.  Thou- 
sands of  threads  were  being  woven  into  a 
web  of  life.  Lines  of  twinkling'  lights  re- 
vealed the  city's  position  as  if  by  some  elabor- 
ate plan  of  illumination. 

We  tried  under  the  aspect  of  darkness  to 
locate  familiar  features.  The  Castle,  rising 
above  the  i)lane  of  the  general  level  was 
easily  recognized.  Try  as  we  did  we  could 
not    distinguish    much    else.      Released    from 


the  dwarfing  comparison  of  the  hills  the  city 
had   expanded. 

Above  those  twinkling  lights  we  felt  our- 
selves, amongst  the  stars,  with  a  sweeping 
outlook.  Stars  above  us  and  stars  below  us. 
The  stars  below  us  varied  in  size  and  colour. 
A.  double  row  of  distant  street  lamps,  with  a 
red  light  intervening  near  the  top,  made  a 
fantastic  constellation.  Far  away  to  the 
northeast  a  bright  row  of  lights  on  a  slightly 
different  plane,  which  we  took  to  be  Portobello 
])romenade,  formed  a  glittering  Orion's  Belt. 
Over  the  general  level  of  the  city  the  dull 
yellow  clock-faces  of  towers  and  steeples  rose 
like  lighthouses.  On  the  northern  horizon  by 
the  edge  of  the  shadowy  mass  of  the  Salis- 
bury Crags,  a  red  light  at  Leitli  kept  blinking 
solemnly. 

Soon,  however,  the  moon  began  to  rise.  A 
wave  of  light  rolled  back  the  darkness  and 
masonry  began  to  appear;  the  city  regained 
its  more  familiar  aspect.  It  was  bewitching 
enough  still,  but  the  vision  of  Baghdad  had 
disappeared.  After  a  few  more  minutes  of 
gazing  in  admiration  at  the  beautiful  scene 
at  our  feet,  like  unto  the  Arab  we  silentlj' 
stole  away.  Ethel  Turner. 


Cttabel  of  Breams: 

Come,  dwell  in  a  Castle  of  Dreams. 

In  the  land  of  eternal  now ; 

Where  time  is  forgotten  in  Avishes-come-true, 

And  God  is  a  Hermit  Avho  Avaits  just  for  you. 

Come,  dwell  in  a  Castle  of  Dreams. 

Come,  lift  up  your  eyes  to  the  hills. 

Till  your  earth-thoughts  are  lost  in  the  clouds. 

If  you're  willing  to  come,  there's  a  mansion  so 
fair 

'Round  the  corner  from  mine,  and  there's  no- 
body there 

Except  God,  and  He  bids  you  to  come. 

Come,  singing  a  song  to  the  sun, 

Come,  lightly  on  dancing  feet; 

Bid  your  heart  beat  soft,  lest  its  throb  and  leap 

Awaken  the  dragons  of  trouble  who  sleej) 

On  the  pathway  between  you  and  God. 

Come,  live  in  a  Castle  of  Dreams 

And  live,  only  seeming  to  live; 

Be  dignified,  stately,  sedately  demure 

In   appearance — but   laughingly   living   secure 

With  vour  Love,  in  a  Castle  of  Dreams. 

Sr.   M.   Alice,   I.B.V.M. 


ai  JBirtijbap  JWultiplication  tCable 

(To  Helen) 

Little  maid  with  eyes  so  blue, 

What's  my  birthday  wish  for  you? 

Eleven  years  you  count  today. 

So  I  wish  that  you  may  stay 

Many  times  eleven  years 

Giving  joy  to  all  your  dears! 

At  twice  eleven,  tAventy-tAvo, 

Helen,  Avhere  shall  Ave  look  for  you? 

Perhaps  you'll  be  a  lovely  bride. 

Or  in  a  holy  cloister  hide. 

At  three  times  eleven,  thirty-three, 

A  perfect  Avoman  may  you  be ! 

At  four  times   eleven,   forty-four, 

Your  youthful  days  Avill  be  no  more. 

But  still  keep  on  and  gaily  thrive 

At  five  times  eleven,  fifty-five. 

At  six  times  eleven,  sixty-six, 

With  other  nice  old  dames  you'll  mix. 

At  seven  times  eleven,  seventy-seven. 

Your  thoughts  Avill  mostly  be  of  heaven. 

For  eternal  joys  you  may  have  to  Avait 

Till  eight  times  eleven,  eighty-eight. 

Or  i)ei"haps  your  birthday  into  Life  Divine 

]\Iav  be  at  nine  times  elcA^en,  ninety-nine! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.iM. 


KllOM   liAST   MISSION    DISI'LAV,    JKSllT    SKMINARY,    TORONTO 

Top — Left  to  Ki}>ht — 1.  Can.  MaHyis'  Shrine  Uootli;  2.  T.B.V.M.  (Loivtto)  Hooth;  «.  Jesuit  mission- 
ary bapti/in;;'  Indian   babe.      Fi}»ur<'s  in  }»i*<>up,  tlie  wctrk  of  Seminarians. 

Mi4l(ll(> — iii<>lit — Eh'etrieal     device — st«»m|)s     converted  into  eliurcli  and  school  buildings. 

Bottom — Left — (atliolie  mission  and  part-mission,  publications.  Ki^ht — Children  of  Mary  Sodality 
Booth. 
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Jfor  Petter  t^Jjingg 


RETREATS  TODAY 

By   HELEN   L.   HERBOLD 
Loretto,  Englewood,  Alumna 

March  14,  1939 

On  a  bright  spring-like  day  such  as  this 
in  Chicago,  it  is  easy  to  imagine  the  joy  that 
takes  possession  of  everyone  in  the  promise 
of  the  new  green  life  that  will  soon  be  unfold- 
ing itself.  The  drabness  of  dust-covered  snow, 
melting  slush,  and  splashing  streets  is  forgot- 
ten in  the  anticipation  of  spring  and  the 
thought  of  summer  with  its  travels  and  globe- 
trotting. 

The  New  York  World's  Fair,  styled  also 
"The  World  of  Tomorrow,"  where  the  past, 
the  present,  and  the  future  of  modern  civiliza- 
tion will  be  graphically  portrayed  in  new  and 
novel  ways  —  so  the  advertisements  tell  us 
—  will  probably  find  many  journeying  to  the 
eastern  metropolis  during  vacation  days. 

But  if  the  slogan  for  the  more  ideal  life 
rests  in  the  thought  of  the  world  tomorrow  we 
Avho  are  interested  in  lay  retreats  know  that 
the  fulfillment  of  a  richer  life  may  be  realized 
just  as  easily  in  another  slogan,  "Retreats 
Today." 

As  one  very  much  interested  in  lay  re- 
treats, I  am  looking  forward  to  the  Third  In- 
ternational Laywomen's  Retreat  Conference 
to  be  held  July  1st  -  3rd  at  the  Commodore 
Hotel  in  New  York  City. 

Being  better  acquainted  with  the  retreat 
work  of  the  Religious  of  the  Cenacle  here,  in 
(jhicago,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  taken  to  task 
for  overlooking  the  participation  of  other  re- 
treat groups  in  this  Conference.  The  hosts  to 
the  Conference,  the  Religious  of  the  St.  Regis 
Cenacle  at  628  West  140th  Street,  New  York 
City,  indeed  look  forward  to  greeting  at  the 
Conference  both  religious  and  lay  people  in- 
terested in  lay  retreats.  It  is  expected  that 
delegates  from  the  Convents  of  Marie  Repara- 
trice  will  be  registered;  others  from  the  Sis- 
ters of  St.  Dominic,  Philadelphia;  and  still 
others  from  Scranton,  Pennsylvania,  represent- 
ing the  Passionist  nuns. 

The  history  of  lay  retreats  is  inseparably 
associated  with  the  founding  of  the  Society 
of  Our  Lady  of  tlie  Retreat  in  the  Cenacle  in 
1826  in  France  through  the  inspiration  of 
Mother  Therese  Couderc. 


The  1939  program  of  retreats  at  the  Chi- 
cago Cenacle,  513  Fullerton  Parkway,  tells  us 
that  "The  first  Cenacle,  the  Cradle  of  the 
Church,  was  the  hallowed  Supper  Room,  Avhere 
Our  Lord  instituted  His  Priesthood,  His  Sacra- 
ments of  Holy  Eucharist  and  Penance,  and 
provided  for  the  future  needs  of  all  His  fol- 
lowers. In  this  Cenacle,  the  Apostles  and  holy 
women  gathered  around  the  Blessed  Mother, 
and  awaited  in  prayer  the  coming  of  the  Holy 
Spirit.  This  was  in  reality  the  first  Retreat 
of  the  Church;  and  from  it  the  Apostles  Aveiit 
forth  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost  to  begin  their 
mission  of  bringing  all  nations  to  Christ." 

With  the  spread  of  the  Society  of  Our 
Lady  of  the  Retreat  in  the  Cenacle,  women  in 
many  parts  of  the  world  where  Cenacle  foun- 
dations are  established  may  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  retirement  from  the  ordinary  cares 
of  life  to  spend  a  short  time  in  retreat. 

We  know  that  Pope  Pius  XI  considered 
retreats  important  for  the  laity  as  well  as  for 
religious;  his  encyclical  on  "Spiritual  Exer- 
cises" develops  this  thought  very  convincing- 
ly. Manj^  retreat  masters  echo  the  late  Holy 
Father's  sentiments  in  emphasizing  that  a 
closed  retreat  is  becoming  so  essential  for  the 
foundation  of  a  true  Catholic  life  that  the 
day  may  soon  come  when  the  omission  of  an 
annual  retreat  will  be  a  matter  for  reproach. 

The  increasing  popularity  of  lay  retreats 
as  a  vital  part  of  Catholic  Action  we  know 
Avill  gain  impetus  with  the  inspiring  program 
now  tentatively  offered  for  the  Third  Inter- 
national Laywomen's  Retreat  Conference,  Ncav 
York  City,  this  coming  July. 

Saturday,  July  1,  at  the  Commodore  Hotel, 
the  registration  of  delegates  and  visitoi'S  to 
the  Conference  begins.  His  Excellency  Bishop 
James  E.  Kearney  of  Rochester,  N.Y.,  will  be 
present  at  all  the  sessions  of  the  Conference. 
The  formal  opening  address  Saturday  will  be 
given  by  the  successor  to  beloved  Cardinal 
Hayes,  whoever  he  may  be.  Miss  Mildred  Mc- 
Cauley  of  Chicago,  President  of  the  National 
Laywomen's  Retreat  League,  will  welcome 
delegates  and  visitors. 

On  Sunday,  July  2,  a  Pontifical  High  Mass 
will  be  celebrated  at  nine  o'clock  at  St. 
Patrick's  Cathedral  by  the  new  Cardinal.  One 
of  the  greatest  treats  in  store  for  those  attend- 
ing the   Coneference  Avill  be  the  opportunity 
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to  hear  at  the  Mass  the  noted  Irish  author 
of  The  True  Vine  and  Its  Branches,  Progress  in 
Mental  Prayer,  In  the  Likeness  of  Christ,  Dr. 
Edward  Leen,  C.S.Sp. 

At  the  Commodore  Sunday  afternoon  there 
will  be  four  round  table  discussions  held  simul- 
taneously in  separate  rooms.  Each  discussion 
will  be  presided  over  by  a  priest  representing 
a  different  religious  order.  At  these  round 
tables  papers  from  the  various  retreat  houses 
will  be  read  and  discussed. 

For  Sunday  evening  the  Temple  of  Reli- 
gion at  the  World's  Fair  has  been  engaged  ex- 
clusively for  the  Retreat  Conference  delegates. 
The  Paulist  Choristers  will  supply  the  musical 
background  and  the  address  will  be  given  by  the 
Reverend  James  M.  Gillis,  C.S.P.  Preceding 
the  Sunday  evening  conference  there  should 
be  ample  time  to  visit  the  Fair. 

On  Monday,  July  3,  it  is  expected  that  the 
riesume  —  general  session  and  discussion  of  all 
papers  read  —  will  be  conducted  by  the  Rever- 
end Edward  Lodge  Curran,  LL.B.,  Ph.D.,  Pre- 
sident of  the  International  Catholic  Truth  So- 
ciety, Brooklyn.  Father  Curran,  one  of  the 
most  popular  of  retreat  masters  in  the  east  and 
in  (Chicago,  is  also  one  of  the  most  active  propa- 
gandists  against   communism. 

In  the  afternoon  on  Monday  all  are  invited 
to  the  St.  Regis  Cenacle  on  West  140th  Street 
for  a  buffet  luncheon.  Outdoor  Benediction  will 
be  given  by  his  Excellency  Bishop  Keough  of 
Providence. 

The  grand  banquet  of  the  Conference  will 
be  held  Monday  evening  at  the  Commodore, 
Bishop  Kearney  again  presiding.  The  delight- 
ful author  of  Fis-h  on  Friday  and  a  score  of 
other  popular  books,  Revered  Leonard  Feeney, 
S.J.,  will  be  the  guest  speaker. 

Added  to  the  intellectual  and  spiritual 
pleasures  of  the  Conference  itself,  are  the 
happy  thoughts  that  centre  around  the  plans 
now  being  made  in  Chicago  for  transporta- 
tion to  New  York  in  a  chartered  car.  The 
attractive  convention  rate  of  $27.30  first  class 
round  trip  Chicago  to  New  York  is  being 
offered  by  the  New  York  Central  Railroad  with 
the  addition  of  $7.30  for  a  lower  berth  or 
$4.80  for  an  upper,  each  way.  A  drawing- 
room  accommodating  three  at  $22.05  is  also 
available.  The  return  to  Chicago  may  be  made 
via  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  visiting  Philadel- 
phia and  other  cities.  The  railroad  tickets, 
good  for  three  months,  allow  for  sufficient  time 
to  see  the  Fair  and  other  eastern  points. 

Many   Chicagoans  have   already   made   re- 


servations at  the  Commodore  or  at  the  AUer- 
ton  House,  57th  and  Lexington.  With  New 
York  probably  well  populated  for  the  World's 
Fair,  we  are  glad  to  have  our  plans  for  ac- 
commodation so  well  under  way. 


KATHLEEN" 


The  all-Irish  Talking  Film,  "Kathleen," 
based  on  one  of  the  best  loved  of  Irish  songs, 
Kathleen  Mavoureen,  was  presented  on  Feb. 
16,  17,  18,  in  St.  Joseph's  College  School  Audi- 
torium. It  was  not  shown  elsewhere  in  To- 
ronto. 

On  the  kind  invitation  of  St.  Joseph's  Com- 
munity, members  of  the  various  religious  com- 
munities of  the  City  were  enabled  to  enjoy  it 
at  a  special  matinee  on  the  previous  Saturday. 
Sally  O'Neill  (stage  name)  who  has  a  leading 
role,  was  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey, 
Toronto.  Many  Loretto  students  attended  the 
showings  for  the  public  and  enjoyed  the  play 
— especially   Sally,   and  Michael — and — and — 


"BOYS'  TOWN"  AT  LORETTO  ABBEY 

The  now  famous  "Boys'  Towli"  picture  met 
with  an  enthusiastic  reception  and  unqualified 
approval  and  admiration  at  Loretto-  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights,  recently  at  a  special  showing 
arranged  through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Louis 
B.  Mayer,  President  of  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
Pictures.  Mr.  John  Meehan,  author  of  the 
screen-play  of  the  production,  is  a  nephew  of 
Mother  M.  Lucilla,  Loretto  Abbey,  and  Mr. 
Mayer  personally  made  arrangements  to  have 
the  x^icture  shown  there.  Special  sound  equip- 
ment had  to  be  installed,  and  through  Mr. 
Mayer's  kindness  this  was  facilitated  by  the 
General  Manager  of  Regal  Films  Limited,  To- 
ronto, Mr.  II.  L.  Nathanson,  who  made  all  local 
arrangements.  Teachers  of  leading  education- 
al Communities  of  Toronto  and  near-by  centres, 
with  the  staff  of  the  Abbey,  filled  the  audi- 
torium. "Boys'  Town"  was  preceded  by  a 
charming  travelogue  of  Austria,  a  master-piece 
of  colour  photography.  "Boys'  Town"  itself 
W41S  a  triumph,  from  every  point  of  view,  and 
in  the  opinion  of  educators  who  saw  it,  the 
kind  of  play  to  be  encouraged  and  supported. 
It  has  not  a  dull  moment;  it  is  refreshing  and 
uplifting  entertainment,  and  ennobling  and 
inspiring  in  its  appeal.  The  acting  is  superb. 
It  is  for  his  work  on  this  picture  that  Mr. 
Spencer  Tracey  has  again  been  awarded  the 
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year's  prize  of  the  Motion  Picture  Academy 
of  Arts  and  Sciences.  His  "Father  Flanagan" 
makes  liis  audience  forget  that  he  is  not  the 
real  priest.  He  and  Mickey  Rooney  are  at 
their  best  which  is  saying  a  great  deal.  Not 
only  are  the  stars  convincing,  but  every  boy 
in  the  cast  seems  to  be  not  acting  but  living 
his  part. 

Teachers  Avho  saw  this  picture  last  week 
consider  that  M.G.M.  has  made  a  valuable  con- 
tribution to  the  Avork  of  helping  our  young 
people  to-day.  All  educators  owe  M.G.M.  a 
debt  of  gratitude.  What  we  want  now  is 
more  M.G.M.  pictures  of  this  kind — more 
travelogues,  more  Father  Flanagans — real  and 
reel — more  "Boys'  Towns." 

— The  Catholic  Register. 


LET'S   BUILD   A   CHRISTIAN   CULTURE 

(Note.  This  report  was  given  before  a  group 
of  six  hundred  high  school  and  college  students. 
The  discussion  which  followed  was  also  conducted 
by  the  author  of  the  report,  Miss  Jean  Rush,  Senior, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,   Chicago.) 

During  the  middle  ages  there  was  a  Christ- 
ian culture  in  the  three  chief  phases  of  life, 
the  economic,  political  and  social. 

First  of  all,  in  economics — we  find  the 
Guild  sjTstem  in  Avhich  the  worker  aimed  for 
perfection  in  his  work,  rather  than  speed.  He 
received  a  living  wage,  and  was  happy  in  his 
position  and  Avith  his  employer,  Avhom  he  often 
knew  intimately.  Fair  prices  for  every  article 
Avere  agreed  upon  and  made  permanent  every- 
Avhere. 

NoAvadays  Ave  find  Avorkers  looking  upon 
their  positions  as  more  or  less  plain  drudgery. 
This  is  easily  understandable  since  mechanical 
labor  is  anything  but  interesting.  Employ- 
ers are  seldom,  if  ever,  seen,  and  in  most  cases 
have  no  personal  contact  Avith  their  employees. 
TheA'  charge  unfair  ])rices,  as  profit  is  the 
only  object.  Often  in  a  business  slum])  they 
undersell  their  competitors. 

Secondly  in  the  political  phase  of  medieval 
life  —  the  Pope  Avas  respected  as  a  political 
leader,  Avorking  for  God  Avith  the  highest  ideals 
and  all  goodness  as  a  goal.  Any  disagree- 
ments between  ]ieople  Avere  settled  by  "The 
Truce  of  God,"  in  Avhich  each  party  voAved 
to  God  to  be  faithful  to  the  truce. 

In  our  day,  political  leaders  —  such  as 
Hitler,  Mussolini,  and  Stalin  —  are  respected 
only  out  of  fear,  and  are  men  with  crazed 
minds,  thinking  ^of  the  state  as  their  onlv  ob- 


jective. Truces,  at  present,  made  by  man,  as 
based  on  human  promises,  prove  frail  and  im- 
perfect. Therefore,  in  place  of  peace  and 
order,  chaos  reigns. 

As  for  the  third  phase,  social  life  —  let 
us  also  look  back  to  the  Middle  Ages  for  an 
example.  Let  us  imagine  a  beautiful  spring 
day.  It  is  morning  and  Ave  see  a  family  pre- 
])aring  to  attend  Mass;  a  little  later,  having 
returned  home,  they  breakfast  and  eagerly  dis- 
cuss their  plans  for  a  pilgrimage  to  Canter- 
bury. —  As  Ave  folloAv  them  on  their  journey 
Ave  fiind  the  mother  teaching  her  child  a  Latin 
lesson  from  the  much  treasured  family  missal. 
On  the  outskirts  of  the  city  they  come  up  Avith 
a  huge  croAvd  of  people,  all  keenly  interested 
in  an  Easter  play.  As  it  is  early  spring  it 
seems  but  natural  that  the  theme  be  based  on 
tlie  Resurrection  of  our  Lord.  —  Once  again, 
our  friends  meet  Christ.  —  Evening  finally 
comes,  and  the  Aveary  jnlgrims  stop  at  a  road- 
side inn,  Avhere  together  they  recite  A^espers. 
After  dinner,  the  family  sit  doAvn  to  talk  about 
the  happenings  of  the  day.  Notice  their  sub- 
jects —  are  they  not  of  Christ,  in  A'aried  forms? 
They  talk  of  Mass,  the  child's  lessons ;  the 
(^athedral ;  the  play;  and  evening  prayers  — 
to  end  a  perfect  day  AA'ith  Christ. 

What  is  the  point  I  am  trying  to  make? 
That  these  three  phases  of  medieval  life  re- 
present Christian  culture.  The  lives  of  these 
people,  and  all  their  events,  Avere  Catholic. 
At  the  present  day  Ave  see  God  only  at  Sunday 
Mass — not  in  our  social  life,  at  dances,  foot- 
ball games,  or  the  movies.  Do  our  parents 
see  God  in  their  political  and  economic  activi- 
ties? The  State,  not  the  Church,  is  uoav  try- 
ing to  be  the  sole  educator. 

To-day  this  Christian  culture  no  longer 
exists,  it  Avas  Aviped  out  by  the  rise  of  the 
middle  class,  the  bourgeois,  Avho  Avere  inter- 
ested only  in  money-making.  With  them  rose 
the  "self-centered"  materialism  Ave  knoAV  so 
Avell ;  life  has  become  an  emjihasis  on  money 
and  success. 

Gradually,  this  materialistic,  bourgeois  class 
is,  in  its  turn,  being  replaced  Avith  Totalitarian, 
state-centred  "Culture,"  seen  in  modern  plays, 
novels,  ncAvspapers  and  philosophy.  Every- 
thing is  "state-centred" — all  rotating  around 
tlie  all-]ioAverful  state  and  ruler. 

We,  as  Catholics,  maj'  not  accept  this  ucav 
culture,  but  must  substitute  one  of  our  oAvn, 
i.e.,  the  culture  of  Christ,  a  "Christ-centred 
culture."  This  Ave  can  do,  Avith  the  following 
three-point  program : 

1.  We  must  become  "Christ-centered,"  not 
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self-centered,"  or  ''state-centered."  This 
means  not  merely  knowing  about  God  and  His 
existence,  but  becoming  intimate  with  Him, 
by  directing  our  every  act  to  Him. 

2.  We  must  not  see  things  just  materially, 
but  actually  see  God  beneath  these  veils  of 
matter. 

Some  people  see  only  the  material  things 
of  life.  What  kind  of  people  do  you  know, 
personally,  who  see  only  matter?  They  are 
the  egoists ;  those  who  look  up  to  moiiey  and 
social  distinction  and  who,  in  turn,  look  down 
on  their  inferiors. 

As  clean  of  heart — the  theme  of  this  meet- 
ing— we  should  see,  beneath  the  shiny  surface 
of  matter  the  sustaining  force  of  God — HivS 
beauty  and  loveableness — His  creative  power 
penetrating  the  soul  of  man,  making  us  all  one 
with  Him.  In  every  flower  and  stone  we  must 
recognize  that  He  is  its  Maker.  When  Ave  look 
at  our  fellow-men  we  must  see  living  images 
of  Clirist, 

Again,  what  kind  of  people  do  you  know 
Avho  see  beneath  the  surface?  Are  they  not 
our  priests,  our  nuns,  our  really  good  Catho- 
lics? 

If,  in  our  mother,  and  father,  and  teacher, 
and  so  on,  all  the  Avay  down  to  the  miserable 
l)eggar  in  the  street — we  see  a  living  Clirist, 
and  Mary,  Ave  cannot  help  becoming  more  re- 
spectful, obedient,  and  kind. 

3.  Christian  culture  demands  that  Ave  be 
"vibrant  and  alert  to  the  Avorld  around  us." 
Our  religion  touches  life  at  every  point;  avc 
should  make  it  ])enetrate  our  every  experience, 
influencing  our  behavior.  Our  religion  is  not 
detached  and  apart  from  practical  reality,  but 
the  ver}-  "bloodstream  of  activity."  A  prac- 
tical Catholic  leads  the  most  interesting,  radi- 
cal and  militant  life  in  the  Avorld. 

Do  you  not  think  it  Avould  be  Avise  to  for- 
mulate and  adopt  a  plan  of  seeing  Christ  in  all 
things?  This  Avould  be  a  positive  plan.  We 
Avould  resolve  to  adhere  to  it  strictly,  and  let 
our  behavior  and  actions  reflect  it  habitually. 

]\Iay  I  noAv  suggest,  in  conclusion,  a  prac- 
tical Avay  to  put  this  three-point  program  into 
action  ? 

1.  By  reminding  yourself  that  all  you  have 
or  could  have,  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2.  Treating  all  men  as  though  they  Avere 
living  images  of  Christ. 

3.  Practise  looking  at  things  as  the  crea- 
tions of  God — for  example,  if  you  are  a  Avriter, 
use  111  is  viewpoint  in  your  Avork. 


4.  Get  out  of  the  habit  of  respecting  money : 

(a)  Valuing  it  too  highly; 

(b)  Respecting    the    Avealthy    rather    than 
the  poor. 


ANOTHER  GREETING  FROM  INDIA 

Poreya  Hat,  Feb.  8,  1939. 
My  dear  Mission  Friends, 

Here  I  am  sitting  on  the  verandah  of  our 
mud-palace,  Avhile  the  monotonus  beating  of 
drums  in  the  close-by  villages  fills  my  heart 
Avith  sad  thoughts.  It  is  the  big  Sohrae  feast 
of  our  Santals,  the  feast  of  the  prince  of  dark- 
ness, and  that  so  soon  after  Christmas,  the 
feast  of  the  King  of  Light.  At  the  same  time 
the  consoling  thoughts  come  to  my  mind,  that 
many  of  those  thousands  Avho  are  dancing  and 
feasting  now  are  doing  it  more  for  pleasure's 
sake  than  to  honour  the  devil.  Their  belief 
in  the  "Bongas"  (devils)  is  shaken  since  the 
missionaries  have  entered  the  land.  "We 
only  do  it,  because  it  is  a  custom,"  they  tell 
us  very  often,  but  still  they  don't  feel  strong 
enough  to  renounce  him  entirely.  They  had  a 
good  harvest  this  year  and  Avorked  hard,  now 
they  Avant  to  enjoy  the  fruit  of  their  harvest 
by  feasting  and  making  merry.  They  brew 
Iheir  own  drink  from  rice;  of  course,  it  in- 
toxicates them.  That  is  why  Ave  keep  aloof 
from  them  during  this  time;  and  that  is  Avhy  I 
have  sufficient  time  for  a  lengthy  letter. 

About  Avhat  shall  I  tell  you?  Of  course, 
first  of  all,  about  our  Santal  Christmas,  our 
"Isai  Sohrae"  (Christian  Feast)  as  our 
Pagan  Santals  call  Christmas.  Our  Christians 
say  "Bara  Din"  (Big  Day.)  Very  often,  Avhen 
3^ou  ask  them,  hoAv  many  years  they  are 
Christians,  they  Avill  say,  "Well,  I  have  been 
so  and  so  often  in  Poreya  for  the  "Bara  Din." 
I  Avonder  Avhat  they  Avould  say,  if  it  Avere  o\'er 
six  years,  because  more  than  that  they  are  not 
able  to  count  and  to  remember.  If  you  ask 
them  hoAv  many  children  thej^  haA^e,  they  Avill 
tell  you  "many."  They  may  be  able  to  tell 
you  the  number  of  their  boys,  and  the  number 
of  girls,  but  the  counting  vou  have  to  do  your- 
self. 

But,  back  to  our  Christmas  day !  Just  noAv 
I  Avas  reading  in  the  "Santal  Traditions"  about 
the  old  pagan  Solu-ae.  What  a  diff'erence,  I 
thought.  Both  feasts  are  known  everywhere 
and  both  have  their  centres,  our  Christian 
Sohrae  is  the  Mass  of  Christ  (during  the  mid- 
night High  Mass)  Avith  the  deep,  pure  joy 
that  fills  our  souls;  the  heathen  Sohrae,  is 
the  customary  devils'  puja,  Avith  the  noisy  and 
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Where  Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  labour  for  souls  in  the  Santal  mis- 
sion. Top — Left.  Visiting  a  Santal  home.  Right — A  Catholic  Santal  family.  Middle — Left.  A  native 
dance  in  the  village  road.  Bottom — Ijeft.  At  well  in  Sisters'  garden.  Right — Beside  the  Sacred 
(?)  Ganges. 


sinful  amusements  afterwards.  Santal  people 
have  strict  moral  laws  on  the  whole,  but  there 
are  no  restrictions  during  these  days. 

The  preparations  for  Christmas,  our  Bara 
Din,  are  begun  many  days  before.  The  homes 
are  cleaned  (plastered  with  mud).  The  bara 
din  clothes  are  carefully  selected  in  the  mar- 
ket; the  paper  chains  for  the  church  made  — 
red,  and  blue,  and  yellow,  and  green  —  quite 
oriental!  The  hearts  must  also  be  prepared 
by  prayer  and  sacrifice,  they  were  told.  Our 


little  orphans  pat  many  a  straw  into  the  crib 
for  Baby  Jesus,  that  He  would  have  a  soft 
bed.  on  Christmas  day.  Each  straw  meant 
a  little  sacrifice. 

We  had  lovely  Christmas  Aveather  this  year, 
Avith  roses,  and  cosmos  and  marguerites  in  our 
garden.  The  Infant  Jesus  not  born  in  the 
Avinter  snoAv,  but  laid  betAveen  roses  —  that  is 
Christmas  in  India;  but  surrounded  by  palm 
leaves,  Avhen  flowers  are  missing  —  that  is 
Christmas  in  the  Santal  land,  ordinarily. 
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Already  at  four  in  the  afternoon  on  Christ- 
mas Eve,  the  Santal  shepherds  drop  in,  each 
carrying  a  big  stick  as  defence  ag-ainst  snakes 
and  wild  animals,  because  often  their  20-mile- 
road  leads  them  through  woods  and  jungle. 
The  Santal  folk  arrive  with  their  little  ones 
riding  on  their  shoulders;  the  Santal  mothers 
with  their  babies  on  their  hips.  Gently  they 
come  along  the  mountainous  country.  (Our 
Rev.  Mother  Provincial,  who  paid  us  a  visit 
last  week,  says  it  reminds  her  of  the  Holy 
Land).  The  first  thing  is  to  go  to  confession, 
to  cleanse  their  souls  for  the  receiving  of  the 
Divine  King  at  midnight.  Then  they  lie  doAvn 
on  straw,  which  is  prepared  for  them  in  the 
big,  three-sided  mud-hall,  our  former  church. 
Hour  by  hour  their  number  increases,  until 
over  500  worshippers  are  assembled,  Avhile 
thousands  of  those  who  know  Him  not  are 
sleeping  in  the  surrounding  villages. 

It  was  now  eleven  o'clock.  I  had  some 
church  bell  (chimes)  records  from  home.  At 
the  first  sound  there  was  a  move  in  the  crowd, 
a  rubbing  of  eyes,  and  looking  about,  wonder- 
ing Avhere  those  sounds  came  from.  Then  our 
little  church  bell  joined,  and  even  Father 
Gabriel's  ''Come  to  me,  and  go  from  me." 
Soon  the  sleeping  crowd  was  quite  awake,  and 
all  of  them  joined,  or  listened  to,  the  Avell- 
known  Santal  Christmas  Carols,  which  our 
school  boys  and  girls  started  with  real  Christ- 
mas joy. 

At  12  o'clock  the  solemn  High  Mass  began ; 
and  our  boys  and  girls  sang  really  with  heart 
and  soul  their  Christmas  joy  into  the  starry 
winter  night.  To  see  the  lifted  Consecrated 
Host  in  our  poor  Mission  church,  with  the 
hundreds  of  heads  bowing  in  adoration,  was 
a  great  consolation  for  us  missionaries,  because 
Ave  knoAv  that  some  years  ago  these  same  souls 
boAved  doAvn  in  adoration  before  the  prince  of 
darkness,  and  that  many  of  these  souls  have 
cost  us  dearly;  but  Avhat  is  that  —  thinking  of 
the  price  that  God,  Himself,  has  paid  for  them  ! 
After  solemn  High  Mass,  Ave  Avere  still  to 
haA'e  tAvo  Loav  Masses ;  again  the  Santal  Christ- 
mas Carols  filled  the  Church.  At  four  o'clock 
Ave  thought  of  having  a  little  sleep,  while  our 
boys  and  girls  Avere  keeping  Christmas,  sing- 
ing the  Avhole  night  through. 

"We  are  feeling  hungry,"  they  said  at 
7  o'clock  in  the  morning,  but  Father  Morrison 
kneAv  that  already,  so  they  enjoyed  their  two 
sacks  of  dry  rice  before  they  entered  the 
church  for  the  second  High  Mass  at  eight. 

After  Mass,  a  surprise  Avas  waiting  for- 
them — a  little   Christmas   joy.     There   Avas   a 


place  near  the  church  Avail  covered  Avith  a 
tent  cloth,  and  some  curious  children  of  Eve 
had  already  peeped  to  find  out  what  it  was, 
but  could  not  make  out,  Avhat  it  meant.  When, 
after  church,  the  tent  Avas  removed  and  only 
a  loAv  fence  remained  around  the  place,  there 
Avas  a  big  smile  in  all  eyes  and  faces.  Hanging 
on  the  wall  Avere  baby  frocks,  and  boys'  and 
girls'  blouses ;  there  were  dolls  and  toys ;  and, 
spread  out  on  the  table,  pictures,  big  and 
small ;  books,  pencils  and  pencil  boxes ;  ink 
stands  and  looking-glasses;  soap  and  knives, 
and  scissors ;  rosaries  and  crosses ;  statues,  and 
more  toys ;  rings  and  hair-ribbons — things  they 
scarcely  see  in  their  market-places.  "Bhagan 
Dokan"  (Lucky  Stall)  Avas  Avritten  in  big 
letters  on  top.  If  you  Avere  lucky,  you  could 
get  a  nice  Avoollen  jacket  for  a  2  pies  ticket 
(one  penny) ;  and  if  you  Avere  less  fortunate 
you  might  get  something  very  small.  There 
Avas  great  fun  if  a  boy  got  a  hair  ribbon,  or 
a  doll.  Big  and  small  enjoyed  that  lucky  dip, 
just  as  our  Western  boys  and  girls  enjoy  their 
Christmas  stocking,  or  their  present  under 
the  Christmas  tree.  The  many  tAvo  pies  (1 
dollar  equals  2(X)  pies)  increased  to  9  Rupees 
— a  humble  beginning  for  the  next  Christmas 
stall.  If  you,  dear  mission  helper,  haA'e  some 
little  things  you  think  Avould  make  our  people 
happy,  Ave  shall  be  only  too  glad  to  receive 
them  to  fill  our  empty  Christmas  box  again 
for  next  Christmas.  A  pound  parcel  marked 
"Sample  Post,"  or  a  feAV  pennies,  Avill  ahvays 
reach  us.  For  the  innocent  joy  of  our  simple 
folk,  a  double  amount  of  joy  and  peace  Avill 
come  into  your  OAvn  heart. 

NoAv  back  to  our  Santal  croAvd,  still 
thronging  round  the  "Lucky  Stall,"  Avhere 
five  of  our  Catechists  Avere  busy  selling  the 
tickets  and  giving  out  the  prizes !  Suddenly 
the  church  gong  rings  —  and  everybody  is 
looking  around.  Oh  yes!  they  had  forgotten 
about  their  Christmas  dinner  Avhieh  they  had 
been  looking  forAvard  to  for  Aveeks,  as  child- 
ren do.  Poor  people,  they  have  not  many  joys 
in  their  poverty-stricken  life.  I  can  imagine 
that  on  hearing  of  Christmas  dinner  you  think 
of  ham,  and  chicken,  and  cake,  and  ice  cream, 
and  candy?  Our  people  Avould  turn  up  their 
noses  on  seeing  such  things,  and  Avould  not 
even  knoAv  if  they  Avere  meant  to  be  eaten  or 
looked  at.  They  are  "living  rice  bags"  as 
somebody  calls  them,  and  prefer  to  see  a 
hill  of  rice.  Come  Avith  me,  then,  and  I  shall 
show  you  the  Christmas  dinner  of  this  hungry 
croAvd  of  500  and  more.  Near  the  church  Ave 
see  12  small  mud  stoves  burning  and  smok- 


218 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


ing,  with  big  earthern  vessels  on  top  of  them. 
Have  a  look  into  one  of  them  and  you  will  see 
the  rice  boiling,  and  pieces  of  pork  well  cooked 
in  hot  spices.  The  cooked  rice  (some  men 
were  cooking  the  Avhole  night  through)  is 
piled  up  on  a  big  sheet  —  a  whole  hill  —  and 
the  meat  is  with  the  gravy  in  the  wash  boiler ! 
But  where  are  the  tables  and  chairs  and  plates, 
and  spoons,  and  knives,  and  forks,  and  all 
the  ordinary  things  we  civilized  people  need? 
Let  us  see  how  they  help  themselves.  Soon 
they  are  lined  up  in  two  long  rows  on  the 
big  square  in  front  of  our  church,  by  some  of 
our  Catechists.  Then,  they  all  sit  down  on 
the  ground,  the  chair  they  have  always  ready 
in  front  of  them  —  their  Christmas  table  the 
mud-ground  again.  The  green  plates  are  given 
out,  made  of  the  leaves  of  certain  trees  woven 
cleverly  together  with  straw.  I  tried  several 
times  to  make  one  but  mine  was  not  strong 
enough  to  put  a  meal  on  it.  For  one  penny 
3'ou  get  about  50  leaf-plates  in  the  Santal 
market.  Of  course,  the  big  plate  is  not 
brought  away  empty  but  with  a  mountain  of 
lice.  Patiently  they  wait  until  another  Cate- 
chist  comes  over  with  a  smaller  earthen  ves- 
sel, to  put  a  little  gravy  and  a  few  pieces  of 
meat  on  the  "mountain".  Then,  they  say  a 
hearty  "Our  Father"  and  their  Christmas 
dinner  begins.  Of  course  they  use  the  Ada  — 
and  that  sim])]y  means  —  their  fingers.  When 
I  first  tried  thi>s  Santal  way  of  eating  (we 
have  sometimes  to  do  so  when  we  are  out  in 
the  villages,  feeling  hungry  and  having  noth- 
ing with  usi)  I  had  to  get  up  hungry  because 
all  the  grains  of  rice  fell  back  to  tlie  ])lale 
before  my  hand  reached  my  mouth.  In  a 
short  time  the  mountain  of  rice  at  the  Christ- 
mas party  had  disappeared;  the  cleaning  after 
dinner  is  done  in  a  few  minutes.  The  jilates 
are  thrown  away;  the  mouths,  hands  and  feet, 
Avashed  and  all  start  happily  for  their  homes, 
where  many  of  them  arrive  only  the  next 
day.  At  home  begins  the  family  Christ- 
mas, Avith  again  a  big  Santal  dinner — black 
bread  made  of  rice,  flour,  and  sugar  juice, 
and  "handi"  the  Santal  drink.  Some  of  our 
Christians  abstain  from  it  and  substitute  tea. 
If  there  are  many  Christians  in  the  village 
the  boys  start  beating  their  drums  and  play- 
ing their  violins,  and  the  girls  sounding  their 
cymbals ;  in  gracious  lines,  they  move  up  and 
doAA'n  the  village  road,  dancing  and  singing 
the  sohrae  Christmas  hymns.  It  is  also  a 
custom  that  the  Christians  pay  each  otlier  their 
Sohrae  visit  and  enjoy  each  otlier's  hospitality. 
Our  Santals  are  Avell-knoAvn  for  that. 


NoAV  I  have  given  you  a  glimpse  of  our 
Poreya  Hat  Christmas  and  I  Avisli  I  could  send 
you  some  snaps  Avith  it,  but  Ave  are  living  so 
far  aAvay  from  the  toAA^n  they  may  not  be  here 
in  time. 

If  there  is  a  mix  up  of  things  in  this  letter 
you  must  pardon  me,  because  I  had  many 
visitors  Avhile  Avriting.  Barki's  father  has  called 
and  says  Barki  does  not  Avant  to  go  back  to 
her  husband.  Barki  is  a  girl  16  years  old  and 
Avas  married  about  two  years  ago,  AA'hen  her 
parents  Avere  still  pagans.  Noav  they  are 
Christians  and  Barki  has  heard  of  the  good 
God;  she  Avants  to  become  a  child  of  God,  too. 
The  pagan  boy  to  Avhom  she  Avas  married  does 
not  Avaiit  to  become  a  Christian;  he  is  steal- 
ing, and  drinking;  and  he  beats  her,  she  says; 
she  does  not  Avant  to  go  back  to  him;  but 
her  parents  are  poor,  and  they  ha\'e  used  up 
the  12  Rupees  —  they  got  for  the  girl.  "Let 
me  have  the  money  to  get  back  the  girl,"  the 
father  pleads.  If  he  has  the  money  he  can 
call  in  the  5  big  men  of  the  village  Avho  AA'ill 
return  the  sum  to  the  boy.  A  certain  leaf, 
Avhich  Avas  smeared  Avith  "siiidur"  (the  red 
devil  colour)  at  the  marriage  day,  is  torn  and 
the  marriage  is  dissolved.  Another  caller  — 
Baglu  says  that  his  boy  is  very  sick,  and  an 
aged  grandmother  Avants  some  qninine  for  her 
son;  another  Avaiits  to  have  a  galmarao  (talk) 
and  so  on. 

It  is  getting  dark  and  the  ])eople  have  left 
for  home.  Noav  Ave  have  time  for  an  intimate 
talk  Avith  our  Lord,  time  to  ask  Him  for  tlie 
blessing  on  our  Avork;  to  recommend  all  those 
to  Him,  Avhom  Ave  had  met ;  and  those  not 
seen  during  the  day;  be  assured  Ave  never 
forget  you  and  all  the  home  —  Missionai'ies, 
Avho  help  us  to  continue  our  apostolic  Avork  by 
tlieir  prayers,  sacrifices  and  alms. 

Good  bye  to  each  and  all  of  you.  ]\Iay  God 
bless  you  to-day  and  ahvays! 

Yours  gratefully  and  hopefully  in  Our  Lord, 
The  Santal  Aunt, 

M.  Canisia,  I.B.V.M. 


REQIESCAT    IN    PA(^E 
(For  Pope  Pius,   Pope  of  Peace) 

He  had  to  go — God  had  waited  so  long, 

To  hear  him  join  His  angels  in  song. 
We  should  not  mourn;  Ave  must  not  cry; 

He  nobly  lived;   noAV  Ave  must  try. 
He's  up  above,  Avatching  o'er. 

Where,  oh  where  could  he  do  more 
For  his  church  and  for  the  Avorld? 

His  banner  of  Christ,  now  unfurled, 
Waves   gloriously  o'er   his   resthig   place. 
Dorothy  Dietz,   H-B., 

Loretto,   Woodlawn. 
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^felicitations! 


To  tlie  spiritual  director  of  the  Ladies'  Re- 
treat Association,  Toronto,  Rev.  R.  A.  MacGil- 
livray,  S.J. ;  to  the  Executive,  and  the  As- 
sociation, congratulations  are  extended  on  the 
marked  progress  of  this  organization  during 
1938.  The  desire  to  carry  out  the  wishes  of 
Our  late  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XI,  in  the 
great  Catholic  Action  movement  of  laymen's 
retreats  as  means  to  personal  holiness,  has 
been  evident  in  the  good  attendance  at  each 
monthly  meeting  at  Loretto  College  Scliool, 
Brunswick  Avenue;  in  the  patronage  of  the 
Retreat  House  by  members  of  the  Association, 
and  other  ladies  desirious  of  a  few  days  of 
real  spirituality;  and,  finally,  in  the  attend- 
ance in  larger  groups  at  the  Annual  Ladies' 
Retreats  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue, 
and  the  Carmelite  Convent,  St.  Catharines. 

Several  will  be  pleased  to  leai-n  that 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  which  has 
been  completely  restored  since  the  fire  of  1938, 
will  be  again  available  as  a  I^adies'  Relreat 
centre  at  time  arranged  by  the  Executive  of 
the  Association, 


Through  the  thoughtfulness  of  Rev.  Di-. 
Ronan,  who  is  at  present  instructor  in  choral 
work  at  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick' 
Avenue,  the  Cathedral  School  Choir  under  his 
direction  gave  in  advance  in  the  College 
School  Auditorium  the  beautiful  and  varied 
programme  prepared  for  a  March  19  audience 
in  the  concert  hall  of  the  Royal  York  Hotel, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Catholic  Junior 
League. 

The  surpliced  choir  made  an  im|)ressive 
picture  on  the  stage*,  and  the  programme,  gener- 
ousl.v  long,  revealed  not  onl^'  excellence  in 
voice-training  but,  also,  in  deportment. 

To  the  ovations  that  told  of  sinceresl  a|)- 
preciation  on  the  occasion,  we  add  her'c  onr 
special  congratulations  to  Dr.  l^onan  and  his 
choir. 


Congratulations  are  extended  to  Mr.  Fabian 
O'Dea,  '39,  St.  Michael's  College,  Toronto,  on 
having  been  awarded  a  Rhodes  Scholarship, 
which  will  enable  him  to  pursue  his  studies  at 
Oxford.  He  Avill  take  a  Law  course.  The 
scholarship  is  held  for  three  years,  and  is  valued 
at  $6,000. 


Mr.  O'Dea,  son  of  Hon.  and  Mrs.  J.  V.  O'- 
Dea of  St.  John's,  Newfoundland,  is  twenty- 
one  and,  previous  to  enrolling  at  St.  Michael's 
in  1936,  attended  St.  Bonaventure's  College  and 
Memorial  University  in  his  homeland.  His  sis- 
ter, Miss  Agnes  O'Dea,  B.A.,  is  a  graduate  of 
Loretto  College,  U.  of  T.,  and  of  the  Library 
School,  Toronto. 


Congratulations  to  Mr.  Harold  Lemay,  St. 
Michael's  College,  on  having  been  awarded  the 
University  of  Toronto.  Edward  J.  Kiley  Schol- 
arship— not  an  annual  award,  but  reserved  for 
a  student  of  pre-eminent  attainment  in  Modern 
History.  Mr.  Lemay  is  from  Ottawa  and  before 
coming  to  St.  Michael's  College  had  completed 
his  Normal  School  training  in  the  Capital  City 
and  had  taught  a  year.  On  his  scholarship 
aAvard  he  will  continue  his  studies  in  Modern 
History  at  Baliol  College,  Oxford. 


Miss  Edith  Patricia 
Kane,  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Guelph,  ob- 
tained Silver  Med- 
al —  soprano  solo, 
class  22  —  at  Strat- 
ford Musical  Festi- 
val, March  4,  1939. 


^To  9  ^oet  Jfrienb 

Dear  poet-friend,   for   ev'ry   jewelled   word 
Expressive  of  your  noble,  heaven-born  thought, 
I  long  to  send  you  Easter  blossoms  fair 
Of  lilies,   violets,   orchids,   newly-sought. 
But  heart-sprung  whisperings  sent  up  to  God 
Will  win  the  special  gift  for  which  I  sue —  -. 
A  boon  surpassing  all  that  earth  could  yields 
True  Easter  jov.  His  peace  serene — for  vou. 

K.M.B. 
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3n  iWemoriam 

Rev.  Telesphorus  Zazza,  O.Carm. 


The  death  of 
Reverend  Fa- 
ther  Zazza, 
0.  C  a  r  m.,  oc- 
curred in  Chica- 
go, March  2, 
1939.  lie  died 
as  he  had  lived, 
h  o  1  i  1  y  and 
quietly,  watch- 
ed over  by  his 
Carmelite  bre- 
thr-en.  The  two 
most  absorbing 
ideals  of  his 
life  were  fitting- 
ly brought  to 
mind  by  the 
two  Funeral 
Masse  s — the 
first  in  Chicago, 
beginning  just 
as  the  Te  Deum, 
the  glorious 
hymn  of  praise 
to  God,  intoned 
by  the  new 
Holy  Father, 
Pope  Pius  XII, 
was  heard 
throughout  the 
world ;  the  se- 
cond, held  in 
the  Italian 
Church  of  St. 
Anne,  Niagara 
Falls,  Ontario, 
where,  in  very 
truth,  he  had 
been  the  good 
shepherd  of  his 
flock.     Here   it 

was  he  laboured  Born 

for  nearly  thir- 
ty years  among 

his  fellow-countrymen,  far  from  his  native  land. 
Here  he  had  come  as  a  young  priest,  exempli- 
fying by  his  misionary  activities  the  motto  of 
the  Carmelite  Order:  "With  zeal  have  I  been 
zealous  for  the  Lord  God  of  hosts." 

Not  only  to  his  devoted  parishioners  is  his 


FATHKK  ZAZZA,  O.CAItM 


in    1881, 
Died   in 


death  a  great 
loss,  but  also  to 
his  Order.  For 
the  past  quar- 
ter of  a  century 
he  taught  the 
young  reli- 
gious Theology, 
Church  History, 
and  Philosophy. 
He  was  well- 
known  to  his 
Carmelite 
brethren  as  a 
brilliant  scholar 
and  a  pious 
priest.  One  of 
his  many  en- 
dearing charac- 
teristics was  his 
love  of  little 
children,  and  it 
was  a  familiar 
sight  to  see  him 
surirounded  by 
little  ones  as  he 
went  along  the 
street,  to  and 
from  his  parish 
church ;  or,  in 
a  more  distant 
past,  Avhen  he 
was  chaplain  at 
Loretto  Acade- 
my to  see  him 
taken  prisoner 
by  the  tots  of 
the  "Little 
School" 

To  all,  Father 
Zazza  was  a 
kindly  priest ;  a 
wise  counsellor ; 
a  loyal  and 
fearless  son  of 
the  glorious  Queen  of  Carmel ;  and,  to  Loretto — 
he  stood,  through  the  years,  for  what  was  noble 
and  Christlike — an  enduring  friend,  a  skilled 
director  of  souls.  His  kindliness,  his  priestliness, 
will  ever  remain  in  our  minds  an  inspiring 
memory.    May  he  rest  in  peace!  M.I. 


in    San    Vito    Romano, 
193»,    in    Chicago,    111. 


Italy 
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Rev.  Frederic  Siedenberg,  S.J. 

The  startling-  an- 
nouncement of  Fatlier 
Siedenberg's  death,  on 
February  12,  was  a 
painful  shock  to  all 
who  knew  him.  That 
this  great-hearted,  zeal- 
ous, busy  educator,  lec- 
turer, organizer,  mis- 
sioner,  and  devoted 
priest  had  been  called 
awaj'^  was  over  whelm - 
iuf^  news. 

Serving  others  as  al- 
ways, he  had  g^one  to  Benton  Harbor,  Michi- 
gan, to  give  a  series  of  lectures  when  he  Avas 
stricken  with  a  heart  attack,  to  Avhich  he 
succumbed  a  few  hours  after  having  been 
broug-ht  to  the  hospital. 

By  friends  in  every  walk  of  life,  he  will 
long  be  missed  —  and  long  remembered  in  the 
prayers  of  those  of  the  faith  indebted  to  him 
for  his  kindly,  disinterested  direction  in  their 
undergraduate  and  graduate  courses  at  The 
School  of  Sociology,  Loyola  University,  Chi- 
cago, where  for  years  he  was  Dean;  as  also  of 
those  Avho  have  known  his  helpfulness,  and 
genial  disposition,  during  his  years  as  ex- 
ecutive Dean  of  the  University  of  Detroit, 
Michigan. 

In  an  appreciative  pamphlet  by  a  fellow- 
Jesuit,  Rev.  Daniel  Lord,  those  who  esteemed 
Father  Siedenberg  will  find  many  beautiful  tri 
butes  to  this  great,  good  priest,  who  used 
his  magnificent  talents  unceasingly  for  the 
greater  glory  of  God. 

May  he  rest  in  peace ! 


Mother  M.  Cornelius  Delaney,  Toronto. 

On  Dec.  15th,  Mother  Cornelius  died  at 
lioretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto.  In 
1907,  Mary  Delaney,  M.  M.  Cornelius,  entered 
the  Novitiate  at  ''the  Old  Abbey."  For  many 
years  she  taught  in  various  Separate  Schools 
conducted  by  the  Community,  in  Guelph,  Strat- 
ford and  Toronto,  and  in  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls.  Mother  Cornelius  had  a  repu- 
tation as  a  teacher  with  a  lasting  and  benefi- 
cial influence  on  her  pupils.  During  the  long 
years  she  carried  the  heavy  cross  of  ill-health, 
the  prayers  and  visits  of  several  former  pupils,, 
now  priests,  were  a  great  consolation  to  her 


and  helped  her  to  persevere  in  her  generous 
spirit  of  resignation. 

In  a  spirit  of  grateful  remembrance  of  his 
teacher  and  friend,  Father  Kelly,  of  St.  Clare's, 
sang  the  Funeral  Mass  on  Jan.  17th.  Rela- 
tives, friends  and  the  Senior  Pupils  of  the 
school  filled  the  Auditorium  Chapel  at  Loretto 
Abbey.  Among  the  clergy  present  were :  Rev. 
W.  Fraser,  Rev.  Fr.  Canise,  C.P. ;  Rev.  G.  Cher- 
rier,  Rev.  W.  Sharpe,  C.S.B. ;  Rev.  Fr.  Damien, 
C.P.;  Rev.  P.  Flanagan,  Rev.  R.  MacGilvray, 
S.J. ;  Rev.  F.  Penny]  egion.  Rev.  F.  Fullerton. 

Mother  Cornelius  is  survived  by  two  sis- 
ters. Mother  St.  Bridget  of  the  Ursuline  Com- 
munity, McGregor,  Ont.;  and  Mrs.  J.  Galla- 
gher, Toronto;  and  three  brothers,  John  and 
Joseph  of  Seaforth,  and  James  of  Dublin,  Ont. 

— M. 


Alderman  A.  J.  Nelligan. 

One  of  Hamilton's  most  loyal  and  most  po- 
pular citizens  was  called  by  death,  on  January 
6.  The  expressions  of  regret,  and  the  many 
tributes  to  his  worth  heard  on  the  sad  occa- 
sion and  since,  have  been  proof  of  the  esteem 
in  which  he  was  held. 

As  indicative  of  his  life  of  helpfulness  we 
read:  "He  was  for  five  years  a  representative 
of  Ward  5  on  the  City  Council,  having  been  re- 
turned to  office  each  time  he  stood  for  re-elec- 
tion. He  was  a  prominent  local  musician,  and 
was  recognized  as  the  best  clarinetist  in  the 
city,  and  one  of  the  best  in  the  country.  He  was 
for  nearly  fifty  years  a  member  of  the  band  of 
the  13th  Royal  Regiment,  and  at  the  time  of 
his  death  still  held  the  office  of  secretary  of  the 
Hamilton  Musicians'  Union.  He  was  also 
chairman  of  the  Industrial  and  Welfare  Com- 
mittee." Mayor  William  Morrison  paid  to  him 
a  well-merited  tribute :  "Apart  from  civic  poli- 
tics, Lai  Nelligan  was  a  close  friend  of  mine. 
He  was  a  sound,  stable  man,  and  his  death  is 
a  distinct  loss  to  the  City  Council." 

Mr.  Nelligan  was  a  member  of  The  Holy 
Name  Society  of  St.  Laurence  Church.  Our 
heartfelt  sympathy  is  extended  to  Mr.  Alex. 
F.  Nelligan,  and  Miss  Frances  Agnes  Nelligan 
(Loretto  Alumna)  in  the  loss  of  their  devoted 
father,  only  a  year  after  their  mother's  death ; 
also  to  Mr.  Nelligan's  brothers,  Mr.  George  J., 
Mr.  Joseph  A.,  Mr.  D.  M.  Nelligan,  and  Rev. 
Leo  L.  Nelligan,  S.J.,  Loyola  College,  Montreal; 
and  to  his  sisters,  Mother  M.  Bonaventure, 
I.B.V.M.,  Toronto;  Mrs.  A.  J.  Clark,  and  Mrs. 
J.  »I.  Monaghan. 
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Thomas  O'Hagan,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  Litt.D. 

TJie  death  of  Dr.  Thomas  O'llaj^aii,  which 
occurred  in  Toronto  on  February  3,  recalled 
memories  of  his  interesting  and  illuminating- 
lectures,  and  his  powers  as  a  conversationalist 
and  writer.  He  was  a  life-long  student  and,  in 
turn,  ])rovided  a  stimulus  to  others,  by  his 
many  writings  in  prose  and  poetry,  as  Avell  as 
by  example.  For  several  years  he  Avas  prin- 
cipal in  various  high  schools  in  Ontario ;  later 
he  became  a  journalist,  contributing  to  daily 
and  weekly  ])apers,  and  won  commendation  for 
his  ''clearness,  sincerity,  and  moderation,"  es- 
pecially in  controversial  articles.  Nearly  a 
score  of  books,  in  addition  to  magazine  and 
newspaper  articles,  testify  to  his  extensive  tra- 
vels, and  his  scholarly  attainments. 

In  a  local  i)aper  we  read:  "Dr.  O'llagan 
biought  to  Canadian  readers  a  picture  of  life 
in  foreign  lands.  In  recognition  of  his  out- 
standing contributions  to  the  literary  world, 
he  was  asked  in  1933  to  be  a  corresponding 
honorary  member  of  the  Historical  and  Heral- 
dic Institute  of  Fi-ance,  a  distinguished  body, 
with  a  limited  membership,  selected  by  invi- 
tation. The  Society,  which  has  on  its  honorary 
list  such  notables  as  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  the 
Duke  of  Bedford,  and  the  Duke  of  Northum- 
berland, invites  only  persons  of  high  accom- 
lilishment  in  the  field  of  education." 

In  Loretto,  where  in  her  various  schools, 
he  gave  many  delightful  literary  talks,  Di-. 
O'Hagan  Avill  be  remembered  in  i)rayer.  j\Iay 
he  rest  in  peace ! 


Judge  W.  T.  J.  Lee. 

With  deep  regret  his  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances learned  of  the  death  of  His  Honour  Judge 
W.  T.  J.  Lee,  who,  although  he  had  almost 
rounded  out  the  scriptural  "three  score  years 
and  ten,"  was  still  active  and  still  the  unfailing- 
ly youthful-hearted,  genial,  courteous  gentle- 
man \vith  whom  it  was  a  pleasure  to  deal.  His 
was  a  life  of  service  to  his  fellow-men — to 
his  city,  as  well  as  to  his  family,  and  his 
Church. 

As  tludge.  Police  Commissioner,  active  mem- 
ber of  Toronto  Library  Board,  he  led  a  busy 
life,  yet  had  time  to  devote  to  the  best  interest's 
of  his  family ;  and  to  the  work  of  the  Church 
organizations  to  which  he  belonged.  At  the 
time  of  his  death  he  was  President  of  the  Chris- 
tian Brothers'  Old  Boys'  Association  ;  had  been 
Director  of  Newman  Club,  and  of  Rosary  Hall 


Association;  and  was  an  active  member  of  St. 
Vincent  de  Paul  Society,  the  Knights  of  Colum- 
bus, the  Catholic  Order  of  Foresters,  and  The 
Catholic  Truth  Society. 

To  Mrs.  Lee  (Loretto  Alumna)  in  the  loss 
of  her  devoted  husband,  and  to  the  bereaved 
family,  especially  Mrs.  Stephen  Peabody,  and 
Mrs.  Rali)h  Prendergast  (Loretto  Alumnae),  on 
the  death  of  their  beloved  father,  we  offer 
heartfelt  sympathy  and  assurance  of  continued 
prayer  for  the  soul  of  the  esteemed  Judge,  who 
so  often  in  his  young  manhood  acted  as  usher 
on  graduation  days  at  Loretto  Abbey. 

Our  sympathy  is  also  otfered  to  his  niece. 
Mother  M.  Yvonne,  and  to  his  cousin,  Mothei- 
M.  Xaveria,  I.B.V.M. 

May  he  rest  in  peace. 


A  SNAPSHOT. 


An  interview  with  the  stewardess  who  had 
the  honor  of  flying  thousands  of  miles  in  the 
same  plane  with  the  new  Pope,  Pius  XII,  Avhen, 
as  Cardinal,  he  made  the  tour  of  America  in 
1936,  proved  most  interesting. 

One  novel  ex})erience  on  that  historic  trip 
took  place  after  the  party  had  landed  at  Al- 
buquerque. A  venerable  priest  having  heard 
that  the  Papal  Secretary  of  State  Avas  arriving 
at  the  airport,  came  hurrying  across  the  field 
with  his  Indian  students,  who  carried  handfuls 
of  wild  flowers,  gathered  along  the  Avay.  All 
in  the  visiting  party  Avere  struck  by  the  con- 
trast betAveen  this  reception  and  the  formal 
ceremonies  that  had  aAvaited  the  distinguished 
gues  elsewhere. 

The  priest,  having  been  graciously  received, 
l)resented  pictures  of  New  Mexico,  and  the  In- 
dian Mission  to  His  Eminence.  He  then  re- 
quested the  favor  of  taking  his  picture,  and 
having  received  permission,  i)roceeded  to  take 
several  snapshots.  Later,  the  steAvardess  learn- 
ed that  Cardinal  Pacelli  treasured  these  pic- 
tures Avhich  he  took  back  to  Vatican  City 
Avith  him. 

As  a  remembrance  of  this  trij),  the  Cardinal 
gave  the  steAvardess  a  silver  losar}',  and  a 
papal  medal  in  a  crimson  box.  The  medal  is 
silver  and  has  on  one  side  the  fac-simile  of 
Pius  XI,  on  the  other  that  of  the  two  saints 
he  had  recently  canonized,  St.  Thomas  More, 
and  St.  John  Fisher. 

Elise  Semmer,  IV., 

Loretto,  EngleAvood. 
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HERSELF;    Mrs.    Crowley— By    Doraii    Hur- 
ley. Long'mans,  Green  &  Company.  $2.25. 

If  you  are  plannin*^  a  visit  to  New  York 
for  The  World's  Fair,  Ave  advise  your  making 
the  acquaintance  of  ''HERSELF;  Mrs.  Crow- 
ley," whose  wonderful  experiences,  all  credit- 
ably passed  through,  Avill  put  you  in  good  hu- 
mour for  the  trip,  and  whose  sound  philosophy 
will  help  you  in  the  exciting  1939  summer  days 
at  the  Exhibition. 

Doran  Hurley  has  again  given  us  a  delight- 
ful, humorous  piece  of  fiction,  with,  here  and 
there,  the  sudden,  ])athetic  touch  that  makes 
Herself  and  you,  and  the  Avliole  world,  kin. 

C.T.D. 


MISCHIEF  IN  THE  WIND.  By  Isabel  Clark. 
Longmans,  Green  &  Company,  Toronto. 

To  readers  who  wait  eagerly  for  yet  an- 
other of  Isabel  Clark's  novels,  we  are  happy 
to  announce  that  her  1938  production,  "Mis- 
chief in  the  Wind,"  lives  up  to  its  title,  as  the 
mystery  story  unfolds. 

One  reviewer  who  has  revelled  in  Miss 
Clark's  fascinating  descriptions  of  persons  and 
places  recalls  an  interview  Avith  a  personal 
friend  of  the  author,  and  her  statement  that 
Miss  Clark,  Avhen  engaged  on  a  ncAv  book, 
makes  it  her  practice  to  sojourn  in  the  A^arious 
regions  therein  described;  accordingly,  Eng- 
lish, Roman,  Al])ine,  African,  scenery  is  authen- 
tic, as  seen  by  this  artist-novelist. 

In  "Mischief  in  the  Wind,"  she  again  dis- 
plays her  powers  of  graphic  delineation,  and 
splendid  psychological  insight. 


SORROW  BUILT  A  BRIDGE— A  Daughter  of 
HaAvthorne.  By  Katherine  Burton.  Long- 
mans, Green  &  Co. 

"Sorrow,  my  friend, 
I  owe  my  soul  to  you." 

To  all  our  readers,  and  in  i)articular  to 
those  to  Avhom  she  is  little  knoAvn,  avc  recom- 
mend this  delightful  biograi)hy  of  Mother 
Alphonsa  Lathrop,  O.S.D.,  foundress  of  that 
Branch  of  the  Dominican  Order  known  as  Ser- 
vants for  the  Relief  of  Incurable  Cancer. 

Youngest   of   Nathaniel    Hawthorne's   three- 
children,  hers  was  a  i)articularly  happy  child- 


hood. Living  next  door  to  the  Abbott's  in 
Concord,  they  Avere  near  neighbors  to  many  of 
the  famous  Ncav  England  Avriters  of  the  day; 
and  numbered  among  their  friends,  as  Avell, 
Emerson,  Thoreau,  Longfellow,  Whittier, 
Holmes. 

When  Rose  Avas  tAvo  years  old  Hawthorne 
accepted  a  ])osition  in  the  consular  service  of 
England.  There  the  family  lived  during  the 
years  of  his  office ;  and  on  his  resignation  all 
Avent  to  the  Continent  for  a  holiday.  From 
choice,  most  of  their  time  was  sjient  in  Rome, 
for  Avhich  city  they  formed  a  deep  attachment ; 
and  Avhere  for  the  first  time  they  came  in 
contact  Avitli  the  Catholic  Church  in  all  the 
splendour  of  her  ritual.  The  strong  impression 
made  on  HaAvthorne  is  shoAvn  in  his  book 
"The  Marble  Faun,"  Avritten  at  this  period. 
Here,  the  little  Rose,  darting  about  in  the 
Vatican  Gardens  one  day,  ran  headlong  into 
Pio  Nono  Avho  Avas  taking  a  stroll.  Mrs.  HaAv- 
thorne hastened  forAvard  to  apologize,  but  the 
venerable  pontiff  merely  smiled  and  "put  his 
thin  Avhite  hand  on  the  tumbled  red  curls  and 
gave  her  his  blessing."  Later  Ave  find  her  in 
the  Church  of  St.  Dominic,  fascinated  before 
Perugino's  Saint  Columba.  Little  did  she 
dream  that  one  day  she,  too,  Avould  Avear  the 
Avhite  habit  of  Saint  Dominic. 

When  Rose  Avas  thirteen  years  of  age  she 
experienced  her  first  great  sorrow  in  the 
death  of  her  idolized  father.  Before  many 
years  had  elapsed  she  had  lost  also  her  be- 
loved mother,  and  her  sister  Una. 

Her  marriage  to  George  Lathrop  Avhen  she 
Avas  about  tAventy  (just  after  the  death  of  her 
mother)  did  not  remain  a  happy  one,  particu- 
larly after  the  death  of  their  only  child,  a  boy 
of  seven :  and  even  the  fact  that  she  and  her 
husband  had  both  been  received  into  the  Cath- 
olic Church  did  not  prove  to  be  a  sufficient 
tie.  After  more  than  one  trial  she  finally  left 
him,  never  to  return.  His  death  took  place 
soon   after. 

Now  that  she  Avas  alone,  Mrs.  Lathrop  cast 
about  for  some  Avork  to  do  for  God.  One  day, 
seeking  a  former  seamstress  to  have  some 
dresses  altered,  she  found  that  the  Avoman  had 
died  of  cancer,  having  been  sent  to  the  Alms- 
house on  the  Island  Avhen  her  case  had  become 
incurable.  Fuithei-  investigation  showed  that 
there  was  at  the  time,  no  other  provision  made 
for  those  thus  hopelessly  incurable.   This  made 
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Rose  decide  to  make  her  lifework  the  aiding 
of  these  unfortunates  who,  she  said,  were  "so 
much  more  avoided  than  any  other  class  of 
sufferer." 

After  a  few  month's  grim  training  in  a 
cancer  hospital,  she  rented  a  couple  of  rooms 
in  a  rickety  tenement  on  the  East  side  of  New 
York,  and  there  began  her  great  work.  She 
had  intended  this  merely  as  a  dressing  station ; 
but  first  one  and  then  another  came  who  could 
not  very  well  be  turned  away.  She  soon  had 
to  seek  larger  quarters. 

How  her  work  progressed  in  the  face  of  al- 
most insurmountable  difficulties,  and  how  her 
first  assistant  joined  her  —  Miss  Alice  Huber, 
an  art  student,  who  came  to  help  for  a  few 
hours  and  remained  a  life  time  —  are  told  with 
great  understanding  and  humour. 

A  few  priests  and  doctors  had  shown  an 
interest  in  the  work  from  the  first,  and  one  of 
the  former  was  a  Dominican.  Through  his 
influence  they  adopted  the  rule,  and  later  the 
habit  of  the  Third  Order  of  Saint  Dominic, 
finding  in  it  a  necessary  protection  for  their 
work. 

Even  during  Mother  Alphonsa's  lifetime 
large  hospitals  Avere  established,  and  the  work 
has  steadily  grown  to  great  proportions. 

No  one  will  be  disappointed  in  reading 
''Sorrow  Built  a  Bridge." 

A.C.K. 


TIIEY  GO  TO  MASS— By  Frances  N.  Dele- 
hanty.  Published  by  Longmans,  Green  & 
Co.,  1938.  $1.50. 

The  gifted  pen  of  Frances  N.  Delehanty 
offers  for  children  a  delightful  and  very  use- 
ful book,  'They  go  to  Mass."  In  this  day, 
when  so  much  is  being  done  by  the  Church  to 
foster  a  love  and  knowledge  of  the  Liturgy, 
parents  and  teachers  will  be  glad  to  avail 
themselves  of  this  little  gem. 

Miss  Delehanty  received  much  encourage- 
ment and  inspiration  from  the  Benedictine 
monks  at  Solesmes.  Since  she  has  tapped  the 
source,  "the  very  heart,"  of  the  Liturgical 
Movement,  we  may  expect  a  little  master- 
piece. 

By  means  of  attractive  symbolic  pictures, 
the  imagination  of  the  child  is  led  to  con- 
ceive the  mystery  of  the  Mass.  Each  printed 
page  is  accompanied  by  a  charming  illustra- 
tion in  modernistic  style,  portraying  symbolic- 
ally some  phase  of  the  Mass. 

Here  and  there,  throughout  the  book, 
beneath  the  picture,  is  printed  the  Latin  of  the 


more  familiar  parts  of  the  Holy  Sacrifice.  A 
two-fold  purpose,  very  useful  from  the  educa- 
tional view-point,  is  thus  served.  Memory  and 
imagination  are  two  mighty  factors  in  teach- 
ing children.  The  pictures  serve  one ;  the 
Latin,  the  other.  Little  ears  become  attuned; 
they  listen  to  the  priest  saying  these  prayers. 

The  unusual  type  of  printing  used  makes 
an  immediate  appeal  to  children.  The  des- 
criptions given  on  the  printed  pages  are 
simple  enough  to  be  read  easily  by  pupils  of 
Grade  II. 

Teachers  and  parents  Avill  find  in  this  little 
book  an  invaluable  source  of  information,  in 
the  instruction  of  children  concerning  The 
Holy  Mass.  Thus  a  great  impetus  will  be  given 
to   the  Liturgical  Movement. 

M.H. 


Two  1939  pamphlets  that  should  receive 
wide  circulation,  are,  I.  PEACE — a  broadcast 
given  over  CBY,  Toronto,  by  Rev.  Joseph  Mc- 
Gahey,  C.S.B.,  M.A.,  Lecturer  in  Social  Philo- 
sophy, St.  Michael's  College,  U.  of  T.,  during 
the  Trans-Canada  Catholic  Hour; 

TI.  ON  LIBERTY— 1.  Liberty  and  Reason ; 
2.  Freedom  and  Thought;  3.  Liberty  and 
Wealth — Three  broadcasts  by  Rev.  Joseph  Mc- 
Gahey,  C.S.B.,  M.A.,  over  CBL,  Toronto,  No- 
vember 13,  20  and  27,  1938.  For  those  already 
familiar  with  the  charm  and  forcefulness  of 
Father  McGahey's  lectures,  no  recommendation 
of  these  pamphlets  is  necessary;  to  all  others 
desirous  of  securing  a  concise,  convincing  ex- 
position of  Freedom,  Liberty,  and  Peace,  we 
heartily  commend  both  pamphlets.  They  are 
obtainable  at  The  Catholic  Truth  Society,  67 
Bond  St.,  Toronto,  and  from  St.  Michael's  So- 
cial Guild,  St.  Michael's  College.  Ten  cents  a 
copy;  twelve  cents  by  mail. 


FRANCISCO   FRANCO.   By  Joaquin   Araras. 

Have  you  lately  read  an  interesting  book? 
Even  if  you  have,  you  will  want  to  read  an- 
other. The  Bruce  Publishing  Company  of  Mil- 
waukee have  just  issued  a  new  book.  The 
name  is  ' '  Francisco  Franco ' '  and  it  is  written  by 
Joaquin  Araras.  It  has  been  translated  from 
Spanish  to  English  by  J.  Manuel  Espinosa, 
Ph.D.  However  in  the  translation  none  of  the 
"flavor"  of  the  original  was  lost. 

Franco,  as  we  all  know,  is  now  a  very 
prominent  figure  in  current  history.  The  book 
displays  his  real  self,  his  sturdy  body,  delicate 
features  and  even  his  large,  shining,  curious 
eyes.     Read  the  book,     "Francisco     Franco," 
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and  know  the  illustrious  leader  of  the  Nation- 
al forces  of  the  Spanish  Civil  War. 

Joaquin  Araras  is  especially  fitted  for  the 
writing  of  this  volume.  He  is  an  eminent  edi- 
tor, journalist,  and  historian,  besides  being  a 
close  friend  of  Franco,  Hence  the  book  truly 
portrays  a  real  man. 

Rosemary  Ward,  IV, 
Loretto   Academy,   Woodlawn, 


THE  LIFE  OF  CATHARINE  TEKAKWITHA. 
By  Daniel  Sargaret. 

"The  Life  of  Catharine  Tekakwitha"  by 
Daniel  Sargent,  tells  of  the  labors  and  hard- 
ships of  the  '  'Lily  of  the  Mohawiks^'  among  her 
Indians.  Taking  her  life,  which  is  an  old 
story,  the  author  has  discovered  new  "slants" 
that  make  her  even  more  lovable  and  human, 
and,  with  an  excellent  choice  of  words,  has 
given  us  a  truly  great  book.  After  reading 
this  history  of  the  Indians  and  their  customs 
you  feel  more  friendly  toward  them  and  their 
little  ''saint,"  who  henceforth  lives  not  only 
in  the  book  but  in  your  mind  and  in  your 
heart. 

Daniel  Sargent  was  born  in  1890.  Besides 
"Catharine  Tekakwitha,"  written  in  1936,  he 
wrote  "Thomas  More"  in  1933.  He  is,  at  pre- 
sent, a  professor  at  Harvard  University  in 
Massachusetts,    and   writes    for    "America." 

Gloria  Ploepst,  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  WoodlaAvn. 


FROM  OUT  MAGDALA.  By  Lucille  Borden. 
The  MacMillen  Company,  New  York,  398 
pages.  $3.00. 

Just  what  is  "modernism?"  For  a  cut-and- 
dry  definition  one  might  give:  "A  body  of 
methods  and  tendencies  in  the  field  of  Scrip- 
ture, apologetics,  dogma,  history  and  ethics, 
seeking  to  adapt  Church  and  teachings  to  the 
conclusions  of  modern  scientific  and  critical 
research."  Pope  Pius  X  condemned  it  as  "sub- 
stitutions, purely  subjective,  criteria  for  the 
authority  of  the  Church,  in  matters  of  Faith 
and  morals." 

Lucille  Borden  has  painted  a  very  apt  pic- 
ture of  it  in  her  book,  "From  Out  Magdala." 
Almost  unnoticed  while  we  read,  modernism 
is  explained  through  the  interweaving  inci- 
dents in  the  lives  of  the  characters.  The  value 
of  true  sorrow  for  sin  seen  in  the  life  of  Mary 
of  Magdala;  and,  of  prayer,  the  essence  of 
love,  could  not  have  been  more  genuinely 
demonstrated  to  create  a  live  interest  in  the 


reader's  mind.  It  is  something  that  every 
Catholic  has  heard  over  and  over  before — 
but,  somehow,  there  is  here  a  spark,  a  new 
light  on  the  Christ-taught  prayer,  "Forgive 
us  our  trespasses — deliver  us  from  evil." 
Kathryn  Kiedaisch, 

Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


"HAVE  YOU  A  SOUL?" 

That  we  have  a  soul  is  convincingly  proved 
by  the  various  examples  so  cleverly  draAvn  by 
the  eminent  Father  Lord.  His  recent  pam- 
phlet cannot  but  bring  us  to  the  realization 
of  the  importance  of  the  soul.  Through  it  we 
become  aware  of  what  we,  as  Catholics,  can 
accomplish  with  our  God-like  soul. 

We  cannot  see,  feel,  taste  or  smell  liberty, 
beauty  or  other  abstract  material;  yet  men  die 
for  any  one  of  these.  Is  it  merely  a  bodily  in- 
stinct? No,  of  course  not.  It  is  the  spiritual 
life  within  one  that  prompts  a  faith-like  atti- 
tude, and  that  spiritual  life  is  the  soul.  If 
the  soul  is  pure  and  good,  no  bodily  injury- 
can  impair  its  beauty.  If  Mr.  Kreisler's  "e" 
string  of  the  violin  broke,  or  if  he  had  to  use 
another  violin  —  other  than  his  own  famous 
one  —  would  he  be  considered  a  poor  partist? 
This  is  nonsensical;  Fritz  Kreisler's  music  is 
within  himself. 

Each  undertaking  we  wish  to  perform  at- 
taches itself  in  some  way  to  our  soul.  Even 
an  artist  must  depend  on  spirituality  for  suc- 
cess, as  all  that  one  does  is  connected,  in  some 
way,  with  faith. 

This  pamphlet  teaches  one  who,  perhaps, 
is  in  doubt  about  the  existence  of  a  soul,  that 
such  does  really  exist.  This  is  only  reason- 
able. Catholics  all  along  the  centuries  have 
proved  their  religious  theories  and  principles; 
they  can  again  prove  to  present-day  contem- 
poraries that  man  possesses  a  soul.  To  realize 
how  very  much  this  soul  means,  and  what  great 
feats  one  can  undertake  with  a  clean  soul,  in- 
fluenced by  the  True  Faith,  read  this  pam- 
phlet. 

Jeannette  Selz,  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


A   PANACEA. 


My   troubles   fade   like   bubbles 
When   I   tell   them   to   the   Lord. 
Friends   are   dearer;    my   vision   clearer 
After  I  visit  with  the  Lord. 
Every  trial  seems  well  worth  while 
After  I  have  received  my  Lord. 

Alice  Sanaghan,   III., 
Loretto,    Woodlawn. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES 

Tiies.  Jan.  3 — The  College  re-opens  for  the 
Easter  term.  Visions  of  sugar  plums  grow 
dim  before  the  imminent  prospect  of  February 
exams ! 

Thurs.,  Jan.  11— The  Loretto's  'Hop'.  Pre- 
ceding the  dance,  students  and  their  escorts 
were  the  guests  of  the  Faculty  at  a  coffee 
party.  Seventy-five  couples  danced  to  the 
music  of  Trump  Davidson  and  his  orchestra  in 
the  roof  garden  of  the  Royal  York  Hotel. 

Mon.,  Jan.  23 — General  attendance  at  Mass 
in  honour  of  Mary  Ward's  birthday.  In  the 
evening  was  held  the  first  hockey  game  of 
the  season  at  the  Varsity  Arena.  We  regret 
our  defeat  2-3,  but  have  high  hopes  for  future 
games. 

Fri.,  Jan.  27 — ^Tonight  in  Hart  House  we 
M^ere  happy  to  be  among  the  eight  hundred 
people  who  thronged  the  halls  and  gymnasium 
at  the  first  At  Home  dance  given  by  St. 
Michael's  College.  This  event  historic  indeed, 
seeing  that  an  age-old  tradition  was  broken 
was  a  real  success,  and  we  hope,  the  beginning 
of  a  new  tradition. 

Sun.,  Feb.  5 — ^Father  Lanphier,  of  the 
Catholic  Radio  League,  spoke  this  evening  on 
certain  aspects  of  Communism.  We  were  eager 
to  accept  Newman  Club's  invitation  to  hear 
this  celebrated  priest. 

Wed.,  Feb.  8 — Another  long-awaited  event 
of  the  winter  season,  the  Newman  Ball  was  well 
attended  by  usi,  of  Loretto. 

Sun.,  Feb.  12 — Fortified  by  coffee  and  rolls 
at  Newman  Club,  we  Lorettoites  sallied  forth 
to  help  sell  the  Catholic  Year  Books  in  the 
different  parish  churches  throughout  the  city. 
Competition  was  keen  on  each  church  door- 
step —  so  was  the  weather ! 

Sun,,  Mar.  5 — At  our  Mission  Tea,  Saint 
Michael's  College,  Newman  Club,  Saint  Joseph's 
and  Loretto  High  School  were  all  well  repre- 
sented. Generous  donations  by  the  day  stu- 
dents, of  sandwiches  and  cakes,  would  have 
gratified  Epicurus  himself.     The  net  profit  of 


twenty-nine  dollars  will  be  used  for  charitable 
purposes. 

Mon.,  Mar.  6 — This  evening  at  the  Con- 
servatory of  Music  our  Winifred  Ilalpin  took 
part  in  the  Song  Recital  presented  under  the 
direction  of  George  Lambert.  The  audience 
was  charmed  by  her  clear  and  true  renditions 
of  French  chansonettes,  and  sprightly  English 
airs. 

March  10,  11,  12 — The  annual  retreat  for 
the  College  Avas  luider  the  direction  of  Father 
Hennessey,  S.J.  The  sincerity  and  devotion  of 
those  who  made  the  inspiring  retreat  contri- 
buted greatly  to  its  success. 

Tues.,  Mar.  14 — Tea  in  the  drawing-room 
for  the  graduating  years  of  St.  Michael's,  St. 
Joseph's  and  Loretto  Colleges.  After  tea  the 
election  for  the  candidate  for  the  Moss  Scholar- 
ship took  place.  Congratulations  went  to  Miss 
Dorothy  Janssen  of  St.  Joseph's.  The  Council 
of  St.  Michael's  College  were  also  elected. 

Fri.,  Mar.  17 — Sure  and  its  a  cold  mornin' 
altogether  to  be  sellin'  a  tag  to  the  passer-by ! 
But  between  gulps  of  hot  tea  we  did  our  bit 
for  the  needy  children. 

Sun.,  Mar.  19 — This  afternoon  we  enter- 
tained our  gentleman  and  lady  friends  at  Tea, 
presided  over  by  our  usual  gracious  hostess, 
the  Dean. 

With  the  close  of  this  Aveek  we  have  some 
of  the  election  results  for  1939-40.  Congratu- 
lations are  as  follows:  to  the  president  of  the 
S.A.C. — Stella  Murray;  to  the  vice-president, 
— Mary  Mansfield ;  to  the  2nd  vice-president  of 
Newman  Club, — Betty  Hunter.  To  Jean  Di 
Cola,  and  Annabelle  Macklin,  baseball  and 
basketball  representatives,  respectively.  As 
copy  must  go  to  press,  further  results  will 
appear  in  the  next  issue. 

Barbara  M.  Knox,  3T9. 


ROBERT  BROWNING 

It  was  on  May  7th,  1812,  that  Robert 
Browning  Avas  born  at  Camberwell,  London. 
His  father,  Robert  Browning,  for  half  a  cen- 
tury an  official  in  the  Bank  of  England,  cherish- 
ed a  life-long  devotion  to  literary  and  artistic 
pursuits.  He  had  a  collection  of  rare  books 
and  it  was  in  his  library  of  some  six  thousand 
that  Robert  fed  the  flame  of  his  young  mind. 
He  received  very  little  formal  education,  and 
it  was  under  his  father's  tutuorship  that  his 
early  tastes  Avere  moulded. 

From  his  mother,  Sarah  Anne  Wiedemann, 
the   daughter   of  a  German  shipowner  living 
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in  Dundee,  whose  mother  Avas  Scottish,  he  in- 
herited a  nervous  sensibility,  earnestness  of 
nature,  simplicity  and  love  of  music. 

Browning  Avas  first  attracted  by  Byron,  and 
at  the  age  of  twelve  he  wrote  a  group  of  poems 
under  the  Byronic  influence.  His  parents  sub- 
mitted them  for  publication,  but  they  were 
rejected  and  finally  destroyed.  Their  author 
later  said  of  them,  that  they  were  crude  and 
had  only  one  saving  merit  —  "a  mellifluous 
smoothness." 

When,  he  first  encountered  Shelley's  work, 
poetry  became  for  him  a  living  thing,  with 
colour,  radiance,  passion,  and  melody.  It  could 
be  a  summons  to  revolt,  a  document  of  faith 
and  the  wings  for  flight  into  a  child's  wonder- 
land. It  was  to  Shelley  that  Browning  owed 
his  first  glimpse  of  the  ethereal  realms  of 
poetry,  but  Shelley's  influence  made  almost 
no  impression  on  his  own  writing. 

When  Browning  Avas  twenty-one,  the  first 
of  his  poems  made  its  appearance.  This  was 
"Pauline,"  which  foreshadows  the  method,  the 
psychology,  and  the  spirit  of  his  later  works. 
In  1835,  he  wrote  "Paracelsus"  which  resulted 
in  a  meeting  with  some  of  the  eminent  literary 
figures  of  the  day,  including  Walter  Savage 
Landor,  William  Wordsworth,  John  Forester, 
Thomas  Carlyle,  Charles  Dickens  and  the  actor 
William  Charles  Macready. 

In  1838,  Browning  paid  his  first  visit  to 
Italy  and  it  was  while  on  board  ship  that  he 
wrote  that  delightful  little  poem: 

"HOME  THOUGHTS  FROM  THE  SEA" 

"Nobly,  nobly,  Cape  Saint  Vincent  to  the  North- 
West  died  away; 

Sunset  ran,  one  glorious  blood-red,  reeking  into 
Cadiz   Bay; 

Bluish  mid  the  burning  water,  full  in  face  Tra- 
falgar  lay; 

In  the  dimmest  North-East  distance,  dawned 
Gibraltar  grand  and  gray; 

Here  and  here  did  England  help  me:  how  can  I 
help   England?   —  say. 

Who  so  turns  as  I  this  evening,  turn  to  God  to 
praise   and    pray, 

While  Jove's  planet  rises  yonder  silent  over 
Mrica." 

Shortly  after  this  Browning  turned  to  ])lay- 
Avriting.  "A  Blot  on  the  'Scutcheon"  earned 
the  enthusiastic  i)raise  of  Charles  Dickens  who 
said  of  it:  ''Browning's  play  has  thrown  me 
into  a  perfect  passion  of  sorrow  —  I  know  no 
love  like  it.  no  |)assion  like  it,  no  moulding  of 
a  splendid  thing  after  its  conception  like  it. 

Browning's  plays  are  marked  by  a  i)aucity 
of  action,  and  the  emphasis  is  upon  the  inter- 


play of  character.  "Reflections  and  analysis, 
the  probings  of  the  spirit  and  the  impulses, 
hopes  and  fears  within  the  mind  become  the 
means  by  which  dramatic  conflict  is  conveyed. 
In  the  traditional  sense  of  the  theatre  there  are 
no  heroes  and  no  villains  in  his  plays.  Brown- 
ing's stage  is  always  a  projection  of  the  spirit 
and  on  this  stage  walk  the  figures  that  reflect 
and  dream  rather  than  act.  His  people  im- 
pede the  dramatic  and  cumulative  progress 
from  event  to  event,  with  their  own  intros- 
pections, ecstasies,  and  torments." 

Everyone  knows  the  romantic  story  of 
BroAvning's  elopment  Avith  Elizabeth  Barrett. 
The  fifteen  years  of  their  married  life  Avere 
spent  in  Italy  and  during  this  period  Brown- 
ing's Avorks  Avere  more  limited.  In  1850  he 
published  "Christmas  Eve  and  Easter  Day" 
and  five  years  later  saAv  the  appearance  of 
"Men  and  Women,"  Avhich  reveals  so  clearly 
Browning's  conception  of  man's  spiritual  mis- 
sion. Here  is  to  be  found  the  key  to  the 
Avhole  content  of  BroAvning's  Avork.  In  "An- 
drea del  Sarto,"  one  of  this  group  of  poems,  he 
has  the  painter  exclaim : 

"Ah,  but  a  man's  reach  should  exceed  his 
grasp, 

Or  Avhat's  a  heaven  for?" 
The  same  thought  had  been  previously  uttered 
in  Saul : 

" 'tis  not  Avhat  man  Does  Avhich  exalts 

him,  but  Avhat  man  Would  do !" 

After  Mrs.  Browning's  death  in  1861,  the 
floAv  of  Robert  Browning's  writing  ceased  en- 
tirely, but  it  Avas  during  this  grief-stricken 
period  that  the  idea  for  his  masterpiece  "The 
Ring  and  the  Book,"  Avas  germinating  in  his 
mind. 

As  the  tAvilight  of  his  life  approached 
BroAvning  came  into  Avorld  wide  fame.  But  he 
enjoyed  only  a  fcAv  years  of  this  faA'our  for 
lie  died  in  Venice,  on  December  12th,  1889,  at 
the  age  of  77.  He  Avas  buried  in  the  Poets 
Corner,   Westminster   Abbey. 

Browning  was  severely  criticized  through- 
out his  life  for  unintelligibility  in  many  of  his 
poems  and  ])lays.  His  devotion  Avas  entirely 
to  aesthetic,  philosophical  and  ethical  ideas. 
Underlying  all  his  poetry  is  the  idea  that  the 
intensity  of  aspiration  alone  purifies  and  en- 
nobles man's  failures.  Man,  endoAved  Avith 
spiritual  fire  has  reason  to  hope  and  asi)ire. 
These  sentiments  cause  Robert  BroAvning  to 
be  considered  the  most  optimistic  of  poets. 

In  the  Avords  of  his  oavu  farcAvell  ]ioem.  the 
Epilogue,  Avritten  just  before  liis  death,  let  us 
say  that  he  Avas 
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"One  who  never  turned  his  back,  but  marched 

breast  forward, 
Never  doubted  clouds  would  break, 
Never   dreamed   though   right   were    worsted, 

wrong  would  triumph, 
Held  we  fall  to  rise,  are  baffled  to  fight  better, 
Sleep  to  wake," 

Winifred  Halpin,  3T9. 


To  sing  to  the  purpling  waves  and  hush  them 
to  repose. 

Esther  Hanley,  4T1, 

Loretto   College, 


THERE  SHALL  BE  PEACE 

There  shall  be  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  again. 
When  greed  and  lust  for  fame  have  left  the 

earth ; 
When  the  vain  pride  of  foolish  little  men 
Is  crushed  by  justice  which  exalts  true  worth. 

There  shall  be  peace  when  false  ambitions  die ; 

When  nations  see  futility  in  strife ; 

When  blessings  and  not  bombs  rain  from  the 

sky. 
And  value  is  assigned  to  human  life. 

When  gone  is  all  presumption — all  despair; 
When  every  evil  hate  and  vengeance  cease, 
And   man   bows   head    and   heart   to    God    in 

prayer — 
Then,  only  then,  shall  there  at  last  be  peace. 

Barbara  M.  Knox,  3T9. 


A  HARBOUR  TOWN 
(Port  Arthur) 

I  love — oh,  I  love — a  harbour  town  where  the 

ships  go  out 
In  the  gleam  of  morn,  to  the  great  beyond  that 

is  past  the  bar, 
And  the  wavelets  shatter  the  sun's  bright  gold, 

and  toss  it  about. 
And  a  mist  steals  out  of  the  world  to  hide 

where  to-morrows  are. 

I  love  a  harbour  town,  when  the  waters  an- 
swer the  sky 

With  a  deep,  sweet  echo  of  blue,  in  the  gold 
of  afternoon, 

And  the  cloud-ships  spread  their  sails  to  the 
wind,  and  creeping  by. 

Vanish  as  shapes  of  pearl  to  the  land  of  the 
sleeping  moon. 

I  love — oh,  I  love — a  harbour  town  where  the 

ships  come  in, 
And  the  east  calls  out  to  the  landward  west 

with  a  mist  of  rose, 
And  one  by  one  the  stars  in  the  silvery  blue 

begin 


NIGHT  MUSIC 

Music  comes  sweeping  swiftly  down  the  night — 
Music  of  wind  and  soft,  dim  harmony. 
Swelling  arpeggios,  drooping  cadences. 
Sweet  and  uncertain,  like   a  melody 
Played  by  a  Avanderin^  minstrel  of  the  dark. 
With  airy  fingers,  on  a  spirit  harp. 

It  comes,  down  dropping,  note  by  liquid  note, 
And  dimly  fades  in  shadowed  silences, 
And  swells  and  slowly  rises  to  the  sky, 
Filling  the  night  with  sudden  ecstasy. 
That  fades  away  among  the  poignant  stars, 
Esther  Hanley,  4T1, 

Loretto  College, 


A  SYMPOSIUM. 

The  Symposium  on  "Catholic  Literature 
Though  the  Ages,"  whch  was  ably  presented 
by  Misses  Catherine  Ives,  Mary  Elizabeth 
(Betty)  Read,  Margaret  Brick,  Elinor  Andreoli, 
Helen  (Billie)  Collins,  and  Helen  Geisenhoff, 
of  Junior  College,  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara 
Falls,  won  the  tribute  of  breathless  attention 
during  its  rendition,  and  whole-souled  applause 
at  its  conclusion,  in  Loretto-Brunswick  audi- 
torium, and,  later,  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights,  on  Friday,  March  3rd, 

Miss  Patricia  Gaynon  was  the  capable  chair- 
man of  the  Symposium  which  had  previously 
been  appreciatively  received  by  other  audi- 
ences, at  Niagara  Falls  and  neighbouring 
cities 

The  poise  of  the  speakers,  their  earnestness, 
naturalness,  and  mastery  of  the  subject — all 
made  for  the  splendid  reception  accorded  to 
their  respective  contributions  to  the  inform- 
ing Symposium, 

As  lack  of  space  prevents  our  publishing 
all  the  speeches,  we  have  chosen  the  last  tAvo 
dealing,  as  they  do,  with  the  Catholic  Revival 
in  Literature  in  our  own  times : 

The  Apostolate  of  Catholic  Literature 
Continues. 

PRESENTED    BY    HELEN    GEISENHOFF, 

The  close  of  the  nineteenth  century  and  the 
dawn  of  the  tAventieth  saAv  the  advent  of  three 
poets  Avho  in  their  diverse  ways  carried  on  the 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


229 


traditions  of  Newman  in  the  work  of  the  Apos- 
tolate  of  Catholic  Literature — Coventry  Pat- 
more,  the  seer;  Alice  Meynell,  the  idealist; 
and  Francis  Thompson,  the  mystic.  Though 
differing  widely  in  style  they  had  this  in  com- 
mon— that  each  had  sought  for,  and  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  Holy  Grail  and,  touched  by  its 
flame,  came  back  to  give  their  message  to  the 
world.  Patmore  was  essentially  the  poet  of 
love,  but  of  a  conception  of  love  new  to  his 
century.  He  saw  this  love  inundating  the 
whole  world.  He  felt  it  as  a  vital  force  in 
the  universe.  He  saw  the  love  between  hus- 
band and  wife  as  the  highest  and  holiest  hu- 
man reflection  of  this  love  divine.  His  longest 
poem,  "The  Angel  in  the  House,"  is  an  epic 
of  wedded  love.  It  embodies  the  doctrine  of 
the  Church  on  Christian  marriage.  Marriage 
is  sanctified  because  it  is  a  sacrament  created 
by  God.  The  light  of  His  smile  is  upon  it,  and 
the  beauty  of  His  law  stands  guard  around 
home  and  family.  He  says  of  his  dead  wife, 
in  one  of  his  later  poems: 

I  loved  her  in  the  name  of  God, 
And  for  the  ray  she  was  of  Him. 

More  and  more  as  he  dipped  into  the  secret 
of  the  Saints,  Patmore  -caught  glimpses  of  great 
and  awful  truths' — of  the  individual  soul  as 
the  spouse  of  Christ;  of  that  intimate  union 
between  the  soul  and  God,  which  is  the  only 
thing  worthy  of  pursuit  in  life.  It  was  a 
source  of  grief  to  him  that  Nature  and  earthly 
love  should  have  their  thousand  singers  while 
those  who  scaled  the  heavenly  heights  and 
knew  this  love  divine,  were  prophets  who 
could  not  sing.  To  be  the  voice  of  those  silent 
mystics  became  the  dream  of  his  life.  His 
dream  is  being  realized  at  last,  for  to-day  his 
odes  are  a  beacon-light  to  the  poets  who  sing 
of  the  faith 

Alice  Meynell,  the  second  of  the  inheritors 
of  Newman,  and  known  as  "the  flower  of  the 
9()'s,"  belongs  to  the  immortals  by  virtue  of 
her  poetry,  but  she  belongs  to  the  prophets  of 
the  new  movement  in  Catholic  literature  by 
virtue  of  her  personality  as  well.  Mrs.  Meynell 
was  the  one  who  gave  this  revival  definite 
form.  Her  home  became  a  centre  for  all  the 
writers  of  this  period  whose  aim  was  to  re- 
store the  Catholic  spirit  in  letters.  She  her- 
self was  a  constant  source  of  inspiration.  In 
her  vision.  Catholic  Literature  must  not  be  a 
thing  apart.  It  must  restore  the  glories  of  the 
past,  but  it  must  link  them  with  tendencies 
of  the  present.  Her  poems  treat  of  the  things 
of    ordinary,    every-day    life,    but    when    her 


magic  pen  touches  them,  they  cease  to  be  or- 
dinary and  take  on  a  deep  spiritual  signifi- 
cance ;  on  the  other  hand,  by  means  of  a  simple 
illustration  she  brings  home  to  us  a  mystery 
of  faith.  In  the  last  decade  of  the  19th  cen- 
tury, the  doctrine  of  the  Mystical  Body  was 
beginning  to  be  revived  and  stressed.  Mrs. 
Meynell,  in  her  poem,  ''The  Unknown  God," 
gives  expression  to  the  doctrine  that  all  men 
might  be  one  in  Christ  through  the  Blessed 
Eucharist,  A  stranger,  kneeling  beside  Mrs. 
Meynell,  goes  to  the  Communion  rail,  receives 
and  returns  to  his  place^ — she  feels  the  Sacra- 
mental Presence  beside  her  and  joins  the  un- 
known, in  his  worship  of  the  Divine  Guest, 
tabernacled  now  in  his  heart — 

"One  of  the  crowd  went  up, 

And  knelt  before  the  paten  and  the  cup, 

Received  the  Lord,  returned  in  peace  and  prayed 

Close  to   my  side;    then  in  my  heart,  I  said 

'I    do    confess    Thee   here 

Alive  within  this  life — I   know  Thee   near 

Within   this   lonely   conscience, 

Christ  in  this  Mystery;    from   that  secret   place — 

And  from  that  separate  dwelling,  give  me  grace.'  " 

St.  Thomas  Aquinas  celebrated  Christ  the  King, 
on  the  Altar;  Alice  Meynell  adored  Him,  in 
the  heart  of  a  brother.  The  one  stressed  the 
personal  aspect  of  the  Eucharist  as  befitted 
his  time;  the  other,  the  social  aspect,  as  befits 
ours. 

A  well-spring  of  inspiration  to  all,  she  was 
the  very  guardian  of  the  muse  of  Francis 
Thompson,  the  last  and  greatest  of  the  group. 
If  Patmore  was  the  poet  of  love,  Francis 
Thompson  was  the  poet  of  beauty,  the  beauty 
that  is  the  garment  of  God.  A  dreamer  of 
dreams,  he  knew  not  how  to  make  his  way 
in  a  world  that  spoke  only  in  terms  of  dollars 
and  cents;  and  in  early  manhood,  he  found 
himself  penniless  and  abandoned  in  the  streets 
of  London, — but,  even  there,  he  had  his  vision 
of  Jacob's  ladder,  linking  heaven  with  earth. 
Even  in  this  wretched  setting  he  sang  his  mys- 
tic songs,  each  a  cry  of  the  heart  to  heaven's 
gate.  His  most  famous  poem  is  "The  Hound 
of  Heaven."  Poets  from  the  Troubadours  to 
Tennyson  had  sung  of  the  quest  of  the  Holy 
Grail,  the  search  of  the  soul  for  God,  but  The 
Hound  of  Heaven  pictures  the  breathless  flight 
of  the  soul  from  Christ,  and  Christ's  pursuit, 
till  at  last  the  soul  surrenders,  and  finds  that 
in  having  Christ,  it  has  all  things  besides. 
This  exquisite  lyric  plays  on  all  our  emotions. 
We  hear  in  the  beat  of  its  verse  now  a  dolor- 
ous note  of  doom ;  now  the  quiring  of  the  serji- 
phim;  now  the  very  pipes  of  Pan;  and  under 
all,  the  still,  sad  music  of  humanity. 
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The  aim  of  this  trinity  of  poets  seemed  to 
be  to  brin<^  heaven  a  little  nearer  to  earth,  to 
open  a  door  into  the  unseen  world.  The  an- 
gels still  hold  commerce  betwixt  heaven  and 
earth,  but  materialism  has  dulled  our  ears  to 
the  rustle  of  their  wings,  and  Christ  still  walks 
on  the  waters  as  in  the  days  of  the  apostles, 
had  we  but  the  eye  of  faith  to  see  Him. 
I'hompson  expresses  it  thus — 

"The  angels  keep  their  ancient  places  ;^ — 
Turn  but  a  stone  and  start  a  wing; 
'Tis  ye,   'tis  your  estranged  faces, 
That  miss  the  many  splendoured  thing. 

But  (when  so  sad  thou  canst  not  sadder) 
Cry; — and  upon  the  so  sore  loss 
Shall  shine  the  traffic  of  Jacob's  ladder, 
Pitched  betwixt  Heaven  and  Charing  Cross. 

Yea,  in  the  night,  my  soul,  my  daughter, 
Cry;- — clinging    Heaven    by    the    hems; 
And  lo,  Christ  walking  on  the  water, 
Not  of  Genesareth,  but  of  Thames." 

A  New  Impetus  to  the  Catholic  Revival  in 
Literature 

PRESENTED    BY    HELEN    COLLINS 

At  the  turn  of  the  20th  century  the  move- 
ment of  the  Catholic  Revival  took  on  a  new 
form  and  spirit.  Its  apostles  were  two  men 
who  towered  above  all  their  fellows  in  intellect 
— Ililaire  Belloc  and  G.  K.  Chesterton.  They 
were,  in  the  words  of  the  poet,  "Men  who  ven- 
tured into  the  streets,  Avore  manly  armour, 
and  their  song  was  a  valiant  hymn."  Ijinked 
first  by  a  warm  friendship  and,  later  by  a 
common  faith  and  a  common  aim,  namely — 
to  combat  error  and  to  spread  truth,  both 
enter  the  lists  with  their  pens  for  swords. 
They  saw  that  Christian  civilization  was  at  a 
crisis  and  that  a  campaign  mitst  be  Avaged  to 
save  it  from  utter  doom. 

Chesterton's  martial  poem,  "Lepanto,"  was 
a  challenge  and  a  war  cry,  though  through  its 
haunting  battle  music  runs  a  lilt  of  a  prayer. 
He  uses  a  sixteenth  century  setting  and  his- 
tory, but  the  battle  is  the  eernal  conflict  be- 
tween Christianity  and  paganism.  The  ships 
of  the  Turks  swarm  on  the  Mediterranean 
ready  to  invade  Europe.  The  fate  of  Chris- 
tian Europe  hangs  in  the  balance;  Pius  V  tries 
to  rally  the  nations. 

In  the  words  of  Chesterton: 

"He  casts  his  arms  about  for  agony  and  loss. 
And  calls  the  knights   of   Christendom 
For   swords   about    the    cross"; 
And  in  answer, — "The  last  knight  of  Europe 
Takes    his    weapon    from    the    wall: 


The    last   and    lingering   troubadour    to    whom    the 

bird  has  sung. 
That   once   went   singing    southward   when    all    the 

world  was  young." 

Christian  chivalry  was  not  dead — Don  John 
of  Austria  burst  the  battle  line,  and  drove 
back  the  Turks.     The  cry  of  victory  resounds : 

"Vivat  Hispania! 
Domino    Gloria! 
Don   John   of   Austria 
Has   set  his   people    free!" 

But  til  at  call  of  Pius  V  might  be  the  rally- 
ing cry  of  our  late  beloved  Pius  XI  calling  for 
swords  about  the  cross,  to  defend  it  from  Ber- 
lin and  Moscow  Not  swords  of  steel  but  of 
the  spirit;  prayer  and  service!  Chesterton, 
himself,  heard  this  call  to  battle,  in  his  own 
day,  and  no  crusader,  of  the  days  of  chivalry, 
ever  set  out  with  lance  at  rest  to  defend  the 
cross,  more  valiantly,  than  did  Chesterton,  to 
do  battle  for  Christ  with  voice  and  pen,  against 
the  new  paganism 

His  greatest  poem,  "The  Ballad  of  the 
White  Horse,"  has  for  its  theme  King  Alfred, 
driving  out  the  Danes  from  England ;  but  it 
symbolizes  the  same  struggle  of  Christianity 
against  paganism.  Through  its  melody  there 
runs  the  same  fierce  clang  of  swords,  but  its 
over  tones  have  all  the  tenderness  of  tears. 
When  the  fight  is  won,  Chesterton  puts  a 
prophecy  into  the  mouth  of  King  Alfred,  that 
has  indeed  come  true  in  our  day : 

"And    though    they    scatter   now   and    go, 
In    some    far    century,    sad    and    slow, 
I  have  a  vision  and  I  know 
The   heathen   shall    return. 

They    shall    not    come    with    warships, 
They   shall   not   waste    with    brands, 
But   books   be   all    their   eating, 
And  ink  be  on  their  hands. 

In  what  wise,  men  shall  smite  him. 
Or    the    Cross    stand    up    again. 
Or  charity  or  Chivalry, 
My  vision  sayeth  not;   and  I  see 
No    more 

but  how  he  should  smite  them  in  his  own  day 
Chesterton  knew  very  well.  Both  he  and 
Belloc  had  the  same  central  and  constructive 
ideal — to  restore  Christian  civilization  and 
culture  on  a  foundation  of  Catholic  principles 
— individual  freedom,  social  justice,  and  the 
charity  of  Christ.  They  believed  that  this 
ideal  could  be  achieved,  not  by  legislation,  but 
only  by  an  enlightenment  that  would  effect 
a  change  of  heart.     This  crusade  against  the 
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false  Gods  of  materialism,  greed,  and  ignor- 
ance, was  begun ;  and  Chesterbelloc,  as  they  are 
called,  rode  down  the  foes  of  Christ  with 
valorous  abandon.  Belloc  saw  that  the  facts 
of  history  had  been  falsified  for  centuries,  and 
false  conclusions  formed  as  a  result.  He  un- 
dertook to  rewrite  history  through  biographies 
of  the  great  men  of  each  age — Wolsey,  Cran- 
mer,  Richelieu,  Marie  Antoinette  and  many 
others — portraits,  vivid  and  dramatic,  that 
make  the  periods  live  again,  and  written  in 
a  diction  that  has  a  ring  of  swords  on  armour. 
Chesterton,  on  the  other  hand,  was  a  trou- 
badour, as  well  as  a  warrior.  He  invests  the 
struggle  with  all  the  colour  and  pageantry  of 
a  great  adventurer.  His  field  was  even  a  wider 
one  than  Belloe's.  He  wrestles  with  the  false 
theories,  false  philosophies,  and  false  senti- 
ments of  his  day  in  an  array  of  essays,  books, 
poems,  and  controversies.  All  have  the  ring 
of  battle  but  they  have,  too,  the  exultant  note 
of  the  joy  of  life.  To  Chesterton,  God  made 
life  and  it  was  good,  a  glorious  adventure — 
if  one  kept  the  heart  of  a  child.  Therein  lay 
the  main  difference  between  the  two  men. 
Belloc  walked  along  straight  lines — a  Roman 


road.  Chesterton  flew  on  rainbows — the  path- 
way of  the  Muses.  Belloc  overthrew  his  op- 
ponents with  pitiless  logic,  and  made  them 
enemies.  Chesterton  smote  them  with  a  para- 
dox, and  made  them  friends.  This,  indeed, 
was  the  miracle  of  Chesterton's  life.  He  fought 
fearlessly  and  constantly,  yet  when  the  hour 
of  his  death  struck,  there  was  no  one  who 
knew  him  that  did  not  lament  the  passing  of 
a  friend.  Was  it  because  he  lived  the  doctrine 
of  brotherhood  in  the  Mystical  Body?  To 
quote  his  own  words' — he  saw  all  men  in  the 
crowded  street  as  *'the  million  masks  of  God" 
— and  so  loved  them.  The  following  lines 
written  by  a  friend  might  well  serve  as  his 
epitaph — 

"Chesterton,   companion, 
His  companions  mourn, 
Chesterton,    crusader. 
Leaves  a  cause  forlorn, 
Chesterton,   the   critic. 
Pays  no  further  heed; 
Chesterton,    the    poet. 
Lives  wliile  men  shall  read. 
Chesterton,    the    dreamer. 
Is   by   sleep   beguiled. 
And   there  enters  heaven, 
Chesterton  the  child." 


PEGGY'S   BRIDGE   PRIZE 


Peggy  Challoner's  blue  eyes  twinkled 
merrily  as  she  bought  the  gaudily  coloured 
Jack-in-the-box.  How  her  little  brother,  just 
two  years  old,  would  love  it !  Quickly  she 
took  the  package  and  hurried  out  of  the  store 
with  only  fifteen  minutes  left  to  get  "that 
darling  blue  cup  and  saucer." 

She  breathed  a  sigh  of  relief  as  she  saw  it 
still  in  the  gift  shop  window.  It  was  a  per- 
fect prize  for  the  bridge  party  her  mother 
was  giving. 

With  the  treasure  she  had  just  bought  she 
hastened  home, 

"Peggy  dear,"  called  a  voice  as  she  entered 
the  door. 

"Yes,  mother?" 

"Give  me  the  parcels  and  run  and  dress 
now.    The  guests  will  be  here  any  moment." 

Having  handed  over  the  parcels,  Peggy  ran 
upstairs. 

"Now  what  shall  I  wear?"  she  mused. 

A  few  moments  later  she  came  downstairs 
looking   very   pretty   in   a   light   green    dress. 
Ah !  there  was  the  bridge  prize  on  the  table 
in  the  hall.     All  wrapped  in  blue  and  silver;" 
it  looked  lovely. 


"Mother  wraps  packages  so  nicely," 
thought  Peggy.  "I  hope  she  has  wrapped  up 
Jackie's  like  that." 

The  bridge  party  was  Avell  under  way.  It 
was  Pegg>^'s  task  to  see  that  the  lunch  was 
daintly  served  and  also  to  present  the  bridge 
prize.  She  stood,  looking  around  at  the 
guests.  They  were  all  her  good  friends  ex- 
cept a  certain  rather  "snobbish"  lady  named 
Mrs.  Van  Smythe.  *  *I  hope  she  doesn't  win  the 
prize,"  thought  Peggy.  "She.  wouldn't  ap- 
preciate it." 

Alas,  for  Peggy's  hopes.  Mrs.  Van  Smythe 
played  an  excellent  game,  and  won  by  a  large 
score. 

Peggy  carried  the  blue  package  over  to 
her.  Mrs,  Van  Smythe  received  it  graciously. 
She  opened  the  wrapping  carefully.  Sudden- 
ly a  startled  "Oh"  went  round  the  room.  Peggy, 
who  had  turned  aside,  looked  quickly  towards 
Mrs.  Van  Smythe,  who  seemed  about  to  faint. 
The  girl's  eyes  went  to  the  package.  There, 
grinning  impishly  sat  the  Jack-in-the-box. 
Peggy's  lips  moved,  but  no  sound  came.  She 
^vas  suddenly  seized  with  a  wild  desire  to 
laugh  long  and  loud,    Mrs.  Challoner  was  vain- 
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ly  trying  to  keep  Mrs.  Van  Smythe  from  faint- 
ing". The  latter  suddenly  sat  up  and  pointed 
an  accusing  finger  at  Peggy. 

"You  did  it,"  she  gasped.  Then  haughtily, 
"Send  for  my  car,"  she  demanded,  "I  shall 
leave !" 

The  party  broke  up   directly. 

The  ladies,  no  one  of  whom  liked  Mrs. 
Van  Smythe,  tried  at  parting  to  console  Mrs. 
Challoner,  Avho  looked  as  if  her  house  had 
fallen  about  her. 

When  everyone  was  gone.  Peggy  threw 
herself  on  the  chesterfield.  Her  mother  sank 
on  a  chair.  Suddenly,  their  eyes  met  and 
each  went  off  into  a  peal  of  laughter,  which 
rang  through  the  large  room.  For  five  minutes 
tliese  two  who  so  closely  resembled  each  other 
laughed  heartily.  Peal  upon  peal  echoed 
through  the  room. 

At  last  Mrs.  Challoner  sat  up,  wiping  her 
eyes. 

"Thank  God  for  a  sense  of  humour!"  she 
said.     "Peggy,  did  you  — " 

"No  mother,  of  course  not;  you  must  have 
interchanged  the   packages." 

"I  must  have,"  sighed  Mrs.  Challoner,  "Pm 
so  absent-minded." 

Peggy  sat  up  with  a  jerk.  "Mother,  you 
didn't  give  Jackie " 

"No  dear,  he's  still  sleeping." 

"Oh!"  said  Peggy,  "I  thought  he  might 
have  broken  the  cup  and  saucer.  You  see  I 
love  it  so  much  and — — .' 

"Of   course   dear,   it's   yours,"   interrupted 
her  mother.     "That  precious  bridge  prize!" 
Elizabeth  Schuett,  V., 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph, 


PIUS  XI— THE  POPE  OF  PEACE. 

'Peace  to  the  world !" — the  clarion  cry 
Rings   out   from   Peter's    throne. 
Where  sits   alone   in   solemn   state 
Our  Pope,  the  Bishop  of  Rome. 

With  brave  and  gentle  eyes  he  looks 
Upon  this  world  of  strife. 
For  peace  among  the  nations  here, 
He  gives  to  God  his  life. 

The  Pontiff's  life  is  ebbing  fast; 

As  slowly  he  turns  his  head, 

"Peace  to  the  world !" — a  whispered  prayer ; 

The  Pope  of  Peace  is  dead ! 

Elizabeth  Schuett, 
Junior  College,  Guelph. 


A  SECOND  CHANCE 

"Anchors  Aweigh"  and  "All  the  Nice  Girls 
Love  a  Sailor"  were  beating  out  in  naval  style, 
and  the  party  was  in  full  swnng.  Streamers 
—  decorated  with  yachts,  sail  boats,  and  liners 
— were  swaying  gently  from  the  festooned 
ceiling;  red,  white,  and  blue  balloons  floated 
around  the  ballroom.  Such  a  gay  throng  — 
young  boys  and  pretty  girls  assembled  to  bid 
Bon  Voyage  to  Bob  Rider,  one  of  the  leaders 
of  their  crowd  who  was  leaving  the  following 
day  to  join  the  British  Naval  Academy  in 
Portsmouth. 

When  the  final  farewells  were  over  the 
next  day  at  the  station  many  and  varied  were 
the  comments  made  by  those  who  stood  watch- 
ing the  train  move  out.  "Well,"  said  Peggy, 
one  of  his  special  friends,  "I  always  thought 
that  Bob  would  enter  Xavier  Seminary  after 
his  last  year  at  school."  "Oh,  don't  be  silly," 
said  Isabel,  "he  always  liked  girls  and  parties 
too  much  for  that  life  1^'  For  once,  the  boys 
kept  their  opinions  to  themselves. 

"I  hear  that  we  are  docking  to-morrow 
morning  at  Gibraltar  about  9.30,"  spoke  up 
Cadet  Bob  Rider;  "I  hope  that  we  will  be  in 
time  to  make  Mass  and  Holy  Communion. 
Captain  Bentley  has  been  awfully  decent  with 
us  chaps  about  this  business;  even  so,  it  was 
all  right  Avhen  we  were  on  our  permanent 
training  ship,  but  these  cruises  often  make  it 
uncertain  about  making  Mass,  let  alone.  Com- 
munion, and  I  don't  like  it  —  do  j'ou,  fellows?" 
Their  opinions  were  unanimous  on  that  score, 
for  how  vividly  they  remembered,  what  a 
close  call  they  had  had  only  a  few  short 
weeks  before,  when  their  ship  had  been 
caught  in  the  Monsoons,  after  having  left 
Bombay.  Their  first  thought  then  had  been, 
"Ten  Weeks  since  confession  and  Two  Weeks 
since  Ave  Avere  able  to  attend  Mass." 


*  *  Thank  you  Sir !  Now,  come  on  f elloAvs ! 
We  must  make  it  in  a  hurry;  that  eminent 
Jesuit  is  giving  one  of  his  famous  Lenten 
Sermons."  As  the  seven  naval  cadets,  in  their 
brilliant  dress  uniforms  and  Avith  military  air, 
entered  St.  Paul's  they  caused  quite  a  sensa- 
tion, especially  with  the  younger  cnoAvd,  Avho 
ahvays  find  a  real  thrill  in  a  uniform. 

As  Father  Vaughan,  S.J.,  entered  the  pul- 
pit, all  their  naval  dignity  Avas  forgotten ; 
their  "girls  in  every  port"  Avere  things  of 
the  past.    "Often  the  Master  calls,  bvit  Ave  re- 
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fuse  to  listen;  sometimes,  He  gives  us  a  second 
invitation  to  join  His  fight  for  souls.  Has 
He  called  you?  Did  you  answer?"  The  preach- 
er had  ended  his  appeal  on  this  note.  With 
his  words  ringing  in  their  ears  the  cadets  left 
the  church  to  join  their  ship. 

Several  months  later,  Father  Pocock  re- 
ceived a  letter  stamped  "H.M.S.  Trafalgar." 
He  always  enjoyed  these  long,  but  infrequent 
epistles  from  the  young  acolyte  who  had 
served  his  first  Mass.  How  he  thrilled  to  hear 
about  those  long  cruises  in  foreign  waters ! 
"I'd  love  to  race  you  here  in  these  warm 
waters,"  ran  one  line,  in  his  last  note.  But 
this  letter  seemed  to  start  with  a  more  ser- 
ious strain.  "Dear  Father  Pocock;"  instead 
of  the  customary,  "Dear  Father;"  But  his 
next  words  were  startling,  "I  have  decided 
to  hand  in  my  resignation  and,  as  this  will 
take  effect.  May  1st,  I  shall  enter  Holy  Cross 
Seminary  as  soon  as  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments are  made." 

How  Father  Pocock  thanked  God  and  The 
Blessed  Mother  for  this  direct  answer  to 
earnest  prayer  for  his  favourite  acolyte. 

"Ecce  Sacerdos  Magnus,"  solemnly  the 
grand  music  of  the  Church  resounded  in  the 
famous  Westminster  Cathedral,  as  the  Arch- 
bishop of  London  raised  to  the  Holy  Priest- 


hood four  young  men — of  whom  one  was  Bob 
Rider,  henceforth,  Father  Rider,  whose  tall, 
straight  figure  stood  out  above  the  rest. 

How  impriessed  were  all  in  the  vast  con- 
gregation, and  how  proud  his  assistants,  all 
young  naval  officers !  The  front  of  the  church 
was  the  most  picturesque  sight,  with  the 
striking  uniforms  of  the  staff  and  officers  and 
cadets  of  his  branch  in  the  Navy  which  he 
had  left  behind,  but  not  forgotten;  of  these, 
non-Catholics  were  far  in  the  majority. 

His  first  Mass  was  said  the  following 
morning,  aboard  his  first  training  ship  and 
the  text  of  his  first,  heart  gripping  sermon 
was  "Lo,  I  am  calling  you!" 

MoUie  Lancey, 
Loretto  Secretarial  College,   Toronto. 


You  can  always  tell  the  Third  Year, 

By  their  proud  and  haughty  air, 
You  can  always  tell  the  Fourth  Year 

By  the  way  they  curl  their  hair; 
You  can  always  tell  the  First  Year, 

By  their  timid  looks  and  such; 
You  can  always  tell  the  Fifth  Year— 

But  you  cannot  tell  them  much ! 
Loretto  Staley, 
Junior  College,  Brunswick  Ave. 


THE  MESSAGE  OF  THE  BELLS 

It  was  a  February  morning  and,  although 
sprightly  breezes  of  Spring,  seemed  to  be 
struggling  Avith  the  curtains  of  mist  that  clung 
to  the  earth.  Winter  still  brushed  the  land  with 
her  chilly  skirts.  I  left  home  and,  as  I  drew  near 
the  chapel  on  the  hill,  I  hurried  for  it  was 
nearly  time  for  Mass.  Suddenly  the  bells 
began  to  ring.  They  gave  out  mellow,  round- 
ed notes  with  an  undercurrent  of  melancholy. 
Those  measured  beats  fell  like  the  distant 
boom  of  lonely  breakers  as  they  roll  on  a 
sandy  shore.  Beneath  each  full  and  fluid  toll, 
was  a  lighter  but  somewhat  sadder  note  that 
seemed  to  cling  and  linger  in  the  air.  Little 
did  I  realize  the  import  of  those  bells  as  I 
knelt  in  the  traquil  dimness  of  the  little  chapel. 
When  I  regained  the  sunshine  of  the  Feb- 
ruary day,  where  the  mists  had  been  dispelled, 
a  passing  friend  acquainted  me  with  the  sad 
news  that  Pope  Pius  XI  was  dead. 

Marjorie  Eastman,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,  Hamilton. 


THE   EASTER   PRINCESS 

Easter  bonnets !  Easter  bonnets !  As  re- 
freshing as  a  summer  breeze  and  as  breath- 
taking as  a  famous  portrait !  A  crown  as 
small  as  a  teacup,  a  few  spring  flowers  plant- 
ed on  the  side,  yards  of  veiling  —  and  lo !  with 
one  of  these  a  drab  housewife  can  look  like 
a  princess.  Her  coat  may  have  seen  many  an 
Easter ;  her  shoes,  walked  man 5^  a  mile ;  but, 
if  her  bonnet  is  the  latest  style,  her  heart  goes 
soaring  into  the  clouds  and  once  again  she  is 
as  gay  as  a  debutante.  An  Easter  bonnet 
means  more  to  a  woman,  and  is  chosen  more 
carefully,  than  her  loveliest  gown.  How  proud 
she  is  as  she  walks  down  the  street  in  the 
Easter  parade,  conscious  of  the  envious  glances 
at  the  jaimty  angle,  the  gaudy  flowers,  and  the 
ribbon  circling  her  head  and  tied  in  at  the  back 
like  the  bow  of  an  old-fashioned  school-girl ! 
Conscious  onlj^  of  their  eyes,  she  is  quite  aloof 
from  their  comments  and  wears  her  dollar- 
ninety-eight  hat  with  the  air  of  a  princess. 
Jeanne  Stevenson,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,  Hamilton. 
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"HOME,  SWEET  HOME" 

To  many  people,  an  evening-  at  home  sonnds 
dreadfully  dull  —  but  not  so  at  our  home  for 
it  isn't  until  about  seven  P.M.  that  things 
around  the  house  start  really  moving. 

Dad  sits  in  his  easy  chair  reading  the  news- 
papers — •  blissfully  ignoring  the  fact  that 
Bud  and  Ding  are  pounding  the  ivory  off  the 
piano  keys,  racing  through  a  duet  (Chop 
Sticks,  to  you).  The  most  amusing  thing 
about  it  is  that  they  always  play  the  same 
piece,  and  always  call  it  their  "Latest  Master- 
piece." However,  we  do  enjoy  the  perform- 
ance —  and  you  Avould,  too,  if  you  could  see 
the  facial  expressions  they  go  through  while 
they  smite  the  poor,  defensless  instrument. 
Tom  is  stretched  full-length  on  the  floor  while 
he  tries  to  figure  out  a  good  method  of  stop- 
ping Bill's  men  in  an  absorbing  and  interesting 
game  of  Chinese  checkers.  Art  Jr.,  better 
known  as  Tiger,  is  usually  lying  on  the  couch 
deep  in  a  dream  of  baseball,  football  or  basket- 
ball. The  music  of  one  of  the  popular  dance 
orchestras  provides  a  subtle  background  for 
this  scene  in  the  front  of  the  house,  while 
mother  and  I  rattle  dishes  in  the  kitchen  and 
The  Lone  Ranger  with  his  friend  Tonto  chases 
horse  thieves  all  over  the  back  bedroom  for 
the  benefit  of  Julie  Mae,  Elinor  and  Chuck. 

The  door  bell  rings  constantly  and  Bill, 
Bob,  Phil  and  Jack  are  in  and  out  without 
attracting  any  unusual  attention  from  those 
in  the  house.  It  is  certainly  not  a  rare  oc- 
casion but  the  children  (who  are  nothing  but 
babies  at  heart)  always  rush  to  see  who  can 
get  there  first  when  the  telephone  rings.  The 
winner  invariably  stops  to  wrinkle  his  nose 
at  the  others  before  even  lifting  the  receiver 
— •  Avhile  the  others  as  a  bodj^  exclaim,  "Ilm ! 
I  wasn't  waiting  for  a  call  anyway." 

Living  on  the  second  floor  of  an  apart- 
ment building,  where  there  are  four  boys  re- 
siding on  the  third  floor,  and  seven  delightful 
cousins  on  the  first  floor,  we  seem  to  liave 
the  ideal  meeting  place  for  all  three  floors. 
Big  blond  Bob,  and  Bud  and  Jim  nightly  in- 
dulge in  a  friendly  but  heated  argument  on 
the  merits  of  their  various  alma  maters.  Be- 
cause they  don't  stand  a  chance  of  making 
themselves  heard  while  they  are  in  the  living 
room  they  usually  adjourn  to  my  sanctum 
where  I  am  at  least  attempting  to  study. 

Fortunately  T  have  a  sense  of  humor  so  it 
really  doesn't  bother  me  as  much  as  it  might 
when  the  thirteen  boys  and  their  friends  de- 
cide to  give  my  "date"  the  well  known  "once 


over."    In  a  case  like  this  it  is  merely,  "Love 
me,  love  my  family,  and  their  friends." 

Due  to  the  fact  that  my  parents  have  re- 
mained young  with  their  children  Ave  have 
a  home  life  which  is  truly  happy  and  I  can 
honestly  say,  "Be  it  ever  so  SCREWY,  there's 
no  place  like  our  home !" 

Rosemary  Usher,  IV., 

Loretto,    Englewood. 


PANORAMA  OF  THE  LAKE  FRONT 

Along  the  lake  shore,  caressing  the  sun- 
kissed  sands  of  the  beach,  runs  a  wide  white 
road,  sloping  and  swerving,  speckled  with  auto- 
mobiles from  morn  till  night.  Cars-cars-cars. 
What  a  story  our  drive  could  tell !  Drivers — 
reckless  drivers,  careful  drivers,  amateur 
drivers,  experienced  drivers,  "Sunday"  drivers, 
sightseeing  drivers,  A  million-and-one  drivers 
traverse  its  white  expanse  daily.  Thousands 
and  thousands  of  private  lives  are  discussed 
while  passing  in  its  wide  traffic  lanes. 

Sweeping  in  grandeur  from  a  pleasant  drive 
in  Jackson  Park  it  glides  along  the  east  side 
of  the  loop  against  a  breath-taking  panorama 
of  tall,  stately  buildings, — a  beautiful  skyline 
etched  against  a  background  of  clear  blue,  it 
runs  out  into  the  free  open  air  of  the  lake 
shore.  It  is  the  tableau  of  the  Windy  City  — 
our  Outer  Drive. 

Elizabeth  Neesen,  II-A., 
Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn. 


HIS   MAJESTY,   THE   BABY 

He  frowns  at  them  in  manner  fierce, 
They    bow    to    his    commands, 
His  wrathful  cries  all  hearts  sore  pierce; 
His   nurse   in    meekness   stands. 

He  is  a  cooing,  gurgling  King, 
His  high-chair  is  a  throne, 
And  for  his  scepter,   pages  bring 
A   rattle   of  his  own. 

Veronica   Walsh,    II-A., 
Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn. 


A    HOLIDAY 


There  is  no  need  to  fear  for  youth 

When  they  go  out  from  city  walls 

To  seek  the  snow-clad  hills,  on  holiday; 

And  scorning  the  winds,  with  happy  calls; 

As  down  they  ski  on  flying  feet. 

Cries  of  rapture  on  many  lips 

At  this  taste  of  freedom  sweet 

On  trails  of  snowy  curves  and  dips 

They   hold    their   steady   stride. 

With   heads   up   and   eyes   clear; 

Virtues  in   them   abide. 

Joan  Hinkamp,  III., 

Loretto,    Woodlawn. 
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SEEING  THINGS 

Nothing  leaves  such  a  deep  impression  on 
the  mind  as  seeing  things  for  one's  self.  I  had 
often  heard  my  mother  relate  stories  of  her 
girlhood  in  Belgium  but  never  felt  much  in- 
terest in  such  remote  events.  I  was  fifteen 
when  I  went  to  visit  mother's  home  and,  being 
old  enough  to  realize  how  unlike  the  customs 
are  there  to  the  ordinary  doing  of  people  in 
our  country,  I  want  to  tell  you  about  them. 

There  are  no  undertakers  in  Ecloo.  When 
a  person  dies  he  is  prepared  for  burial  by  the 
members  of  his  household.  There  is  no  coffin 
used,  so  the  body  rests  on  a  bed  or  couch, 
draped  in  white,  until  the  day  of  burial,  when 
it  is  put  into  a  box  without  lining  of  any  kind, 
and  carried  to  the  church.  The  services  are 
about  the  same  as  Ave  are  accustomed  to  see 
in  our  churches.  After  Mass  the  box  in 
again  taken  on  to  the  shoulders  of  four 
stalwart  men  and  carried  to  the  cemetery. 
The  mourners  and  friends  walk  in  ])rocession, 
accompained  by  a  priest.  The  church  bell 
tolls,  and  the  neighbors  along  the  Avay  come 
out  to  kneel  in  the  yard  and  pray  aloud  as 
the  procession  passes. 

Early  every  morning  our  bread  and  milk 
were  delivered  by  a  cart  drawn  by  two  Saint 
Bernard  dogs.  Vegetables  and  fruit  were 
brought  around  in  the  same  fashion.  Nearly 
every  one  in  Ecloo  owns  a  dog.  They  are  so 
well  trained  that  I  really  believe  they  could 
make  all  the  deliveries  without  a  driver.  There 
is  no  conjestion  of  traffic  on  the  streets  of  Bel- 
gian villages. 

Swimming  and  bowling  are  the  most  popu- 
lar amusements  in  Ecloo.  After  work  in  the 
evenings  the  men  gather  in  the  back  yard  — 
the  bowling  alley  —  Avhere  a  game  is  on.  The 
Avomen  sit  about  knitting  and  chatting  Avhile 
the  men  hurl  the  ball.  The  evening  closes  Avith 
a  hymn  sung  by  all  pr'esent.  I  became  so  in- 
terested in  their  unique  method  of  getting 
to  a  SAA'imming  pool  that  I  Avent  every  day. 
Think  of  it  —  getting  a  ride  out  to  mid-stream 
of  a  river  in  a  large  closed  cart  draAvn  by  a 
horse !  The  cart  has  tAvo  sections ;  one  is  used 
to  prepare  for  the  swim,  and  the  other  to 
hold  the  sAvimmer's  clothes.  A  good  dive  is 
taken  from  the  rear  of  the  cart  into  the  cool 
river  Avater.  Any  swimmer  Avho  does  not  Avant 
to  Avalk  back  to  shore  may  signal  the  cart  to 
pick  him  up  from  mid-stream. 

When  going  to  school,  the  girls  of  Ecloo 
Avear  long  cotton  dresses  buttoned   down   the 


back,  and  their  hair  in  tAvo  braids.  Wooden 
shoes  are  Avorn  by  both  boys  and  girls.  On 
Sundays  everyone  Avears  leather  shoes.  Use- 
ful arts  are  taught  in  school  along  Avith  a 
thorough  course  in  the  history  of  the  countrj'. 
Industry  and  usefulness  are  the  dominant  traits 
of  Belgian  education.  The  people  live  their 
religion  every  day  in  the  Aveek. 

Rose  Uyttebroeck,  III., 

Loretto,  WoodlaAvn. 


FALLING  HEIR  TO  OLD  CLOTHES 

As  my  Avardrobe  sloAvly  diminished  to  a 
fcAV  ragged  and  out-of-date  garments,  I  real- 
ized that  the  holiday  season  Avhich  Avas  close 
at  hand  Avould  necessitate  my  having  a  fcAV 
dresses. 

My  "big  sister,"  having  married  three 
months  previous  to  this  date,  and  left  for 
sunny  California,  could  no  longer  officiate  as 
"my  pal"  Avhen  it  came  time  to  borroAv  clothes, 
or  Avhen  she  took  a  notion  to  give  me  a  dress  or 
tAvo,  Avhich  barely  fitted  her  (due  to  a  fcAv 
added  pounds),  or  Avhich  Avas  the  Avrong  color, 
or  too  loose  a  fit,  and  Avhich  had  many  other 
faults  a  girl  is  ahvays  certain  to  find  Avhen  the 
question  of  Avearing  apparel  arises. 

Then,  rich  Aunt  Clara,  a  sister  of  Dad's, 
and  the  greatest  benefactor  of  our  family, 
had  at  long  last  decided  to  take  up  residence 
abroad,  having  ahvays  Avanted  to  travel;  so, 
my  chances  of  getting  clothes  from  her  had 
literally  "sailed  away."  What  a  decision, 
Aunt  Clara,  to  make  at  such  a  time,  Avhen  this 
sixteen-year-old  miss  Avas  in  so  great  a  dilemma 
about  clothes ! 

Although  the  Avolf  Avasn't  quite  at  our  door, 
ne\'ertheless,  the  loAA'er  bourgeois  form  of  liv- 
ing Avas  evident  in  our  home,  due  to  the  fact 
that  the  depression  "hit"  us  hard.  True,  mother 
had  bought  me  one  coat  and  three  ncAv  dresses 
in  the  S])ring  but  to  last  me  for  a  good  long 
time  —  longer  than  I  had  then  anticipated ! 

With  all  these  troubles  I  doubted  being 
able  to  attend  the  St.  Ignatius  Prom,  the  Phi 
Gamma  Phi  Sorority  Hop,  and  Gobble  Dance 
—  all  three  Dances  that  any  girl  Avould  give 
her  eye-tooth  to  go  to.  But  fate  and  Lady 
Luck  had  co-operated  in  being  good  to  me 
in  this  crisis. 

Just  as  I  Avas  about  to  Avrite:  "It  is  Avith 
real  regret  that  I  am  unable  to  accept  your  in- 
vitation to  attend  the  Prom,"  Mother  had  a 
fcAv    of     our     more      "fortunately     financial 
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friends"  in  for  Thanksgiving  dinner.  Of 
course,  guests  always  enjoy  hearing  the  thrills 
in  a  young  girl's  life  —  what  she  is  doing; 
where  she  is  going;  and  the  like.  It  takes 
them  back  to  their  own  youthful  days.  Natur- 
ally, together  with  my  happiness,  I  told  of  my 
present  disappointment.  To  my  amazement 
Mrs.  Madison  gave  a  sigh  of  relief,  and  then 
exclaimed,  "My  dear,  how  fortunate!  I  was 
just  ready  to  discard  some  dresses  and,  now 
I  am  going  to  let  you  have  them,  if  you  will 
be  able  to  use  them."  They  were : — two  f orm- 
als,  three  sport  dresses,  and  a  dream  of  a  little 
wrap. 

To  me  the  holidays  are  always  the  nicest 
time  of  year  —  and  always  will  remain  as 
such,  no  matter  what  comes!  but  this  year 
more  delightful  and  exciting  than  ever  were 
they  by  my  attendance  at  three  Holiday 
Dances,  made  possible,  incredible  as  it  seems. 
by  falling  heir  to  old  clothes! 

Jeanette  Selz,  IV., 
Loretto   Academy,   Wood) awn. 


THE  TRYLON  AND  THE  PERISPHERE 

Visitors  to  the  New  York  World's  Fair  next 
summer,  standing  for  the  first  time  in  the 
centre  of  Flushing  Meadows,  its  convenient 
site,  will  be  amazed  and  delighted  at  the  three 
sided  tower,  rising  six  hundred  and  ten  feet 
in  the  air,  and  its  companion,  a  globe,  stand- 
ing as  high  as  an  eighteen  story  building. 

The  tower  which  is  taller  than  the  Wash- 
ington monument  is  Trylon  and  the  globe  is 
aptly  named  Perisphere.  The  formidable 
structure  is  symbolical  of  the  theme  of  the 
fair  —  ' '  World  of  Tomorrow."  The  two  build- 
ings also  form  the  centre  point  of  the  entire 
exposition.  The  Trjdon  acts  as  a  landmark 
visible  for  miles  around,  and  from  the  inside 
of  the  Perisphere  may  be  viewed  the  remark- 
able theme  exhibit. 

Steel-workers  supplied  the  appropriate 
nicknames  for  the  giant  edifices,  calling  them 
respectively,  the  "needle"  and  the  "apple." 

The  architecture  of  both  buildings  is  un- 
usual. First,  the  Trylon.  In  the  past,  steel 
towers  have  been  left  open  in  order  that  they 
would  offer  minimum  resistance  to  the  wind. 
Since  the  Trylon  is  covered,  and  in  glistening 
stainless  steel  it  was  necessary  to  add  strength 
to  the  structural  steel.  Even  so,  the  top  of  the 
towers,  probably  to  the  terror  of  many,  -will 
visibly  sway,   as   do   all  structures     of     that 


height.  The  three  sides  of  the  Trylon  con- 
verge to  a  point  at  the  very  top. 

The  Perisphere  is  unusual  because  it  is 
designed  to  withstand  a  ninety  mile  wind. 
For,  being  one  hundred  and  eighty  feet  in 
diameter  "it  will  provide  broader  obstruction" 
to  the  Flushing  Meadow  winds.  The  globe  is 
built  five  stories  above  ground,  but  the  sup- 
porting columns  will  be  invisible  due  to  foun- 
tains of  water.  Thus,  the  sphere  will  appear 
to  be  suspended  in  mid-air.  "At  night  color- 
ed lights  will  produce  the  illusion  that  the 
globe  is  rotating." 

Both  the  theme  structures  provided  numer- 
ous engineering  problems.  For  instance,  one 
difficulty  which  presented  itself  in  shaping 
the  sphere  was  this:  after  each  sphere  had 
been  riveted  separately,  the  erecting  toAver 
had  to  be  removed.  This  was  accomplished 
by  the  ingenious  use  of  a  Jinnyrink  derrick. 
"But  now  the  Jinnyrink  was  suspended  eight- 
een stories  above  ground,  where  no  crawling 
crane  could  reach  it.  Workmen  lashed  a 
pole  to  the  sphere  —  at  the  top  of  the  pole 
were  block  and  tackle.     That  did  the  job." 

"Trylon  and  Perisphere  are  among  geom- 
etry's simplest  forms,  but  never  before  have 
they  been  used  for  formal  architecture."  This 
is  probably  the  primary  reason  the  people  all 
over  the  United  States  and  surrounding  coun- 
tries are  eagerly  awaiting  the  completion  of 
the  gigantic  "needle,"  and  "apple." 

Audrey  Dodson,  IV., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


THE  SIGN 


My  grandmother  finally  decided  that  I 
was  old  enough  to  hear  the  strange  tale  which 
she  had  kept  from  me  so  long.  My  questions 
had  been  persistant  and  frequent  as  to  the 
reason  why  James  Marlot  was  allowed  to  wear 
his  cap  in  the  house  when  calling  on  his  old 
friend,  my  grandmother.  Finally  came  this 
day  of  revelations. 

"James  Marlot  lived  in  McHenry  county, 
Illinois,  on  a  small  farm  stretching  along  the 
shore  of  the  Fox  river.  His  wife,  Jeanne,  and 
their  only  child,  Martha,  enjoyed  considerable 
happiness  in  a  quiet  way  for  James  Marlot  was 
a  hard  working  man  and  very  devoted  to  his 
home.  Martha  was  his  pride  and  delight.  She 
loved  the  open  fields  and  sunshine.  When 
she  was  twelve  her  father  gave  her  a  rowboat, 
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with  only  one  bit  of  advice,  *  Take  care  of  your- 
self, Martha!' 

The  Marlots  in  their  quiet  chats  built  little 
castles-in-the-air  and  envisioned  their  dreams 
all  come  true  when  Martha  would  be  teaching 
the  village  school,  just  a  mile  away.  The 
bank  in  this  same  town  closed  its  doors,  one 
day,  and  James  Marlot  lost  his  savings,  the 
profits  from  hard  work  and  sacrifice.  After 
this  he  seemed  to  lose  faith  in  everyone  and 
everything;  'Even  Grod  seems  to  have  forgot- 
ten us,'  he  told  himself." 

Here  grandmothei"  paused  for  awhile  and, 
looking  at  me  very  earnestly,  said — "When 
Martha  was  just  your  age,  my  child,  she  was 
drowned.  Her  little  boat  turned  over  during 
a  violent  storm.  She  had  gone  for  a  row  that 
day  saying  she  would  not  be  long.  When  the 
storm  came  up  her  father  rtished  down  to  the 
beach  to  warn  Martha,  saying,  as  he  dashed 
out,  'Jeanne,  if  anything  happens  to  Martha, 
I'll  never  come  back !'  Neighbors  found  him 
later  ,unconscious,  lying  face  downward,  near 
a  shattered  tree  The  lightning  that  crush- 
ed the  tree  had  left  a  mark,  the  sign  of  the 
cross,  on  the  forehead  of  James  Marlot." 

'  'Now  you  know,  my  dear,  why  this  strange 
man  wears  his  hat  everywhere  excepting  in 
his  own  home  and  in  church.  Oh,  Yes!  he 
goes  to  Mass  now." 

Marie  Kilbride,  III., 

Loretto,    Woodlawn. 


A  DAY  OF  MOTIVATION 

My  first  impression  of  the  Reverend  Daniel 
A.  Lord  had  been  made  before  I  went  to  Cisca 
Meeting  at  Providence  high  school,  on  Satur- 
day, I  had  been  fortunate  enough  to  meet 
him  personally  and  so  my  eagerness  and  en- 
thusiasm in  looking  forward  to  our  second  in- 
terview ean  be  well  understood.  Yet,  I  was 
slightly  skeptical  as  to  the  outcome  of  this 
meeting,  (I  have  a  constant  fear  that  the  re- 
ligious are  trying  to  picture  me  in  a  religious 
garb).  I  worried  as  to  what  Father  Lord 
would  choose  for  his  subjects,  and  my  con- 
science bothered  me  lest  I  might  not  favorably 
react  to  his  teachings. 

My  fears  were  ungrounded  —  as  I  might 
have  known  they  would  be! 

Motivation  began  with  Mass  in  the  audi- 
torium, attended  by  an  edifying  number  of 
communicants.  After  breakfast  the  eight  or 
nine  hundred  students  in  attendance,  together 


with  the  religious,  returned  to  the  assembly 
for  the  first  eonference.  My  nerves  tingled 
as  Father  began,  and  in  a  moment  I  relaxed, 
gratefully  realizing  that  my  first  impression 
of  him  had  not  been  amiss — as  to  enthusiasm. 
This  conference  was  a  digest  of  what  we  would 
attempt  to  accomplish  in  this  day.  His  em- 
phasis of  the  fact  that  we  must  reach  some 
decisive  conclusion  as  to  what  vocational  field 
we  would  enter,  made  me  realize  the  path 
which  I  would  eventually  follow. 

The  second  conference  of  the  morning  fol- 
lowed a  brief  recess  in  which  my  friends  and 
I  were  strangely  quiet.  The  magnetism  of 
the  versatile  priest's  personality  had  begun  to 
take  etfect.  Catholic  Action  and  its  import- 
ance to  Cisca  Avas  the  theme  of  this  talk. 

Regardless  of  what  session  is  going  on, 
twelve-thirty  P.M.  means  luncheon  to  any 
student.  Catholic  or  otherwise,  so  w^e  adjourned 
for  an  hour  and  a  half.  In  the  meantime  a 
social  was  in  progress  in  the  spacious  gym- 
nasium which  afforded  us  a  grand  opportunity 
to  make  new  friends. 

The  next,  the  third  conference,  in  my  esti- 
mation culminated  the  objective  of  the  meet- 
ing. Father  Lord  clearly  outlined  the  methods 
by  which  we  may  preserve  peace  and  Catholic- 
ity in  a  world  of  chaos. 

Another  recess  and  then  the  last  exercise. 
It  had  come  all  too  soon  and  it  was  much  too 
brief.  In  fact.  Father  Lord  shortened  his  last 
talk  in  order  to  satisfy  the  many  Ciscans  who 
pleaded  for  a  concluding  discussion.  The 
negro,  and  the  Jewish  questions;  the  present 
crises  in  Europe ;  and  the  advancement  of 
Catholicism,  were  the  timely  topics  heatedly 
diseussed. 

As  an  appropriate  conclusion  to  this  per- 
fect day.  Father  Lord  celebrated  Benediction 
while  the  entire  assembly  sang  the  "0  Salutaris 
Hosta"  and  the  "Tantum  Ergo."  It  was  won- 
derful to  be  a  small  part  of  that  huge,  ador- 
ing assembly  of  Catholic  Stundents — all  en- 
thusiastic Ciscans. 

Audrey  Dodson,  IV., 

Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


A  SOUVENIR. 


Softly  the  breeze  came  in  through  the 
hay-loft  window,  ruffling  my  hair  as  I  leaned 
against  the  frame,  humming  happily.  Down- 
stairs, in  the  bam,  Leo,  my  brother,  was  Avhit- 
tling  a  racehorse  with  infinite  care.     This  al- 
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most  completed  figure  was  to  be  entered  at 
the  Country  Fair  next  day. 

I  turned  my  thoughts  from  him  to  the 
beautiful  scenery  before  my  eyes — the  tall  trees 
gracefully  swaying ;  fields  and  gardens-  —  a 
miracle  of  colour  and  loveliness.  Suddenly 
I  perceived  a  queer  odour — something  burn- 
ing! Startled,  I  turned  around.  I  gasped  and 
knew  that  I  was  trembling  violently.  The  hay 
was  on  fire;  the  flames  were  spreading  rai)idly 
and  the  loft  was  now  unbearably  hot.  As  if 
fascinated,  I  stared  at  the  flames  licking*  the 
walls ;  my  eyes,  dilated  with  horror,  began  to 
smart.  Fully  realizing  the  danger,  I  screamed, 
"Leo!  Leo!  Come!  Leo!"  Tears  blinded  me, 
and  my  breath  came  in  gasps.  "Leo!"  I  ciied 
desperately,  but  my  voice  sounded  like  a  stifled 
sob. 

The  hay  had  been  spread  over  half  the 
floor.  The  other  half,  near  the  window,  had 
a  rug,  on  which  were  set  a  table  and  a  chair 
for  the  use  of  my  uncle,  who  was  a  writer. 
The  manuscripts  on  the  table  were  precious. 
On  an  impulse  I  gathered  them  up  and  threw 
them  out  of  the  window.  Then,  I  saw  Leo  in 
the  distance,  walking  leisurely  towards  the 
far  field.  I  realized  that  he  must  have  left  the 
barn  while  I  Avas  day-dreaming.  Wildly  I 
screamed  and  waved.  The  walls  were  on  fire 
and  the  flames  were  coming  close.  Suddenly 
I  saw  that  my  dress  had  caught  fire.  Li  a 
panic,  I  prepared  to  jump  from  the  window. 
Often  my  brother  had  dared  me  to  jump  from 
a  good  height  and  I  had  made  good.  My  fear 
now  was  not  of  the  height,  but  that  the  Avali 
would  topple  before  I  could  jump.  Trying  to 
remember  all  the  pointers  given  to  me  on 
jumping,  I  leaped  down.  Almost  unconscious 
I  struck  the  ground — the  impact  jarring  my 
whole  body.  I  remember  being  dragged  away 
and  then  being  rolled  along  the  ground.  What 
happened  after  that  I  cannot  recall. 

That  evening  I  awoke  to  find  Leo  kneeling 
beside  my  bed. 

"Sis,  listen,  0  Sis,"  he  began,  "I  thought 
I'd  die  when  I  saw  you  jump.  I  saw  the  barn 
burning — only — when  you — you — Gee,  Sis,  I 
didn't  know  what  to  do,  but  I  ran,  and  ran, 
and  grabbed  you  just  as  the  wall  fell.  You 
Avere  like  dead.  I  rolled  you  on  the  ground 
and  got  the  fire  out  in  your  clothes.  0,  Sis, 
the  fire's  ruined  your  hair — you'll  have  to  get 
a  boy's  bob  now."  I  tried  to  smile,  but  I  was 
swathed  in  bandages  from  head  to  foot.  Pee])- 
ing  out  Avere  my  eyes,  iiart  of  my  nose  and  a 
little  piece  of  my  mouth.  I  saw  the  tears  in 
Leo's  eyes.    With  a  quick  movement  he  reached 


under  the  bed,  and  there  in  his  hand  lay  his 
racehorse.  Thrusting  it  into  my  bandaged 
hand,  he  smiled:  "Here,"  he  gulped,  "this  is 
for  you.  Sis !"  He  turned  quickly  and  toptoed 
out  of  the  room. 


The  barn  has  been  rebuilt.  My  burns  and 
bruises  have  healed.  At  the  moment  a  soft 
breeze  is  coming  in  through  the  hayloft  Avin- 
doAv.  I  have  laid  doAvn  my  book,  and  have 
])icked  up  a  little  racehorse.  This  carved 
figure  Avill  ahvays  remind  me  that  my  brother's 
quick  action  saved  me  from  death.  I  do  not 
need  any  reminder  of  his  love,  but  hoAV  I  prize 
the  Avords  he  has  carved  on  the  side  of  the 
horse : 

"To  Phyllis,  in  remembrance  of  the  fire. 

Leon." 
Phyllis  Cornett,  III-B., 
Loretto  College  School,  BrunsAvick  Avenue. 


A  RECEPTION 


On  Thursday  morning,  March  9th,  tAventy- 
one  pupils  of  the  Junior  School,  Loretto, 
BrunsAvick  Avenue,  Avere  received  into  the 
Sodality  of  the  Holy  Angels,  by  Rev.  Father 
Cormier,  S.J.,  the  chaplain.  In  his  sermon, 
F''ather  told  ns  much  about  the  Sodality  and 
Avhat  our  duties  Avould  be  as  members.  We 
were  not  joining  it  just  to  have  the  name. 
When  a  doctor  has  made  his  profession,  he 
must  practise  it.  What  Avould  one  think  of 
him  if,  Avhen  a  call  came  to  attend  a  sick  child, 
he  remained  in  his  easy  chair  and  said  that 
noAV  he  had  his  degree,  that  Avas  all  he  Avanted? 
No,  he  must  go  and  do  his  duty,  and  that  is 
what  every  sodalist  must  do. 

We  must  noAv  love  and  imitate  our  guard- 
ian angels  more  than  ever.  Their  thoughts  are 
all  on  pleasing  God  and  doing  His  Will.  We 
should  each  ask  our  guardian  angel  to  help 
us  to  imitate  the  Child  Jesus  in  His  kindness 
and  thoughtfulness  toAvards  His  Mother,  Mary, 
and  His  foster  father,  St.  Joseph,  as  Avell  as  to 
His  playmates  and  others.  Father  mentioned 
that  IMarch  9th  is  the  feast  of  St.  Frances  of 
Rome,  Avho  enjoyed  the  great  privilege  of  see- 
ing and  conversing  Avitli  her  guardian  angel. 
He  also  told  us  that  our  late  Holy  Father, 
Pope  Pius  XI,  had  ahvays  the  greatest  respect 
and  devotion  to  his  angel  guardian,  Avho  help- 
ed him,  he  felt,  in  his  great  responsibility. 
The  AMrtues  and  duties  of  the  nine  choirs  of 
angels  Avere  pointed  out,  and  our  happiness 
in  having  the  angels  as  our  defenders.     They 
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have  been  known  to  perform  miracles,  as  when 
Raphael,  one  of  the  g-reat  archangels,  cured 
Tobias  of  his  blindness.  It  was  another  arch- 
angel Avho  brought  to  the  Blessed  Virgin  the 
lovely  message  of  the  Incarnation. 

Is  it  surprising  that  the  Church  has  chosen 
one  month,  October,  for  special  devotion  to 
the  Holy  Angels?  The  more  we  love  them  and 
try  to  imitate  them  the  nearer  we  come  to 
God. 

After  the  sermon  we  went  to  the  altar 
rail  and  each  one  received  from  Father  Cor- 
mier her  medal  and  ribbon  as  a  sodalist.  The 
ceremony  closed  with  a  hymn  to  the  Guard- 
ian Angel,  in  which  we  all  joined  fervently. 

Mary  Joyce  Phelan, 
Katherine   Adams, 

Grade  VIII. 


A  RETREAT  THOUGHT. 

Evening's    last    hour    with    Mary    mild 
Is  sweetest  joy  for  this,   her  child, 
Who   slowly  kneels,   and  softly   prays 
To  win  God's  blessing  on  her  ways. 

"Hail  Mary"  after  "The  Lord's  Prayer" 
To  seek  protection  in  her  care 
Who  mothers  all,   she  is  so   dear. 
So  loving,  kind,  and  free  from  fear. 

None  from  this  Queen  should  flee  and  hide, 
But   ever  in   her   care   confide. 
How  lovely  in  Heaven  she  must  be! 
I  know  that  one  day  her  I'll  see. 

Helen  Tambasco,  II. -C, 
Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 


TO  IVIY  HEAVENLY  MOTHER. 

The    vigil    light    glows    softly, 

The  beams  of  her  fair  face  shine; 

I  pray  to  her.  Queen  of  All  Saints, 
"Befriend  me,  Mother  Mine." 

"Console  me,  and  send  loving  thoughts. 
When  my  cross  seems  hard  to  bear; 

Help  me  to  please  my  Saviour, 

And  great  things  for  Him  to  dare." 

The  smile  on   the  Virgin's  face 

Is  cheering  to  me,  her  child, 
"Oh,   Mother  dear,   I  pray  thee. 

Make   me   meek   and   mild." 

Her  eyes,  so  kind  and  true. 

Seem  now  a  message  to  send: 
"Pray,  child,  and  lovingly  work. 

And  My  Son  His  assistance  will  lend." 

Jessie  Donnelly,  II. -A, 
Loretto   College   School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 


HIS  LUCKY  DAY 

It  was  the  day  before  Easter.  The  whole 
Avorld  seemed  happy.  The  sounds  of  spring 
in  the  air  would  have  made  any  young  lad 
happy  but  Jerry,  trudged  down  the  street  in 
thoughtful  mood.  His  younger  brother  and 
sister  had  talked  constantly  of  the  Easter 
rabbit,  and  Avhat  fine  things  they  expected  on 
Easter  morning.  If  only  Jerry  had  some 
errands  to  run,  the  young^er  children  might 
yet  be  happy  in  their  jioor  home,  the  next 
morning. 

The  maiddy  streets  were  no  new  sight  to 
Jerry  nor  Avas  the  sound  of  the  oncoming  ear 
of  grreat  importance.  Some  little  children 
nearby  Avere  puddling  in  the  water.  Jerry 
stopped  to  watch  them  at  their  play  when  sud- 
denly the  A'oungest,  stepped  out  into  the  path 
of  the  swerving  car.  Presence  of  mind  made 
Jerry  leap  into  the  mud  and  grasp  the  little 
one  just  as  the  car  reached  him.  Immediately 
shout  were  sounding  in  his  ears,  the  screams 
of  children  sounded  shrilly  above  the  other 
noises,  and  a  woman  seemed  to  be  speaking 
into  Jerry's  ear. 

"How  can  I  ever  thank  you,  boy?  You 
have  saved  the  life  of  my  child !" 

To  Jerry  the  incident  seemed  closed,  but 
the  watchful  mother  had  noticed  the  shabby 
clothes  and  the  Avistful  look. 

Easter  Sunday  broug^ht  the  Rabbit  with 
a  big  pack  of  Easter  goodies  for  Jerry,  and 
his  wee  brother,  and  sister. 

Helen  Stettner,  X., 

Loretto,  Retina. 


LORETTO   GRADUATE. 

L  oyality  I  found  at  Loretto; 

O  bedience,  to  make  me  meek; 

R  espect  to  the  Mothers  who  taught  me; 

E  fficiency,  their  motto,  I  seek. 

T  ruthfully  I  try  to  obey  them — 

T  imid  though  sometimes  I  seem. 

O  nly  regret  have  I  leaving 

Loretto,   the  school   of  my  dream. 

G  raduation  will  come  very  shortly; 

R  emote  then  we'll  feel  for  a  time — 

A  bout  us  beholding  the  people- 

D  isheartened  by  grief,  and  by  crime. 

IT  ndaunted,  we  must  ever  conquer, 

A  11   practising  faith  and   true  love, 

T  o-morrows  will  all  then  seem  brighter — 

E  ach  heart  winning  strength  from  above! 

Fern  Anderson,   IV, 
Loretto,    Englewood, 
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A  TRAPPER'S  EXPERIENCE 

Some  winters  ago  I  had  the  opportunity 
of  visiting  in  northern  Ontario,  with  a  cousin 
of  mine.  Ontario  proved  to  be  quite  a  differ- 
ent country  from  the  Saskatchewan  that  I 
knew  and  naturally  I  found  myself  in  many 
situations  I  had  never  before  experienced.  The 
event,  here  related,  will  I  hope  be  of  interest 
to  you. 

Harry,  my  cousin,  followed  the  life  of  a 
trapper,  during  the  winter  months.  His  trap 
lines  extended  over  an  area  of  eight  square 
miles.  Daily,  on  snowshoes  Harry  made  the 
trip  over  this  region.  One  day,  unfortunately, 
he  severely  sprained  his  ankle.  He  would 
be  handicapped  for  about  a  week.  Therefore 
it  fell  to  me  to  look  after  the  trapline. 

The  next  morning,  bright  and  early,  I  was 
up.  After  breakfast  I  inquired  my  directions 
from  Harry.  I  was  certain  I  could  carry  out 
instructions,  to  the  last  letter. 

All  went  well  for  six  days  and  Harry  was 
quite  proud  of  me.  On  the  seventh  day  I 
left  the  cabin,  feeling  very  happy.  As  I 
wended  my  way  through  the  forest,  looking 
over  the  tirst  traps,  I  noticed  the  tracks  of  an 
animal.  It  must  have  become  caught  in  one 
of  the  traps,  which  it  had  succeeded  in  drag- 
ging away.  I  inspected  the  tracks  at  closer 
quarters  and  came  to  the  conclusion  that  they 
were  bear  tracks. 

My  first  impulse,  one  of  fear,  made  me 
look  to  my  shotgun,  as  I  knew  that  a  bear 
caught  in  a  trap  would  not  be  any  too 
friendly.  Gradually  I  made  my  way  through 
the  thick  undergrowth,  always  following  Mr. 
Bruin's  crooked  path.  Careful  as  I  was,  I 
lost  the  tracks.  I  had  to  search  about  again 
to  get  back  on  that  precious  trail.  Down  I 
got  on  all  fours  to  examine  the  snow,  when 
suddenly  I  was  aware  that  Mr.  Bruin  was 
closer  than  I  had  expected.  My  ill-humour- 
ed friend  was  making  his  way  towards  me. 

Picking  up  my  rifle,  I  hurriedly  took  aim 
and  shot.  The  old  gent  had  had  experience 
with  tenderfoot  hunters  before  so  he  smartly 
moved  to  one  side  and  the  shot  went  wide 
of  its  mark.  Certainly  he  was  in  no  mood 
for  play.  My  snowshoes  seemed  a  great  en- 
cumbrance now.  I  must  stand  my  ground  and 
bring  down  my  man.  Aiming  more  carefully 
this  time,  my  shot  found  its  mark  and  Mr. 
Bruin  was  no  more. 

His  pelt,  I  knew,  Avould  be  of  value  and 
how  proud  I  was  to  lay  it  before  Harry.  How 
I  stood  by  cheeks  puffed  out  as  though  I  said 


"So    you   thought    I    couldn't    outwit    one    of 
these  monsters,  eh?" 

Between  bites  of  supper  I  recounted  the 
day's  events  and  Harry  declared  that  next 
day  we  would  go  together  to  examine  the  spot 
where  Mr.  Bruin  came  to  his  final  halting 
place. 

Louis  Escaravage,  Grade  X, 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina,  Sask. 


SPLENDID  WORK 

Our  congratulations  for  the  splendid  Avork 
that  is  being  done  by  the  Berkeley  Council  of 
the  Knights  of  Columbus  in  California.  The 
Council  has  devised  a  plan  for  aiding  the  desti- 
tute in  Spain  by  sending  them  available  sur- 
plus wheat.  Once  a  week  each  member  pulls 
out  a  dime  from  his  pocket  and  contributes  it 
toward  this  noble  cause.  With  the  help  of  the 
entire  organization,  $20,000  monthly  would 
be  raised,  enough  to  send  a  half-million  bushels 
of  wheat  to  starving  victims  in  Spain. 

Spain  needs  our  help  as  well  as  that  of  the 
Knights  in  California.  Could  Ave  not  raise 
some  money  in  our  own  city  of  Chicago  for  this 
purpose  ?  Would  not  the  destitute  have  grati- 
tude deep  in  their  hearts  knoAving  that  we 
Catholics  are  for  them? 

Dorothy  Drimalla,  IV., 

Loretto,   EnglcAvood. 


SPRING  IS  HERE! 

Spring  is  here,  as  I  hoped  it  AA'ould  be, 
I  feel  oh!  so  joyful,  so  gay  and  carefree. 
The  streets  are  quite  muddy,  so  they'll  stay 

for  a  Avhile, 
But  AA^hen  they  dry  up,  aa'c'II  all  AA^ear  a  smile. 
And  Avhen  summer  comes,  in  a  month  or  tAvo, 
The  snoAV  Avill  be  gone,  I  hope,  don't  you? 

Edmund  Kish,   Grade  IX, 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina,  Sask. 


SHIPS 

The  stars  are  to  me  as  fairy  ships 
Sailing  across  a   deep   blue   sea; 

Every  so  often  a  little  ship  tips, 

And  down  falls  a  star  to  you  and  to  me. 

Dorothy   Dietz,   II-B, 

Loretto   Academy. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO   ABBEY,    TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER   GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER  M.  ST.  CELESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.    and  MOTHER  M.  T. 
AQUINAS,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Vice-President     . . .  MISS    MARY    POWER,    B.A., 

8   St.   Joseph  St.,    Toronto. 

President MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

First  Vice-President  MISS  WINNIFRED  FLETCH- 
ER, 17  Irene  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Second    Vice-President    MISS    LORETTO    GARRY, 

37    Galley    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Treasurer    MRS.  H.  A.   SNETSINGER. 

Recording  Secretary    MISS   MADELINE   ANGLIN. 

Corresponding   Secretary    MRS.    M.    H.    MURPHY. 

Asst.  Corresponding  Sec'y    ...MISS    BETTY    SANBORN. 

Convener    of    House    MRS.  OLIVER  F.  CUMMINS. 

Convener    of    Membership MRS.    C.    D.    CHISHOLM. 

Convener  of  Tea    MRS.  GORDON  M.  MURRAY. 

Convener  of   Activities    MISS    MARY    MALLON. 

Convener  of  Press   MISS    GERARDA    ROONEY. 

PRESIDENTS  OF  LORETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto  Abbey  College, 

Toronto     MRS.    FRANK    WALPOLE, 

31    Brooke    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Loretto  Alumnae  Graduates' 

Chapter MISS   RITA  HUNTLEY, 

181  Pearson  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Niagara    Falls     MISS    MARY   L.    MAXWELL, 

410  Woodward  Ave.,  Buffalo. 

Hamilton,  Ont MISS  MARGARET  LOUGH- 
LIN,  98  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Ham- 
ilton. 

Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR. 

„     ,  ^    „,  ,  Stratford,    Ont. 

Englewood,  Chicago  MRS.   JOHN  T.   McHALE, 

6438  Stewart  Ave.,   Chicago. 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich MISS  MARY  LE  LIEVRE. 

Loretto,    Joliet    Circle MRS.   GEORGE   GRAY. 

105  St.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet.  111. 

Woodlawn,    Chicago    MISS  MARY  ANN  HAGGERTY 

1509  E.  63rd  Place. 

Loretto,    Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MISS  AGNES  PINEAU. 

180  Elm  Ave.,  Windsor,  Ont. 

Loretto.    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle    MRS.   FINK, 

1035    S.    Eggert    Rd., 
Eggertsvllle,    N.Y. 

Loretto  Woodlawn  Auxiliary.  .MRS.  THOS.  A.  DAY 

6640  University  Ave. 

Loretto,    Winnipeg   Circle    ...MRS.  W.   F.  O'DEA, 

134  Cordova  St.. 

Winnipeg,  Man. 


Communion  breakfast  in  the  College  School  dining- 
room,  afforded  evidence  that  "All's  well"  with  this 
section  of  L.A.A.  Congratulations  to  the  presi- 
dent, Miss  Rita  Huntley,  and  other  members  of 
the  Chapter's  Executive.  Miss  St.  Charles,  presi- 
dent of  Loretto  Alumnae  Association,  was  guest 
of  honour. 


DETROIT-WINDSOR     CHAPTER     LORETTO 
ALUIVtNAE  ASSOCIATION. 

It  is  not  because  of  inactivity  on  the  part  of 
the  Alumnae  that  reports  have  not  appeared  in 
the  recent  issues  of  the  Rainbow — your  reporter 
has  been  required  to  give  all  her  time  and  thought 
to  her  newspaper  job  the  past  few  months. 

Last  fall  the  Sault  Ste.  Marie  girls  sponsored  a 
very  successful  bridge  party  in  aid  of  Loretto  at 
the  Sault.  Vivian  Mahoney  Schulte  was  chairman 
of  the  affair,  and  was  ably  assisted  by  Catherine 
Mahoney,  Cynthia  O'Connell,  Mary  Galley,  Iris 
Sullivan,  Kathleen  Bruce,  Bernadette  Wilson,  Lucy 
McTague  and  others. 

Mrs.  Edwin  P.  Hurd  entertained  us  at  her 
lovely  home  on  East  Grand  Boulevard,  in  Novem- 
ber, at  a  tea. 

Miss  Verna  Reaume  invited  the  group  to  her 
apartment  in  the  Wardell,  in  January,  to  hear  a 
talk  given  by  Father  Heath  on  the  Life  of  Mary 
Ward,  which  was  followed  by  tea  and  a  social 
hour. 

The  February  meeting  took  place  in  Windsor 
at  the  Norton-Palmer  Hotel,  when  we  were  guests 
of  our  president,   Miss  Agnea  Pineau,   at  tea. 

We  hear  from  Mother  Angelica  regularly.  She 
is  now  stationed  at  Ely,  Nevada.  Her  letters  are 
always  so  cheerful  that  we  almost  feel  as  though 
we  have  had  a  visit  with  her  after  reading  them. 

It  is  grand  to  have  Loretto  Dupuis  back  with 
us  again,  looking  so  well  after  such  a  serious  ill- 
ness. 

Mrs.  Edwin  P.  Hurd  is  on  vacation  in  Central 
America  with  her  husband,  making  the  entire  trip 
by  airplane. 

Catherine  Mahoney  graciously  entertained  the 
board  members  in  her  home  this  week,  when  plans 
were  made  for  a  bridge  party  early  in  May.  Berna- 
dette Wilson  has  accepted  the  chairmanship. 

Margaret  Moriarity. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION. 

The  mid-winter  quarterly  meeting  of  The  Lor- 
etto Alumnae  Association  was  held  February  7,  at 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue.  The 
president.  Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  conducted  the 
meeting;  the  several  officers  gave  their  reports  evi- 
dencing splendid  activity  in  the  organization. 
The  Loretto  College  School  Dramatic  Group  of 
the  Association  entertained  with  the  one-act  com- 
edy, "World  Without  Men,"  which  was  keenly  en- 
joyed by  the  audience.  To  the  members  of  the 
cast:  Misses  Vinetta  Burke,  Kathleen  Barry,  Winni- 
fred  Fletcher,  Rita  Huntley,  Jeanette  Callinan, 
Dorothea  Cain  and  Marie  Markle,  congratulations 
are  offered  on  the  excellence  of  the  presentation. 

On  Sunday,  March  12,  the  excellent  attendance 
of  the  Loretto-Brunswick  Graduates'  Chapter  of 
the  Alumnae  Association,  at  the  special  Mass,  ser- 
mon  by   Rev.    Father   MacMahon,   S.J.,   and     post- 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE — WINNIPEG  CIRCLE. 

The  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae  lost  a  good 
friend  and  member  in  the  death  of  Mrs.  John 
Black  (Irene  Bender),  who  passed  to  her  eternal 
reward  on  the  eighth  day  of  October,  as  announc- 
ed in  January  Rainbow.  The  sympathy  of  her 
Association  goes  out  to  the  bereaved  family. 

Heartfelt  sympathy  and  prayers  are  extended 
to  our  member,  Mrs.  T.  L.  Carroll  (Marcella  Bo- 
land)  and  her  family,  in  the  death  of  a  loving 
husband  and  father,  on  March  9th. 

The  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae  held  its  first 
social  function  in  the  form  of  a  Silver  Tea,  at  the 
home  of  the  President,  Mrs.  W.  P.  O'Dea,  on  Satur- 
day, November  5th,  from  three  until  six  o'clock. 

The  President  was  assisted  in  receiving  the 
guests  by  Mrs.  D.  M.  Smith,  the  Vice-President, 
and  the  members  of  the  Executive  officiated  in 
the  Tea-room  and  had  charge  of  the  Exchequer. 
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Presiding  over  the  tea-cups  were  the  Presidents 
and  Vice-Presidents  of  St.  Mary's  Academy  Alum- 
nae and  the  Alumnae  of  the  Religious  of  the  Sacred 
Heart,  and  also  Mrs.  Arthur  W.  Hogg,  Manitoba 
Governor  of  the  Canadian  Federation  of  Convent 
Alumnae. 

The  Tea  was  an  unqualified  success  and  the 
spirit  of  friendliness  which  was  shown  by  the  at- 
tendance of  various  other  Alumnae  groups  was 
indeed  gratifying. 

The  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Winnipeg  Loretto 
Alumnae  was  held  at  St.  Paul's  College  on  Sunday, 
January  22nd. 

Reports  of  Secretary  and  Treasurer  were  read 
and  adopted.  The  Constitution,  as  presented  by 
the  Executive,  was  adopted  and  declared  retro- 
active as  at  November  25th,  1938. 

The  election  of  officers  resulted  in  the  reinstate- 
ment, for  another  year,  of  the  following  officer.s: 
President,  Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea  (Helena  Tevlin,  Ab- 
bey); Vice-President,  Mrs.  D.  M.  Smith  (Elizabeth 
McCarron,  Abbey)  ;  Secretary,  Miss  Veronica  O'- 
Meara  (Woodlawn)  ;  Treasurer,  Mrs.  G.  A.  Legree 
(Bernadette  Cook,  Abbey)  ;  Councillors:  Mrs.  P. 
Burke-Gaffney  (Mary  Louise  Henneberry,  Bray)  ; 
Mrs.  J.  V.  Long  (Anna  Burns,  Abbey);  Mrs.  Lome 
Walker    (Frances   Lee,    Guelph). 

The  quarterly  meeting  of  this  Association  was 
held  at  the  home  of  the  President,  on  Sunday, 
March  19th,  1939.  This  meeting  was  called  earlier 
than  usual,  due  to  the  fact  that  the  President  would 
be  out  of  the  city  for  the  month  of  April,  and 
also  due  to  the  fact  that  the  members  were  anxious 
to  hear  something  about  the  Convention.  Mrs. 
Arthur  W.  Hogg,  Manitoba  Governor  for  the  Cana- 
dian Federation  of  Convent  Alumnae,  very  kindly 
attended  and  gave  the  members  an  outline  of  the 
proceedings  of  the  coming  Convention.  It  was 
decided  to  defer  the  appointment  of  Committees 
until  after  the  return  of  the  President. 

The  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae,  in  co-opera- 
tion with  St.  Mary's  Academy  Alumnae,  and  the 
Sacred  Heart  Alumnae,  will  hold  a  Bridge  and  Tea, 
on  Saturday,  April  29th,  at  St.  Mary's  Academy. 
The  proceeds  will  be  used  for  expenses  in  connec- 
tion with  the  Convention,  which  is  being  held  in 
August. 

We  are  looking  forward  with  a  great  deal  of 
pleasure  to  the  coming  Convention  of  Convent 
Alumnae.  We  feel  sure  that  Winnipeg,  the  Gateway 
to  the  West,  will  be  the  scene  of  many  happy  re- 
unions in  August,  when  members  from  all  over 
Canada  will  meet.  We  hope,  once  again,  to  meet 
many  of  our  dear  teachers  of  years  gone  by,  and 
perhaps  a  few  classmates  with  whom  we  have 
lost  contact  with  the  passage  of  time. 

A  delegation  of  members  met  at  the  Canadian 
Pacific  station  in  January  to  greet  Reverend  Mo- 
ther General,  who,  with  her  Companion,  was  re- 
turning for  her  visit  at  Sedley  and  Regina.  Many 
of  the  members  had  had  the  privilege  and  pleasure 
of  knowing  MIother  St.  Theresa  as  music  teacher, 
or  had  attended  the  Abbey  when  she  was  Mistress 
of  Novices,  and  many  happy  memories  were  re- 
called at  the  sight  of  her  smiling  face.  May  we 
say,  come  again.  Mother  General,  but  please  stay 
longer  the  next  time. 

Miss  Estelle  Kennedy  (Loretto  Abbey)  was 
among  the  more  fortunate  Manitobans  who  left  the 
province  during  the  extreme  cold  weather  of  Janu- 


ary for  a  visit  in  California.     It  is  hoped  that  she 
will  return  in  time  to  attend  the  Bridge-Tea. 

Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea  left  on  March  22nd  for  a 
month's  holiday  in  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Detroit. 
While  in  Montreal,  Mrs.  O'Dea  will  visit  with 
her  son,  Frank,  who  is  stationed  there. 

Veronica    O'Meara, 

Secretary. 


CONGRATULATIONS. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Fischer  (Honoria 
McLaughlin),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Monica 
Anne,  November  1,   1938. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leo  Moscoti  (Rose  Romano, 
Loretto-Niagara  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,   Mary  Loretto,  on  January   30. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Harrycourt  (Marie 
Weiler),  on  the  birth  of  twin-daughters,  on  Febru- 
ary 23. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  P.  J.  O'Dwyer,  Zurich,  Ont., 
on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Michael  Patrick,  on  March 
11. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Powers  (Marie  Swee- 
ney, Loretto-Englewood  Alumna),  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  on  March  16. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  W.  Smith  (Helen  Bea- 
ver, Loretto-Niagara  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,   Sally  Suzanne,   in   December,    1938. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Collins,  Guelph,  on  the 
birth  of  a  son,  on  March  14. 

To  Mr.  and  M'-s.  Del  Sevillo  (Josephine  Hal- 
leran,  Loretto-Englewood  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  on  March  12. 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Katherine  Twamley,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  John  Twamley,  and  former  pupil  of  Loretto, 
Stratford,  was  married  to  Mr.  Lloyd,  on  February 
10th. 

Miss  Zermah  Pope,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Pope,  and  former  pupil  of  Loretto-Niagara, 
was  married,  on  January  19,  to  Mr.  Harold  Calhoun 
Smith. 

Miss  Marion  Eileen  Park,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Park,  was  married  on  February  18,  in  St. 
Alphonsus  Church,  Windsor,  to  Mr.  Alphonse 
Edmund  Gignac,  son  of  Sir  Harry  Gighac  and  Mrs. 
Gignac,  and  brother  of  M.  M.  Romano,  I.B.V.M. 

Miss  Myrle  Kildea,  daughter  of  Mrs.  J.  J. 
Kildea,  was  married,  January  28,  to  Mr.  Eugene 
Bechard. 


SYMPATHY 


To  the  Vincentian  Fathers,  Chicago,  on  the 
death  of  Reverend  Fr.  Corcoran,  CM.,  former 
President  of  De  Paul  University,  who  died  Jan. 
28;  also,  to  Father  Corcoran's  bereaved  brother 
and  sister. 

To  the  Vincentian  Fathers,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y., 
on  the  recent  death  of  Rev.  M.  J.  Blake,  CM., 
Vice-President  of  Niagara  University,  since  1931; 
also,  to  the  students,  and  to  Father  Blake's 
bereaved  relatives. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Mary  Flynn 
who  died,  March  13;  especially  to  her  devoted 
brother.  Most  Reverend  P.  F.  Shewbridge;  Rev. 
Thos.   R.   Shrewbridge,   former  assistant  Pastor  at 
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St.  Bernard's,  Chicago;   Mr.  John  and  Mr.  Edward 
Shewbridge. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Miss  Margai-et 
Quinlivan  who  died  Dec.  20,  and  to  her  aunt, 
Mother  M.  Athanasia,  I.B.V.M. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Miss  Matilda 
Harmon,  who  died  Dec.  22;  especially  to  her 
niece  Mother  M.  Alphonsus,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Tighe  on  the  death  of  her  mother, 
Mrs.  Burbeau,  on  Dec.  31. 

To  Mrs.  Glynn  and  bereaved  family  (former 
St.  Pride's  pupils)  on  the  death  of  their  husband 
and  father,  Mr.  John  Edward  Glynn,  on  Dec.  13; 
also,  to  Mr.  Glynn's  brothers  and  sister. 

To  Mrs.  Killeen  and  Miss  Margaret  Killeen, 
Loretto,  Woodlawn  student,  on  the  death  of  their 
husband  and  father,  on  December  27. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Gertrude 
Portas  Hammond,  who  died  Jan.  5;  especially  to 
her  mother  (Minnie  Maunder  Portas,  Loretto,  Bond 
St.  Alumna). 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Auguetina 
Purpura  who  died  Jan.  12;  especially  to  her  grand- 
daughter, Sr.  M.  Beata,  I.B.V.M. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Berry, 
Chicago,  who  died  Jan.  12. 

To  Mrs.  O'Malley  and  bereaved  family,  on  the 
death  of  their  son  and  brother,  Mr.  Patrick 
O'Malley;  especially  to  his  sisters  ■ —  Loretto, 
Englewood  Alumnae. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Bryce  Foran 
who  died  Jan.  26;  also,  to  his  cousin,  M.  M. 
Teresa,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Judge  Borrelli  and  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially to  Margaret  (M:id.?e)  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on 
Jan.  30. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Druramond 
who  died,  Jan.  24;  especially  to  her  grand- 
daughter, Sr.  M.  Stanislaus,  I.B.V.M. 

To  the  bereaved  brother,  and  sisters  (Loretto, 
Bond  St.  Alumnae)  of  Sister  Zoe  Reid,  Sister  of 
Charity,  who  died  Feb.  1. 

To  Mr.  Kelly  and  bereaved  family,  especially 
to  M.  M.  Teresa,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death  of  their 
beloved  wife,  and  mother,  on  Feb.  6. 

To  Mrs.  Coyle;  Mr.  Michael,  and  Mr.  John 
Coyle;  Miss  Patricia,  and  Miss  Kathleen  Coyle, 
on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
John  Joseph  Coyle,  Feb.  6;  also  to  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr. 
Coyle,  of  Holy  Family  Church,  Toronto;  Mr. 
James  Coyle,  and  Mr.  Michael  Coyle;  and  to  Mrs. 
Bridget  Egan  —  brothers  and  sister  of  Mr. 
Coyle. 

To  Mrs.  Nixon  and  Miss  Mary  Nixon  (Loretto 
Secretarial  College)  on  the  death  of  their  son,  and 
brother,  Mr.  John  Nixon,  on  March  26. 

To  the  bereaved  brothers;  and  sisters  of  Miss 
Bessie  Lennon,  Loretto-Joliet  Alumna,  who  died 
Feb.   5. 

To  Mrs.  Brohman  on  the  recent  death  of  her 
brother,  Mr.  J.  Ryder;  also  to  M.  M.  St.  Clement, 
I.B.V.M.,  and  M.  M.  St.  Gertrude,  I.B.V.M.,  nieces 
of  Mr.  Ryder. 

To  the  bereaved  Lennon  family  in  the  loss  of 
their  brother,  Arthur,  who  died  on  Ffb.  19  — 
two  weeks  after  his  sister,  Miss  Bessie  Lennon. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Thomas  Dougherty, 
who  died  recently;  especially  to  his  sisters,  Marie 
and   Bessie,   Loretto-Joliet,   Alumnae. 

To  Mrs.  Chard  (Dorothy  Eads,  Loretto  Alumna) 


now  of  Detroit;  and  to  Mrs.  Ramsay  (Alice  Eads, 
Loretto-Niagara  Alumna)  now  of  California,  on 
the  death  of  their  aunt.  Miss  Mary  Burns,  on 
March  3. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Gilpin  who 
died  Feb.  28,  especially  to  her  daughters,  Margaret 
and  Rhoma,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumnae. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Thomas  Han- 
Ion,  who  died  March  15;  especially  to  her 
daughters,  Bernice  and  Loretto,  Loretto-  Engle- 
wood Alumnae. 

To  Mj*.  H.  L.  Hickey,  Toronto,  and  to  his 
bereaved  family,  especially  his  daughters,  Jane, 
Ada,  Mary  and  Eileen,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumnae,  on 
the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother  on  P"'eb    22. 

To  Mr.  Joseph  Massicotte  and  bereaved  family, 
especially  Sr.  M.  Dolorosa,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death 
of  their  wife  and  mother  on  Feb.   16. 

To  Mrs.  James  Hall  (Lillis)  Loretto-Stratford 
Alumna,  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Ann 
Flanigan,  March  2;  also,  to  the  bereaved  brothers 
and  sisters  of  Mrs.  Flannigan,  and  to  her  nieces, 
M.  M.  Gerarda  and  M.  M.  St.  Justin,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Alderman  James  Maurice  King,  of  Strat- 
ford, on  the  death,  Jan.  8,  of  his  wife,  Juliette 
Morin  King,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna,  and  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hercule  Morin,  Toronto.  To  her 
bereaved  parents  and  to  her  brother,  heartfelt 
sympathy. 

To  Mrs.  Quilter  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  on  Jan.  30  of  their  husband  and  father, 
Mr.  Wm.  Quilter;  especially  to  Mr.  Jack  Quilter; 
and  to  Doris,  Evelyn  and  Edna  (Loretto-Stratford 
Alumnae.) 

To  Mrs.  Twamley  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mir.  John 
Twamley,  on  March  15. 

To  Mr.  C.  J.  McCabe;  M.  M.  Othelia,  I.B.V.M., 
Superior  Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
Michigan;  and  Mrs.  P.  S.  Sullivan,  Buffalo,  on 
the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Margaret  McCabe, 
Feb.  19;  also  to  the  bereaved  grandchildren,  es- 
pecially Miss  Marie  Sullivan,  Loretto-Niagara 
Alumna. 

To  Mrs.  J.  H.  Stellentrager;  Misses  Gladys  and 
Harriet  Armstrong  (Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumnae)  and  to  the  other  members  of  the 
bereaved  family  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs. 
W.   J.  Armstrong,  on   Feb.    2. 

To  Mrs.  Locker  (Loretto  Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna)  and  to  the  other  members  of  the 
bereaved  family  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs. 
Margaret  Brady,  on  March  15th  . 

To  Mr.  Vincent  J.  McElderry,  K.C.,  crown  at- 
torney of  Peterborough;  Mr.  John  H.  McElderry; 
and  Miss  Rose  McElderry  (Loretto  Alumna),  on 
the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  John  E.  McElderry 
(Emerentia  Harris,  Loretto  Alumna)  on  Feb- 
ruary 23. 

To  Rev.  Arthur  McNeil,  S.J.,  Alma  College, 
California,  and  Mr.  Victor  McNeil,  Vancouver,  on 
the  death  of  their  brother,  Rev.  Cecil  McNeil,  B.A., 
St.  Michael's  College.  U.  of  T.,  Alumnus,  former 
curate  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral;  then,  pastor  of  St. 
Edward's  Church,  Winnipeg;  and,  later,  pastor  at 
Shaughnessy  Heights,  Vancouver,  where  he  built 
the  new  church. 

To  the  Basilian  Fathers  on  the  sudden  death, 
February  7,  of  Rev.  C.J.  Sheehan,  C.S.B.;  also, 
to  his  bereaved  brothers,  Rev.  W.  Sheehan,  C.S.B., 
Bursar  of  Aquinas  Institute,  Rochester,  N.Y.;   Mr. 
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Thomas,  and  Mr.  John  Sheehan  of  Cleveland;  and 
to  his  sisters,  Mrs.  Byrne;  Mrs.  Harris,  and  Mrs. 
Humgelt. 

To  Mrs.  MlcGinn;  Rev.  Roy  McGinn,  of  St. 
Michael's  Cathedral,  Mr.  John  McGinn;  and  Miss 
Mary  McGinn,  on  the  death  of  their  hushand,  and 
father,  Mr.  P.  J.  McGinn,  on  January  28;  also,  to 
Rev.  F.  McGinn,  of  Holy  Name  Church  Toronto; 
and  Rev.  F.  Lane,  of  Elmira,  N.Y.,  nephews  of 
Mr.    McGinn. 

To  Mrs.  Winnifred  Redmond  Mulligan  and  to 
Mr.  Basil  and  Mr.  Redmond  Mulligan  on  the  death 
February  8,  of  their  husband,  and  father,  Mr.  W. 
H.  Mulligan;  also,  to  Mr.  Mulligan's  bereaved 
mother,  Mxs.  P.  A.  Mulligan;  and  to  his  sisters. 
Rev.  Sister  Beatrice  Marie,  C.S.J.,  and  Miss  Inez 
Mulligan,  Loretto  Alumnae. 

To  Rev.  John  Milton  Dupuis,  C.S.C,  Notre  Dame 
University,  Ind.;  Mr.  S.,  and  Mr.  J.  Dupuis,  on  the 
sudden  death  of  their  brother,  Paul,  on  March  5th; 
and  to  his  sisters,  Loretto,  Helen,  and  Mrs.  Priebe 
(Loretto  Alumnae)  in  this  recent  bereavement 
only  a  few  months  after  the  death  of  their  be- 
loved sister,  Miss  Mary  Dupuis,  Loretto  Alumna, 
who  died  in  October. 

To  Mrs.  McGhee,  Miss  Rose  Ina  (Loretto- 
Niagara  alumna)  and  Miss  Mary  McGhee,  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
McGhee. 

To  Mr.  Jas.  Steele  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  wife  and  mother,  on  March  10; 
also,  to  the  grandchildren,  especially  Miss  Margaret 
Steele   (Loretto,  Niagara  student.) 

To  Mrs.  Flynn;  Mr.  Norman  Flynn,  and  Mrs. 
Clarence  Drago  (Margaret,  Loretto-Niagara  Alum- 
na) on  the  recent  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,   Mr.   James  Flynn. 

To  Mr.  Benjamin  Willick;  Mr.  Conrad  Willick, 
and  Mrs.  Kenneth  Murphy  (Helen,  Loretto-Niagara 
Alumna)  on  the  recent  dath  of  their  mother,  Mrs. 
Willick. 

To  Mrs.  Stafford;  Mr.  T.  Stafford,  Mr.  A. 
Stafford,  Mrs.  A.  Shaughnessy,  Mrs.  Rolleri,  Mrs. 
J.  J.  Lynch,  and  Miss  Catherine  Stafford,  on  the 
death,  Feb.  27,  of  their  husband,  and  father,  Mr. 
Joseph  Stafford;  also,  to  Mr.  Thomas  Stafford,  and 
to  Ml  M.  Alacoqne,  LB.V.M.,  brother  and  sister 
of  the  deceased. 

To  Mr.  J.  J.  McFadden;  Mrs.  J.  J.  Fitzgerald 
(Mary)  and  Mrs.  A.  F.  Macauley  (Laura),  former 
Loretto  Abbey  pupils,  on  the  death  of  their  wife 
and  mother,  Frances  Devine  McFadden  (Loretto 
Alumna),  on  March  25;  also  to  Mr.  F.  Devine;  Mr. 
T.  G.  Devine;  M.  M.  Felix,  I.B.V.M.;  Sister  De 
Chantal,  C.S.J. ;  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  McCann,  on  the  loss 
of  this  beloved  sister  only  three  months  after  the 
death  of  their  sister,  Mrs.  B.  J.  Connolly. 

To  Mrs.  Anna  Canning  O'Brien;  Mr.  Joseph,  and 
Mr.  William  O'Brien;  M.  M.  St.  George,  I.B.V.M.; 
Miss  Teresa  O'Brien,  and  Mrs.  James  Bishop,  on 
the  death,  March  23,  of  their  devoted  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  George  O'Brien. 

To  Mr.  Wallace  Groom  Palmer,  Jr.;  Mrs. 
Frederick  Ralph  Large,  and  Mrs.  Zimmerman 
Braden  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Wallace 
Groom  Palmer;  also  to  Mrs.  Palmer's  grand-daugh- 
ter. Miss  Jo  Ann  Braden,  student  at  Loretto, 
Niagara  Falls. 

To  Mr.  Simon,  Mr.  William,  and  Mr.  Basil 
Breen;  Miss  Angela,  and  Miss  Bryde  Breen,  oii  the 
death,    March    7,    of   their   sister,    Miss      Margaret 


Breen,  of  the  Third  Order  of  St.  Francis,  and  for 
twenty  years  accountant  of  Extension  Society, 
zealous  worker  for  the  missions,  and  instructor  in 
classes  for  foreigners  in  Toronto. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Dennis  O'Shaugh- 
nessy,  who  died  Feb.  9 ;  especially  to  his  two 
little  daughters,  Denise  and  Kathleen,  attending 
St.   Cecilia's  School,  Toronto. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Catherine 
O'Hara,  of  Cleveland,  who  died  March  16;  es- 
pecially, to  her  sister.  Miss  Helen  Gill;  her  nieces. 
Sisters  Anita  and  Virginia,  Canton,  Ohio;  Mrs.  K. 
Marks,  and  Miss  Catherine  Gill;  a.lso  to  her  sis- 
ter-in-law,  M.   M.   Dolores,   I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Costello;  Mr.  Edwin  Costello;  Mrs. 
Ronald  J.  McGrath;  and  Misses  Kathleen,  Aileen, 
Dorothy,  and  Agnes  Costello,  Loretto  Alumnae, 
on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
T.   A.   Costello,   on  January    11. 

To  Mrs.  Phillpots  of  Ottawa,  on  the  death, 
March  13,  of  her  sister.  Miss  Ann  Moylan,  Loretto 
Abbey  Alumna. 

To  Mr.  Joseph  X.;  Mr.  Edward  L.,  and  Mr. 
Chas.  A.  Skelly;  to  Mrs.  H.  Douglas  Craven,  and 
Miss  Helen  Skelly  (Loretto  Alumnae)  on  the 
death  of  their  father,  Mr.  Edward  J.  Skelly,  Ham- 
ilton, on  January  8. 

To  Mr.  Bernard  J.  Le  Maitre,  Toronto,  and  to 
Mjrs.  John  E.  Dolan,  Noranda,  Que.,  on  the  death 
of  their  father,  Mr.  John  Francis  Le  Maitre,  on 
Jan.  17;  also,  to  Miss  Harriet  and  Miss  Eugenie 
Le  Maitre,  sisters  of  the  deceased. 

To  Mrs.  Marcella  Boland  Lawrence  (Loretto 
Alumna)  and  to  the  bereaved  family  on  the  death 
March  9,  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Thomas 
Lawrence  Carroll,  of  Winnipeg;  also,  to  Mr.  Car- 
roll's brothers  and  sisters  in  their  bereavement. 

To  Mr.  Wilfrid  and  Mr.  Francis  O'Halloran; 
Miss  Etta  and  Miss  Helen  O'Halloran,  on  the  re- 
cent death  of  their  father,  Mr.  Thomas  O'Halloran. 

To  Mr.  Todd  Hanlon;  Miss  Berenice  R.  Hanlon, 
President  of  Loretto-Englewood  Alumnae,  and 
Miss  Loretto  Hanlon,  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrs.  Lily  Hanlon,  on  March  14. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Miss  Flor- 
ence (of  Class  '38,  Loretto-Englewood)  on  the 
death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Michaels. 


"YES   I   L.OVE   THE   SPRING" 

O!   I  love  the  spring. 

I  love  the  spring. 
With  its  soft  sweet  days, 

Its  soft  sweet  days. 
And  its  budding  warmth, 

Budding   warmth. 

I  love  the  spring, 
When  the  earth  awakes, 
When  the  young  bird  makes. 
Those    absurd    mistakes, 
When  the  trees  bud  out. 
When  things  blow  about. 

Yes!    I   love   the   spring. 

I   love    the    spring. 
With  its  soft  sweet  days. 

Its  soft  sweet  days. 
And    its    budding    warmth. 
Budding  warmth. 

C.  Lindsay,  III, 

Loretto,    Woodlawn. 
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LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Jan.  9 — Back  to  school!  And  well  fortified 
for  a  new  term  with  stacks  of  New  Year's  resolu- 
tions . 

Jan.  11 — Father  Leonard's  talk  on  China  to- 
day— lantern  slides,  too.  So  now  we  are  all  go- 
ing to  China!  But,  seriously,  the  lecture  was 
really  gripping. 

Jan.  13 — The  basketball  team  played  St. 
Joseph's  to-day.  St.  Joseph's  were  victorious,  but 
wait — just  wait! 

Jan.  23 — Mother  Mary  Ward's  birthday.  Spe- 
cial songs,  special  events, — even  special  smiles. 
A  grand  tea-dance,   and  everyone  beaming. 

Feb.  4 — A  movie  for  the  boarders — and  "Sweet- 
hearts" at  that.  Nelson  Eddy  was  as  handsome 
as  ever,  we  hear,  and  Jeanette  MacDonald  even 
more  so. 

Feb.  8 — A  basketball  game  with  Brunswick. 
The  Abbey  was  victorious  but  we  admit  the  game 
was  extremely  close. 

Feb.  10 — Many  extra  visits  to  chapel  and  pray- 
ers for  the  repose  of  the  soul  of  the  dear  Holy 
Father,    Pius  XI. 

Feb.  11 — Beethoven  and  Paderewski — an  in- 
comparable combination.  The  boarders  went  to 
see  "Moonlight  Sonata";  we  can  now  account  for 
that  dreamy  look  at  times  in  "young  and  hopeful 
eyes." 

Feb.  16 — A  movie  right  in  the  Abbey! — 
"Old  Curiosity  Shop,"  by  Charles  Dickens  (you've 
heard  of  him?)  English  staff  and  cast,  too.  Re- 
newed interest  in  Little  Nell! 

To-night  we  saw  Disraeli  at  Lawrence  Park 
Collegiate.      It  was  really  good. 

Feb.  21 — ^Msgr.  Cline  gave  us  an  interesting 
talk  on  "The  Appreciation  of  Literature,"  which 
was  most  enjoyable.  Second  Form's  tea  to-day 
was  a  sparkling  success. 

Feb.  25 — Now  to-day  we  had  a  real  thrill, 
Boys'  Town,  the  fine  picture  directed  by  Norman 
Taurog  and  starring  Spencer  Tracy,  was  shown 
right  in  our  own  Abbey  auditorium!  What  do 
you  think  of  that?  An  account  appears  on  another 
page. 

March  2 — Joy  and  thanksgiving  over  the  elec- 
tion of  Cardinal  Pacelli  as  our  new  Pope.  United 
prayers  have  been  answered. 

March  2 — We  saw  Macbeth  at  U.T.S.  There's 
nothing  quite  like  a  good  presentation  of  this  tra- 
gedy to  produce  a  fantastic  dream.  This  was  al- 
most too  good.     It  was  excellent. 

March  3 — Our  first  swimming  meet.  Also — 
that  remarkable  Symposium  by  the  Loretto  Niagara 
girls.  It  must  be  the  Niagara  air!  Otherwise,  we 
are  powerless  to  explain.  What  is  the  secret, 
girls? 

March  4 — ^A  bowling  meet — with  the  Abbey 
girls  defeating  the  Alumnae,  but  "not  so  you'd 
notice  it."  Jeanette  Callinan  and  Helen  Moss 
(remember?)   among  the  elder  hopefuls. 

March  8 — Father  Callaghan  spoke  to  us  to- 
day on  the  necessity  of  organized  charity.  And 
now  we  know,  thank  you.  Father  Callaghan.  The 
Alumnae    basketball    team    played    the    Abbey    to- 


night. (Whisper — the  Alumnae  won,  yes,  defin- 
itely) .  Familiar  faces — Katharine  MacLean,  Patty 
Perrin,   Betty  Nash,   Wynne   Rankin. 

March  18 — ^Falls  vs.  Abbey.  An  exciting  game. 
One  little  basket  decided  the  encounter  in  favour 
of  the  Falls.  No,  dears,  it  wasn't  yellow;  in  fact, 
for  the  Abbey  girls;  it  had  a  definitely  blue  as- 
pect. 

Other  items  of  interest  for  another  issue. 

Patricia   Nadan,   V. 

Results   of    Loretto    Abbey,    and     Loretto     College 

School  in  Toronto  Conservatory  Midwinter 

Examinations 

Examiner  for  Piano  and  Singing — Mr.  Mezzolini 

Successful  Candidates 

PIANO:  Grade  X. — Miargaret  Mary  Dandereau, 
honours;   Dorothy  Byrne. 

Grade  IX. — Rena  Longo,  honours;  Frances 
Young;    Shirley  Ryan. 

Grade  VIII. — Margaret  Wilson. 

Grade  VI. — Albertine  Brika,  honours;  Agnes 
Kinney. 

Grade  V. — Mary  Ellen  Meade,  honours;  Eleanor 
Shinnick. 

Grade  IV. — Cynthia  Greet,  honours;  Helen 
Newson,    honours;    Theresa    McDonough. 

Grade  III. — Joy  Work,  1st  Class  honours. 

Grade  II. — Mary  MacFarlane,  honours;  Paul- 
ine McDonough. 

SINGING:  Grade  VIII.— Margaret  Klersey; 
Gyneth  Stencil. 

Grade  VI. — Deborah  Arment;  Helen  Fitzgib- 
bons. 

Grade  II. — Marydell  Williams. 

Examiner   for   Violin    and    Violincello — Mr. 
Blachford 

VIOLIN:  Grade  III. — Teresa  Mulloy,  1st  class 
honours;    Margaret  Cassidy,   honours. 

Grade  II. — Joan  Shinnick,  honours;  Barbara 
Monaghan;   Helen  LeBine,  Loretto  Lannan. 

Grade  I. — Rose  Marie  Bernard;  Dorothy  Allen; 
Frances   LeBine. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH 

Jan.  3 — School  was  resumed  after  a  very  en- 
joyable Christmas  vacation. 

Jan.  12,  13,  14 — Our  annual  retreat  com- 
menced with  all  assisting  at  Mass  in  the  Chapel. 
We  were  all  looking  forward  to  three  days  of 
prayer  and  meditation  under  the  guidance  of  our 
retreat  master,  Reverend  F  .R.  McNab,  C.S.P.,  and 
our  expectations  were  more  than  rewarded.  Most 
of  us  agreed  that  it  was  the  best  retreat  we  ever 
made. 

Jan.  19 — Our  basketball  team  played  an  ex- 
citing game  with  Macdonald  Hall  girls,  but  were 
defeated,  score   29-19. 

Jan.  23 — 'Mother  Mary  Ward's  birthday.  The 
story  of  her  life  was  presented  to  the  remainder 
-of  the  shool  by  Forms  IV,  V  and  Senior  Commer- 
cial. 
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For  Hisher  Marks  Today  — 

A   Better  Job  Tomorrow 


ENJOY  TYPING  NOW  ON  AN 

UNDERWOOD  Portable 

Tyi)ing  saves  you  time  .  .  .  helps  you  pre- 
pare better,  easier-to-study  notes.  Have 
l>a(l  buy  you  a  Portable  Underwood. 
None  better;  none  cheaper.  Easy  terms. 
Sh,ow   him   this    advertisement. 

Underwood  Elliott  Fisher  Limited 

13.5  Victoria  St.  279  Bay  St. 

ELGIN    7431 


Feb.  4 — Basketball  with  Loretto,  Stratford! 
The  Junior  basketball  game  was  held  in  the  morn- 
ing, the  score,  28-27,  in  favour  of  Guelph.  After 
the  Junior  game  each  Guelph  girl  was  hostess  to 
a  Stratford  girl  for  dinner  at  her  home.  In  the 
afternoon  the  Senior  game  was  held;  Stratford 
was  again  defeated.  About  four  o'clock  luncheon 
was  served,  after  which  dancing  was  enjoyed  in 
the  gymnasium. 

Feb.  9 — Basketball  game  with  the  Collegiate. 
The  Senior  Loretto  team  defeated  the  Senior  Com- 
mercial team  of  the  Collegiate,  3  6-13;  Loretto 
Juniors  defeated  the  Collegiate's  3rd  Commercial 
team,  43-18.     Keep  up  the  good  work,  girls! 

Feb.  10 — -A  short  program,  presented  by  Grade 
IX,  consisted  of  an  account  of  the  life  of  William 
Henry  Drummond,  and  three  poems,  "Johnnie 
Courteau,"  "Family  Lamarie,"  and  "Little 
Batiste."  It  concluded  with  the  singing  of  two 
French  songs,  "A  la  Claire  Fontaine"  and  "O 
Canada."  All  present  heartily  enjoyed  the  Drum- 
mond program. 

Feb.  14 — St.  Valentine's  Day.  The  girls 
bought  red  hearts  to  give  to  their  chums.  The 
proceeds  went  for  the  Social  Activities'   Fund. 

P"'eb.  21 — Pre-Lenten  Party.  A  basketball  game 
between  Grade  IX  and  X  —  score  46-44  in  favour 
of  Grade  X.  Lunch  was  served,  followed  by  danc- 
ing and  games  in  the  gymnasium. 

Feb.  15 — In  a  body  we  attended  the  Solemn 
Requiem  High  Mass  for  our  late  Holy  Father,  Pope 
Pius  XI,  in  the  Church  of  Our  Lady. 

Feb.  22 — Lent  begins,  bringing  many  firm  re- 
solutions. 

March    3 — We    celebrated    the    election    of    our 


dear  new  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XII,  by  a  very 
enjoyable  holiday.  In  the  afternoon  three  basket- 
ball games  were  played  with  the  Collegiate.  The 
score  of  the  Senior  game  was  45-3  in  favour  of 
Loretto;  we  also  won  the  first  Junior  game,  score 
14-8.     The  Collegiate  won  second  Junior  game. 

March  7 — The  Seniors  win  from  Juniors  in 
to-day's  basketball  game — score   70-16. 

March  9 — Basketball  game  with  Y.W.C.A.  De- 
feat for  us — scoi'e  46-28.  The  ups-and-downs  of 
life! 

Congratulations  to  Alice  Henry  and  Julia 
Carter  for  splendid  marks  obtained  in  the  re- 
cent Stratford  Musical  Festival.  Each  obtained 
First  Class  Honour  standing  in  singing. 

Marie   Clair. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  NL^GARA  FALLS 

Jan.  8- — Loretto-Niagara's  halls  re-echoed  with 
"Happy  New  Year,"  and  "Best  Christmas  vacation 
ever"  ...  A  few  new  faces  among  the  familiar 
old  ones;  .  .  .  Everybody's  happy  .  .  .  The  New 
Year  is  off  to  a  good  start. 

Jan.  10 — Just  a  year  since  seeming  disaster 
swept  over  our  beloved  Loretto-Niagara.  High 
Mass  was  celebrated  this  morning  in  thanksgiving 
for  the  many  benefits  showered  on  Loretto  during 
the  year. 

Jan.  16 — Exams  have  caught  up  with  us 
again!!  .  .  .  Now  we  realize  our  holidays  are  over 
for  awhile,  .  .  .  but  we'll  just  have  to  "smile  and 
bear  it!" 

Jan.  17 — Our  Sodality  meeting  today  centered 
around  the  life  of  our  beloved  Mother  Mary  Ward. 
The  meeting  opened  with  the  singing  of  her  stir- 
ring Maxims.  An  interesting  account  of  the  life 
of  this  valiant  woman,  given  by  Irene  Hayes,  was 
followed  by  a  discussion  of  the  important  doctrine 
of  the  Mystical  Body  of  Christ,  led  by  Elinor  An- 
dreoli,  Jane  Findlay  and  Betty  Reichert,  which 
aroused  keen  interest.  Mother  Constance  talked 
to  us  in  her  own  delightful  way  about  Mary  Ward, 
pointing  out  that  her  daughters  were  suffering  a 
persecution  in  some  countries  at  the  present  time 
similar  to  that  which  their  glorious  foundress  had 
endured.  We  were  urged  to  ask  for  her  valiant 
spirit,  that  we  might  prove  true  to  the  beautiful 
ideals  which  she  has  given  us. 

Jan.  21 — Mary  Ward  continues  to  fill  our 
minds  and  hearts.  This  afternoon  stirring  scenes 
from  her  life  were  portrayed  by  Third  Year.  Then 
we  were  entertained  at  a  delightful  Tea  Dance. 
The  Junior  College  girls  proved  charming  hostesses. 
A  Mary  Ward  essay  contest  was  announced. 

Jan.  26,  29 — Our  annual  retreat,  to  which  we 
had  all  looked  forward.  Father  O'Connor,  of 
Niagara  University,  made  an  excellent  retreat- 
master.  His  topics  were  of  vital  import  to  all 
of  us,  and  his  amusing  anecdotes  and  incidents 
from  real  life,  which  he  used  to  illustrate  his 
points,  made  this  retreat  intensely  interesting. 
We  hope  to  have  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Father 
O'Connor  soon  again. 

Jan.  31 — The  Essay  Contest  on  "Mary  Ward." 
Congratulations  to  the  prize-winners:  Helen  Geisin- 
hoff  and  Betty  Read,  from  Ffth  Form;  Elinor  An- 
dreoli,  from  Fourth;  Betty  Reichert,  from  Third; 
Adelaide  Doucette,  from  Second;  and  Mary  Ruth 
Lardie,  from  First. 

Feb.    9 — Another    successful    party    sponsored 
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by  our  Third  Form.  A  Valentine  supper  dance. 
The  study  hall  was  an  excellent  ball  room  and 
Niagara  University's  "Tophatters"  made  the  even- 
ing an  assured  success.  Supper  was  served  in 
the  Senior  Club  Room. 

Feb.  10 — Loretto-Niagara  with  the  whole 
Christian  world  mourns  the  death  of  our  Holy 
Father  Pope  Pius  XI,  the  Pope  of  Peace. 

Feb.  14 — Fourth  Form  entered  the  Oratorical 
Contest  by  very  capably  debating  the  question: 
"Resolved:  That  Our  Western  Civilization  is  still 
Christian."  Both  sides  were  well  presented  and 
gave  evidence  of  much  preparation.  The  judges 
decided  in  favor  of  the  negative  side,  and  gave 
first  place  to  Elsie  Trost;  second,  to  Jane  Findlay; 
and  third,  to  Anne  Thomson. 

Feb.  15 — We  attended  a  Requiem  High  Mass 
celebrated  for  Pope  Pius  XI,  and  joined  in  the 
universal  heartfelt  prayer — ^"Eternal  rest  grant  to 
Him,  O  Lord!" 

Feb.  21 — At  our  Sodality  meeting,  Fifth  Form 
introduced  a  new  feature  —  a  Catholic  Evidence 
Guild.  The  general  topic  chosen  for  discussion 
was  "The  Sacraments;"  Helen  Collins  and  Betty 
Read  spoke  on  Baptism.  Questions,  asked  by 
Form  II,  were  answered  by  the  speakers.  Every- 
one agreed  that  the  initial  presentation  of  the 
Guild  was  a  success,  and  we  are  eagerly  awaiting 
the  next  discussion. 

Feb.  21 — Mardi  Gras  festivities — last  party  be- 
fore Lent!  Grandly  varied  were  the  costumes 
which  appeared  at  this  annual  celebration.  After 
a  round  of  games,  refreshments  were  served  and, 
then,  an  end  for  a  time  to  merriment! 

Feb.  23 — We  are  greatly  indebted  to  the 
Catholic  Young  People's  Club  of  St.  Catharines, 
for  their  excellent  play,  "The  Masterful  Monk," 
by  Owen  Francis  Dudley.  We  appreciate  more  than 
words  can  say  their  kindness  in  donating  the  pro- 
ceeds to  our  school. 

Feb.  25 — Gallant  sportsmanship  was  displayed 
here  when  Loretto-Niagara  met  Loretto-Hamilton 
on  the  basketball  floor.  This  was  our  first  cup 
game  of  the  Loretto  League  for  the  year  and  we 
were  delighted  to  emerge  victorious  over  such 
keen  competitors. 

Feb.  28 — The  Junior  College  Dramatic  Guild 
presented  "The  Rehearsal,"  a  skit  dealing  with  the 
trials  and  tribulations  of  a  director  during  a  re- 
hearsal of  Macbeth.  The  characters  were  well 
chosen  —  their  antics  had  us  all  laughing  to  the 
very    end. 

March  5 — Some  of  us  were  fortunate  enough 
to  hear  the  Annual  Collegiate  Symposium  at  the 
Hotel  Statler  in  Buffalo.  The  subject  chosen 
for  discussion  was  "American  Democracy."  The 
speakers,  students  of  the  Catholic  colleges  in  this 
vicinity,  were  from  St.  Bonaventure  College, 
Mercyhurst  College,  D'Youville  College,  Niagara 
University,  Nazareth  College,  and  Villa  Marie  Col- 
lege. This  Collegiate  symposium  never  drops  be- 
low —  excellent.     Congratulations. 

March  14 — Another  Oratorical  Contest!  This 
time  by  members  of  our  Third  Form.  The  sub- 
jects they  chose  were  all  interesting  and  we  con- 
gratulate the  winners.  Helen  Patridge,  whe  re- 
ceived first  place;  Helen  Read,  second;  and  Joan 
Allison,  third  place. 

Everyone  is  looking  forward  to  St.  Pat- 
rick's Day  Concert.  Members  from  each  class 
in    the    school    will    entertain    with      Irish      songs, 
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WHOLESALE  GROCERS 
and  IMPORTERS 

BLUE  MOUNTAIN 
Fruits,  Vegetables  and  Jams 

ROASTERS  AND  PACKERS 

of 

High  Grade  Coffees 

BLENDERS 

of 
Fine  Teas 


dances,  piano  and  string  ensembles,  and  mono- 
logues. From  the  number  of  closed  doors  and 
secret  meetings,  we  are  certain  of  a  delightful 
afternoon. 


HIGGINS  AND  BURKE 

LIMITED 

CANADA 


j     TORONTO 

I     Stafford   Higgins,   President 


PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,   Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 

HARniiTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott   Building). 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAAULTON 

Jan.  13 — An  unfortunate  day  indeed!  That  is 
unfortunate  for  us.  The  scores  in  the  games  with 
Dundas  High  School  were  not  in  our  favour,  but 
we  have  not  lost  heart. 

Jan.  17 — Cathedral  High  School  play  in  our 
gym.  and  we  are  victors  in  both  games.  Re- 
freshments and  dancing  in  the  club  room  fol- 
lowed. 

Jan.  20 — A  large  audience  was  charmed  by 
the  candlelight  recital  given  in  our  auditorium 
by  the  Misses  Douglas.  Later  the  "artistes"  and 
the  members  of  the  Senior  Class  were  entertained 
by  Miss  Elsie  Lloyd. 

Jan.  23 — Entertainment  in  honour  of  Mother 
Mary  Ward,  the  foundress  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  The  Seniors  presented  her 
biography  in  an  interesting  manner. 

Jan.  24 — Basketball  game  with  the  High  School 
of  Commerce.  Loretto  is  victorious.  We  are  feel- 
ing better. 

Jan.  26-29 — Retreat  —  three  glorious  days  of 
spiritual  worth  ■ — •  for  some  of  us  our  last  school 
retreat  at  Loretto.  Rev.  F.  McNab,  C.S.P.,  was 
our  inspiring  director. 

Jan.  30 — Back  to  our  ordinary  tasks  again, 
with  Retreat  as  a  memory  —  and  a  hope. 

Feb.  10 — The  sad  news  of  our  Holy  Father, 
Pius  XII's  death  has  come.  We  are  united  with 
the  whole  Catholic  world  in  prayer  for  the  re- 
pose of  his  soul. 

Feb.  14 — Valentine  Tea-Dance  enjoyed  by  the 
High  School. 

Feb.  24 — Grades  V  and  VI  present  "The  Pied 
Piper  of  Hamlin"  to  a  most  appreciative  audi- 
ence. 

Feb.  25 — The  bus  ride  to  and  from  Loretto- 
Niagara,  and  our  charming  hostesses,  made  us 
forget  (almost)  our  defeat  in  the  Senior  game. 
The  Juniors,  however,  upheld  our  reputation. 

March  7 — Return  game  at  Cathedral  High 
School.  An  entertainment  followed  in  the  club 
house,  which  we  particularly  enjoyed  in  our  ela- 
tion over  the  Senior  score  in  our  favour.  The 
Juniors  lost  to  Cathedral. 

March  13 — Thirteen  is  certainly  our  "hoodoo" 
when  we  play  Dundas.  They  are  very  fine  girls 
but  much  too  tall,  and  too, too  swift  for  us! 

March  17 — His  Excellency  Bishop  Ryan  gave 
us  a  holiday  in  honour  of  St.  Patrick.  Ten  Seniors 
assisted  the  hostesses  at  the  Bridge  sponsored  by 
the    Parent   Teachers'   Association. 

Our  thanksgivings  are  still  being  offered  for 
the  election  of  our  new  Holy  Father,  Pius  XII, 
and  prayers  for  obtaining  strength  for  him  under 
his  world  of  responsibilities. 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD 

Jan.    7 — Term    examinations. 

Jan.  23 — New  inspiration  from  Mother  Mary 
Ward's  birthday  —  her  life  and  maxims;  also,  the 
hint  of  a  nice  surprise  in  store  for  us. 

Jan.     29 — The    realization    of    that    "surprise" 
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was  better  than  the  anticipation  —  a  delightful 
skating  party  at  Logan. 

Feb.  4 — Off  to  Guelph!  At  10  a.m.  after  our 
merry  train  trip  we  were  ready  for  an  encounter 
with  Guelph,  Loretto  girls,  who  greeted  us  with 
a  welcoming  song.  The  Junior  basketball  game 
was  close,  ours  losing  by  one  count  (28-27).  Each 
Loretto,  Stratford  player  was  then  invited  home  to 
lunch  with  a  Loretto,  Guelph  girl.  In  the  after- 
noon the  Senior  Guelph  team  won  a  sweeping  vic- 
tory over  ours.  To  placate  us,  choice  refresh- 
ments were  served,  after  which  a  dance  kept  our 
spirits  up  till  time  to  catch  our  train  home.  Many 
thanks  to  Guelph,   Loretto,  for  a  lovely  day! 

Feb.  14 — Valentine  Day  not  forgotten.  Our 
special  thanks  to  the  Commercial  class  for  spirit- 
ual valentines.  We  hope  to  emulate  the  virtues 
of  the  respective  saints  drawn. 

March  17 — A  half-holiday  —  just  for  the 
Irish!  Well,  now,  they  all  seem  to  have  turned 
Irish,  judging  by  the  green  in  evidence! 


Mary   Laverty. 


Music  Events 


Jan.  18 — The  distinguished  tenor  soloist,  Mr. 
James  Gallaher,  a  former  member  of  the  American 
Grand  Opera  Company  of  the  Eastman  School  of 
Music,  New  York,  entertained  us  with  some  de- 
lightful nuumbers  at  our  St.  Cecilia's  music  club 
monthly  recital. 

Feb.  15 — A  group  from  the  Liturgical  Boys* 
Choir,  and  St.  Cecilia's  Senior  Choir,  sang  at  a 
special  High  Mass  offered  for  the  repose  of  the 
soul  of  His  late  Holiness,  Pope  Pius  XI.  Rev. 
Father  Mulkern  delivered  an  impressive  sermon 
of  circumstance. 

Feb.  16 — At  the  second  recital  of  St.C.M.C. 
for  1939,  the  guest  artist,  Miss  Helene  Smith, 
pianist  of  the  Classic  City,  gave  us  a  real  treat  in 
her  fine  rendition  of  Chopin's  "Impromptu"  Op. 
36;    and  Moszkowski's   "Love  Waltz." 

Feb.  23 — Opening  evening  programme  of 
Stratford  Musical  Festival  at  City  Hall.  Medal 
winning  has  begun.  Congratulations  to  Rita  and 
Amy!  Good  omen  for  Loretto  students  still  to 
compete! 

March  17 — The  Liturgical  Boys'  Choir  sang  at 
the  High  Mass,  St.  Joseph's  Church,  in  honour  of 
Erin's  saint;  also,  at  the  High  Mass,  and  at  the 
evening  service,  on  Laetare  Sunday. 


LORETTO     HIGH     SCHOOL,     ENGIjEWOOD. 

Dec.  21 — School's  out!!  Everyone  buried  her 
most  annoying  book  in  the  depths  of  her  locker 
and  turned  the  key  gently  with  a  sly  smile.  No 
more  studying — for  a  while!  Christmas  vacation's 
here! 

Dec.  31 — Red  balloons,  gay  Christmas  trees, 
bright-blue  and  dull-gold  dresses,  white  tassels, 
and  so  on,  put  a  Christmasy  and  joyful  air  to  the 
Frosty  Frolcs  of  1938.  The  Juniors,  as  gracious 
hostesses,  are  to  be  congratulated  on  a  real  suc- 
cess. With  the  lovely  figure  of  Mary  before  us, 
our  "Mother  Beloved"  was  honored  at  the  "grand 
party." 

Jan.  10 — Introduced  by  an  alumna  of  Engle- 
wood.  Reverend  Edmund  Lodge  Curran  addressed 
the  students  of  Woodlawn  and  Englewood  on 
"Your  Fitness  As  Leaders  of  To-morrow."    Father 
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Curran  infused  into  us  an  unquenchable  thirst  for 
Catholic  Truth,  and  delighted  us  with  his  inter- 
esting lecture. 

Jan.  23 — Virgin-blue  cards  with  Loretto's  crest 
admitted  Lorettoans  to  thrilling  inter-class  basket- 
ball games  after  Mass.  A  short  play  on  the 
heroic  life  of  Miother  Mary  Ward  was  given  in 
the  afternoon;  later  the  girls  danced  to  the  music 
of  the  orchestra.  A  perfect  Mary  Ward  Day! 
Everyone   happy! 

Retreat  for  Freshmen  and  Sophomores.  Father 
Carrabine,  our  dear  Moderator  of  Cisca,  is  direct- 
ing the  fortunate  retreatants  during  the  three  days 
of  special  prayer  and  meditation. 

Feb.  10. — The  sad  but  not  unexpected  an- 
nouncement of  the  death  of  the  dearly  loved  Pope 
Pius  XI  has  come.  Our  many  prayers  for  him 
will   continue. 

Feb.  14 — Be  my  Valentine? — especially  from 
one  to  six!  Yes — all  nice  valentines  came  to  the 
party,  bazaar,  play,  etc.,  given  by  Les  Amies 
Frangaises.  A  play  en  frangais,  s'il  vous  plait, 
was  presented  by  the  Seniors,  after  which  you 
could  "bid  for  this  lovely  package"  or  "have  your 
fortunes  told"  at  the  bazaar.  Dancing  and  valen- 
tine delivery  ended  a  perfect  party. 

Feb.  21 — Jam  Session  by  the  Juniors!  Con- 
tests, songs  and  all  the  latest  dances  were  enjoyed 
by  Lorettoans  to-day  when  the  Juniors  entertained. 
Everyone  went  home  contentedly  tired  out,  but 
not  too  ready  for  homework. 

Feb.  28 — "Did  you  ever  hear  about  the  girls 
of  your  age  in  India?"  No?  ?  Well,  Father  Wet- 
zel, a  Holy  Cross  Father  from  Bengal,  told  us  about 
them,  and  also  about  the  missions  in  India  and  the 
work  so  many  American  Orders  are  doing  there. 
(Of  course,  you  have  read  of  I.B.V.M.  work  there, 
as   told   in   October    and   January    Rainbows). 

March  2 — General  rejoicing  and  thanksgiving 
over  the  election  of  a  new  Holy  Father,  Pope 
Pius  XII. 

March  7 — The  Seniors  were  invited  to  Loretto, 
Woodlawn,  to  hear  Father  Lord,  S.J.,  lecture. 
Father  spoke  of  the  influence  women  exercise  in 
the  world,  and  sang  some  songs  from  the  "Ma- 
trimonial Frolics."  We  are  grateful  for  the  plea- 
sure of  hearing  Father.  It  was  a  wonderful  treat 
— truly  appreciated. 

March  14 — ^"The  Captain  of  the  Guard"  was 
the  operetta  given  by  the  girls  of  Woodlawn. 
Lovely  voices,  beautiful  costumes,  and  incidental 
music,  made  the  afternoon  a  most  enjoyable  one. 
May  we  come  again? 

March  15 — Bright  green  bows  on  belts;  green 
ties,  etc.,  have  been  subtly  reminding  everyone 
of  the  Saint  Patrick  Day  Party  by  the  Junior 
Sodality.  Most  girls  brought  Catholic  girls  from 
public  schools,  and  entertained  in  the  gym.  with 
games  and  dances.  Real  enjoyment,  and  flrst-rate 
Catholic   Action! 

Eleanor  Glaser,  '39. 


liORETTO    ACADEMY,    SAULT    STE.    MARIE, 
MICHIGAN. 

With  saddened  hearts  we  heard  accounts  of  the 
illness  and  then  the  death  of  our  dear  Holy  Father, 
Pius  XI.  Our  united  prayers  are  offered  for  the 
repose  of  his  soul. 

Retreat,  February  15,  16,  17,  was  conducted 
by    Rev.    Father    Berthold,    O.Carm.,    of    Chicago. 
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From  those  conferences  came  wonderful  help  for 
our  spiritual  life.  Our  new  white  skull-caps  with 
blue  crests,  were  worn  for  the  first  time,  on  this 
occasion. 

Loretto  Seniors — for  the  first  time  in  six  years 
— are  editing  a  school  paper,  The  Loretto  Lime- 
light. All  are  working  earnestly  to  make  it  a 
success.  They  say  they  will  be  satisfied  if  it  isn't 
dropped  next  year!  The  staff  is  headed  by  very 
capable  Susanne  Simpkin. 

Father  Ferarro's  parish  play,  "Polishing  Papa," 
on  the  5th,  6th  and  7th  of  March  ,was  greatly 
enjoyed.  Susanne  Simpkin  represented  the  Aca- 
demy with  her  portrayal  of  Marie,  a  maid  who 
knew  her  own  mind  and  did  not  hesitate  to  ex- 
press it. 

Seniors  still  rejoicing  over  the  success  of  their 
annual  tag  dag — this  year,  March  12!  Thanks  to 
the  parishioners  who  were  tagged  with  St.  Pat- 
rick's souvenirs,  the  results  were  excellent.  The 
fifty-six  dollars  thus  acquired  will  be  used  for 
flowers  for  St.  Mary's  Church  and  for  Loretto 
Academy,  at  Easter. 

Loretto  high  school  students  are  competing 
for  declamation  honors.  First  elimination  contest 
was  held  March  6.  Nine  girls  elected  from  each 
class  must  work  industriously  till  March  31,  when 
the  second  test  takes  place.  Three  from  each 
class  will  then  be  chosen  for  the  finals. 

Every  fioor  in  the  Academy  had  its  own  booth 
when  the  Freshmen  held  their  pre-Lenten  candy 
sale,  February  21.  The  proceeds  went  to  the  mis- 
sions. 

The  first  intimations  of  the  Seniors'  Play  are 
getting  about.  This  is  a  three-act  comedy,  "Once 
in  a  Palace,"  and  will  be  presented  the  latter  part 
of  April.  Members  of  the  cast  have  all  been 
selected,  and  rehearsals  are  in  full  swing. 

Mother  M.  St.  Edward,  who  has  been  ill  in 
Chicago  for  the  past  few  months,  is  missed  here 
very  much,  and  we  hope  that  she  will  soon  have 
sufficiently  recovered  to  return  to  the  "Soo,"  if 
not  to  teach,  at  least  to  be  with  us.  Mother  Pas- 
chal, who  has  been  substituting  for  her,  has  cer- 
tainly found  her  way  into  all  our  hearts. 

On  March  17  the  Holy  Sacrifice  of  the  Mass 
was  celebrated  in  St.  Mary's  Church  in  thanks- 
giving for  the  election  of  our  new  Pope  Pius  XH. 
All  the  students  from  Loretto  Academy  received 
Holy  Communion  for  blessings  on  Our  Holy  Fa- 
ther. Catherine  Tallion. 


IvORETTO    ACADEMY,    WOODLAWN. 

Jan.  25,  26,  27 — The  annual  students'  retreat 
at  Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  with  retreat  mas- 
ter Reverend  Oscar  J.  La  Plante,  S.J.,  of  Xavier 
University,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  was  a  great  spiritual 
success,  as  might  be  noted  during  the  following 
week  of  school. 

Feb.  2 — Candlemas  Day — many  new  members 
were  received  into  the  Sodality  of  Mary.  The 
lovely,  impressive  service  was  held,  during  which, 
each  new  sodalist  received  a  blue  ribbon  and  me- 
dal. Following  Benediction,  tea  was  served  in 
honor  of  the  newly  enrolled  members. 

Feb.  10 — Many  visits  to  chapel  to-day  to  offer 
prayers  for  the  soul  of  the  dear  departed  Holy 
Father,  Pius  XL 

Mr.  Theodore  Romheld  and  his  forty-five-piece 
orchestra  entertained  the  student  body  of  Loretto 
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Woodlawn.     Among  the  numbers  played  were  two 
of   his   own   compositions. 

Feb.  14 — With  Valentine  Day  came  the  yearly 
Sophomore  party  in  the  gaily  decorated  gym.  The 
entertainment  was  varied — and  love  was  the  order 
of  the  day. 

Feb.  11 — Jean  Rush,  one  of  our  outstanding 
Seniors,  gave  a  splendid  report  on  Christian  Cul- 
ture at  Cisca  meetings — which  brought  forth  the 
recognition  of  Father  Carrabine,  Cisca's  modera- 
tor. 

Feb.  11 — A  delegation  of  five  from  Loretto  at- 
tended the  De  Paul  Orchestra  Clinic  on  Febiuary 
25 — Patricia  O'Connor,  flute;  Anna  Marie  Kelly, 
Marilyn  Hiskey,  Rosemary  Ward,  violins;  and 
Mary  Anne  Schuman,  piano. 

Feb.  14 — A  surprise  came  in  the  form  of  two 
plays  at  the  weekly  sodality  meeting.  They  were 
entitled  "The  Mass,  a  Twenty-Four-Hour  Job," 
and  "Is  the  Mass  Complete  Without  Communion?" 

Feb.  22 — In  honor  of  the  birthday  of  George 
Washington — a   holiday! 

Mar.  2 — Universal  rejoicing  over  election  of 
Our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XII. 

A  lecture  at  Mundelein  College  on  The  Grail 
Movement  in  Europe,  was  presented  by  Dr.  E. 
Ross.  Loretto  Seniors  attended  and  enjoyed  it 
greatly. 

Mar.  7 — A  big  day  at  Loretto,  Woodlawn!  A 
visit  from  the  eminent  Reverend  Daniel  Lord,  S.J., 
who  favored  us  with  one  of  his  stirring  lectures. 

Mar.  18 — Our  Latin  scholars  tripped  gaily  over 
to  Hyde  Park  High  School  to  compete  for  the 
award  in  a  city-wide  Latin  contest.  The  contestants 
included  Aurelia  Buziuk,  Esther  Kuzniar,  Latin 
IV;  Mary  Anne  Schuman,  Patricia  McHugh,  Latin 
III;  Frances  Donnelly,  Virginia  McHugh,  Latin  II; 
and  Jean  Laughran,  Mary  Louise  Kelly,  Latin  I. 
Results  later. 

Many  of  the  girls  are  busily  engaged  in  the 
activities  of  the  Loretto-Woodlawn  Silk  Stocking 
Co-operative. 

Mar.  13,  14 — "The  Captain  of  the  Guard,"  an 
operetta,  was  presented  by  the  Sophomores  and 
Juniors  on  the  nights  of  March  13  and  14.  As 
one  might  expect,  it  was  a  success! 

April    5 — Easter   Vacation. 

Rosemary    Ward,,    '39. 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL,  BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE,  TORONTO 

Jan  3 — Back  to  school  and  happy  voices  are 
heard  as  chatter  goes  on  about  Christmas  festivi- 
ties— then,  to  work  again! 

Jan.  23 — As  special  treat  in  honour  of  Mother 
Mary  Ward's  birthday,  Dickens'  "Old  Curiosity 
Shop",  was  presented  in  our  auditorium. 

Jan.  31 — At  the  monthly  Crusade  meeting,  the 
president.  Norma  Beauvais  gave  an  interesting 
account  of  Mother  Mary  Ward,  foundress  of  the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  During  the 
meeting  prizes  for  best  success  in  stamp  collecting 
for  the  missions  were  presented  to  Miss  Margaret 
O'Flaherty,  IV;  and  Mary  McGee,  8th  Grade.  An 
enjoyable  programme  followed. 

Feb.  2 — -The  erection  of  the  Stations  of  Our 
Sorrowful  Mother,  and  the  beginning  of  the 
Novena  in  school  chapel  —  to  be  continued  on 
successive  Fridays.  All  are  enthusiastic  about 
the  lovely  devotion. 
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Feb.  10 — We  all  mourn  the  loss  of  Our  dear 
Holy  Father  Pius  XI.  Classes  in  turn  said  the 
Rosary  together  in  chapel  for  the  repose  of  his 
soul. 

Feb.  14 — A  welcome  to  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan  who 
is  again  conducting  choral  work  at  Loretto,  Bruns- 
wick; first  lesson  of  new  term  under  his  direction 
today. 

Feb.  15 — Our  school  attended  Requiem  Mass  at 
St.  Peter's  Church  for  the  repose  of  the  soul  of  our 
late  Holy  Father.     May  he  rest  in  peace. 

Feb.  21 — Shrove  Tuesday.  Gay  masquerade 
enjoyed  by  all.  The  surprise  music  was  the  novel 
feature   of   the   evening. 

March  2 — We  are  all  happy  today  in  the  elec- 
tion of  our  new  Pope,  Pius  XII.  Assembled 
in  chapel  for  thanksgiving  hymn  and  prayers. 

March  3 — A  Loretto-Niagara  group  of  girls  pre- 
sented a  symposium  on  Catholic  Literature,  in 
our  auditorium  this  morning.  All  here  enjoyed 
it,  and  again  offer  the  speakers  congratulations 
and  thanks. 

March  7 — Mother  Superior's  feast  day  was 
celebrated  by  an  important  programme  in  which 
all  classes  had  part  and  won  applause.  Form  IV's 
version  of  "Flippity  Flop,"  and  the  doll  dance 
by  5th  and  6th  grades  caused  most  merriment. 

Mother  Superior  was  presented  with  an  address, 
a  spiritual  bouquet  and  a  sheaf  of  roses  in  recogni- 
tion of  her  great  interest  in  every  class. 

March  8 — Welcome  letters  from  our  adopted 
missionaries  in  China  were  read  at  the  Crusade 
Meeting.  An  instructive  talk  was  given  by  the 
president  and  reports  read  by  Class  representa- 
tives. Prize-winners  were:  Form  IB — most  pen- 
nies in;  Cecilia  Grant,  IIA — most  stamps;  Theresa 
McEtonough,  in  grades.  "Presentation,"  a  playlet 
by  IIIB  was  greatly  enjoyed. 

March  13-15 — Our  Junior  H.  S.  Forms  enjoyed 
their  spiritual  retreat.  Rev.  Fr.  Hennessey,  S.J., 
gave  the  conferences. 

March   14 — Miss  Helene  St.   Charles  addressed 


us  in  preparation  for  our  work  as  taggers  on  St. 
Partick's    Day. 

March  16 — St.  Patrick's  Day  programme  — 
Ireland  came  to  Brunswick  Avenue  for  that  happy 
hour  of  Irish  songs  and  dances. 

Form  V  received  congratulations  and  prize  as 
best  L.C.S.  Loretto  Rainbow  supporters.  All  will 
eagerly  await  April   results. 

Cecilia  Clinton. 

Class  Pi'opliecy 
Junior   College,    Brunswick    Avenue 

I  like  to  read,  I  love  to  draw, 
But  at  writing  verse — I'm  just  one  faux  pas; 
However,    I   know  that   it   must   be   done. 
So,    I'm   trying   again — just   for   fun! 

Class  prophecy's  what  I'm  trying  to  write, 
Please,  bear  with  me;   it  may  prove  a  delight. 
Dotty  Beauvias,  with  the  voice  of  a  bird. 
As  a   "Metro"   Opera  star  will   be   heard. 
Rita   Orsini   loves   lands   o'er  the   sea; 
She'll  be  a  linguist,  happy  and  free. 

Virginia  Nelson,  as  proved  dietitian. 
Will  do  her  work  with  super-precision. 
Gerry  O'Gorman,  I'm  sure,  will  find 
Stenography's   joys   just   to   her    mind. 

Ada  Ralston,  I  see,  with  her  violin. 

Hailed   as   "Maestra,"   with    plaudits   and   din. 

Our  Norma   Beauvais,   class  speaker  at  call, 
A  political  career  will  surely  enthrall. 

Helen  McConnell,  so  earnest  and  shy. 
Will  be  a  nun  —  in  the  sweet  by  and  by! 

There's  Mary  Cummins,  and  that  pleasant  smile. 
Will  soon  come  with  someone  down  the  church  aisle. 

Rita  Fuller,  no  doubt,  will  fairly  shine 
As  a  mannikin,  for  styles  in  her  line. 

Cecilia    Clinton    in    court    will    declaim; 
Hers  will  be  a  great  lawyer's  fame. 
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Honora  Qiiigly,  our  dear,  kind  sage, 
Will,  of  course,  superintend  an  orphanage. 

Margaret  S  —  Ray,  we  here  may  say, 
An  author  of  books  will  be  one  day. 

And  Mary  Crampsey,  so  tall  and  fair, 

A  lady  of  leisure,  in  church  work  will  share. 

Kathleen  Kirby  —  yes,   sooner  or   later. 
Will  find  a  position  as   French  translator. 

Rita   McKernan  professor   will   be 

In    geometry,    trig.,    and    Greek    history. 

Marie   Restivo,   though  cute  and   petite. 
Can  interiorly   deck  your  very   best  suite. 

Beth    McCoolery's   notes    will    often,    we    deem. 
Be  used  in  our  dailies  —  reporter  supreme! 

'Rene  Huntley,  too,  is  down  on  the  list; 
As  a  social  worker  she  would  be  missed. 

Mary   McBride   on   a   dance    floor   will    glide, 
With  a  perfect  Beau  Brummel,  just  beaming  with 

pride. 
Laura  Lehman,  so  studious,  will  turn  out  to  be 
A  teacher  in  "math.";  or  geology. 

Loretto   Staley,   in   "white  and   blue," 

Will  wield  a  baton,   if  her  wish  come   true. 

Marie  Leo?    She'll  ne'er   be   in   a  fix 
When  up  in  the  sky  as  an  aviatrix. 

And   Kathryn    O'Connor's    artistic    power 
Will  produce  your  portrait  within  an  hour. 

Helen  Rock  will  be  gliding  to  and  fro. 
Pulse-taking,  and  such  —  a  nurse,  don't  you  know! 

Nellie    Patterson's    skill    as    "modiste"    wins    the 

prize; 
She'll  make  us  fine  frocks,  and  just  the  right  size. 

Well — it's   finished — the   prophecy — false    or   true! 
And  I  now  sue  your  favour,  as  poets  do: 
You  will  kindly  forgive  any  out-of-rhyme  line 
In  this,   the   Class   Prophecy   for   thirty-nine. 

Helen  Rock. 


liORETTO,    SEDLEY. 

Jan.  9 — Puff,  puff!  The  girls  are  hurrying  up 
the  walk  eager  to  compare  vacation  notes,  and 
Christmas  gifts! 

Jan.  18 — We  came  back  to  "Middle  C"  of  every- 
day life  rather  suddenly,  for  term  examinations 
stared  us  rudely  in  the  face. 

Jan.  23 — The  charm  of  the  saintly  personality 
of  our  loved  Foundress  is  perennial,  we  realized, 
as  we  watched  the  eager  enthusiasm  with  which 
the  caste  entered  into  the  preparatory  work,  and 
the  delighted  interest  with  which  the  audience 
watched  the  presentation  of  the  Pageant  of  Mary 
Ward's  Life. 

PROGRAMME. 

A  Valiant   AVoinan — ^Mary   Ward,    Foundress, 
I.B.V.M. 

Herald Catherine  Diemert 

1.  Tableau:      Mary    Ward    and    her    two    sisters: 

Alice  Lynch,  Donalda  Reisdorf,   Rita  Desautels. 

2.  Tableau:      Mary    Ward    and    Edmund    Neville: 

Jocelyn  Coupal,  Laurette  Giroux. 

3.  Tableau:      Father     Holtby     and     Mary     Ward: 
Louise  Mildenberger,  Pat  Andrews. 

4.  "And  this  is  England."     Mary  Ward,   Pat  An- 
drews;   Marmaduke     Ward,     Frances     Ordway; 


Maypole  Dancers.     Executioner,  Lillian  Baker. 

5.  Tableau:  Mary  Ward  as  a  Poor  Clare:  Stella 
Giroux. 

6.  Tableau:  M^ry  Ward  and  the  Holy  Father: 
Matilda   Kambeitz   and  Aline   Barre. 

7.  Tableau:  Mary  Ward  teaching  the  little  chil- 
dren: Matilda  Kambeitz;  Edna  Circe,  Sylverter 
Uhrich,  Alberta  Creedon,  Denis  Lefevre. 

8.  Mary  Ward  and  her  companions  in  secular  dress 
in  England:  Mary  Ward,  Pat  Andrews;  Frances 
Brooksby,  Anastasia  Seiferling;  Susanne  Rock- 
wood,  Lucille  Coupal;  Anne  Gage,  Madeline  La- 
vergne;  Margaret  Horde,  Elizabeth  Froh;  Eli- 
zabeth Gotten,  Kathleen  Cronan;  Winnifred 
Wigmore,  Grace  Quigley;  Barbara  Babthorpe, 
Winnifred  Donnelly. 

A  Song:     Mary  Ward's  Maxims. 

9.  Lambeth  Palace.  Archbishop  Rose  Milden- 
berger; Topcliffe,  Helen  Fieber,  Scotch  Lackey, 
Jean  Robinson. 

10.  Mary  Ward  in  Prison.  Prisoners:  Madeline 
Wandler,  Louise  Milderberger,  Catherine  Fer- 
ner;  Brother  Giles,  Edith  Raibl. 

11.  Mary  Ward's  Death.  Attendant  Sisters:  Feli- 
cia Seiferling,  Matilda  Kambeitz,  Mary  Klein, 
Stella  Giroux.     Angel,  Jocelyn  Coupal. 

12.  Tableau:    "Mother  Beloved." 

Jan.  30 — To-day  Grades  I-VIII  entertained  us 
with  a  physical  culture  competition,  for  which  the 
ladies  of  the  district  who  have  themselves  been 
teachers  kindly  acted  as  judges. 

February  16 — A  Requiem  High  Mass  at  which 
all  assisted  with  genuine  sorrow  for  the  loss  of 
our   loved   Holy   Father,    Pius   XI. 

February  20 — Our  Sodality  party  which  had 
been  postponed  until  the  close  of  the  novena  of 
mourning  for  our  Holy  Father,  was  held  this  even- 
ing. We  had  a  glorious  time  from  the  moment 
when  we  began  guessing  who  we  were — (it  is 
difficult  to  read  a  name  pinned  on  your  back!) 
until  we  sang  our  "Mother  Beloved."  We  took 
the  opportunity  to  present  Miss  Beth  Paye  with  a 
copy  of  the  "Treasury  of  the  Sacred  Heart."  Beth 
was  about  to  leave  us  to  begin  her  training  in 
Misericordia  Hospital,  Winnipeg.  Our  best  wishes 
go  with  you,  Beth! 

Mar.  3,  6 — A  truly  hallowed  time:  Under  Fa- 
ther Boeckenfoehr's  direction  we  went  apart  into 
the  spiritual  desert  for  three  days  and  come  forth 
refreshed  and  strengthened.  We  consider  it  the 
best  retreat  yet! 

Mar.  12 — To-day  we  said  adieu  to  another  of 
our  Seniors,  Miss  Clementina  Ell  (Sister  M.  Casi- 
mir's  sister)  who,  also,  is  joining  the  nursing  pro- 
fession.    Best  of  success,  Clementina! 

Mar.  17 — Kept  in  the  traditional  way.  The 
beautiful  old  hymns  and  songs  struck  the  key- 
note of  our  entertainment  for  the  afternoon.  The 
little  ones'  rhythm  band  delighted  us  with  their 
rendition  of  "When  Irish  Eyes  Are  Smiling." 
Even  our  friends  from  the  "old  sod"  were  charmed 
with  the  skill  of  those  who  tripped  lightly  through 
their  Irish   dance. 

Mar.  19 — A  delightful  sleigh-ride!  The  quick- 
ly melting  snow  made  us  all  the  more  eager  to 
enjoy  every  moment  of  it,  for  we  knew  it  must 
be  our  last  for  the  season. 

Mar.  20 — Preparations  have  begun  for  the  Ora- 
torical Competition  to  be  held  in  Campion  Col- 
lege. 
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Maiih    15 — Sedley,    Sask.      Loretto  student,   be- 
tween Church  and  Convent. 

Mar.   24 — Music  recital  a  grand  success. 
PROGRAMME. 

Polly    Put   the    Kettle    On. 

Donald  Reisdorf. 

The  Fairies'  Harp    Thompson 

Mjargaret  Diemert. 

From    a    Wigwam     Thompson 

Air  From   Surprise   Symphony    Haydn 

First    piano — Ludger    Dupuis. 
Second    piano — Gloria    Dupuis. 
Violin   Solo — Lightly   Row. 

Rita  Desautels. 
Accompanist — Margaret  Diemert. 

Scherzo    W.    F.    Bach 

Jeanette  Caron. 

The  Swallow Burgmuller 

Audrey  Scheltinga. 

Minuet  from  "Don  Juan"    Mozart 

Georgette  Normandlne  and  Jeanette  Caron. 

Sonatina     Clementl 

Alice  Lynch. 

Song  of  the  Lark Tschaikowsky 

Gloria  Dupuis. 
Song — My   Shadow. 

Rita  Desautels. 

L'Etoile Dubois 

Laurette  Giroux. 

Habanera   (Carmen)    Bizet-Engelmann 

Carrol  Tanner  and  Grace  Quigley. 

Harp    Strains    Heller 

Grace  Quigley. 

Valse  Op.  64.  No.  1 Chopin 

Carrol  Tanner. 

Lullaby  Op.  98.      No.  2 Schubert 

Kathleen  Cronan. 

Invitation  to  the   Dance    Weber 

Jocelyn  Coupal. 

Valse  in  G  flat  major   Chopin 

Kathleen  Cronan. 

The  Old  Gavotte   (Mignon)    Thomas 

Stella  Giroux  and  Helen  Fieber. 

Military  Polonaise    Chopin 

Hulme  Henley. 


Rustle  of  Spring Sinding 

Stella  Giroux 

Marche  Militaire Schubert 

Joycelyn  Coupal,    Stella  Giroux, 
Grace  Quigley,    Kathleen  Cronan. 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 


liORETTO  HIGH  SCHOOL,  REGINA 

January — School  re-opens  after  the  Christmas 
holidays.  Everybody  shivers,  as  the  mercury 
travels  steadily  down  the  tube.  Thirty  below?  That 
is  only  mild!  We  travel  nearer  to  the  fifty  below 
mark. 

We  were  very  happy  to  have  Mother  General 
visit  us  in  our  high  school.  Her  helpful  advice 
and  little  souvenirs  will  keep  the  visit  bright  in 
our  minds.  On  Mother  Mary  Ward's  birthday,  a 
very  pleasant  evening  of  games,  was  enjoyed  by 
the  members  of  the  Sodality  at  the  Convent. 

An  unexpected  call  from  CKCK  keeps  the 
Junior  Choir  busy  for  a  few  days  preparing  some 
suitable  hymns  for  the  broadcast.  A  real  bliz- 
zard did  not  prevent  sixty  little  people,  from 
playing  their  part  to   forward   Catholic  Action. 

February — News  of  the  death  of  our  beloved 
Holy  Father  Pope  Pius  XI  saddened  us.  High 
Mass  was  sung,  at  which  the  children  of  St. 
Augustine's  and  Loretto  High  Schools  were  pre- 
sent. 

Although  extra  cold  weather  prevented  a  plan- 
ned skating  party,  St.  Valentine  found  us  all  en- 
joying an  in-door  party  given  by  the  boys  of  the 
High  School.  Grade  Nine  Classroom  was  trans- 
formed for  the  afternoon.  Games  and  lunch  were 
thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all.  Monsignor  Janssen 
and  Father  Junker  were  guests  of  honour.  After 
lunch,  we  were  favoured  by  a  talk  from  Monsignor. 

March — Congratulations  to  the  Editor  of  the 
"Voice  of  the  Little  Flower  Parish"  which  made 
its  first  appearance  in  March.  Good  work  Frank! 
This  monthly  Parish  paper  is  intended  to  keep 
us  all  in  touch  with  the  Parish  Activities  —  Past 
and  Future.  We  are  anxious  to  see  the  follow- 
up  editorial   on   Education. 

Several  of  us  attended  the  meeting  at  C.Y.C. 
Hall,  March  20th.  This  meeting  began  the  Cru- 
sade against  bad  literature  which  floods  our 
newstands.  To  do  effective  work  we  must  act 
quickly  and  begin  by  destroying  any  objectionable 
magazines,  papers,  or  books  we  may  find  at  home; 
also,  by  not  buying  such,  and  by  persuading  our 
friends  to  follow  the  same  course. 

March  21 — Spring  is  here,  we  hope,  to  stay. 
As  one  of  our  coming  poets  in  Grade  Nine  says: 

"The  sun,  upon  Regina  shone. 
While  water  filled  the  muddy  streets, 
The  snow,  with  haste,  away  had  gone, 
The  Spring  again  Regina  greets." 

Speech-making  is  once  more  in  progress. 
Loretto  High  School  intends  to  send  a  representa- 
tive again  this  year  to  the  Annual  Oratorical  Con- 
test held  in  this  city.  May  the  success  of  last 
year  attend  this  year's  representative. 

The  Annual  Tea.  sponsored  by  the  Junior 
Choir,  was  held  at  Loretto  Convent  on  Sunday, 
March  19.  All  roads  led  to  Loretto  on  that  day. 
The  result  was  the  usual  pleasant  and  successful 
afternoon. 
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HOLY    FAMILY    SCHOOL 

On  March   18,   the  feast  of   their  pastor,   Mon- 
sigiior    Coyle,    the    pupils   of    Holy    Family    School, 


Toronto,  presented  a  charming  programme  in  his 
honour,  in  the  Parkdale  Collegiate  Auditorium. 
The  occasion  was  honoured  by  a  large  and  most 
appreciative  audience,  and  at  the  conclusion  of 
the  programme,  Msgr.  Coyle  expressed  the  sen- 
timents of  all  present  in  his  eulogy  on  the  choice 
selections  and  their  excellence  of  presentation. 

Programme 

Greetings  to  Monsignor  Coyle 

Playlet — The  Pot  of  Musk 
Chorus — The  Rose  of  Tralee 
Around  the  Clock  with   Clair 

Scene    1. — Clair   awakens 

Scene  II. — Clair  arrives  at  school 
Dance    Duet 

Scene  III. — Clair  visits  the   Chapel 

Scene  IV. — Clair's  recreation 

Scene  V. — Clair's   evening. 
Chinese  Song  and  Dance 
Mutiny  in  the  Nursery. 

GOD   SAVE    THE    KING 

By  special  request  some  of  the  numbei's  were 
given  a  few  days  later  at  Loretto  College  School. 

"Around  the  Clock  With  Clair"  should  have  a 
showing  in  every  school  —  provided  it  could  have 
a  cast  equal  to  that  from  Holy  Family  School.  To 
those  excellent  little  actresses  heartiest  congra- 
tulations; as,  also,  to  the  fine  and  finished  tap- 
dancers  in  the  dance  duet,  "The  Upper  Ten  and 
The  Lower  Five.'' 

Congratulations  also  to  the  8th  Grade  girls 
of  St.  Vincent's  School  who  by  request  repeated,  on 
the  same  occasion  at  Brunswick  Ave.,  the  song- 
dance  "My  Alice-Blue  Gown,"  from  their  St. 
Patrick's   Day   programme. 
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The  end  of  work  is  leisure;   freedom  to  devote  one's-self 

to  high  thoughts  and  exalted  emotions;   to  the  contemplation 

which  in  purer  worlds  becomes   for  the  chosen   the  beatific 

vision.     Work  that  has  not  this  for  its  end  is  drudgery.     Work 

for  work's  sake  makes  us  hard  and  selfish,  as  art  for  art's  sake 

leads  to  vanity  and  dilettantism. 

— ^J.  L.  Spalding. 
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Loretto  Abbey  (of  the  Holy  Family),  founded  1847.  Armour  Heights.  Toronto.  Mother  House  and  Novitiate  of  ilie  I  B  V.M. 
In  America.  School  for  resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Complete  course  from  Kindergarten  to  Honour  Matriculation, 
University  of  Toronto.     Music,  Art,  Commercial  Subjects,   Athletics,  etc.     Convents,  15,     Separate  and  Parochial  Schools    29. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Immaculate  Conception),  1856. 
Guelph,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and  non-resi- 
dent   pupils.      Music,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Blessed  Sacrament),  1861.  Niagara 
Falls,  Ont.  For  resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Middle 
and  Upper  School  Courses.     Music,  Art,  Athletics,  etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  Mater  AdmlrablUs),  1865.  Hamilton, 
Ontario.  Resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Kindergarten 
to  Honour  Matriculation  for  U.  of  T.    Music,  Art,  Athletics. 
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Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Assvmiption  of  the  B.V.M.). 
1878.  Stratford,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and 
non-resident   pupils.     Music,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 
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Loretto  High  School  (of  Our  Lady  of  Good  Counsel).  1892. 
Englewood,  Chicago.  Accredited  to  the  University  of  Illi- 
nois and  North  Central  Association  of  Secondary  Schools. 
College  Preparatory,  Normal  Preparatory.  Commercial  Sub- 
lects:     Music.  Art.  Athletics,  etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  Our  Lady  of  Victory),  1896,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Michigan.  Primary,  Intermediate,  College  Prepara- 
tory, Normal  Preparatory,  for  resident  and  non-resdent 
students.    Accredited  to  the  University  of  Michigan.    Com- 
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Loretto  Academy 

(of  the  Imma- 
culate Concep- 
t  i  o  n),  19  0  5. 
Woodlawn,  Chi- 
cago. For  resi- 
dent and  non- 
resident pupils. 
Accredited  to  the 
University  of  Il- 
linois and  North 
Central  Associa- 
tion of  Second- 
ary Schools.  Col- 
lege Preparatory, 
Normal  Prepara- 
tory, Commercial 
Subjects,  Music, 
Art,  Athletics, 
etc.,  and  Loretto 
Branch  Novitate. 


Loretto  College  School  (of  the  Holy  Angels),  1915,  Bruns- 
wick Avenue,  Toronto.  Grades,  High  School,  Commer- 
cial  School;    Music,   Art,   Athletics. 


St  Bride's  Convent   (of  Our  Lady  of  Peace).     1920.     Resi- 
dence for  Sisters  teaching  In  Parochial  School.    Music,  etc. 
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Loreiio  College  (of  Our  Lady  of  Light),  1911.  St.  tieorge 
St.,  Toronto.  Women's  College  of  University  of  Toronto 
through  St.  Michael's.     All  University  activities. 
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St.  Cecilia's  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help). 
1920.  Toronto.  Residence  for  Sisters  in  St.  Cecilia's  School. 
Day  school  for  little  girls.     Music. 


Loretto  ConTent  (of  Orir  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel).  1921. 
Sedley,  Saskatchewan.  Boarding  School  for  Girls.  Com- 
plete Public  and  High  School  Courses  as  prescribed  by  the 
Department  of  Education  of  Saskatchewan.  Miislc  (Tor- 
onto Conservatory),  Athletics,  etc. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  the  Sacred  Heart).  1926.  Sioux  Look- 
out, Ontario.  Residence  for  Sisters  In  Separate  School. 
Music,  Social  Service,  etc. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  Reglna  Angelorum),  1932.  Regina,  Sas- 
katchewan. Residence  for  Sisters  In  Parochial  School. 
Social  Service,  Sodality,  etc. 
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0nx  Eopal  ^isittors! 

db^P  Came,  Their  Royal  Majesties,  across 
The  broad  expanse  between  our  home  and  theirs, 
Piloted  by  our  hopes  and  fervent  prayers 
For  voyage  safe,  all  clear  of  ocean-toss. 

tCl^ep  ^attl  a  fair  Dominion  stretching  wide 
From  coast  to  coast,  where  nature's  charms  abound, 
Where  rich  resources  manifold  are  found. 
Our  Canada,  America's  just  pride! 

tK^fjep  ContlUereb,  not  a  country  then  their  own, 
Nor  loyalty  already  theirs  we  know. 
But  hearts  of  subjects  now  with  love  aglow 
For  Gracious  Majesties  on  England's  throne. 

May  God  protect  them  through  a  reign  serene: 
Long  may  they  live,  beloved  King  and  Queen! 

M.   Dorothea,   I.B.V.M. 

Loretto  Abbey,   Armour  Heights 
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HIS  GRACE 
MOST  REVEREND  J.  C.  McGUIGAN,  D.D., 

Archbishop  of  Toronto. 


During  the  Royal  Visit,  His  Grace  was  guest  at  the 
luncheon  at  Hart  House.  He  was  presented  to  Their 
Majesties  and  had  the  opportunity  of  "pledging  in 
person  the  loyalty,  affection,  and  unwavering  alle- 
giance of  Toronto  Catholics  to  the  Sovereign." 
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To  invoke  Heaven's  richest  blessings  on  the 
first  visit  of  British  Sovereigns  to  our  land,  the 
Hierarchy  of  Ontario  sent  forth  to  all  entrust- 
ed to  their  care  the  following  beautiful  Joint 
Pastoral  Letter,  calling  for  union  of  prayer  to 
win  God's  special  favour  for  Their  Majesties 
during  this  unprecedented  Royal  Visit. 

The  Loretto  Rainbow  is  honoured  in  pre- 
serving in  its  Royal  Souvenir  Edition  this  in- 
spiring appeal  to  which  all  addressed  respond- 
ed so  enthusiastically. 

ONTARIO  JOINT  PASTORAL  ON  ROYAL 
VISIT. 

To  the  Reverend  Clergy,  Religious  Communi- 
ties and  Faithful  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Pro- 
vinces of  Toronto  and  Kingston  within  the 
Civil  Province  of  Ontario  in  Canada :  Health 
and  Benediction  in  the  Lord. 

Dearly  Beloved  in  Christ  Jesus: 

The  coming  to  Canada  of  our  Royal  Sovere- 
ign, His  Majesty,  King  George  VI,  and  of  His 
Gracious  Consort,  Queen  Elizabeth,  is  the  source 
of  abiding  joy  throughout  our  beloved  land. 
As  religion  and  patriotism,  love  of  God  and 
love  of  country,  burn  as  twin  fires  in  Catholic 
hearts,  We,  your  Spiritual  Shepherds,  gladly 
seize  this  occasion  to  exhort  you  not  only  to 
welcome  Their  Majesties  with  all  honor  and 
reverence  befitting  Their  high  station  and  ex- 
alted rank,  but  also  to  learn  anew  from  the 
teachings  of  our  Holy  Faith  the  respect,  loy- 
alty and  affection  due  to  those  into  whose  hands 
the  highest  civic  responsibilities  have  been  en- 
trusted by  Divine  Providence.  We  also  wish 
to  remind  you  of  the  sacred  duty  of  daily  pray- 
er for  Their  personal  well-being  and  for  Their 
Divine  guidance. 

The  Catholic  Church  has  ever  taught  that 
by  God  alone  do  all  lawful  rulers  reign.  This 
sacred  doctrine  has  its  roots  in  the  inspired 
word  of  God  and  in  the  Christian  tradition  of 
nations  which  have  grown  and  flourished  as 
long  as  they  followed  the  teachings  of  the 
Gospel.  If  we  consult  the  Church's  Liturgy, 
and  even  the  Missal  used  daily  on  our  Catholic 
Altars,  we  find  an  exquisitely  beautiful  prayer 
for  our  King  and  Sovereign.  It  is  borrowed  in 
part  from  the  Nineteenth  Psalm  of  the  Royal 
David:  "Domine  salvum  fac  regem  et  exaudi 
nos  in  die  qua  invocaverimus  te."     It  is  these' 


very  Avords  which  have  inspired  the  opening 
strain  of  our  national  anthem,  "God  Save  the 
King."  In  the  New  Testament,  St.  Peter,  the 
Prince  of  the  Apostles,  bids  us  "Love  the  bro- 
therhood, fear  God,  honor  the  King."  (I.  St. 
Peter  ii,  17).  St.  Paul  follows  the  lead  of  his 
chief,  St.  Peter,  when  addressing  the  beloved 
disciple,  St,  Timothy,  he  writes:  "I  desire, 
therefore,  first  of  all,  that  supplications,  pray- 
ers, intercessions,  and  thanksgivings  be  made 
for  all  men:  For  kings,  and  for  all  that  are  in 
high  station;  that  we  may  lead  a  quiet  and  a 
peaceful  life  in  all  piety  and  chastity.  For 
this  is  good  and  acceptable  in  the  sight  of 
God  our  Saviour."  (I  Tim.  II,  1-3).  He  more- 
over takes  care  to  point  out  in  his  Epistle  to 
the  Romans  that  all  power,  no  matter  who  may 
hold  it,  as  long  as  it  is  legitimate,  comes  from 
God:  "Let  every  soul  be  subject  to  higher 
powers:  for  there  is  no  power  but  from  God: 
and  those  that  are,  are  ordained  of  God.'' 
(Rom.  XIII,  1).  Thus  the  Apostles,  and  the 
great  theologians  and  doctors  of  the  Church, 
notably  St.  Thomas  Aquinas,  St.  Albert  the 
Great  and  St.  Bernard,  echo  and  interpret  in 
their  learned  commentaries  the  eloquent  pre- 
cept of  our  Beloved  Saviour:  "Render,  there- 
fore, to  Caesar  the  things  that  are  Caesar's; 
and  to  God  the  things  that  are  God's."  (Mat. 
XXII,  21). 

You,  dearly  beloved,  have  learned  in  your 
Catechism  as  children,  from  the  lips  of  revered 
and  trusted  teachers  of  religion,  that  we  owe 
unfaltering  allegiance  to  civic  authority  and 
especially  to  our  Sovereign  Lord,  the  King. 
Catholics  of  Canada  are  conscious  of  an  un- 
stained record  in  war  and  in  peace,  of  enthu- 
siastic loyalty,  of  patriotic  self-sacrifice,  of 
law-abiding  conduct.  Our  cherished  ambition 
is  to  live  happy,  in  sacred  peace  and  concord 
under  the  British  Flag,  and  to  walk  humbly 
before  our  God  in  the  Faith  of  our  Fathers. 
This  Faith  which  we  profess  is  recognized  as 
one  of  the  surest  defences  of  lawful  govern- 
ment against  the  forces  of  discord  and  lawless- 
ness and  the  insidious  influences  which  work 
for  the  overthrow  of  our  Christian  moral  stan- 
dards in  public  as  in  private  life. 

Patriotism  is  a  rational  instinct  placed  by 
the  Creator  in  the  breast  of  man.  It  has  been 
raised  to  the  supernatural  sphere  by  Christian 
teaching  and  practice  so  that  the  loyalty  that 
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we  render  to  our  Royal  Visitors,  if  actuated 
by  proper  motives,  becomes  a  g-odly  virtue  as 
well  as  a  civic  duty.  When  God  m^ade  man  a 
social  being.  He  gave  him  a  sentiment  which 
urges  him  to  give  himself  and  his  all,  even  to 
the  sacrifice  of  his  life,  for  his  family  and  his 
country  which  is,  as  it  were,  his  larger  family. 
Even  Cicero  remarked:  "Dear  are  our  an- 
cestors, dear  our  children,  dear  our  relatives 
and  friends;  all  these  loves  are  contained  in 
love  of  country."  (Cicero  De  Off.  I,  17).  St. 
Thomas  Aquinas  expresses  the  same  idea  but 
on  a  far  higher  plane,  for  pagan  patriotism 
has  been  ennobled  by  Christian  love.  As  Leo 
XIII  has  so  eloquently  written  in  his  Encycli- 
cal on  the  "Chief  Duties  of  Christians  as  Citi- 
zens," "The  love  of  Catholics  for  their  Church 
and  for  their  country  are  twin  loves,  daughters 
of  the  same  eternal  principle,  God  Himself  be- 
ing the  Sole  Author  and  originating  cause." 
Patriotism  which  has  its  source  in  this  Catho- 
lic teaching  is  broad,  noble  and  full  of  fire  be- 
cause it  feeds  on  the  fertile  sap  of  Faith  and 
Love.  It  embraces  and  caresses  the  Flag,  the 
symbol  of  our  earthly  Fatherland  and  raises 
it  aloft  to  the  Cross  of  Christ,  the  symbol  of  a 
greater  Fatherland  beyond  the  stars.  This 
inspiring  patriotism  We,  your  Spiritual  Fath- 
ers in  God,  wish  to  breathe  into  the  life  of  every 
soul  under  our  charge,  whether  Canada  be  the 
land  of  your  birth  or  your  adoption.  It  in- 
cludes the  sentiment  of  gratitude  for  our  civic 
and  religious  liberty,  and  implies  an  ardent  zeal 
for  the  maintenance  of  those  sacred  principles 
that  will  secure  forever  to  our  children  and 
our  children's  children,  freedom  of  conscience 
and  the  earnest  determination  to  consecrate 
their  lives  to  the  civic  and  social  betterment  of 
our  country. 

Gladly,  therefore,  do  we  bid  you  join  the 
universal  chorus  of  welcome  to  our  King  and 
Queen.  We  exhort  you  to  renew  within  your 
minds  and  hearts  that  profound  and  convinced 
loyalty  which  flows  from  Catholic  teaching. 
The  beautifully  pure  and  happy  domestic  lives 
of  the  Royal  Family  are  a  glorious  example  to 
every  home  of  our  Canadian  Nation.  Their 
Majesties  come  on  a  visit  of  peace  and  good 
will.  May  lasting  peace,  founded  on  justice 
and  charity,  be  granted  by  God  to  the  British 
Commonwealth  of  Nations,  and  to  the  whole 
world  in  accordance  with  the  ardent  prayers 
which  go  up  from  Catholic  hearts  at  the  bid- 


ding of  the  Vicar  of  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Pope 
Pius  XII. 

Dearly  beloved  in  Christ,  We  but  follow 
Catholic  tradition  when  We  remind  you  of  the 
loyalty  and  love  which  We  owe  Their  Royal 
Majesties  and  all  They  so  nobly  symbolize  and 
represent.  We  invite  you  to  thank  God  with 
Us  for  the  blessings  poured  upon  our  Empire 
and  Country  by  Divine  Providence.  We  be- 
seech you  to  pray  that  God  may  have  His  Most 
Gracious  Majesty  King  George  VL  in  His  holy 
keeping,  that  He  may  watch  over  His  Majes- 
ty's Royal  Consort,  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  the 
Princesses  of  the  Royal  Family,  that  the  Al- 
mighty may  grant  them  long  and  happy  days 
with  every  blessing  and  good  gift;  this  should 
ever  be  the  earnest  and  constant  prayer  of  Their 
Majesties'  loyal  Catholic  subjects. 

We  hereby  direct  that  the  Holy  Sacrifice  of 
the  Mass  be  offered  for  Their  Majesties  and  for 
the  peace  and  prosperity  of  the  great  Empire 
over  which  They  rule,  in  every  Catholic  Churcli 
and  Chapel  within  our  spiritual  jurisdiction, 
on  Svinday,  May  21st,  and  that  the  liturgical 
l)rayer  for  the  King,  "Pro  Rege,''  be  added  to 
daily  Mass  during  the  time  of  the  Royal  Visit. 

We  invoke  the  blessing  of  the  King  of  Kings 
upon  each  and  all  of  you  while  we  pray  that 
the  peace  of  Christ  may  rejoice  your  hearts. 

Given  at  the  Archbishop's  House,  Toronto, 
Canada,  at  a  plenary  meeting  of  the  Archbish- 
ops and  Bishops  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Provinces 
of  Toronto  and  Kingston,  May  ninth,  nineteen 
hundred  and  thirty-nine 

*  James  C.  McGuigan, 

Archbishop  of  Toronto. 

I*  John  T.  Kidd, 

Bishop  of  liondon. 

'i3B  Joseph  Francis  Ryan, 

Bishop  of  Hamilton. 

I*  Michael  Joseph  O'Brien, 

Archbishop  of  Kingston. 

«&  Felix,  O.P., 

Bishop  of  Alexandria,  Ont. 

*  Denis  O'Connor, 

Bishop  of  Peterboro. 

*  Ralph  Hubert  Dignan, 

Bishop  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 
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HIS  EMINENCE 
J.    RODRIGUE    CARDINAL    VILLENEUVE, 

Archbishop  of  Quebec 

First  to  be  presented  to  Their  Majesties  on  their  arrival 
at  Canada's  Ancient  Capital. 


His  Excellency,  more  recently,  as  Legate  of  Pope  Pius  XII, 
presided  at  the  ceremonies  at  Domremy,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
erection  of  the  Sanctuary  of  Bois-Chenu  into  a  Minor  Basilica. 
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Since  our  last  issue  a  glorious  dream  has 
been  realized — one  bringing  joy  to  millions, 
banishing  fears,  promoting  peace,  destined  to 
live  in  our  memories,  and  to  be  recorded  in  the 
pages  of  world  history. 

Thanks  to  the  gifted  pens  of  diligent  re- 
porters, the  excellent  achievements  of  camera- 
men, and  the  splendid  daily  broadcasts  from 
radio  stations,  Canadians  have  been  able  to 
participate  in  the  Royal  Progress  across  this 
vast  Dominion  and  back — by  another  route; 
have  rejoiced  over  the  magnificent  reception 
accorded  Their  Majesties  in  the  United  States, 
and  have  experienced  inexpressible  gratitude 
for  the  measures  taken  to  insure  the  safety 
and  comfort  of  the  King  and  Queen  while  on 
American  soil. 

Happy  are  those  who  had  the  good  fortune 
to  hear  Their  Majesties  speak,  and  those  who, 
even  after  hours  of  waiting,  caught  a  glimpse 
of  their  gracious  King  and  Queen. 

To  touch  on  a  few  of  the  incidents  during 
the  Royal  Visit  that  have  possibly  made  a 
deeper  impression  on  us,  we  recall  the  stupend- 
ous welcome  that  was  accorded  Their  Majes- 
ties on  their  arrival  at  Quebec,  where  they  were 
officially  met  and  welcomed  to  that  grand  old 
historic  city,  and  to  Canada,  by  Prime  Minister 
Mackenzie  King.  Of  the  welcome  of  the 
throngs  one  writer  has  said,  "Such  spontane- 
ity !  Such  tumultuousness !  Such  heartfelt  sin- 
cerity! Such  vivacity!  and  such  animation! 
Indeed  the  heart  of  Quebec  is  right." 

In  the  Provincial  Parliament  Buildings 
Their  Majesties  listened  to  the  beautiful  ad- 
dresses in  French  made  to  them  by  their  only 
French-speaking  Parliament.  First  to  be  pres- 
ented on  this  occasion  was  His  Eminence  J. 
Rodrigue  Cardinal  Villeneuve,  Archbishop  of 
Quebec. 

At  the  Dominion  Government  Luncheon  in 
honour  of  the  King  and  Queen,  at  the  Chateau 
Frontenac,  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Villeneuve, 
being  asked  to  invoke  the  benediction,  offered, 
in  French  the  following  prayer : 

"Bless,  O  Lord,  Our  Gracious  Sovereigns 
and  all  their  loyal  subjects.  We  give  Thee 
thanks,  0  Lord,  for  these  Thy  gifts  which  of 
Thy  bounty  we  are  about  to  receive  for  Thy 
greater  glory,  the  health  of  our  bodies  and  the 
strength  of  our  souls.  Amen."  His  Eminence 
then  made  the  Sign  of  the  Cross,  in  English. 

The  Cardinal  was  seated  immediately  at  the 


right  of  the  King.  To  the  addresses  presented, 
His  Majesty  replied  in  English  and  French  with 
equal  facility. 

Quebec  provided  a  lovely  and  distinctive 
demonstration  of  joy  in  having  the  church- 
bells  peal  out  from  parish  belfries  all  along 
the  route  as  the  Royal  Party  advanced  from 
Quebec  to  Montreal. 

Throughout  the  day  spent  in  Montreal  the 
King  and  Queen  received  an  enthusiastic  and 
sustained  welcome.  It  was  estimated  that 
nearly  two  million  people  here  acclaimed  them. 
At  the  banquet  in  the  Windsor  Hotel  Their 
Majesties'  gracious  readiness  to  favour  others, 
and  to  show  appreciation  of  their  people's  ac- 
clamations, was  evidenced  when,  interrupting 
the  banquet,  they  twice  ivent  out  on  the  bal- 
cony to  make  smiling  acknowledgments  to  the 
applauding  thousands.  The  children's  singing 
in  Montreal,  as  in  Quebec,  was  strikingly  beau- 
tiful, as  it  came  to  us  over  the  radio. 

Ottawa,  as  Capital  City  of  the  Dominion, 
was,  in  the  first  planning,  to  have  been  the  only 
place  to  be  visited  by  Their  Majesties ;  in  actual 
fact  it  had  granted  to  it  two  marked  distinc- 
tions, in  the  laying  of  the  corner-stone  of  the 
new  Supreme  Court  Building  by  Her  Majesty 
Queen  Eliza'beth,  and,  later,  the  unveiling  of 
the  National  War  Memorial  by  the  King. 

In  this  souvenir  number  of  Loretto  Rain- 
bow we  rejoice  in  treasuring  Their  Majesties' 
impressive  addresses,  on  this  memorable  day  in 
Ottawa. 

The  Queen's  speech  was  as  follows: 

"I  am  happy  to  lay  the  foundation  stone  of  a 
building  devoted  to  the  administi-ation  of  Justice 
in  this  great  Dominion.  Perhaps  it  is  not  inappro- 
priate that  this  task  should  be  performed  by  a 
woman;  for  woman's  position  in  civilized  society 
has  depended  upon  the  growth  of  law.  Canada 
is  rightly  proud  of  being  a  land  governed  by  the 
rule  of  law.  Her  judiciary  and  the  members  of 
her  legal  profession  have  been  true  to  the  highest 
British  traditions  of  Bench  and  Bar.  It  is  fitting 
that  on  these  heights  above  the  Ottawa — surely 
one  of  the  noblest  situations  in  the  world — you 
should  add  to  the  imposing  group  of  buildings 
which  house  your  Parliament  and  the  executive 
branch  of  government,  a  worthy  home  for  your 
Supreme  Court.  Henceforth,  on  these  river-side 
cliffs,  there  will  stand  in  this  beautiful  Capital,  a 
group  of  public  buildings  unsurpassed  as  a  sym- 
bol of  the  free  and  democratic  institutions  which 
are  our  greatest  heritage." 

Gliding  easily  into  French,  Her  Majesty 
continued: 
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"Au  Canada,  comme  en  Grande  Bretagne,  la 
justice  s'administre  selon  deux  grandes  legisla- 
tions diff6rentes.  Dans  mon  pays  natal,  en  Ecosse, 
nous  avons  un  Droit  base  sur  le  Droit  Romain,  il 
sort  de  la  meme  source  que  voire  Droit  Civil  dans 
la  vieille  province  de  Quebec.  En  Angleterre, 
comme  dans  les  autres  provinces  du  Canada,  le 
Droit  Coutumier  I'emporte.  A  Ottawa,  comme  a 
Westminster,  les  deux  sont  administres  par  la 
Cour  Supreme  de  Justice.  Cela  est,  k  mes  yeux, 
d'un  tres  heureux  augure. 

"Voir  vos  deux  grandes  races  avec  leurs  legis- 
lations, leurs  croyances  et  leurs  traditions  dif- 
f^rentes,  s'unir  de  plus  en  plus  etroitement,  a 
I'imitation  de  I'Angleterre  et  de  I'Ecosse,  par  les 
liens  de  I'aifection,  du  respect,  et  d'un  ideal  com- 
mun;  tel  est  mon  d6sir  le  plus  cher." 

The  English  translation  of  the  latter  part  of 
Her  Majesty's  address  follows : 

"In  Canada,  as  in  Great  Britain,  justice  is  ad- 
ministered according  to  two  great  dissimilar  legis- 
lations. In  my  native  land,  Scotland,  we  have 
a  law  founded  on  Roman  law;  it  springs  from  the 
same  fountainhead  as  your  civil  law  in  the  Province 
of  Quebec.  In  England,  as  in  Canada's  other  pro- 
vinces, common  law  prevails.  At  Ottawa,  as  at 
"Westminster,  both  are  administered  by  the  Supreme 
Court  of  Justice.  To  me,  this  is  a  very  happy  au- 
gury. 

"To  see  your  two  great  races  with  their  differ- 
ent legislations,  beliefs  and  traditions,  uniting  more 
and  more  closely,  after  the  manner  of  England 
and  Scotland,  by  ties  of  affection,  of  respect  and 
of  a  common  ideal,  is  my  fondest  wish." 

To  The  Crusader  of  May  26th  we  are  in- 
debted for  this  succinct  account  of  the  moment- 
ous Royal  visit  to  Ottawa,  and  His  Majesty's 
message  to  his  people,  on  May  19th : 

"To  be  emblazoned  forever  in  the  glory  of  the 
British  Empire,  His  Majesty  King  George  VI  to- 
day added  a  new  chapter  to  Canadian  history, 
and  from  the  Throne  of  the  Senate  of  Canada 
he  sounded  a  note  of  international  good-will  and 
peace  which  will  ring  throughout  the  world,  to 
all  the  peoples  of  all  nations  and  races. 

"His  smiling  Queen  was  beside  him  on  the 
Throne  when,  in  scenes  of  majestic  splendor  and 
brilliance,  His  Majesty  became  more  truly  than 
ever  the  King  of  Canada,  and  it  was  as  our  King 
that  he  asked  for  lasting  peace  on  earth. 

"And  to  his  Canadian  people  whom  he  has 
come  to  know  well  and  to  love  deeply,  he  sent  an 
Intimate  message  of  hope  that  his  visit  and  that 
of  the  Queen  would  bring  a  deeper  conception  of 
their  unity  as  a  nation.  Assuming  to  the  full 
the  kingly  duties  of  the  Monarch  of  the  British 
Commonwealth  of  Nations,  the  King  gave  his 
assent  to  eight  bills  passed  by  the  Parliament  of 
Canada.  Not  before  in  history  has  the  King  of 
the  vast  Commonwealth  entered  the  Parliament  of 
a  Dominion  to  perform  the  functions  traditionally 
carried  out  by  the  representative  of  the  Crown,  the 
Governnor-General.  It  was  also  the  first  time 
since  it  was  performed  by  Queen  Victoria  at  West- 
minster in  1854,  that  a  British  Sovereign  had  vis- 
ited any  Parliament  for  that  purpose. 


"It  was  a  significant  hour  in  the  history  of  the 
Empire  when  the  King  ascended  the  Throne  of 
Canada.  Throughout  the  world  it  could  not  be 
overlooked,  for  .His  Majesty  spoke  specifically 
of  it. 

"As  he  concluded  his  direct  message  to  Canada, 
to  the  Empire  and  to  the  world,  he  observed: 

"  'May  the  blessing  of  the  Divine  Providence 
rest  upon  your  labors  and  upon  my  realm  of  Can- 
ada.' 

"Like  his  beloved  father,  the  King  is  ever  aware 
of  the  traditions  of  democracy  and  of  the  great 
freedom  which  is  symbolized  by  the  British  Em- 
pire. His  Majesty  recalled  to-day  his  father's 
Silver  Jubilee  and  he  recalled  the  words  of  the 
late  King  George  V  when  he  said  that  the  unity 
of  the  British  Empire  was  no  longer  expressed 
by  the  supremacy  of  the  time-honored  Parliament 
of  Westminster. 

"It  was  the  free  association  of  nations  enjoying 
common  privileges  of  government  and  common 
ideals  of  peace  and  freedom,  bound  under  common 
allegiance  to  the  Crown,  which  made  the  Empire 
the  great  rock  of  peace  and  justice  for  all  peoples. 

"As  Great  Britain  has  done  so  often  in  a  world 
ever  threatened  with  the  deathly  madness  of  an- 
other war.  His  Majesty,  speaking  as  the  King  of 
Canada  and  the  Commonwealth,  again  tried  to  lead 
nations  back  on  the  path  of  sanity.  He  recalled 
the  visit  Their  Majesties  had  made  to  Prance, 
and  he  trusted  that  his  North  American  journey 
would  be  regarded  as  an  expression  of  the  spirit 
of  the  British  people  who  sought  ardently  for 
closer  friendship  among  all  peoples. 

"After  the  Houses  were  called  to  order.  Dr. 
L.  P.  Gauthier,  Assistant  Clerk  of  the  Senate,  bow- 
ed to  the  King,  saying: 

"  'May  it  please  Your  Majesty,  the  Senate  and 
the  House  of  Commons  have  passed  the  following 
bills  to  which  they  humbly  request  Your  Majesty's 
assent.' 

"After  reading  the  titles  of  the  bills  in  Eng- 
lish, he  again  bowed  to  the  King  and  addressed 
him  in  the  same  words  in  French  and  read  the 
titles  in  that  language. 

"Major  L.  C.  Moyer,  Clerk  of  the  Senate,  bowed 
to  His  Majesty  and  then  pronounced  the  Royal 
Assent  in  both  languages,  the  words  used  being: 

"  'His  Majesty  doth  assent  to  these  bills.' 

"An  inclination  of  the  head,  indicative  of  assent, 
was  given  by  His  Majesty," 

Toronto — Ontario's  Capital  City  —  had  for 
the  most  memorable  day  in  its  history,  Monday, 
May  22nd.  As  in  the  other  cities  to  be  favoured 
by  a  visit  of  Their  Majesties,  a  whole-souled 
preparation  had  been  made  and  with  happiest 
results.  A  drive  along  the  Royal  route  a  day 
or  two  in  advance ;  a  position  taken  up  not  far 
from  a  radio  on  the  great  day,  itself;  and  the 
l)erusal  of  the  delightful  accounts  provided  by 
the  city  papers', — all  these  left  one  with  the 
impression  that  Toronto's  welcome  Avas  beauti- 
ful, and  joy-giving  to  the  Royal  guests  and  to 
the  countless  throngs  who  sought  to  honour 
them. 

A  unique  feature  was  the  wonderfully  plann- 
ed,  perfectly  managed   and   delightful   inter- 
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view  between  Their  Majesties  and  their  cher- 
ished little  five-year-old  wards,  who  sent  such 
sweet  messages  to  Princess  Elizabeth  and  Prin- 
cess Margaret  Rose, 

Eagerly  did  we  follow,  from  day  to  day, 
that  unprecedented,  loyalty-evoking  trip  across 
the  Dominion  to  the  Pacific  and  back;  then, 
to  the  Capital  of  the  United  States,  to  the 
New  York  World's  Fair,  and  to  the  Maritimes, 


and  finally,  with  a  sense  of  loneliness,  to  the 
Empress  of  Britain.  Steadily  had  our  admira- 
tion grown  at  the  infrangible  courage,  the 
calm  endurance,  the  exhibition  of  all  lovely 
virtues  on  the  part  of  Their  Majesties.  A 
Royal  object  lesson  it  was — and  not  given  in 
vain !  Smiles,  and  kindly  words,  and  hand- 
clasps —  Avhat  priceless  largess,  enriching 
countless  lives ! 


^mpxt^^ion^  of  tJje  l^opal  ^isiit 


The  Royal  Visit  is  over,  but  the  echoing 
strains  of  "God  Save  the  King"  still  happily 
resound  in  our  memories. 

Eagerly  had  the  Canadian  people  awaited 
this  unimaginable  visit.  At  length,  breathless 
anticipation  gave  way  to  glorious  realization; 
and,  in  this  historic  instance,  no  conjecture 
could  have  approached  actuality.  Across  this 
great  Dominion  all  hearts,  young  and  old,  vi- 
brated with  sincere  and  loyal  affection  for 
Their  Majesties. 

In  the  midst  of  a  troubled  world,  distressed 
by  **wars  and  rumours  of  Avars,"  a  world 
in  which  empires  and  nations  are  disintegrat- 
ing, the  mighty  British  Empire  has  become 
more  closely  welded  together.  Rejoicing  in 
this  fact,  we  may  ask,  "What  elicited  the  sus- 
tained and  enthusiastic  applause  from  the  self- 
forgetting  throngs  assembled  in  every  spot 
recently  visited  by  our  present  beloved  Sove- 
reigns 1  Wherein  lies  the  secret  of  the  phen- 
omenal success  of  that  Royal  visit?  We  do  not 
hesitate  to  say  that  the  sincerity,  poise,  and 
dignity  of  the  King  and  the  matchless  charm 
of  the  Queen,  climaxed  by  Their  Majesties 
reverence  for  God  and  their  fellow  mortals, 
must  be  the  answer. 

The  unfailing  courtesy  and  tact  displayed 
by  the  Royal  Visitors  in  innumerable  little 
ways,  as  in  great,  has  forever  endeared  them 
to  Canadian  hearts. 

Captivated  by  this  nobility  and  exquisite 
charm  of  Royalty,  we  draw  back  the  curtain 
of  time  and,  gazing  down  the  long  centuries 
of  British  history,  find  the  traditions  of  British 
Monarchy. 

Until  recently  a  monarch  Avas  a  rather  re- 
mote, vague  "figurehead,"  for  most  of  us,  but 
the  vivid,  gracious,  beautiful  personalities  of 


King  George  VI,  and  Queen  Elizabeth  have 
transformed  our  loveliest  dreams  into  won- 
drous reality.  The  British  Empire  has,  in  fact, 
a  deeper  meaning  now  —  a  vital  force  —  for 
all  Canadians  from  whatever  race  descended. 
In  a  changing  world  it  is  well  to  have  be- 
fore us  the  stability  and  security  of  traditional 
British  sovereignty. 

One  muses  long  and  deeply  upon  it  all! 
Throughout  that  triumphant  tour,  one  seemed 
transported  to  a  romantic  past.  The  days  of 
chivalry  had  come  again.  One  thought  happily, 
of  the  large  part  played  by  Canadian  children 
throughout  the  Royal  Visit.  Everywhere  God's 
"little  ones,"  were  given  prominence — a  Avise 
l)lan,  too !  The  youth  of  today  Avill  be  the  coun- 
try's men  and  Avomen  of  tomorroAA^  One  little 
tot  Avas  heard  to  say,  "Now,  Avhenever  I  sing, 
'God  Save  the  King,'  I  shall  see  the  lovely 
smile  of  the  Queen,  and  the  nice  King  stand- 
ing so  straight !"  —  AA^hich  means  that  Their 
Majesties  have  become  for  Canadian  Youth  a 
vital  reality.  The  hearts  of  the  children,  as  of 
their  seniors,  Avill  cherish  the  memory  of  the 
happy  visit ! 

God  Save  the  King !  God  bless  our  beloved 
Queen ! 

Moira  Hannon,  B.A., 
Loretto  College  Alumna. 


a  ^isitful  (Suerp 

And   Avhen   they   come    again — our   King   and 

Queen — 
To  visit  lands  they  find  now  newly  dear. 
Will  they  not  bring  Princess  Elizabeth 
And  Princess  Margaret  Rose — for  added  cheer? 


Cli^afaetl) 


His  3Iajesty  King  George  VI. 

3Crue  JIWani)oob 

By  RT.  REV.  JAMES  B.  DOLDARD,  P.D. 

God's  aid  and  grace   will  never  fail 
Sir  Galahad  of  the  Holy  Grail, 
For  that  his  heart  is  chaste  and  pure — 
Before  his  glance  shall  foemen  quail. 

Alert,   his  soul   all   baseness   spurns; 
God's  love  a  fire  within  it  burns. 
Where   sunlit  summits   distant   shine, 
Ilis  chastened  eye  forever  turns. 

Alike  Fame's  guerdon  he   disdains, 

And  sordid  pelf,  and  paltry  gains, 

And  Pleasure's  cup  whose  wreathed  flowers 

Hide  poison-thorns  and  endless  pains. 

Gross  chains  of  Sense  away  he  flings. 
And  mounts  to  taste  ethereal  springs 
In  lands  whose  sun  is  God's  own  Face; 
Whose  stars,  the  angels'  shimmering  Avings. 

Bright  flow'rets  on  a  fragrant  lea, — 
Fair  sunsets  on  a  sun-kissed  sea, 
The  brook's  glad  song, — the  laughter  sweet 
Of  childish  play: — these  symbols  be. 

Of  that  triumphant,  blissful  state 
Whose   joys  his   steadfast   soul   await, 
Where  purest  worth  finds  recompense 
Beyond  the  skies'  cerulean  gate. 


By  ALINE   MICHAELIS 

Elizabeth !     The   very  name 
Wakes  sleeping  fires  to  sudden  flame ; 
Fresh  joys  lift  glad  and  golden  wings 
As  through  my  thoughts  her  memory  sings. 

Elizabeth  has  queenly  grace 
And  regal  beauty  lights  her  face. 
Where   something   tender   ever   reigns, 
A  loveliness  beyond  life's  strains. 

Elizabeth!     Her  laughter  drifts 

Like  some  full,  tinkling  note  that  lifts 

Its  silver  echoes  to  the  day; 

Her  heart  can  be  so  blithe,  so  gay. 

Elizabeth  knows  pity,  too. 
Her  gentle  tears  drop  down  like  dew 
For  others'  griefs     Her  name  in  truth 
Spells  swootnoss,  beauty,   <rraeo  and  youth. 


Her  Majesty   Queen   Elizabetli. 


Princess    Elizabeth. 


Princess  Margaret  Rose. 
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His  Majesty  the  Late  King  George  V. 

to  whom  tribute  has  been  paid  again  and  again 
during  the  recent  Royal  Visit  to  Canada,  in  ad- 
dresses to  Their  Majesties,  and  in  those  by  King 
George  VI  to  his  people. 


The  Queen  Mother,  Her  Majesty  Queen  Mary. 

for  whom  many  prayers  of  thanksgiving  have 
been  offered  in  Loretto  for  her  almost  miraculous 
preservation  from  serious  injury  in  a  recent  auto- 
mobile accident. 


When  the  late  King,  as  Duke  of  York, 
and  his  charming  Consort,  Queen  Mary,  then 
Duchess  of  York,  visited  Niagara  Falls,  they 
viewed  the  falls,  the  upper  rapids,  the  Cana- 
dian and  American  islands  and  mainland,  from 
the  verandas  and  again  from  the  cupola,  of 
Loretto  Academy.  The  royal  signatures  are 
treasured  on  the  initial  page  of  the  Academy's 
book  of  "Distinguished  Visitors."  The  auto- 
graphed pictures,  sent  by  the  Royal  Guests 
soon  after,  have  since  adorned  the  wall  of  one 
of  the  academy  corridors. 


Precious  memories  remain  in  Loretto  of 
the  Royal  Visit  of  our  late  lamented  King 
George  V,  and  Queen  Mary  when,  as  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  York,  they  gave  gracious  recogni- 
tion, passing  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton, 
where  they  saw  the  Community  and  students 
grouped  on  specially  erected  tiers  just  within 
the  grounds,  and  heard  their  song  of  welcome ; 

also 
when  a  little  later  they  visited  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Niagara  Falls.  On  this  occasion  the 
students  presented  a  programme  for  the  Royal 
Guests  and,  by  special  request  sang,  a  second 
time,  their  school  hymn,  Ave  Maria  Loretto. 
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HIS  EXCELLENCY 
MOST  REVEREND   HILDEBRAND   ANTONIUTTI,   D.D. 

Apostolic  Delegate  to  Canada  and  Newfoundland 

Guest  of  Honour  at  the 

First   Ontario   Provincial   Convention   of  The  Holy 

Name  Society,  in  Toronto,  June  23,  24,  25,  1939 


His  Excellency  was  given  a  Reception  at 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 

Saturday,  June  24,  1939 
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Cije  ISolp  i^ame  Conbention 


The  First  Provincial  Convention  of  The 
Holy  Name  Society  in  Ontario,  which  was  held 
in  Toronto  from  Thursday,  June  22,  till  Sun- 
day, June  25,  was  a  beautiful  manifestation 
of  the  desire  in  truly  Christian  hearts  to 
honour  Christ  and  bless  His  Holy  Name. 

Thos«  who  were  privileged  to  attend  the 
various  functions  have  treasured  many  in- 
spiring and  pleasing  memories  of  those  pre- 
cious days. 

The  splendid  decorations  within,  and  on 
the  facade  of  St.  Michael's  Cathedral,  as  also 
the  complete  ceremony,  told  of  much  fore- 
thought for  a  fitting  initial  Reception  of  the 
Holy  Father's  representative.  His  Excellency 
Most  Rev.  Hildebrand  Antoniutti,  on  the  occa- 
sion of  his  first  visit  to  Toronto.  All  who  were 
actually  present  in  the  thronged  Cathedral 
will  often  recall  the  stately,  colorful  procession, 
the  reception  of  His  Excellency  by  the  Rector, 
Rev.  Father  Kelly;  the  Archbishop's  address 
of  welcome  and  the  Apostolic  Delegate's  reply; 
Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  and  the 
outstandingly  beautiful  singing  of  the  Cathe- 
dral Choir,  assisted  by  selected  voices  from 
other  parishes — all  directed  by  Rev.  Dr.  J.  E. 
Ronan. 

The  General  Reception,  later,  at  Columbus 
Hall;  Mass  on  Friday  morning  at  9  o'clock 
in  the  Cathedral  for  those  attending  the  con- 
vention, and  on  Saturday  at  9  o'clock,  the 
memorial  Mass  for  deceased  members  of  Holy 
Name  Society,  were  well  attended. 

Business  meetings  were  conducted  in  the 
Royal  York  Hotel,  morning  and  afternoon  of 
both  days. 

The  impressive  Holy  Hour  on  Friday  even- 
ing, in  Varsity  Stadium,  was  conducted  by  His 
Excellency,  Bishop  Dignan,  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
and  was  participated  in  by  some  15,000,  actual- 
ly present,  and  by  vast  uncounted  numbers  of 
the  radio  audience. 

The  banquet  at  7  o'clock,  Saturday  even- 
ing, in  the  Royal  York  Hotel,  in  honour  of  the 
Apostolic  Delegate,  gave  over  a  thousand 
guests  the  opportunity  of  hearing  several  dis- 
tinguished speakers  besides  the  guest  of  hon- 
our. 

For  climax  to  the  Convention  came  the  Sun- 
day afternoon  Grand  Rally  at  Varsity  Sta- 
dium, with  the  procession  of  Holy  Name  men 
and  boys  from  Toronto  parishes  and  from  many 
cities  and  towns  of  Ontario,  and  an  estimated 


attendance  of  forty  thousand  present  for  the 
programme  of  song,  addresses.  Benediction, 
and  the  Apostolic  Blessing.  Radios  again  did 
good  service  in  bringing  to  the  thousands  un- 
able to  attend  it,  this  beautiful  ceremony  hon- 
ouring Christ's  Name.  The  press,  Catholic  and 
secular,  especially  The  Catholic  Register  and 
the  Toronto  Daily  Star,  gave  graphic,  enlight- 
ening accounts  of  every  function  during  the 
memorable  event.  The  attractive  souvenir 
forty-page  programme  Avas  most  helpful,  and 
copies  will  be  treasured  by  those  interested  in 
the  proceedings. 

Summarised  Programme. 

(As  in  The  Catholic  Register  of  June  1) 
THURSDAY,    JUNE    22. 

8  p.m. — Solemn  Reception  of  Apostolic 
Delegate  at  St.  Michael's  Cathedral. 

9  p.m. — Reception  to  Holy  Name  men  and 
their  ladies  at  Columbus  Hall. 

FRIDAY,    JUNE    23. 

9  a.m. — Mass  at  the  Cathedral. 

10.30  a.m. — Spiritual  Directors'  Meeting  in 
Royal  York  Hotel. 

11.30  a.m. — General  Delegates'  Meeting  in 
Royal  York  Hotel. 

2  p.m. — Delegates'  meetings  continued. 

10.10  p.m. — Holy  Hour  at  Stadium. 

SATURDAY,  JUNE   24. 

9  a.m. — Mass  for  Deceased  Members  at 
Cathedral. 

10.30  a.m. — Meetings  in  Royal  York  Hotel. 

2  p.m. — Meetings  resumed  in  Royal  York 
Hotel. 

7  p.m. — Banquet  at  Roj^al  York  Hotel. 

SUNDAY,    JUNE    25. 

11  a.m. — Pontifical  Mass  at  the  Cathedral. 
2  p.m. — Assemble  in  Queen's  Park  for  Pro- 
cession to  Stadium. 


MORINING  PRAYER 

At  the  first  ray  of  morning  sun. 
With  suppliant  hearts  to  God  we  run, 
To  beg  of  Him  this  day,  for  all, 
The  grace  to  conquer  Satan's  thrall; 
By  Him  our  tongues  shall  be  refrained 
From  lying,  lest  they  be  profaned; 
Our  sight  His  tender  care  shall  guard, 
That  by  false  lights  it  be  not  marred. 

Betty  Kompare,  I-A, 

Loretto,    Woodlawn. 
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Kf}t  ^poitolit  ©elegate  Viiitsi  Horetto  ^bftep, 

Armour  i|eisl)ts 


To  the  Mother-house  of  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  in  America  came  a  signal 
honour  in  the  visit  paid  by  His  Excellency 
Most  Reverend  Hildebrand  Antoniutti,  Aposto- 
lic Delegate,  accompanied  by  His  Grace  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan,  on  Saturday,  June  twenty- 
fourth. 

As  Their  Excellencies  crossed  the  threshold 
they  were  greeted  by  the  "Ecce  Sacerdos," 
sung  by  the  Novices'  Choir,  in  the  gallery 
overlooking  the  entrance  hall.  The  last  note 
having  sounded.  Reverend  Mother  General  and 
her  Council  welcomed  the  guests  and  conducted 
them  to  meet  the  Community  in  the  reception 
room.  Here  the  Chapel  Choir  sang  a  second 
tribute  as  Their  Excellencies  advanced  to  the 
temporary  thrones.  The  following  address  was 
then  given,  expressing  the  sentiments  of  the 
assembled  Religious: 

Most  Reverend  Hildebrand  Antoniutti, 
Apostolic  Delegate  to  Canada. 

Your  Excellency: 

In  these  days  of  rapid  travel  and  easy  com- 
munication of  world  wide  interests,  even  to 
us  religious  aloof  in  our  seclusion,  comes  at 
least  the  echo  of  what  transpires  beyond  our 
walls. 

A  name  was  uttered  recently  by  the  Holy 
See :  uttered  significantly,  and  it  flashed  from 
Europe  to  America,  not  needing  even  the  im- 
petus of  the  old  torch-bearers  crying :  '  'Speed !" 
The  name  of  Most  Reverend  Hildebrand  An- 
toniutti, at  first  unfamiliar  to  Canadians,  be- 
came presently  endowed  with  ecclesiastical 
significance  as  designating  the  Holy  Father's 
representative  in  Canada.  Very  soon  it  became 
endowed  with  personal  significance  and  repre- 
sentative of  so  many  praiseworthy  accessories 
that  it  stands  not  alone  for  Apostolic  Adminis- 
tration but  for  active  responsiveness  to  all  that 
is  lofty  and  noble  and  intellectual,  evidencing 
a  personality  that  has  the  moral  courage  to  rise 
to  its  own  visionary  heights. 

Your  Excellency's  views  of  education,  re- 
cently expressed,  find  reciprocity  in  the  Avork 
to  which  we  are  exclusively  devoted.  Your 
manifesto  is  eagerly  adopted,  that  while  ''the 
Godless  school  has  always  been  the  prevailing 
cause  of  social  disorder  and  the  decadence  of 
nations   and   of   people,    the    Catholic    Church 


must  guarantee  a  complete  education  of  reli- 
gious, social  and  cultural  principles,  besides 
an  ever  increasing  progress  of  Catholic 
schools." 

It  is  this  revealed  personality  that  Cana- 
dians are  now  privileged  to  know  at  closer 
range,  and  the  knowledge  is  most  encouraging. 
We  have  before  us  an  exemplification  of  in- 
tellect and  force  of  character  used  to  their  best 
advantage,  and  we  realize  that  Your  Excel- 
lency's present  achievements  were  prefaced 
by  years  of  determination  to  trade  advantage- 
ously with  the  talents  God  bestowed  on  you  so 
lavishly.  In  recognition  of  these  merits.  Your 
Excellency  has  been  chosen  for  the  Holy  Fa- 
ther's representative,  and  in  this  distinctive 
role  we  have  the  honour  of  welcoming  you  to 
Loretto  Abbey, 

In  offering  our  earnest  wishes  that  your 
period  of  Canadian  administration  may  en- 
hance the  glories  of  your  already  distinguished 
career,  we  trust  that  Your  Excellency's  high 
ideals  of  religion,  family  and  country  may  be 
an  incentive  to  all  who  are  privileged  to  share 
these  ideals. 

Mother  General  and  the  Community  of 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  are  deeply  grateful  for 
the  honour  conferred  upon  us  to-day  and  hum- 
bly beg  Your  Excellency's  blessing  on  all  the 
daughters  of  Mary  Ward  and  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary. 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
Toronto,  June  24,  1939. 

Having  expressed  his  appreciation  of  the 
address,  and  given  commendation  for  the  great 
educational  work  being  done  by  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  in  America,  His 
Excellency  referred  to  his  first  acquaintance 
with  a  real  Canadian  Abbey.  Monasteries 
were,  he  stated,  the  source  and  guardian  of 
learning  and  culture  and  he  was  delighted  to 
find  that  in  this  modern  age,  the  ideals  of  that 
tradition  are  still  being  faithfully  cherished 
and  wisely  practised. 

The  Apostolic  Delegate  urged  that  every 
possible  effort  be  made  to  combat  the  evils  of 
the  present  world  crisis.  His  experience  dur- 
ing his  recent  Spanish  mission  enabled  him  to 
contrast  conditions  of  the  Old  World  with 
those  of  the  New,  He  rejoiced  in  the  fact  that 
Canada  is  a  free  land,   free  from  the   strife, 
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the  divisions,  the  persecutions  so  prevalent 
elsewhere.  Canadians  must  be  taught  to  lead 
truly  Christian  lives.  Catholic  education  will 
train  children  to  assume  their  religious  and 
civic  responsibilities.  It  is  a  subject  which 
should  be  understood  and  appreciated  in  its 
broadest  meaning  by  all  Catholic  teachers. 
He  reminded  that  our  late  Holy  Father,  Pius 
XI,  of  beloved  memory,  had  written  a  splendid 
encyclical  on  this  very  topic,  and  he  advocated 
an  intensive,  continuous  study  of  this  question 
as  a  basis  for  all  future  work  in  education, 
as  it  is  only  by  the  knovv^ledge  and  application 
of  the  principles  therein  expressed  that  the 
chaos  of  the  existing  religious,  economic  and 
social  order  will  be  adjusted.  Live  Christ, 
that  you  may  win  souls  for  Him,  he  urged. 
The  youth  must  be  taught  to  think  as  Christ 
thought — to  act  as  Christ  acted. 

May  God  deign  to  bless  this  very  zealous 
labourer  in  His  Apostolic  vineyard — this  Dele- 
gate whose  thorough  education  and  training, 
together  with  his  deeply  spiritual  insight  into 
contemporary  problems,  have  combined  to 
render  him  outstanding  amongst  members  of 
the  Papal  diplomatic  corps. 


a  Welcome 

"Fear  God   .   .   .   Honour  the  King." 
Sovereign  beloved  of  Alfred's  royal  line, 
Ten  centuries'  cordial  welcome  waits  for  thee ! 
Heirs  to  thy  loyal  world-wide  family, 
Canadian  hearts,  elate,  are  wholly  thine. 
Caesar  gave  England  roads  and  villa-homes ; 
And  Alfred's  vision  sought  the  uncharted  sea ; 
Nelson's  great  navy,  shadowed,  yet  to  be. 
Would  gird  the  seven  seas  of  tides  and  foams. 
Augustine,  Alban,  blessed  by  Heaven's  grace. 
To  England  brought  our  Christianity; 
Hist'ry  records  her  full  response;  and  we 
Among  God's  peoples  claim  her  honoured  place. 
Charters  made  one  the  laws  of  God  and  man, 
And  round  us  placed  their  all-protective  care; 
Proud,  to  their  prescience  we  have  had  repair 
Since   world-round  Empire-moulding  fires 

began ! 
Celt,  Roman,  Saxon,  Norman,  claimed  the  Land, 
And  living,  loved  it — all,  in  turn  high-holding! 
Strife  voiced  the  story,  age  to  age  unfolding, 
Till  hist'ry  blended  all  at  Fate's  command. 

And  we  Canadians,  of  whatever  strain. 

Best  greetings  offer  to  our  King  and  Queen — 

Than  whom  none  dearer  to  our  hearts  have 

been. 
We  can  but  bless  you  Ours — again,  again! 

— Alice  Cockerell  Robinson  (Idris). 


Wini  Sana 

Love,  lift  me  to  Thyself,  I  long  to  be 
No  longer  I  myself,  but  I  in  Thee. 
Thou  dw^elling  in  me,  humbly  hidden  Lord, 
Thou  acting  in  me,  living  on  Thy  Word. 
Christ  be  my  All.  My  heart  was  made  for  Thee ; 
It  thirsteth  for  Thy  love  incessantly. 
Spurning  the  less,  it  cleaves  to  what  is  Thine. 
Turning  from  earth,  it  seeks  for  the  Divine. 
By  nature,  of  the  dust,  it  seeks  to  be 
Conformed  unto  the  image.  Lord,  of  Thee, 
By  virtue  of  Thy  divinizing  grace 
It  rises  far  above  its  human  race. 

Christ,  Who  hast  shared  our  weak  humanity; 

Who  bore  our  weakness  and  infirmity; 

Who   lived,   and   prayed,    and   suffered;   Who 

defied 
The  wiles  of  Satan;  Christ,  Who  loved  and  died 
Of  love  for  me  that  thus  Thou  might'st  repair 
My  fallen  nature  and  divine  life  share. 
Since  mystically  of  Thee  I  am  a  part. 
Omnipotent,  Thou  are  Avithin  my  heart. 

Incomprehensibly,  yet  verily. 

Thou  art  become  my  Lord,  my  God,  to  me. 

Sr.  M.  Alice,  LB.V.M. 


GOD'S  GIJT^S. 


O   God  who  made   the  tallest   trees, 
And  all  the  tiny  little  bees, 
Who  made  the  waves  upon  the  seas, 
Come  and  bless  us  all. 

Who   made   the   bluest   skies   above, 
And  every  little  snow  white  dove, 
O  God  who  gives  us  all  His  love. 
Come  and  bless  us  all. 

Marian  Malloy,  1-A, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


tEreasiure,  pricelesssi,  fjabe  toe  fjere— 
^roof  of  gentle  courtesfp 


(Copy  of  telegram  sent  to  Their  Majesties.) 

Loretto  Abbey  joins  with  all  Toronto  in 
prayerful  fealty  to  Their  Majesties,  our  King 
and  Queen, 

Sisters  and  Pupils. 

(Copy  of  reply.) 

THE  ROYAL  TRAIN, 
CANADA. 

The  Private  Secretary  is  commanded  by 
His  Majesty  the  King  to  thank  the  Sisters  and 
Pupils  of  Loretto  Abbey  for  their  kind  mes- 
sage contained  in  their  telegram  of  May  22nd, 
which  Their  Majesties  sincerely  appreciate. 

May.  23,  1939. 


It  is  our  joy  to  record  that  an   envelope 
from   The   Royal   Train,   Canada,   addressed — 
The  Editor 

The  Loretto  Rainbow 
Toronto,   Ontario, 
contained  the   following   gracious  recognition 
of  a  copy  of  April  issue  of  Loretto  Rainbow 
sent  to  Buckingham  Palace  for  His  Majesty's 
acceptance : 

THE  ROYAL  TRAIN, 
CANADA. 

The  Acting  Private  Secretary  is  command- 
ed to  express  His  Majesty's  thanks  for  the  loyal 
assurances  contained  in  the  copy  of  the  Loretto 
Rainbow. 

2nd  June,  1939. 


FT" 


ft      «^^.iij^M| 

Miss  Alanna  Maloiie,  Aged  7. 

Pupil   of  Loretto   Abbey, 
Armour   Heights. 


Little  Miss  Alanna  Malone,  who  is  seven 
years  old,  is  here  shown  as  she  appeared  on 
Commencement  Day  at  Loretto  Abbey,  where 
she  is  a  pupil ;  she  was  flower  girl  to  one  of 
the  graduates  on  the  occasion.  It  was  Alanna's 
own  idea  to  send  the  Queen  an  explanation  for 


her  absence  from  the  welcoming  throngs  about 
to  greet  Their  Majesties;  so  she  wrote: 

402  Richview  Ave., 

Forest  Hill,  Toronto, 

May  21,  1939. 
Her  Majesty  Queen  Elizabeth, 

I  am  oflly  sorry  that  I  will  not  be  able  to 
go  to  see  you  and  His  Majesty  the  King  when 
you  are  in  Toronto  but  I  am  sick  with  the 
measles.  Mummy  will  wave  my  flag  for  me. 
Daddy  may  take  me  to  Hamilton  to  see  you 
on  your  way  back.  I  hope  Princes  Margaret 
Rose  and  Princes  Elibeth  are  well.  I  hope  you 
and  the  King  are  having  a  good  time  in  Can- 
ada and  are  not  too  tirde. 

Your  loving  friend, 

Alanna  Malone. 

THE  ROYAL  TRAIN, 
CANADA. 
Dear  Alanna : 

The  Queen  commands  me  to  thank  you  for 
your  letter  and  to  say  that  Her  Majesty  was 
so  sorry  to  hear  that  you  had  the  measles  and 
that  you  were,  therefore,  unable  to  see  the 
King  and  Queen  in  Toronto. 

The  Queen  hopes  so  much  that  you  will  soon 

be  well   again,   and  Her  Majesty   thinks  you 

may  like  to  have  this  post  card    as    a    little 

souvenir  of  Their  Majesties'  visit  to  Canada. 

Yours  truly, 

Katharine  Seymour. 

(Editor's  Note. — The  postcard  is  one  of  the 
favourite  pictures  showing  The  Royal  Family.) 
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^t  €imhtt^  of  ilttngarp  (1207=1231) 


Dear  Saint  Elizabeth,  who  graced  a  throne, 
King  Andrew's  child,  and  Louis'  chosen  bride, 
•Beloved  as  perfect  wife,  and  mother  true, 
Your  palace  door  unto  the  poor  oped  wide ; 

And  once,  by  miracle,  the  homely  loaves 
You  brought  to  needy  ones,  for  fare, 
"Were  changed,  to  save  you  from   embarrass- 
ment, 
To  sheaf  of  roses,  heavenly  sweet  and  rare. 

Once,  too,  when  you  gave  orders  to  admit 
A  leper  for  kind  care  in  royal  court, 
To   Louis'    eyes^ — and    yours — he    was    trans- 
formed ; 
It  was  the  Christ :  You  knew  the  full  import. 


Dear  Saint,  another  bears  your  lovely  name; 
A  wife,  a  mother,  and  a  queen,  who  cheers; 
In  your  high  place  in  heaven  intercede 
That  she  may  still — as  now — through  all  the 
years 

In  truth,   personify  beneficence 
To  all  who  read  of,  hear  of,  see — her  loveliness. 

K.M.B. 


^To  Canaba'si  Eing  anb  ®ueen 

(Vox  Populi,  Vox  Dei) 

Called  from  sweet  fireside  joys  to  fill  a  throne. 
Anointed,  crown'd  by  high  authority, 
The  Avhole  world  watches  you  and  waits  to 
see 

IIow  well  and  truly  your  great  work  is  done. 

Widest  Dominions  men  have  ever  known 
Under  one  flag  to  grow  in  unity 
Join  in  glad  chorus,  chanting  loyalty. 

Proud  of  a  King  and  Queen  to  call  their  own. 

Ready  for  hardest  service,  though  unsought, 
When  Duty  call'd  by  land  or  sea  you  went, 

A  miracle  of  "peace  with  honour"  wrought, 
Because  you  stood  prepared,  obedient; 

God-fearing  pair,  faithful  in  act,  word,  thought, 
Long  may  you  reign,  revered,  magnificent! 

—Lily  E.  F.  Barry. 


Cbentibe 

SOUVENIR  TO   MRS.   L 

(Contributed) 

Through  your  window  we  viewed  in  the 

gorgeous  west 
The  roseate  sun  as  it  sank  to  rest; 
Then  gazed  we  long  at  the  afterglow, 
Heaven's  greeting  to  us  on  earth  below. 

'Twill  be  thus  when  the  day  of  life  is  done; 
In  the  roseate  glow  of  the  setting  sun, 
Having  trusted  ever  the  God  of  love, 
We  shall  pass  to  His  keeping  in  Heaven  above. 

Georgina  A.  Hopkins. 
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THE  CANADIAN  FEDERATION  OF 
CONVENT  ALUMNAE 

(Contributed) 

The  Fourth  Biennial  Convention  of  the  Ca- 
nadian Federation  of  Convent  Alumnae  will 
take  place  in  Winnipeg'  on  August  30th,  31st 
and  September  1st,  with  the  Alumnae  Associa- 
tions of  Manitoba  Province  as  hostesses.  The 
Convention  Committee  comprises:  Mrs.  A. 
W.  Hogg  and  Miss  Mary  Kaiser,  Governor 
and  Vice-Governor  respectively  of  the  Mani- 
toba Chapter;  Miss  Betty  Redmond  (Holy 
Names)  ;  Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea  (Loretto)  ;  and 
Mrs,  Richard  L.  Denison  (Secred  Heart).  The 
Winnipeg  Alumnae  Associations  in  charge  of 
local  arrangements  and  social  activities,  are : 
St.  Mary's  Academy  and  College  Alumnae; 
Sacred  Heart  Alumnae;  and  Winnipeg-Lor- 
etto  Alumnae.  The  headquarters  for  the  Con- 
vention sessions  will  be  at  St.  Mary's  Academy 
and  College,  and  Sacred  Heart  Convent.  The 
Convention  will  open  with  Pontifical  High 
Mass^ — His  Grace,  Most  Rev.  Alfred  A.  Sinnott, 
Archbishop  of  Winnipeg,  as  celebrant.  The 
Sisters  of  the  various  teaching  communities 
will  be  the  guests  of  the  Sisters  of  the  Holy 
Names  of  Jesus  and  Mary,  St.  Mary's  Aca- 
demy and  College,  and  the  Religious  of  the 
Sacred  Heart  at  Ravenscourt.  Delegates  and 
visitors  will  be  accommodated  in  private  homes 
and  hotels.  Addresses  on  various  phases  of 
education  will  be  given  by  Rev.  Leonard  E. 
Rush  C.S.B.,  St.  Thomas  More  College,  Saska- 
toon ;  Rev.  Sister  St.  Mary  Edith,  Congregation 
de  Notre  Dame,  Toronto ;  Rev.  Sister  M.  Patri- 
cia, St  Joseph's  Convent,  Lindsay;  Miss  Cle- 
mentine Wien,  Marquette  University,  Milwau- 
kee, Wisconsin;  and  Miss  Katherine  Thomp- 
son, St.  Francis  Xavier  University,  Antigonish. 
All  former  pupils  and  friends  of  the  Canadian 
teaching  Communities  are  cordially  invited  to 
attend  the  business  meetings  and  social  func- 
tions. 

Loretto  Alumnae  Associations  throughout 
Canada  are  now  100%  affiliated  with  the  na- 
tional organization.  Loretto  Circle,  Winnipeg, 
with  Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea  as  President,  and 
Detroit-Winnipeg  Circle  with  Miss  Agnes 
Pineau  as  President,  have  recently  joined  the 
Canadian  Federation  of  Convent  Alumnae. 


ALUMNAE    FEDERATION    PRESIDENT 
OPENS  MARITIME  TOUR. 

Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  of  Toronto,  national 
president  of  the  Canadian  Federation  of  Con- 
vent Alumnae  was  expected  to  be  in  Saint 
John  on  June  16  beginning  a  tour  of  visitation 
of  fourteen  affiliated  alumnae  units  in  the 
Maritimes.  St.  Vincent's  Alumnae,  Saint 
John,  is  affiliated  with  the  Federation. 

From  Saint  John  she  will  go  to  Nova  Scotia 
and  Prince  Edward  Island  and  on  her  way 
back  will  visit  St.  Mary's  Alumnae,  Newcastle, 
and  St.  Michael's  Alumnae,  Chatham. 


HAMILTON  HAS  CONGRESS  OF  STUDENT 
SODALITIES 

The  first  Sodality  Convention  of  the  Ca- 
tholic High  Schools  of  Hamilton  was  splendid- 
ly successful,  auguring  well  for  future  co-oper- 
ation on  the  part  of  the  Sodalities  that  had 
already  been  doing  excellent  work  in  their 
respective  schools.  The  four  participating  high 
schools  were  Loretto  Academy  and  the  three 
Cathedral  Schools — Girls'  Boys'  and  Commer- 
cial. 

Five  hundred  and  fifty  students  received 
Holy  Communion  at  the  Mass  celebrated  by 
Most  Rev.  J.  F.  Ryan,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  Hamil- 
ton, and  at  which  His  Excellency  addressed 
them. 

Breakfast  in  the  Basilica  auditorium  was 
catered  by  Greene's,  assisted  by  members  of 
the  Sodalities.  Rev.  Dr.  O'Reilly,  of  Guelph, 
was  the  speaker  on  the  occasion.  In  a  recrea- 
tion period  which  followed,  the  Sodalists  view- 
ed the  very  creditable  poster  exhibit — on  Ca- 
tholic Action,  Good  Literature,  Missions,  and 
the  Sodality.  Tours  in  and  around  the  Basilica 
were  conducted  by  the  Eucharistic  Committee. 
The  business  session,  begun  at  one  o'clock,  was 
an  enthusiastic  and  effective  one.  The  follow- 
ing Resolutions  decided  upon  bespeak  the  earn- 
estness  of  these   Sodalists: 

1.  That  a  sincere  vote  of  thanks  be  given 
to  His  Excellency,  our  Bishop,  for  his  very 
kind  interest  in  the  Sodality  Convention. 

2.  That  there  be  formed  the  Hamilton 
School  Sodality  Union  including  the  following 
schools:     Loretto   Academy,    Cathedral    Com- 
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mercial,  Cathedral  Girls'  and  Cathedral  Boys' 
High  Schools, 

3.  That  the  Convention  be  held  annually. 

4.  That  the  Convention  pledge  sincere  co- 
operation with  our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius 
XII,  in  his  crusade  for  world  peace. 

5.  That  all  members  of  the  Convention 
pledge  loyalty  to  the  British  Empire  and  to 
our  King  and  Queen  on  the  occasion  of  their 
approaching  visit  to  our  Dominion. 

6.  That  the   Convention   publicly   proclaim 


its  intention  of  furthering  by  every  possible 
means  the  suppression  of  indecent  and  objec- 
tionable literature,  and  of  fostering  the  read- 
ing and  circulating  of  clean,  wholesome  litera- 
ture 

7.  That  Parish  Activity  Committees  be 
formed  in  each  unit  of  the  Sodaity  Union. 

The  procession,  the  rosary,  the  carillon,  the 
crowning  of  Our  Lady's  statue,  and  Benediction 
of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  all  left  lasting  im- 
pressions on  all  present. 


Jfelicitationsf 


Rt.  Rev.  Monsigiior  Thomas  F.  Fi'iel, 

Pastor,  St.  Bride's  Church,  Chicago. 


On  April  30th,  St.  Bride's  Church  presented 
a  scene  that  will  not  soon  be  forgotten.  The 
sanctuary  had  been  adorned  with  one  thous'- 
and  American  Beauty  roses,  and  the  entire 
church,  as  well  as  the  canopied  way  leading 
thereto  from  the  rectory,  was  fit  for  the  great 
ceremony  about  to  take  place.  The  happy  event 
was  the  investiture  of  the  esteemed  pastor,  Rev. 
Father  Thomas  Friel,  as  a  Right  Reverend  Mon- 
signor,  and  was  to  bring  our  dear  Cardinal 
Mundelein  to  St.  Bride's  Church.  Loud  speak- 
ers were  set  up  in  the  lower  church  and  out  in 


the  open,  so  that  all  could  follow  the  ceremony 
even  though  unable  to  see  it. 

Assistants  to  His  Eminence  the  Cardinal, 
in  the  sanctuary,  were  the  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignori 
Joseph  P.  Morrison,  J.  J.  Dennison,  and  Richard 
S.  Kelly.  The  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Patrick  J.  Hayes 
was  master  of  ceremonies.  Father  Harry  Friel 
of  St.  Agnes'  Church,  brother  of  the  new  mon- 
signor  was  the  celebrant  of  the  Solemn  High 
Mass,  with  the  Rev.  Wm.  F.  Ownes,  of  May- 
wood,  as  deacon,  and  the  Rev.  Edward  Lara- 
mie as  sub-deacon.  Bishop  Bona  of  Grand 
Island,  Nebraska,  and  Bishop  Kelly  of  Win- 
ona, Minnesota,  were  preseit.  Mayor  Kelly 
and  Mrs.  Kelly  also  graced  the  occasion  by 
their  presence.  Monsignori,  Priests,  and  Reli- 
gious occupied  most  of  the  center  aisle.  The 
children  of  St.  Bride  School  made  a  beautiful 
guard  of  honor  from  the  rectory  to  the  church 
door  for  the  processional,  and  again  for  the 
recessional.  The  investiture  sermon  was  de- 
livered by  the  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Daniel  Bj-rnes  of 
Visitation  Church ;  in  it  he  gave  a  brief  review 
of  Monsignor  Friel's  life. 

Born  in  Westport,  County  Mayo,  Ireland, 
Monsignor  Friel  came  to  Chicago  in  his  youth 
and  made  his  classical  studies  at  St.  Ignatius' 
College.  His  philosophical  and  theological 
studies  followed,  at  the  North  American  Col- 
lege, Rome,  and  he  was  ordained  May  17th, 
1913.  His  various  clerical  appointments  have 
been :  St.  Malachy's  Church ;  Our  Lady  of 
Lourdes  Church  j  St.  Mary's  at  Lake  Forest 
(administrator)  ;  St.  Christina  Church  (of 
which  he  Avas  founder  and  first  pastor) ;  St. 
Mary's,  Riverside  (pastor)  ;  and  St.  Bride's, 
of  which  he  assumed  the  pastorate  in  1932. 

Many  earnest  prayers  were  offered  on  this 
happy  occasion  for  our  dear  Pastor.  M.C. 
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To  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  McRae,  Superior  of  China 
Mission  Seminary,  our  heartfelt  congratulations 
are  offered  on  his  appointment  as  Domestic 
Prelate  of  His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XII.  This 
honour  has  come  in  recognition  of  his  unceas- 
ing efforts  to  promote  China  Mission  work  dur- 
ing his  fifteen  years  as  President  of  the  Semin- 
ary devoted  to  this  enterprise. 

May  St.  Francis'  Seminary — the  China  Mis- 
sionary Seminary — Scarboro  Bluffs,  Ontario, 
and  its  esteemed  President,  newly  honoured  by 
the  Holy  Father,  receive  spiritual  and  temporal 
favours  in  still  greater  abundance  in  answer 
to  the  united  prayers  of  the  thousands,  includ- 
ing Loretto  Mission  Units,  interested  in  pro- 
moting the  salvation  of  souls. 


Class  Proficiency  in  Second  Year  of  the  Classics 
Course. 


On  the  occasion  of  the  celebration  of  its 
centenary,  congratulations  are  extended  to 
Regiopolis  College;  to  the  Rev.  Jesuit  Fathers 
in  charge  of  it ;  also  to  the  alumni  and  stu- 
dents of  this  college  of  the  Royal  Name  of  the 
Royal  City — Regiopolis,  Kingston. 


Our  best  wishes  and  congratulations  are 
offered  to  Very  Rev.  R.  A.  MacGillivray,  S.J., 
on  his  appointment  as  Rector  of  Campion  Col- 
lege, Regina,  Saskatchewan.  He  will  long  be 
remembered  for  his  splendid  enthusiasm,  his 
unfailing  kindness  in  his  Religion  classes,  Re- 
treat conferences,  Retreat  Association,  and  in 
whatever  he  had  in  charge  while  in  Toronto. 
In  his  new  and  exceedingly  responsible  position, 
he  will  be  helped  by  the  prayers  of  the  many 
to  whom  his  words  and  example  have  been  a 
constant  inspiration. 


Our  heartfelt  congratulations  to  each  of 
the  following  Loretto  College  Alumnae  on  her 
receiving  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts  from 
the  University  of  Toronto,  at  Convocation, 
June,  1939,  with  special  distinction: 

M.M.  Marcia,  I.B.V.M.  (Miss  Marjorie 
Smyth),  B.A.— The  Gold  Medal  for  highest 
standing  in  Philosophy  (English  or  History  op- 
tion) Course. 

M.M.  Marian,  I.B.V.M.  (Miss  Madeleine  Nor- 
man), B.A. — The  Silver  Medal  for  Honours  in 
the  Philosophy  (English  or  History  option) 
Course. 

M.M.  St.  Francis,  I.B.V.M.  (Miss  Margaret 
Nims),  B.A. — The  Silver  Medal  for  Honours  in 
the  Philosophy  (English  or  History)  ;  also 
to  Miss  Lorraine  Laughlin,  B.A. — Silver  Medal 
for  First  Class  Proficiency  in  Pass  Arts  Course ; 
and  Miss  Esther  Hanley — Scholarship  for  First 


Amongst  the  recent  graduates  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Manitoba  is  one  whom  Loretto,  Sed- 
ley,  heartily  congratulates.  During  his  school 
years  at  Sedley,  Sydney  Israels  won  distinction 
and  went  forth  winner  of  a  scholarship.  He 
has  merited  many  honours  since,  amongst  them 
the  Governor-General's  Medal  for  highest  place 


Dr.   Sydney   Israels. 

in  Junior,  and  again  in  Senior  Matriculation, 
and  he  entered  the  University  of  Saskatchewan 
with  a  scholarship.  On  receiving  his  B.Sc.  de- 
gree in  1936  from  this  University,  he  was 
awarded  a  silver  medal  for  the  highest  stand- 
ing in  his  course  for  the  four  years. 

Having  gone  to  Manitoba  to  continue  the 
study  of  medicine,  he  was  awarded  scholar- 
ships for  two  successive  clinical  years.  He  is 
serving  his  internship  at  the  Winnipeg  General 
Hospital.  With  his  M.D.  degree  he  received 
the  Governor-General's  Gold  Medal  and  a  $50 
scholarship. 

He  is  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Israels  of 
Nut  Mountain,  Sask.,  formerly  of  Sedley,,  and 
is  the  brother  of  Dr.  Max  Israels,  Regina,  to 
all  of  whom  congratulations  are  also  offered. 
Mr,  Israels  wrote :  "  In  all  these  occasions  our 
thoughts  go  back  to  Sydney's  early  school  days 
and  his  Loretto  teachers. 

"Sydney  remembers  with  pride  the  educa- 
tion he  received  from  the  Loretto  nuns,  who 
gave  him  the  foundation  of  his  school  career." 
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LORBTTO-STRATFORD  DOUBLE  TRIO. 

Rita  Petrie,  Rita  Rhodes;  Nora  Flanigan,  Amy 

Waterland;   Shirley  Holmes,  Joan  Baker. 

Congratulations  to  Loretto  Double  Trio  on 
winning  the  First  Prize  Banner  at  the  Stratford 
Musical  Festival  (in  class  under  21  years)  : 
First  sopranos,  Rita  Petrie,  Rita  Rhodes;  se- 
cond sopranos,  Nora  Flanigan,  Amy  Waterland ; 
altos,  Shirley  Holmes,  Joan  Baker. 


Congratulations    to    Loretto    Piano    Team: 
Angeleen    Conway    and   Audrey    Eckensviller, 


each  a  gold  medal 
winner  in  Piano 
Duo  at  the  Strat- 
ford Musical  Festi- 
val, in  competition 
with  four  teams 
from  Toronto  and 
London. 

At  the  Inter- 
Loretto  Festival  at 
Loretto  Abbey,  Au- 
drey in  vocal  solo, 

class  No.  9,  and  Angeleen  in  piano  solo,  class 
No.  22,  obtained  first  class  honours.  They  also 
received  first  class  honours  in  Piano  Duet, 
class  28. 

Congratulations  to  Miss  Grace  Whaling, 
Junior  College,  on  winning  the  religion  me- 
dal. 

Congratulations  to  Miss  Rita  Cloney,  Form 
IV,  as  winner  of  school  spirit  medal. 


Angeleen  Conway  and 
Audrey  EJckensviller. 


"Mnb  tfjerefore  3  commenb  pou  bacfe  to  ^tm  Wffoit  lobe, 

pour  lobe'g  tapadtp  tan  fill" 


Mother  M.  Greorgina  Larkin,  I.B.V.M. 

On  Wednesday,  March  29th,  at  Loretto  Ab- 
bey, Armour  Heights,  the  oldest  member  of  the 
Institute  in  America,  Mother  M.  Georgina  Lar- 
kin, was  called  to  her  reward  in  the  90th  year 
of  her  age  and  the  64th  of  her  religious  life. 
Her  genial  disposition,  which  won  for  her  the 
playful  epithet,  ''Sister  Happy  Thoughts,"  re- 
mained until  the  end,  and  this  in  despite  of 
failing  health  and  the  loss  of  her  sight.  From 
her  store  of  pleasant  memories  came  interesting 
matter  for  many  a  conversation ;  and  she  was, 
in  turn,  an  excellent  listener,  and  kind  ad- 
viser. 

Her  watchword  was  "perfection,"  and  no- 
thing short  of  its  attainment  in  any  work  en- 
trusted to  her  could  satisfy  her.  Those  whom 
she  trained  in  the  class-room,  in  sacristy  work, 
in  house  management,  have  felt  themselves  pri- 
vileged in  the  experience. 

An  enthusiastic  teacher  of  any  subject  to 
be  taught,  she  was  particularly  anxious  to 
have  the  pupils  acquire  a  real  love  and  appre- 
ciation of  the  Church's  truths  and  practices. 
Her  beautiful,  helpful  life  came  to  a  close  as 
the   comforting  prayers  for  the   passing  soul 


were  being  said  by  the  chaplain  and  the  com- 
munity. 

May  she  rest  in  peace ! 

Sister  M.   Francesca   Barrett,   I.B.V.M. 

In  the  death  of  Sister  M.  Francesca,  on 
April  13th,  there  passed  away  from  the  Com- 
munity of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  an 
ideal  worker  in  the  Lord's  vineyard.  During 
the  52  years  of  her  religious  career,  no  more 
perfect  exponent  of  the  combined  active  and 
contemplative  lives  could  be  found.  Her  every 
moment  was  cheerfully  devoted  to  God  in 
whatever  duties  were  assigned  to  her.  With 
this  incessantly  busy  life,  there  was  interwoven 
the  contemplative  spirit  which  held  Sister 
Francesca  in  close  union  with  God  even 
throughout  her  working  hours.  This  spirit 
was  revealed  in  her  invariable  reference  to 
God's  will  when  any  matter  was'  referred  to 
her.  She  had,  too,  a  refreshing  sense  of  hu- 
mour. 

During  her  last  illness,  when  she  was  unable 
to  visit  the  chapel,  she  was,  as  ever,  resigned 
and  remarked  to  one  who  wondered  if  she 
found  the  time  long,  "Oh,  no,  I  talk  to  God." 
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A  priest  who  saw  her  while  ill,  said  of  her : 
"In  the  school  of  life  the  g^raduation  day  comes 
at  death.  I  have  just  seen  a  sister  nearing  the 
end  of  life  and  have  no  hesitation  in  saying 
that  she  is  an  Honour  Graduate." 

Fortified  with  the  rites  of  Mother  Church, 
she  went  peacefully  to  her  eternal  reward. 

May  she  rest  in  peace ! 

Mother  M.  Bathilde  McBrady,  I.B.V.M. 

After  faithful  service  in  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  for  over  three  score 
years,  Mother  M.  Bathilde  passed  away  peace- 
fully on  May  11th,  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights.  In  the  long  years  devoted  to  the 
training  of  young  girls  in  keeping  with  the 
highest  ideals  of  Catholic  education,  her  mind 
was  constantly  bent  on  cultural  achievements, 
and  she  became  a  proficient  linguist.  Although 
exacting-,  in  order  to  have  students  attain 
the  apex  of  departmental  requirements,  her 
innate  sense  of  humour  softened  many  a  classi- 
cal difficulty,  and  the  interesting  illustrations 
interwoven  with  the  heavy  tasks  g^ained  for 
her  the  reputation  of  being  an  excellent  teach- 
er in  the  broad  way  that  elevates  heart  and 
soul,  as  well  as  intellect.  Mother  Bathilde  was 
a  woman  of  prayer  and  of  strong  faith.  When 
the  evening  shadows  fell  upon  her  life,  she 
who  had  worked  so  strenuously  while  there 
was  light,  now  found  contentment  in  spiritual 
reading  only,  and  especially  in  the  works  of 
St.  John  of  the  Cross,  and  of  St.  Teresa  of 
Avila.  The  end  came  gradually,  affording  her 
every  opportunity  of  receiving'  the  consola- 
tions that  Holy  Church  can  bestow  on  the  de- 
parting soul. 

Wholly  resigned  to  God's  will,  and  longing 
for  the  life  everlasting  promised  to  those  who 
have  left  all  for  Christ's  sake,  she  gave  up  her 
soul  to  her  Maker. 

May  she  rest  in  peace !  M. 


Mother  M.   Evangelista   O'Connor. 

As  the  result  of  a  heart  attack,  Mother  M. 
Evangelista  passed  peacefully  away  on  May 
18th,  at  Loretto  Convent,  Stratford,  after  hav- 
ing received  Extreme  Unction,  administered 
by  Very  Rev.  Dean  Eg^an. 

During  her  sixty-two  years  of  devoted  ser- 
vice in  religion  she  taught  in  Guelph,  Niagara 
Falls,  Chicago,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan,  and 
Stratford.  Everywhere  she  endeared  herself 
to  colaborers  and  pupils  by  her  sunny  smile 
and   cheerful   disposition.       Her   Solemn    Re- 


quiem Mass  was  sung  at  the  Convent,  two  of 
her  nephews  officiating,  Rev.  Denis  O'Connor, 
Pastor  of  St.  John's  Church,  Toronto,  as  cele- 
brant, assisted  by  Rev.  John  O'Connor,  Pastor 
of  St.  Helen's,  Toronto,  as  deacon.  Rev.  F.  S. 
Mulhern,  Stratford,  was  sub-deacon.  Very 
Rev.  Dean  Egan,  Pastor  of  St.  Joseph's  Church, 
assisted  in  the  sanctuary. 

To  her  bereaved  sisters,  Mother  M.  Angels, 
I.B.V.M.,  and  Miss  E.  O'Connor,  our  sympathy 
is  extended. 

The  deceased  was  a  sister  of  the  late  Most 
Rev.  Archbishop  Denis  O'Connor,  Toronto,  and 
of  the  late  Mother  M.  Magdalena,  I.B.V.M. 

May  she  rest  in  peace ! 


Mother  M.  Ethelburga  Richardson,  I.B.V.M. 

On  the  evening  of  June  18th,  Mother  M. 
Ethelburga  Richardson  died  at  Loretto  Con- 
vent, Stratford,  Ont.,  aged  86.  During  her  long 
religious  life  of  64  years.  Mother  Ethelburga 
taught  in  the  various  houses  of  the  Institute, 
principally  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  and 
Loretto,  Guelph,  Stratford,  Niagara  Palls  and 
Hamilton.  The  esteem  and  gratitude  felt  for 
her  is  fittingly  expressed  in  the  tribute  paid 
to  her  by  one  of  her  former  pupils :  *  'Hers  was 
a  strong  personality  and  character  that  could 
not  fail  to  impress  all  those  with  Avhom  she 
came  in  contact.  Those  of  us  who  were  for- 
tunate to  have  been  her  pupils,  owe  a  great 
debt  of  gratitude  to  her,  who  of  her  own  great 
store  of  culture  and  knowledge  instilled  into 
growing,  unformed  minds  a  love  of  learning 
and  a  right  regard  for  the  finer  things  of  life." 
Her  success  as  a  teacher  Avas  excelled  only  by 
her  great  charity  towards  the  sick  and  infirm 
members  of  the  Community.  There  are  few 
in  the  Institute  who  cannot  testify  to  her  un- 
tiring devotion  and  self-sacrifice  in  this  regard. 

She  never  wearied  of  expressing  her  grati- 
tude for  the  graces  that  had  been  bestowed  on 
her.  The  day  before  her  death  she  was  at  Mass 
and  Holy  Communion,  and  in  the  evening  she 
received  the  Sacrament  of  Extreme  Unction; 
thus  fortified  by  all  the  rites  of  Holy  Mother 
Church  she  passed  from  the  enjoyment  of  the 
hundred-fold  in  this  life  to  life  everlasting. 

A  Solemn  High  Mass  of  Requiem  was  sung 
in  the  chapel  of  Loretto  Convent,  Stratford, 
by  Very  Rev.  Dean  D.  J.  Egan,  assisted  by 
Rev.  B.  Laverty,  as  deacon,  and  Rev.  B.  Gaff- 
ney,  sub-deacon. 

Mrs.  Flanagan,  Mrs.  Scanlan  and  her  two 
sons,  Paul  and  Arthur,  cousins  of  the  deceased, 
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from   Swartz   Creek,    Michigan,    attended   the  T.  Baker   (Loretto  alumna)   sincere  sympathy 

funeral.  is  extended  in  the  loss  of  their  beloved  mother ; 

Interment  was  made  in  Avondale  Cemetery.  also  to  Mrs.  Frank  Cassidy  (Loretto  alumna), 

May  she  rest  in  peace !  sister  of  the  deceasel.    May  she  rest  in  peace ! 


Mr.  M.  J.  Brennan,  of  St.  Catharines. 

On  April  5th  there  passed  away  at  the 
family  residence,  152  Ontario  Street,  St.  Cath- 
arines, one  beloved  and  esteemed  not  only  by 
his  family,  but  by  innumerable  friends.  Mr. 
M.  J.  Brennan,  former  Crown  Attorney,  will 
long  be  missed.  His  genial  ways,  his  humor- 
ous remarks,  his  fine  judgment,  made  him  a 
much-sought  friend.  In  his  native  city  of 
St.  Catharines  he  Avas  for  six  years  a  member 
of  the  City  Council.  For  nearly  sixty  years  he 
was  a  member  of  the  Separate  School  Board 
and  for  two  years  a  member  of  the  original 
High  School  Board.  He  was  a  recognized  au- 
thority on  school,  as  on  municipal,  law  and 
was  the  Dean  of  the  Lincoln  County  Law  Asso- 
ciation. Loretto's  gratitude  will  endure  for 
his  advice,  always  so  graciously  given  when 
asked  in  business  matters  that  called  for  legal 
counsel. 

To  his  bereaved  family  our  sympathy  is  ex- 
tended, especially  to  his  son.  Very  Rev.  Msgr. 
Brennan,  President  of  St.  Augustine's  Semin- 
ary, and  to  his  daughters,  of  whom  three  are 
religious.  Mother  M.  Hyacinth,  I.B.V.M.,  Mo- 
ther M.  Radagonde,  I.B.V.M.,  and  Sister  St. 
Michael,  C.S.J.    May  his  soul  rest  in  peace! 


Mrs.  Henry  C.  Baker. 

"Call  all  Loretto  children  home!" 

At  the  close  of  May  the  great  summons 
home  came  for  one  of  Loretto's  loyal  alumnae, 
one  who  had  also  the  distinction  of  being  the 
oldest  but  one  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciation, Toronto.  On  Sunday,  May  twenty- 
eighth,  Elizabeth  A.  Mitchell  Baker  passed 
peacefully  to  her  reward  at  the  family  resi- 
dence, 239  Wright  avenue.  She  will  ever  be 
remembered  for  her  sociability,  her  interest  in 
everything  pertaining  to  her  Alma  Mater,  and 
her  faithful  attendance  at  the  various  Loretto 
functions. 

At  her  funeral  Mass  in  St.  Vincent's  Church 
on  the  final  day  of  Our  Lady's  month,  members 
of  Loretto  Community  and  of  Alumnae  were  in 
attendance  to  pay  tribute  to  this  dear  life- 
long Child  of  Mary,  and  devoted  Loretto 
Alumna. 

To  Mr.  Harry  C.  Baker,  and  Miss  Norine 


GERTRUDE   JESSIE    HEFFERNAN 
Who  Died  May  24,  1939.      R.I.P. 

(Contributed) 

On  May  24th,  Gertrude  Heffernan,  a  gradu- 
ate of  1937,  of  Loretto  Academy,  Guelpli, 
passed  away  at  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  after  a 
short  illness.  Her  death  was,  as  her  life, 
beautiful — as  she  drew  her  last  breath  she 
uttered  the  words,  "My  Jesus,  Mercy!" 

She  first  attended  St.  Agnes'  School,  where 
she  had  the  honour  of  Avinning  a  $5.00  gold 
])iece,  the  prize  for  highest  proficiency  in  the 
Entrance.  Her  entire  education  Avas  received 
under  the  guidance  of  the  Loretto  nuns  to 
whom  she  Avas  very  much  attached. 

In  High  School,  at  Loretto,  Gertrude,  knoAvn 
to  her  classmates  and  friends  as  "Ducky,"  Avas 
a  "star -pupil,"  and  extremely  popular  Avith 
Sisters  and  felloAv  pupils.  With  her  SAveet 
charm  she  Avon  the  hearts  of  all  those  Avith 
whom  she  came  in  contact. 

It  Avas  a  delight  to  Avatch  Gertrude  partici- 
pate in  sports,  particularly  basketball.    All  Avho 
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took  part  in  any  game  with  her  will  remember 
and  admire  her  true  sportsmanship.  Not  only 
in  sports  did  she  bring  honour  and  distinction 
upon  herself  and  her  school  but  also  in  all 
school  activities. 

Gertrude's  beautiful  soprano  voice  blended 
well  with  her  fellow-classmates'  to  swell  the 
"Choral"  in  tone  and  quality. 

Nothing  was  too  much  trouble  to  her  as 
she  co-operated  with  Sisters  and  fellow-stu- 
dents for  the  success  of  any  undertaking. 

In  1933,  she  was  received  into  the  Blessed 
Virgin's  Sodality  of  the  School,  from  which  she 
advanced  into  the  larger  Sodality  of  the  parish 
of  the  Church  of  Our  Lady,  where  she  proved 
herself  an  ideal  Child  of  Mary,  taking  an  ac- 
tive part  up  to  the  time  of  her  death. 

Ducky's  graduation,  on  May  27th,  1937,  was 
perhaps  the  happiest  event  of  her  life.  She 
portrayed  a  very  beautiful  character  in  a  tab- 
leau, part  of  the  Graduation  programme,  and 
was  also  highly  honoured  by  being  chosen  from 
among  a  class  of  seven  to  recite  the  Saluta- 
tory. 

An  active  member  in  the  Catholic  Youth 
Organization,  Gertrude's  death  is  deeply  re- 
gretted by  her  fellow  club  members. 

An  indication  of  the  high  regard  in  which 
she  was  held  by  her  many  friends  and  rela- 
tives was  evident  in  the  beautiful  floral  wreaths 
and  sprays  which  were  banked  around  the 
casket.  Many  spiritual  offerings  for  her  dear 
soul  were  sent  in  token  of  sympathy  to  the  sor- 
rowing parents. 

Relatives,  Loretto  nuns,  and  friends  attend- 
ed the  funeral  Mass.  The  graduates  of  1937  act- 
ed as  honorary  pall-bearers,  walking  beside  the 
casket,  each  in  her  white  graduation  gown  and 
wreath.  The  active  pall-bearers  Avere  four  bro- 
thers, Charles,  William,  Joseph  and  Edward 
Heffernan,  William  Baine  and  Jack  MacDonald. 

Rev.  Father  Lardie  celebrated  the  Requiem 
High  Mass,  with  Rev.  Dr.  O'Reilly  and  Rev. 
Father  Nolan  in  the  sanctuary.  Interment 
took  place  in  Marymount  Cemetery,  the  pray- 
ers being  recited  by  Rev.  Father  Mulhall. 

Loretto  students  attended  Mass  in  a  body, 
and  the  Blessed  Virgin  Sodality  and  Catholic 
Youth  Organization  were  also  represented  by 
a  goodly  number. 

At  the  graveside  the  girls  who  acted  as 
honorary  pall-bearers  sang  the  Graduation 
Hymn  to  the  Blessed  Mother,  a  favourite  hymn 
of  Gertrude's,  ''In  Thy  Name,  0  Mary." 

Our  deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  her 
parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  J.  Heffernan; 
her   four   brothers,    Charles,   William,   Joseph - 


and  Edward;  and  one  sister,  Mrs.  James  Bush, 
of  Guelph. 

May   her   soul   rest   in  peace.     Amen. 

The  Class  of  1937. 


3Reb.  Jfattier  Caralt  (Sibes!  l^iebs; 
of  S>pam 

Illuminating  and  convincing  was  the  sound- 
film,  Spain  of  To-day,  brought  to  Toronto  by 
Rev.  Father  Michael  de  Sanctis  Caralt,  de- 
voted priest  and  patriot,  who  could  vouch  for 
the  authenticity  of  the  pictures  of  destruction 
— taken  by  the  so-called  Loyalists  and  eventu- 
ally seized  by  the  Nationalists.  He  himself 
had  been  present  at  some  of  the  tragic  hap- 
penings, and  had  visited  many  of  the  heart- 
breaking scenes  of  destruction  left  by  the 
enemy,  also  those  of  reconstruction  under 
Franco's  wise  and  masterful  direction. 

Thoroughly  convinced  audiences  followed 
the  tragic  story  as  it  was  unfolded  in  St. 
Michael's  College,  Loretto  Abbey,  Loretto  Col- 
lege School,  and  elsewhere  in  Toronto,  early 
in  June.  Father  Caralt's  personal  love  and  ad- 
miration for  Franco,  whom  he  knows  intimate- 
ly, could  easily  be  understood,  once  the  mag- 
nanimous hero  had  appeared  and  the  audience 
had  given  its  instantaneous  applause.  A  show- 
ing of  this  picture  in  every  part  of  Canada 
and  the  United  States  would  produce  much- 
needed  enlightenment. 


WonnH 

Sometimes  we  fight  with  swords,  and  wounds 

are  deep, 
Their  memory  within  our  minds  we  keep, 
But  peace  proclaimed,  oh  then,  magnanimous, 

we 
Can  greet  our  foe  in  true  fraternity. 
How  sane! 

Sometimes  mere  pin-prick  wounds  we  get  and 

give, 
That  in  our  memory  forever  live, 
Not  all  the  waters  that  in  Lethe  flow 
Could  cause  us  to  forget  our  rankling  woe. 
How  vain! 

Sometimes  the  sword  of  sorrow  pierces  keen 
As  when  it  smote  the  soul  of  heaven's  Queen, 
And  wounds  of  love  are  those  that  it  imparts 
From  Christ  to  chosen,  loyal,  loving  hearts. 
What  precious  pain ! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 
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GREAT 

GRANDMOTHER 

1860 


GRANDMOTPIER 

1880 


MOTHER 
1909 


DAUGHTER 
1939 


MARY  ALICE   McCAFFREY 

(MRS.  WILLIAM  C.  GORMALY) 

This  is  one  of  the  earliest  pictures  we  have 

^sj     of  her.     The  child  in  her  arms  was  her  eldest 

son,  the  late  Charles  A.  Gormaly,  who  was  the 

first  little  boy  pupil  taken  at  Loretto  Abbey. 

Two  of  his  daughters  are  Loretto  Nuns. 


^ 


AND  HER  DAUGHTER 

MARY  FRANCES  GORMALY. 
(MRS.  PETER  J.  ROONEY) 

This  is  her  g-raduation  picture  and  shows 
her  a-raduation  medal. 


AND  HER  DAUGHTER 

VICTORINE  LORETTO  ROONEY* 
(MRS.   LEONARD   DANDENEAU) 

to  whom  a  sincere  tribute  is  paid  on  this  page. 


AND  HER  DAUGHTER 

MARGARET  MARY  DANDENEAU. 

who  is  pictured  in  graduation  attire,  with  her 
little  sister  as  flower  girl.  At  "sweet  sixteen" 
Margaret  Mary  has  passed  with  honours  her 
Senior  Piano,  Toronto  Conservatory  examina- 
tions and  purposes  returning  to  Loretto  Abbey 
for  a  post-graduate  course  and  to  take  A.T.C.M. 
work  in  piano  and  vocal. 


*To  Mrs.  Leonard  Dandeneau,  a  third  genera- 
tion Loretto  Abbey  gi-aduate,  we  offer  special 
congratulations  on  the  occasion  of  her  eldest 
daughter's  graduation,  at  sixteen,  from  Loretto 
Abbey.  Mrs.  Dandeneau,  who  was  outstanding 
in  music  during  her  school  days  and  who,  for 
her  Toronto  Conservatory  course  in  music,  had 
for  teacher  the  present  Rev.  Mother  General, 
Loretto  Abbey,  has  had  the  distinction  of  having 
laid  the  foundation  of  her  children's  education 
In  this  art.     Until  sending  them  to  school  in  To- 


ronto she  brought  them  annually  some  eighty 
miles,  to  Port  Arthur,  to  try  their  Toronto  Con- 
servatory examinations.  To-day  she  feels  re- 
warded for  having  brought  Margaret  Mary  and 
Milda  eight  hundred  miles  to  place  them  at  Lor- 
etto. Both  have  done  excellent  work,  especially 
in  music. 

We  understand  that  an  only  son,  Paul,  is  at 
Oaklands,  where  he  is  continuing  his  course  in 
music;  and  that  the  youngest  daughter  is  a  pros- 
pective Loretto  Abbey  pupil. 
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Jfloluerjs  of  Horetto 


By  P.  J.  COLEMAN,  M.A. 
Republished  by  request  for  the  Graduates  of  1939  of  Loretto. 


June,  and  the  song  of  thrush  and  oriole! 

Lily  and  rose  and  hyacinth  agleam! 
And  in  the  garden  of  a  maiden's  soul 
The  folded  rosebud  of  a  maiden's  dream ! 

A  maiden's  dream  !  Ah,  never  flower  that  blows 
In  leafy  haunts  of  lane  or  field  or  wood 

May  match  the  fragile  beauty  of  the  rose 
That  blossoms  in  the  heart  of  maidenhood! 

June  and  the  rose !     0  Rosa  Mystica, 

Watch  'o'er  these  rosebuds  gathered  at  thy 
feet — 
These  fair  young  girls  who  face  life's  tasks 
to-day. 
And  keep  them  ever  innocent  and  sweet! 

This  bright  June  day,  when  earth  with  joy  is 
rife 
And   drenched  with  fairy  fragrance   and 
perfume. 
Smile  on  their  hopes  and  crown  with  fullest  life 
The  delicate   dreams  in  their  pure  hearts 
that  bloom ! 

Within  thy  cloistered  garden  they  have  grown 
To  winsome  grace  in  sheltered  ways  serene : 

Take  them.  Madonna,  for  they  are  thine  own, 
Meet  blossoms  for  the  crown  of  girlhood's 
Queen ! 

Flowers  of  Loretto !     Roses  white  and  fair — 
Loretto's  Lady,  crowned  in  Heaven  above. 

Tenderly  take  them  in  thy  mother's  care 
And  nurse  them  with  the  dewfall  of  thy 
love! 

Bright  with  strange  hues  the  world  before  them 
lies. 
And  beckons  with  enchanting  smile  and 
lure ; 
0  Stella  Matutina !  from  thy  skies 

Light  thou  their  way  with  thy  soft  rays 
and  pure ! 


Shine   'round   their  feet   'mid   peril   and   'mid 
snare 
And  guide  their  steps  with  thy  clear  heaven- 
ly beams, 
That  they  may  walk  where  lead  their  visions 
fair, 
And  loyal  be  to  girlhood's  holy  dreams. 

Turris  Eburnea !     Tower  of  Ivory  Avhite  ! 
Shelter  them  in  thy  strong  deep  heart  of 
truth ! 
And  shield  them  from  what  tempests  rude  may 
blight 
Their  tender  flower  of  loveliness  and  youth ! 

Keep  thou  them  wise  and  gentle,  sweet  and 
good! 

Their  trembling  hopes  to  rich  fruition  bring ! 
So  in  the  full-blown  rose  of  womanhooti 

Their  beauty  shall  find  favor  with  thy  King. 

Janua  Coeli!    Portress  thou  and  Gate 

To  Heaven's  abode,  of  thy  maternal  grace 

Grant  unto  all,  who  early  come  or  late, 

To  see  at  last  thy  dear  Son's  gentle  face! 


MAJESTY. 


Hear  the  roaring  laughter 
Of  the  waters.     Listen  to  their  seething 
Below  that  hedge  of  trees. 

Down  they  fling  their  foamy 
Streams.     Taste   the  spray 
Splashed  on  the  drooping  leaves. 

Listen  to  the  love  bird's 
Plaintive  calls.     These  things  are  all 
Soul-stirring  as  we  stand  awed 

By  Niagara's  beauty. 

Mary  Rita  Glynn,  IIL, 

Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


*To  the  Graduates  of   1929   of  Loretto. 


RAIN. 

Sometimes  'tis  silent  as  a  peaceful  vale, 

As  silent  as  a  fairy's  dream: 
Sometimes  'tis  angry  as  a  rising  gale. 

As  angry  as  an  outraged  stream — 
Rain, 

Sometimes  'tis  soft  as  tender,  virgin  snow. 

Unheeded  come — so   mild! 
Sometimes  'tis  harsh,  and  ruin  brings — 

This  wondrous  thing — that  we  have  styled 
Rain. 

Betty  Kompare,  L-A, 
Loretto,  Woodlawn. 
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GRADUATES,  1939,  LORETTO  COLLEGE 

(University    of   Tjoronto) 

Top  row   (left  to  right) — Barbara  Knox,  B.A.;   Lorraine 

Laughlan,  B.A.;    Elizabeth  Carroll,  B.A. 
Middle    row    (left    to    right) — Winnifred    Halpin,    B.A.; 

Antonetta  Viola;    Miriam  Anglin,  BA. 
Bottom    row     (left    to    right) — Joan    O'Donnell,     B.A.; 

Mary  Macdonald,  B.A.;  Joan  Irene  McLaughlin,  B.A. 
In   absentia — Margaret    Nims,    B.A.;    Madeline    Norman, 

B.A.;  Marjorie  Smyth,  B.A. 


Loretto  College  Graduation  was  held  Fri- 
day evening,  June  9,  in  the  College  Auditor- 
ium. The  traditional  Rose  Garland  Procession- 
al in  which  the  Graduates,  escorted  by  the  Un- 
dergraduates, carry  the  rose  garlands  to  the 


shrine,  was  particularly  attractive  this  year,  as 
only  bridal  wreath  blossoms  in  profusion  had 
been  used  to  decorate  the  shrine.  As  the  steps 
thereto  were  covered  with  black  velvet,  the 
lovely  effect  was  given  of  Our  Lady's  stepping 
out  of  a  cloud. 
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I^oretto  College 


PROGRAMME. 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING 

ROSE  GARLAND  PROCESSIONAL. 

Gaudeamus   Nos   Alumnae    

Carmen  CoUegii  Lauretani 
Musical  Setting  dedicated  to  the  Students  by 
Nicola  Montani,  K.C.S.S. 

0  Stream  of  Life    

Loretto  College  Graduation  Song 
Music  by  Dr.  J.  E.  Ronan 
SUidents. 

Semi  Chorus Miss  Barbara  Knox 

Miss  Winnifred  Ilalpin 

CONFERRING  OF  GRADUATION  MEDALS 
OF  LORETTO   COLLEGE. 

Valedictory Miss  Joan  O'Donnell,  B.A. 

Solo: 

(a)  Down  by  the  Sally  Gardens 

Arranged  hy  Herbert  Hughes 

(b)  Je  Sais  Bien  Quelque  Chose 

Arranged  hy  Ernest  MacMillan 

(c)  After  Work Schubert 

Miss  Winnifred  Halpin,  B.A, 

Baccalaureate  Address.  .Hon.  Mr.  Justice  Roach 
Tota  Pulchra  Es  (dedicated  to  Loretto)  .F errata 

RECESSIONAL. 

Benediction  of  the  Most  Blessed  Sacrament, 
Guests  following  the  Graduates  directly  to  the 
Chapel. 


What  the  student  sows  in  tears  he  reaps  in 
joy.  For  years  he  lives  in  bondage,  in  strange 
countries,  wanders  on  amid  deserts,  is  strait- 
ened and  bewildered,  encompassed  by  diffi- 
culties and  doubts,  has  little  more  than  faith 
and  hope  to  guide  and  cheer  him ;  but,  at  length, 
he  enters  the  promised  land  and,  in  the  high 
and  serene  world  which  is  now  his  own,  his 
hardships  and  sufferings  grow  sweet  in  mem- 
ory. — J.  L.  Spalding. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 

Friday,  March  24 — Much  amusement  was 
derived  from  a  surprise  play,  sprung  on  us  this 
evening  by  the  Freshmen.  ''Two  Much  Bob- 
bie" was  cleverly  presented  by  Madeleine  Noah, 
Esther  Hanley  and  Mary  Stortz,  ably  assisted 
by  other  members  of  the  class. 

Saturday,  March  25 — A  delightful  buffet 
supper  at  St.  Joseph's  College  in  honour  of 
Loretto  graduates. 

Thursday,  April  6-11 — The  calm  before  the 
storm — of  examinations — as  students  departed 
for  the  Easter  holidays. 

Sunday,  April  16 — The  graduating  class 
was  entertained  by  the  Alumnae  at  a  supper 
in  the  College  dining-room.  Each  member  of 
3T9  received  a  lovely  little  statue  of  the  Blessed 
Mother. 

Tuesday,  April  18 — The  graduation  banquet. 
Our  guests  included  Very  Rev.  Father  Mc- 
Corkell,  C.S.B.,  head  of  St.  Michael's  College, 
and  other  members  of  the  Faculty.  Toasts, 
songs,  and  the  indispensable  Last  Will  and 
Testament  of  the  Graduates  combined  to  make 
the  occasion  one  of  festive  gaiety.  Each  gra- 
duate received  an  attractive  corsage  and  Lor- 
etto College  pin. 

Thursday,  April  20 — We  of  the  Class  of 
3T9  were  treated  by  the  Freshmen  tO'  "Romeo 
and  Juliet,"  presented  at  Hart  House.  The 
evening  was  agreeably  rounded  oft'  with  sup- 
per at  the  Honey  Dew. 

Friday,  April  28 — Dies  irae ! — with  the  first 
final  exam !  The  ice  is  broken ;  the  die  is  cast 
— such,  our  fatalistic  sentiments! 

Sunday,  April  30 — Alumnae  Meeting  and 
tea  at  the  residence;  guest  speaker.  Alderman 
Adelaide  Plumbtree. 

Sunday,  May  14 — The  Sodality  Mass  was 
celebrated  in  the  College  Chapel  by  Rev,  Basil 
Doyle,  C.S.P.  Afterwards  we  all  had  break- 
fast together  in  the  dining-room. 

Friday,  May  19 — With  the  last  examination 
over,  we  experience  a  bewildering  sense  of  re- 
lief that  almost  makes  up  for  the  past  month's 
anxiety. 

Monday,  June  5 — Third  and  Fourth  year 
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results  announced !    Congratulations,  Lorraine, 
on  those  first-class  honours ! 

Friday,  June  9 — Convocation  Day — long 
and  tremblingly  awaited!  High  lights  of  the 
day  were  Mass  at  St.  Basil's  for  the  graduating 
classes ;  degrees  received  at  Convocation  U.  of 
T.  in  the  afternoon;  and,  in  the  evening,  the 
ceremony  and  reception  at  Loretto,  followed  by 
the  Ball  at  Hart  House — the  big  social  event  of 
the  University  for  the  Graduates  of  all  U,  of  T, 
Colleges. 

Saturday,  June  10 — Luncheon  at  Eaton's 
Round  Room  for  Graduates,  given  by  St.  Mich- 
ael's Alumnae.  Afternoon  Tea  given  by  Facul- 
ty for  parents  and  friends  of  3T9  Graduates: 
a  very  **  homey"  and  intimate  sort  of  function, 
where  parents  met  parents  and  exchanged  con- 
gratulations. 

Sunday,  June  11 — Mass  and  breakfast  at 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  brought  gra- 
duation festivities  to  a  fitting  and  pleasant 
close. 

Barbara  M.  Knox,  3T9. 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  SAIL. 

When  white  clouds  are  flying  across  a  blue  sky, 
And   the  wind   is   a-singing,   a-singing, 
You  can  see  the  tall  mastheads  of  ships  that  go  by 
With   their  broad   sails   a-winging   a-winging, 
White  in  the  sunlight,  bright  in  the  sunlight, 
With  white,  bright  sails   a-winging. 

When  dark  clouds  are  scudding  across  a  gray  sky, 

And  the  wind  is  a-moaning,  a-moaning. 

You  can  hear  the  sad  call  of  the  sea-mews  that  fly 

O'er  the  mastheads  a-groaning,  a-groaning, 

Dark  in  the  twilight,  stark  in  the  twilight. 

The  mastheads  tall  a-groaning. 

O,  give  me  white  clouds  flying  o'er  a  blue  sky, 

And   a   wind   that's   a-singing,   a-singing, 

And  a  stout-hearted  ship  with  masthead  that's  high. 

And   the   broad   sails   a-winging,    a-winging! 

For  the  song  of  the  wind  and  the  sun  on  a  sail. 

Can  set  my  heart  a-singing; 

And  I'm  always  on  hand  to  give  a  glad  hail 

To  the  broad  sails  a-winging,   a-winging 

White  in  the  sunlight,  bright  in  the  sunlight. 

With  white,   bright  sails  a-winging. 

Patricia  Nadon, 
Junior  College,  Loretto  Abbey. 


LORETTO   ABBEY,   ARMOUR   HEIGHTS. 


Commencement  Exercises. 

Graduation  honors  were  conferred  upon  fif- 
teen young  ladies  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights,  on  Thursday,  May  18,  at  thr^e  o'clock. 
Archbishop  McGuigan,  Monsignor  E.  M.  Bren- 
nan,  and  a  large  assembly  of  clergy,  parents 
and  friends  were  gathered  in  the  auditorium 
for  the  exercises.  While  the  school  orchestra 
played  the  graduation  march,  the  graduates 
walked  down  the  aisle  in  solemn  procession, 
preceded  by  dainty  flower  girls  in  their 
long  white  dresses,  princess  style.  Each  gra- 
duate and  crown  bearer  took  places  assigned 
to  them  on  the  stage,  thus  adding  to  the  beau- 
tiful tableau,  the  background  of  which  was 
made  up  of  tier  upon  tier  of  students  dressed 
in  white.  Banks  of  exquisite  flowers  were  ar- 
ranged on  the  outer  stage. 

After  the  Salutatory,  delivered  by  Miss 
Bernadette  Higgins,  each  girl  stepped  down  and 
was  crowned  by  a  member  of  the  clergy.  The 
graduates  were :  Miss  Henriette  Beaudry,  Que- 
bec City;  Miss  Margaret  Mary  Dandeneau, 
Hydro,  Ont. ;  Miss  Bernadette  Higgins,  New 
York;  Miss  Mary  M.  McGoey,  Tottenham, 
Ont. ;  Miss  Patricia  Nadon,  Weston,  Ont. ;  Miss 
Sheila  Coonan,  Montreal;  Miss  Mary  and  Miss 
Gloria  Zuber,  Kitchener,  Ont.;  and  Miss  Geor- 
gette Brown,  Miss  Margaret  Lanning,  Miss  Pa- 


tricia Lalor,  Miss  Mary  E.  McGoey,  Miss  Doris 
Parker,  Miss  Marion  Sirdevan,  Miss  Rita  Mary 
Toole,  all  of  Toronto, 

The  program  consisted  of  three-part 
choruses  by  the  choral  class:  "Sing,  Sing, 
Break  Into  Song,"  "Sweet  Is  the  Sound  of 
Charity's  Voice,"  "God  of  All  Nature"  and 
"Ave  Maria  Loretto."  Miss  Margaret  Mary 
Dandeneau  accompanied  ,and  Miss  Joan  Strick- 
land directed  the  choruses.  A  piano  duo, 
"March,"  by  Frank  Liszt,  by  the  Misses  Milda 
and  Margaret  Mary  Dandeneau  and  Misses 
Gloria  and  Mary  Zuber,  completed  the  musical 
contribution. 

In  the  Valedictory,  Miss  Patricia  Lalor 
voiced  the  sentiments  of  her  class,  and  hoped 
that  ever  before  them  they  might  "keep  her 
who  was  the  Ideal  Woman."  With  the  encour- 
aging words,  "May  He  that  hath  the  steering 
of  our  course,  direct  our  sail,"  she  concluded 
her  farewell  words,  Msgr.  E.  M.  Brennan  de- 
livered an  address  in  which  he  referred  to  the 
young  girls  as  Loretto's  jewels  that  were 
now  being  given  back  to  the  world  to  show 
forth  the  lessons  of  goodness,  knowledge  and 
self-discipline  they  had  been  taught.  He  asked 
them  never  to  forget  the  motto  of  their  school, 
"Maria  Regina  Angelorum,"  "Cruci  dum  spiro 
fido." 
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In  addition  to  honors  conferred  upon  the 
graduates  the  following  medals  were  distribut- 
ed: Papal  medal  for  Church  History  in  Form 
v.,  Miss  Gloria  Zuber;  Archbishop  McGuigan's 
medal  for  Apologetics  in  Form  IV.,  Miss  Cath- 
erine Shaughnessy;  Governor  General's  medal 
for  English  Literature,  Miss  Marion  Sirdevan; 
Gertrude  Foy  Medal  for  English  Essay,  Miss 
Mary  Agnes  Cmarik;  Eugene  O'Keefe's  Medal 
for  Mathematics,  Miss  Charlotte  Hughes. 

The  ceremony  closed  with  recessional  of 
graduates  and  the  choral  number — "God  Save 
the  King."  By  the  courtesy  of  Robert  Simp- 
son Co.,  a  Hammond  Organ  was  installed  for 
the  occasion;  Mr.  Berg,  musician,  contributed 
many  beautiful  solos  before  the  curtain  open- 
ed, his  skill  also  adding  a  note  of  grandeur  and 
tone  to  the  choruses  and  to  the  march. 

— M. 

Commercial  Honour  Roll. 

90%  Class  Standing — Germaine  Belcourt, 
Jeanette  Marchildon. 

75%  Class  Standing — Noel  Bryce,  Margaret 
Bourke,,  Rita  O'Gorman,  Teresa  Marion,  Vir- 
ginia Newhouse. 

Gold  O.G.A,  Pin — Jeanette  Marchildon. 

O.G.A.  Membership  Certificates — ^Henriette 
Beaudry,  Germaine  Belcourt,  Margaret  Bourke, 
Jeanette  Marchildon,  Rita  O'Gorman,  Clare 
O'Gorman,  Teresa  Marion. 

Order  of  Artistic  Typist's  Club — President, 
Germaine  Belcourt;  Vice-Ptesident,  Noel 
Bryce;  Secretary,  Henriette  Beaudry. 

High  Merit  Gold  Pin — Germaine  Belcourt, 
Jeanette  Marchildon,  Frances  Higgins,  Rita 
O'Gorman,  Jean  McDonald. 


Competent  Typist's  Gold  Pin — ^Henriette 
Beaudry,   Germaine  Belcourt. 

Gregg  Theory  Test — Regina  Chevrier,  Rita 
O'Gorman,  Margaret  Bourke,  Clare  O'Gorman, 
Teresa  Marion,  Virginia  Newhouse,  Celine 
Sauve. 

85%  School  Spirit,  Co-operation,  Courtesy 
— Germaine  Belcourt,  Margaret  Bourke,  Noel 
Bryce,  Jeanette  Marchildon,  Rita  O'Gorman, 
Clare  O'Gorman,  Teresa  Marion,  Virginia  New- 
house,  Celina  Sauve. 


TO-DAY  I  MADE  A  FRIEND 

To-day  I  made  a  friend. 

To-day  I  learned  of  all  the  happiness 

That  comes  to  him  who  drinks  of  friendship's  cup; 

To-day  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  some  strange  heaven — 

Which  was  not  of  this  earth — for,  bliss  sublime! 

To-day  I  made  a  friend. 

To-day  I  made  a  friend. 

I've  found  out  all  the  whys  of  living  now, 

I  know  we  only  breathe  the  breath  of  life 

That  we  may   love   our  neighbors  as   ourselves. 

And  glorify  God,  in  another's  name; 

Yes,  to-day  I  made  a  friend! 

Milda  Dandeneau   (aged  13), 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
[Some  of  Milda's  poems  have  been   read  over 

CKPR,  Port  Arthur,  radio.      Ed.] 


ODE  TO  FRIENDSHIP. 

'Tis  often  said  "Love  makes  the  world  go  round"; 
But  what  of  friendship?      Does  it  not  abound 
O'er  all  the  earth?  On  land  or  e'en  on  sea. 
Is  it  not  heaven,  someone's  friend  to  be? 

Dear  God,  we  thank  Thee  for  the  gift  of  friends; 

We  thank  Thee  for  the  comfort  friendship  lends; 

Without  it,  is  not  all  our  life  in  vain? 

While  with  its  aid — then,  Heaven  may  be  our  gain. 
Milda  Dandeneau,    (Aged   13), 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY.  GUELPH. 


Graduation  Day. 

The  crowning  day  of  a  happy  school  year 
began  with  a  special  Mass  for  blessings  on  the 
graduates.  Rev,  Dr.  O'Reilly,  the  celebrant, 
gave  a  brief  talk.  A  delightful  breakfast  fol- 
lowed, at  which  Rev.  Father  Nolan  gave  a 
brief  but  inspiring  speech ;  the  "Last  "Will  and 
Testament  of  Class  '39^'  afforded  the  usual  mer- 
riment; also  the  Class  Prophecy,  which  was 
read  by  Kathleen  Grimshaw. 

In  the  evening  the  Graduation  Exercises 
were  enjoyed  by  a  large  assembly.  Misses 
Mary  Heeg,  Marie  Clair,  Betty  Schuett,  and 
Margaret  Ryan,  received  graduation  honours. 
In  dainty  white  taffeta  dresses  trimmed  with 


pale  blue,  the  graduates,  attended  by  their 
little  flower  girls,  Josephine  Beliski,  Irene 
Clair,  Mary  Pat.  Reynolds,  and  Bernadette 
Ryan,  made  a  charming  picture. 

The  Salutatory  was  given  by  Miss  Margaret 
Ryan,  and  the  Valedictory  by  Miss  Mary  Heeg. 
The  Choral  Class,  with  Miss  Betty  Schuett 
directing,  presented  some  choice  selections ;  and 
particularly  deserving  of  the  applause  received 
was  Miss  Marie  Clare's  piano  solo,  Valse  in 
A  Flat,  Chopin  Op.  69,  I.  Recipients  of  medals 
were:  Miss  Betty  Vipond,  medal  for  Church 
History;  Miss  Betty  Schuett,  Senior  Christian 
Doctrine  medal;  and  Miss  Kathleen  Beitz, 
Junior  Christian  Doctrine  medal. 
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Address. 

By  Right  Reverend  Msgr.  Cassidy  of  Ham- 
ilton, representing  His  Excellency,  the 
Bishop,  at  the  Graduation  Exercises,  Loretto 
Acedemy,  Guelph : 

High  School  Graduatioin  is  the  high  light  in 
the  scholastic  term. 

For  the  great  majority  of  students  the  High 
School  is  the  end,  the  finishing  school,  if  there 
is  any  such  thing  as  the  end  of  education. 
No  one  ceases  to  learn  until  life  is  done,  and 
then  we  discover  we  did  not  know  much,  after 
all. 

The  better  part  of  life  is  spent  in  preparing 
for  our  real  avocation.  This  is  not  so  strange 
as  may  appear.  Our  Lord  spent  thirty  years 
in  preparation  for  three  years  of  public  life. 
Moist  great  people  did  their  really  great  Avork 
within  a  short  time. 

You  of  the  graduating  class  are  fortunate 
in  having  received  your  training  in  this  reput- 
able institution  of  learning,  under  the  efficient 
direction  of  the  Sisters  of  Loretto. 

A  great  responsibility  rests  on  the  should- 
ers of  our  teachers,  but  teachers,  after  all,  are 
only  carrying  out  a  delegated  job.  The  home 
is  the  child's  first  and  greatest  school.  Parents 
are  the  only  authorized  teachers;  they  alone 
have  the  responsibility  of  instructing  their 
children.  For  lack  of  time  and  opportunity 
they  delegate  this  power  and  duty  to  qualified 
instructors,  and  so,  to-day  the  Education  of 
Youth  is  Ontario's  greatest  and  biggest  and 
most  important  business  in  which  (one-fifth) 
of  the  total  population  is  involved,  at  a  cost  of 
$50,000,000  per  year. 

For  the  average  boy  and  girl,  as  we  have 
said,  the  High  Schoiol  is  the  end  of  their  edu- 
cation, as  such.  Some  fifteen  per  cent,  of  those 
who  enter  High  School,  graduate;  and  only  a 
small  percentage  go  on  to  University.  So  the 
High  School  is  the  pivotal  point  in  the  educa- 
tional life  of  the  average  boy  or  girl.  High 
Schools  should  be  the  best  possible. 

You  girls  have  received  something  within 
these  walls  that  will  serve  you  well  in  the 
battle  of  life.  The  aim  and  purpose  of  all  edu- 
cation is  to  guide  you  from  a  state  of  imper- 
fection to  a  state  of  perfection.  In  other  words 
to  make  you  good  women. 

Herbert  Spencer  has  defined  education  as  a 
preparation  for  a  complete  living.  What  to 
do  about  the  Youth  seems  the  most  perplexing 
problem  to-day. 

Government  and  various  agencies  are  seek- 
ing solutions  for  the  problem  of  the  employ- 


ment of  Youth,  and  no  doubt  things  will  work 
out  somehow.  However,  in  spite  of  present 
conditions,  the  boys  and  girls  of  to-day  are 
better  off  than  their  parents  were.  Living  con- 
ditions are  better;  education  is  better;  there  is 
plenty  of  amusement.  I  have  great  faith  in 
the  Youth  of  to-day.  I  think  they  Avill  solve 
their  own  problems.  We  are  living  in  changed 
times.  Every  generation  lives  its  own  age, 
and  the  present  will  find  its  way  just  as  their 
parents  did. 

The  important  thing  for  the  Youth  of  to- 
day is  to  train  and  prepare  for  the  future. 

Dignity  and  happiness  are  the  result  of 
culture  and  education.  The  more  perfect  your 
education,  the  greater  fullness  of  life  will  be 
yours ;  and  life,  after  all,  that  troubled  in- 
terval between  the  cry  of  birth  and  the  sigh 
of  death,  is  so  prevailingly  a  thing  of  clouds 
and  tempests  that  we  should  Avelcome  every 
ray  of  sunshine.  Next  to  your  possession  of 
your  religious  consciousness,  your  greatest  hap- 
piness will  be  in  the  pursuit  of  the  things  of 
the  mind.  Most  of  you  may  never  taste  the 
pleasure  of  wealth,  social  distinction,  a  sump- 
tuous dwelling,  travel  in  foreign  lands.  But, 
with  the  cultural  training  you  have  received 
here,  you  can  sit  down  to.  that  endless  feast 
of  the  spirit  so  abundant  in  the  literature  of 
the  world. 

This  is  an  idealistic  motive  of  secondary 
education.  I  am  not  unmindful  of  the  fact, 
that  a  young  student  at  her  exit  from  High 
School  should  be  prepared  to  make  a  living. 
But  knowledge  is  power — a  Avell  trained  mind 
approaches  the  task  of  life  with  a  decided  ad- 
vantage. 

The  proper  education  of  youth  is  the  first 
foundation  of  human  felicity.  It  also  makes 
the  stability  of  a  natian.  The  glory  of  Canada 
is  that  she  is  the  home  of  freedom  and  the 
dwelling  place  of  true  democracy.  This  coun- 
try is  built  upon  the  recognition  of  the  funda- 
mental rights  of  man.  It  rests  on  the  broad 
foundation  of  popular  sovereignty  and  indivi- 
dual liberty. 

Danger  threatens  our  country  to-day,  in 
the  sensuality  clamoring  for  unbridled  license; 
"public  dishonesty";  the  ever-widening  gap 
between  rich  and  poor;  that  social  le])rosy,  di- 
vorce, striking  at  the  home,  the  basic  princi- 
ple of  society;  the  rising  tide  of  atheistic  so- 
cialism threatening  the  existence  of  organ- 
ized government.  Materialistic  teaching  is  de- 
basing Christian  wedlock,  and  is  deliberately 
slaughtering  the  race  ere  it  is  born. 

The  remedy  is  to  give  the  growing  genera- 
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tion  a  true,  solid,  thorough  Canadian  and  Chris- 
tian education. 

The  child  and  the  family  are  the  primary 
elements  of  all  society,  and  hence  the  decisive 
influence  that  education  exercises  over  these ; 
it  regulates  domestic  morals  and  inspires  true 
patriotism  and  civic  virtues. 

A  nation  is  really  great  if  its  citizens  are 
enlightened  and  virtuous  men  and  women. 
God  gives  the  nation  human  beings,  but  edu- 
cation makes  them  men  and  women.  Ontario, 
then,  is  looking  with  hopeful  eye  upon  the 
harvest  of  her  schools. 

Besides  the  cultivation  of  the  mind  of  youth, 
the  ''Will,"  that  storm-centre  of  many  disputss, 
needs  training.  All  the  great  crises  of  the 
world  have  hinged  upon  conduct,  rather  than 
upon  knowledge,  Matthew  Arnold  said  that 
nineteen-twentieths  of  success  was  good  con- 
duct. Instruction  alone  cannot  rectify  the 
will.  We  shall  have  long  to  wait  before  the 
day  dawns  when  intemperance  will  be  cured 
by  a  course  in  botany;  or  sensuality,  by  a 
course  in  chemistry ;  or  dishonesty,  by  a  course 
in  trigonometry.  Science  leaves  the  heart  of 
man  just  as  it  finds  it,  and  simply  becomes  its 
servant  for  good  or  evil. 

The  High  School,  to  fulfill  its  mission,  must 
work  earnestly  and  intelligently  at  character 
formation.  External  discipline  is  not  enough, 
evil  tendencies  must  be  uprooted,  and  good 
seeds  of  moral  conduct  sown. 

To  do  all  this  our  teachers  must  themselves 
be  persons  of  ability  and  character.  The  teach- 
er is  the  school.  Dr.  Arnold  made  the  school, 
Rugby.  The  same  was  true  of  the  Schools  of 
Socrates,  of  Plato,  of  Albertus  Magnus,  of 
Thomas  Aquinas,  and  the  other  great  Teachers 
of  all  times.  A  great  teacher  is  a  gift  from 
God. 

Happy  the  young  whose  teachers  have  ac- 
customed them  "to  associate  religion  with  what 
is  enduring,  serene  and  beautiful." 
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LOST  AND  FOUND. 

Barker  had  been  right  after  all.  Now  that 
all  hope  had  gone,  Tommy  Wright  found  him- 
self reviewing  the  desolate  opinion  of  his  de- 
parted trail  mate — there  is  no  God.  How  im- 
possible it  sounded,  yet,  what  else  could  he 
believe  ?  This  was  his  tenth  month  of  wander- 
ing over  the  face  of  the  earth,  homeless,  friend- 
less, without  either  money  or  position.  He  had 
prayed,  faithfully  at  first,  then  intermittently. 
He  had  gone  to  Sunday  Mass  whenever  he  dis- 
covered a  nearby  Catholic  Church.  And  to 
what  avail?    No,  Barker  must  be  right. 

He  looked  down  at  his  dusty,  scuffed  shoes 
— the  last  remnants  of  former  days.  A  small 
metallic  article  caught  his  eye.  Perhaps  it 
was  a  small  coin.  He  picked  it  up.  A  Crucifix ! 
Some  child  must  have  lost  it.  He  started  to 
put  it  in  his  pocket.  But  he  didn't  believe  in 
that  any  more.    Well  he'd  keep  it  anyway. 

He  walked  slowly  along,  jingling  the  Cruci- 
fix and  his  one  remaining  dime  in  his  hand. 
He  could  buy  a  cup  of  coffee  anyway. 

He  entered  a  small  hamburger  stand.  It 
was  empty.  He  sat  down  on  a  stool  and  gazed 
around  him.  The  cash  box  registered  fifty- 
eight  dollars  and  nine  cents.  What  a  chance ! 
He  reached  out  his  hand,  dropping  the  Crucifix 
to  the  counter  as  he  did  so.  He  glanced  at 
it, — at  the  minute  lines  of  an  all  Merciful, 
Loving  Saviour,  lying  in  agony  on  a  cross  of 
pain.    He  had  died  on  the  cross  for  him! 

With  sudden  realization  he  sank  back  on 
the  stool.  What  had  he  nearly  done?  He 
musn't  lose  all  hope  now,  just  when  he  needed 
it  most.    "0  God,  please  don't  leave  me  now!" 

The  door  opened  and  the  proprietor  entered. 

"Sorry  I'm  late,  mister.  My  handy  man 
just  left  me  and  I  have  to  do  all  the  work 
myself.  If  you  find  anyone  with  nothing  to 
do,  just  send  him  to  me.  I  haven't  had  time 
yet  to  find  another  man.  It's  the  busy  season 
now.     What  will  you  have?" 

"The  job,  please,"  and  a  happy  smile,  for  so 
long  alien  to  him,  illuminated  his  dust-stained 
face.  And  wonderingly,  to  himself,  "Someone 
lost  a  Crucifix,  I  found  it.  I  nearly  lost  my 
faith,  and  found  a  greater  faith  in  Him." 

*'0.K.  You  look  responsible  enough,  but 
don't  mutter  to  yourself  like  that  around  here, 
or  the  customers  will  think  you're  crazy." 

"Anything  you  say,  sir.    When  do  I  start?'' 

Kathleen  Grimshaw,  Form  IV., 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 
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LORETTO,  NIAGARA  FALLS, 
Graduation  Exercises. 

The  annual  g^raduating  exercises  of  Loretto 
Academy  are  always  brilliant  events  and  the 
seventy-eighth  graduation  ceremony,  which 
took  place  last  night  in  the  Mount  Carmel  au- 
ditorium, was  outstanding  in  beauty  and  grace. 
The  spacious  stage,  banked  with  June  roses  of 
every  hue,  made  a  perfect  setting  for  the  six- 
teen charming  young  graduates.  The  audience 
which  tilled  the  large  hall  to  capacity  showed 
appreciation  of  the  beautifully-rendered  musi- 
cal numbers;  the  trio,  "0  Lovely  Night,"  in 
particular,  by  Norma  Effrick,  Betty  Parks  and 
Mary  Smith,  was  enthusiastically  received. 

Miss  Anne  Thomson  welcomed  the  parents 
and  friends  of  the  graduates,  in  the  name  of 
the  Class,  and  of  the  Community  of  Loretto. 
The  valedictory  was  given  by  Miss  Elinor  An- 
dreoli.  She  expressed  their  regret  at  parting 
from  their  loved  school  and  associates,  and  their 
gratitude  to  their  Alma  Mater  for  the  price- 
less lessons  they  had  learned  under  her  guid- 
ance. 

Very  Rev.  Richard  Haag,  O.Carm.,  in  his 
address  to  the  graduating  class,  stressed  the 
evil  conditions  existing  in  the  world  of  to-day, 
the  new  ideology,  prevalent  in  so  many  coun- 
tries, in  which  God  and  religion  are  excluded, 
and  worship  of  the  state  set  up  in  their  place. 
He  congratulated  the  graduates  on  the  privilege 
they  had  enjoyed  of  receiving  an  education 
which  taught  them  that  their  first  duty  and 
allegiance  is  to  Grod,  their  Creator,  from  whom 
all  rulers  derive  their  power. 

The  programme  concluded  with  the  singing 
of  the  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  and  "0  Can- 
ada." Each  graduate  was  attended  by 
a  little  flower  girl,  froeked  in  white  and 
carrying  a  wreath  of  tiny  pink  flowers 
with  which  the  graduates  were  crowned 
during  the  ceremony.  In  addition  to  gra- 
duate honors.  Miss  Jane  Findlay  was  award- 
ed the  medal  for  Church  History  present- 
ed by  His  Holiness,  Pope  Pius  XII.,  Miss  Elinor 
Andreoli  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Nicks  receiving 
honourable  mention.  Miss  Elinor  Andreoli  was 
awarded  the  medal  for  General  Proficiency 
presented  by  His  Excellency  Lord  Tweedsmuir, 
Miss  Jane  Findlay  and  Miss  Doreen  Glynn 
receiving  honourable  mention.  The  flower  girls 
were  Morag  Young,  Kathleen  Cortese,  Joanne 
Condon,  Theresa  Willick,  Patricia  Bishop,  Joan 
Brass,  Mary  Brass,  Gretchen  Henks,  Jane  Man- 
ley,  Margaret  Sullivan,  Lois  Crean,  Chloe  Caf- 
frey,  Arabella  Langmuir,  Caryll  Ann  Fisher, 
Patricia  Quinlan,  and  Betty  Lanzellott. 

— Review. 


second,  silver  medal. 
Vocal  Duet.     (Under 


MUSIC  FESTIVAL. 

May  8th  to  13th,  inclusive,  the  vocal  solo 
and  choral  competition  proceeded  at  Niagara 
Falls  Music  Festival,  with  Dr.  A.  E.  Whitehead 
acting  as  adjudicator;  and  the  piano  contest, 
with  Mr.  Norman  Wilks,  President,  Toronto 
Conservatory  of  Music,  as  adjudicator. 

The  honour  standing  of  over  thirty  Loretto- 
Niagara  students  in  the  vocal,  and  of  over 
twenty  in  the  piano  competition  merits  sincere 
congratulation.  Owing  to  lack  of  space  only 
the  names  of  winners  of  special  distinctions 
appear  in  our  list : 

In  Girl's  Solo  (under  9  years;  34  entries)  : 
Marilyn  Marso,  first  silver  medal;  Joan  Brass, 
second  bronze  medal.  (Under  11  years) :  Pa- 
tricia Marso,  first  silver  medal.  (Under  14 
years;  16  entries):  Dorothy  McCarthy,  third. 
(Under  10  years;  17  entries)  :  Beverly  Booth, 
First  in  class,  silver  medal;  Margaret  Smeaton, 
second,  bronze  medal.  (Under  13  years;  10 
entries)  :  Betty  Parks 
Anne  Thomson,  fourth. 
17  years ;  5  groups)  : 
Betty  Parks  and  Norma 
Effrick,  second.  Vocal 
Trio  (18  years  and  un- 
der; 4  groups):  Mary 
Smith,  Betty  Parks  and 
Norma  Effrick,  first. 

Girls'  Choir  (18  years 
and  under)  :  Loretto 
Academy  Choir,  Gene 
Easton  student  conduc- 
tor, third,  in  class  of 
five  groups. 

Twenty  Dollar  Scho- 
larship to  most  promis- 
ing girl  vocalist  award- 
ed to  Miss  Betty  Parks, 
Loretto  Academy. 

In  the  Piano  Competi- 
tion: Piano  Solo  un- 
der 11  years;  11  en- 
tries) :  Marian  Fretter- 
ly,  second,  bronze  me- 
dal. (Under  13  years; 
12  entries),  Bessie  Mis- 
covitch,  second,  bronze 
medal.  (Under  15 
years;  9  entries),  Mary  Ruth  Lardie,  third  in 
group.  Piano  Solo  (under  18  years;  7  entries), 
open,  Helen  Read,  third  in  group.  Piano  Duet 
(under  16  years;  10  groups).  Gene  Easton  and 
Marilyn  Eveland,  third  in  group.  Piano  Duet 
(under  15  years;  2  groups),  Mary  Ruth  Lardie 
and  Norma  Effrick,  tie  for  first.  Many  other 
Loretto  competitors  received  from  73  to  81l^. 


Miss  Betty  Parks, 

Loretto  Academy,  Nia- 
gara Falls,  winner  of 
the  Scholarship  award- 
ed at  Niagara  Falls 
Music  Festival  to  the 
most  promising  girl 
vocalist. 


LrORETTO.  NIAGARA,  STUDENTS. 
In  Seni,ors'  Play — ^The  ("oniedian,  by  Henri  Gheon 
Left  to  right' — Misses  Bobbie  Griffiths,  Jane  Findlay,   Pauline   Marsh,   Dolores   Henry,   Elinor  Andreoli, 
Mary  Elizabeth  Read,   Helen  Geisenoff,  Helen   Collins,    Patricia   Holmes,    Betty   Douglass,    Muriel 
Hilton. 


O  myriad  words,  I  Jong  to  take  you  with 
Your  magic  charms,  and  mould  you  carefully, 
And  fashion  with  deft  fingers  of  the  mind 
A  shimmering  urn  to  hold  a  lovely  thought, 
Or  treasure  box  to  guard  a  wondrous  tale 
Of  fairies,  or  of  gallant  knights  of  yore, 
Or  ancient,   everlasting  things ! — 0  words, 
0  shining  words !    I  hold  you  in  my  hands, 
And  drop  you,  gleaming,  from  my  fingertips. 
Give  me  the  skill  to  weave  your  spells,  and  I 
Am  satisfied. 

E.sther  Hanley,  4T1, 
Loretto  College, 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON. 

Commencement  Exercises. 

In  the  presence  of  a  large  audience  of  par- 
ents and  friends,  who  filled  the  hall  to  capa- 
city, sixteen  graduates  of  Loretto  Academy 
received  their  honours  from  His  Excellency 
the  Most  Rev.  Joseph  F.  Ryan  last  evening  at 
the  74th  annual  commencement. 

As  they  marched  to  the  front  of  the  hall, 
each  wearing  traditional  white,  and  carrying 
a  bouquet  of  red  roses,  the  graduates  present- 
ed a  charming  picture.    Each  was  preceded  by 


a  small  crown  bearer,  also  gowned  in  white, 
who  gave  the  crown  into  Bishop  Ryan's  hands 
that  he  might  place  it  on  the  head  of  the  kneel- 
ing graduate.  They  proceeded  to  the  plat- 
form where,  with  the  students  from  the  other 
classes  of  the  school,  thev  sang,  "Trust  in  the 
Lord." 

Many  musical  numbers  were  given  during 
the  evening,  testifying  to  the  excellent  musi- 
cal education  received  at  the  school  by  the  pu- 
pils. Those  taking  part  were  Miss  Marjorie 
Cochrane,  Miss  Louise  Ilart-Smith,  Miss  Anne 
Marie  Douglas  and  Miss  Eileen  Douglas.  The 
choir,  which  sang  several  choice  numbers,  con- 
cluding with  "Ave  Maria  Loretto,"  was  conduct- 
ed by  Miss  Sheila  Gates,  and  the  accompanist 
was  Mr.  Charles  Wellinger.  The  salutatory 
was  given  by  Miss  Betty  O'Brien  and  the  vale- 
dictory by  Miss  Helen  Bodendistel. 

Cultivation  of  the  qualities  with  which  wo- 
men were  meant  to  serve  the  home  and  mankind 
was  advised  by  Rev.  James  Arthur  O'Brien,  who 
predicted  that  there  would  come  a  day  when 
women  would  return  to  the  home  instead  of  be- 
ing absorbed  by  the  industrial  world  as  had 
been  their  lot  in  modern  times  He  spoke  of 
the  qualities  of  true  culture,  which,  he  pointed 
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out,  must  be  founded  in  God,  and  from  "vvliich 
alone  could  come  discipline  and  sacrifice,  tlie 
two  essentials  needed  to-day.  Character,  dig- 
nity, virtue,  grace,  these  are  the  qualities 
men  look  for  in  women,  he  said,  and  when 
women  possess  these,  a  nation  always  reaches 
its  highest. 

Bishop  Ryan  congratulated  the  graduating 
class  and  asked  for  the  continued  support  of  the 
friends  of  Loretto  for  the  academy.  His  word 
to  the  graduates  was  a  hope  that  each  might 
be  able  to  meet  sorrow  or  hardship  with  the 
fortitude  befitting  a  graduate  of  Loretto. 

Mayor  William  Morrison,  K.C.,  who  brought 
civic  greetings,  also  gave  his  congratulations, 
not  only  to  the  graduates,  but  to  the  Church 
and  her  teachers.  Referring  to  these  religious 
teachers.  Mayor  Morrison  said  that  the  older 
he  got  the  more  inclined  he  was  to  think  that 
they  were  the  only  ones  who  were  doing  any- 
thing worthwhile.  "As  Mayor  I  have  tried  and 
am  trying  to  be  helpful  to  the  youngsters,"  he 
declared. 

Awards. 

Medals  were  presented  as  follows:  Gold 
medal,  presented  by  His  Excellency,  Most 
Reverend  Joseph  F.  Ryan,  for  highest  standing 
in  Christian  doctrine,  merited  by  Miss  Helen 
Bodendistel;  medal  for  highest  standing  in 
English  Literature,  presented  by  His  Excellency 
the  Governor-General  of  Canada,  merited  by 
Miss  Ann  Martlin;  gold  medal,  presented  by 
Mr.  Charles  Land,  for  highest  standing  in 
Christian  Doctrine,  grade  8,  merited  by  Miss 
Victoria  Douglas ;  gold  medal,  presented  by  Rt. 
Rev.  Msgr.  G.  L.  Cassidy,  for  proficiency  in 
form  4,  merited  by  Miss  Peggy  O'Brien;  gold 
medal,  presented  by  Mrs.  Hart-Smith,  for  high- 
est standing  in  English  in  middle  school,  merit- 
ed by  Miss  Doris  Binet;  scholarship  for  pro- 
ficiency in  household  science,  donated  by  Hon. 
Senator  George  Lynch  Staunton,  no  award  this 
year ;  scholarship  presented  by  Mr.  Joseph 
Pigott,  for  highest  standing  in  entrance  class 
in  St.  Joseph's  school,  June,  1939,  merited  by 
Miss  Joan  Moore;  scholarship,  presented  by 
Mrs.  Gordon  Wilson,  for  highest  standing  in 
grade  9,  1938,  merited  by  Miss  Kay  Allen; 
scholarship,  presented  by  Loretto  Alumnae, 
for  highest  standing  in  middle  school,  1937- 
1938,  merited  by  Miss  Helen  Bodendistel ;  par- 
tial scholarships  presented  by  Parent-Teacher 
Association,  for  highest  standing  in  grade  8, 
June,  1938,  merited  by  Miss  Frances  Walsh 
and  Miss  Norma  Griffith;  Frances  Harris  Me- 
morial Scholarship,  merited  by  Miss  Betty  Mc- 
Keon.  — Spectator. 
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LORETTO,   HAMILTON,    GRADUATES 
PLANT  "THE  QUEEN'S  ELM" 

[Paper  ably  given  by  Miss  Marjorie  Cochrane 
on  the  occasion  of  planting  "The  Queen's  Elm," 
in  the  Academy  grounds,  May  23,  1939]. 

How  many  of  God's  gifts,  even  His  most 
valuable  ones,  are  overlooked,  or  taken  for 
granted  by  us  all !  Yet,  how  keenly  we  should 
miss  them  if  they  were  withdrawn ! 

Among  the  most  important  of  those  gifts 
with  which  a  kind  Providence  has  furnished 
this  world,  few  have  so  strong  a  claim  upon 
our  gratitude,  our  wonder,  and  praise,  as  has 
the  tree.  It  is  at  once  a  thing  of  beauty,  of 
convenience,  and  of  almost  indispensable  use- 
fulness for  man  and  beast.  In  its  branches  the 
birds,  our  cheerful  summer  songsters,  maKe 
their  nests.  Beneath  its  shade  man  and  animal 
are  sheltered  from  the  heat  and  rain.  Of  its 
Avood,  many  of  our  houses  are  wholly  con- 
structed, while  there  is  hardly  a  building  of 
any  kind  which  does  not  require  wood  for  its 
furnishing,  or  its  finishing.  By  means  of  wood, 
used  so  extensively  in  the  making  of  ships, 
many  great  expeditions  of  conquest  and  dis- 
covery have  been  made  possible  and,  as  we 
know,  from  wood  pulp  our  paper  is  made,  paper 
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upon  which  the  most  secred  and  important 
documents  of  learning  have  been  inscribed, 
and  upon  which  wonderful  images  have  been 
produced. 


Favour  Our  Advertisers  by  Your 
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SUMMER  AGAIN 

SO  "STICK  TO  HOT  WEATHER  FOOD,  YOUR 
DR.  JACKSON  MEAL" 


W 


From  a  photograph  of 


fE  Canadians  get  a 
greater  kick  out  of 
summer  than  do  those 
in  the  "Banana  Belt." 
Nevertheless,  in  our  sum- 
mers many  are  "all  in." 
Intense  heat  bothers  me  no 

Robt.  G.  Jackson,  M.D.,    more  than  intense  cold. 

taken  In  his  80th  year. 

How  can  I,  in  my  82nd 
year,  stand  such  extremes?  IVSy  blood  is  vital- 
ized and  very  fluid.  This  gives  vitality,  elas- 
ticity, flexibility  and  resistance  to  heart  and 
brain,  through  which  my  vitalized  blood  circu- 
lates freely,  maintaining  in  these  vital  organs 
a  free  supply  of  sustaining  elements. 
Why  am  I  so  resistant?  I  constantly  guard  my 
blood  stream,  build  it  out  of  foods  that  make 
it  a  life-stream,  not  a  disease  and  death-stream, 
as  is  the  common  habit. 

My  foods?     One-third  Dr.  Jackson  Meal    (for- 
merly   Roman    Meal)    or    my    similar    cereals, 


Bekus-Puddy  and  Lishus,  one-third  fruits  and 
milk,  one  third  vegetables  with  cheese,  cottage 
cheese  or  nuts.  My  only  beverage  is  Kofy-Sub, 
richer  in  iron  for  the  anaemic  and  under-nour- 
ished than  anything  else  known  to  me,  richer 
also  in  minerals  that  keep  the  blood  fluid  and 
vital  to  prevent  the  "all-in"  feeling  on  hot  or 
cold  days. 

Kofy-Sub  can  be  served  iced.  Dr.  Jackson 
Meal,  etc.,  can  be  cooked,  refrigerated  over 
night,  then  served  cold  for  breakfast  with  fruit 
jelly  and  cream  and  in  many  other  simple  ways. 
All  delicious  and  sustaining  on  hot  days  as  a 
trial  will  prove,  and  assuredly  constipation,  es- 
pecially serious  on  hot  days,  will  be  a  thing 
of  the  past. 

*  Over  half  a  million  copies  of  Dr.  Jackson's 
great  book,  "HOW  TO  BE  ALWAYS  WELL," 
have  been  sold.  If  you  are  physically  or  ment- 
ally below  par  send  $3.00  fov  a  copy  and  learn 
how  to  live  yourself  into  absolute  wellness  as 
thousands  and  thousands  of  others  have  done. 


FREE 


For  valuable  free  literature  on  food  and  health  write  . 
Robert  G.  Jackson,  M.D.,   622   Vine  Ave.,   Toronto. 
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The  tree  has,  moreover,  furnished  many  of 
the  altars  upon  which  the  holiest  mysteries  are 
celebrated;  and  once,  nearly  two  thousand 
years  ag'O,  its  wood  formed  the  Holy  Cross, 
on  which  the  world's  Redeemer  hung-  for  our 
salvation.  No  wonder  the  Church  sings  in 
Her  Office : 

"Sweet  the  Wood  and  sweet  the  Tree 
And  sweet  the  Burden  hung  thereon," 

It  is  a  great  privilege,  then,  to  have  part 
in  the  planting  of  a  tree.     That  to-day's  func- 


Lorctto,  Hamilton,  Group  in  Gym 
Display. 

tion  is  in  honour  of  the  first  visit  of  our  British 
Sovereigns  to  this  country,  will  give  this  tree 
a  special  character,  and  we,  the  class  of  1939, 
will  follow  its  growth  with  keenest  interest, 
while  we  learn  from  it  many  invaluable  les- 
sons— lessons  from  its  usefulness,  its  beauty 
and  its  faithful  fulfilmeiit  of  the  purpose  for 
which  it  was  designed  by  its  Maker. 


MOTHER'S  DAY  PROGRAMME  AT 
LORETTO,  STRATFORD. 

Mary's  Day,  May  13th,  was  celebrated  at 
Loretto,  Stratford,  by  the  girls  of  the  Aca- 
demy, and  those  in  the  entrance  classes  of  St. 
Joseph,  and  of  Immaculate  Conception 
Schools,  who  attended  Mass  and  received  Holy 
Communion  in  the  convent  chapel.  Very  Rev. 
Dean  Egan  gave  an  impressive  talk  suitable 
to  the  occasion.  After  Mass  breakfast  was 
served,  and  was  followed  by  an  enjoyable 
Marian  programme. 

Some  days  previously,  Rev.  Father  Sulli- 
van gave  an  illustrated  lecture  on  the  Eu- 
charistic  Congress  at  Budapest,  to  the  Com- 
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BOYS,  LITURGICAL  CHOIR,  TRAINED  AT  LORETTO  ACADEMY,   STRATFORD 


munity  and  students.  It  was  followed  by  a 
short  musical  programme,  after  which  a 
luncheon  Avas  served. 


Loretto  Academy  auditorium  was  filled  to 
capacity  for  the  celebration  of  Mother's  Day. 
The  pupils  presented  to  their  parents  and 
friends  a  two-fold  programme.  First  a  charm- 
ing variety  of  vocal  solos  and  instrumental 
selections  were  introduced,  followed  by  the 
distribution  of  music  certifieates  and  prizes. 
Very  Reverend  Dean  Egan  presented  the 
awards  and  addressed  the  students,  congra- 
tulating them  on  their  excellent  showing. 

Awards  Made. 

The  results  from  the  different  Musical  Fes- 
tivals are  a  credit  to  the  Loretto  music  pupils. 
Sixteen  gold  certificates,  eight  silver  certifi- 
cates, six  medals,  two  gold  medals  and  a  first- 
prize  banner  for  Loretto  Double  Trio. 

Loretto  Academy  Music  Certificate  for 
Piano  Examination  in  Grade  IV,  obtained  with 
honor  standing  by  Amy  Waterland.  Piano 
Certificates,  Grade  III,  obtained  by  Angeleen 
Conway  with  first  class  honors ;  Norman  Rous- 
seau with  honor  standing.  Piano  Certificate, 
Grade  II,  awarded  to  Betty  Bannerman  with 
first  class  honor  standing. 


Prize  offered  by  the  Frederick  Harris  Music 
Co,  for  application  in  music,  merited  by  Shir- 
ley Holmes,  Lucille  Rousseau,  Amy  Water- 
land,  Angeleen  Conway,  Audrey  Eckensviller, 
Norman  Rousseau,  Wanda  Frawley,  Betty  Ban- 
nerman, Frances  Kelly,  obtained  by  Angeleen 
Conway. 


The  Boys'  Liturgical  Choir  of  St.  Joseph's 
Church  has  received  high  praise  during  the 
past  three  years  in  which  it  has  sung  the  Mass, 
and  Benediction  on  certain  Sundays,  and  on 
holy  days.  The  choir  is  trained  at  Loretto 
Academy  by  a  member  of  the  Community ;  the 
course  includes  a  preparatory  one  of  two  or 
three  weeks  before  opening  of  school — two 
hours  each  morning — and,  throughout  the 
school  year,  three  hours  a  week. 

Several  of  these  choristers  have  competed  in 
dift'erent  Festivals,  and  have  received  commen- 
dations from  the  respective  adjudicators.  At 
the  Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival,  Peter  Bart 
and  Jack  Hodgins  came  first  in  vocal  solo, 
Class  No.  3.  The  adjudicator.  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan, 
gave  them  an  unexpected  thrill  when,  after 
having  heard  them  sing,  and  after  learning 
that  they  were  from  the  Classic  City,  he  ex- 
claimed, "Three  cheers  for  Stratford." 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE  MARIE, 
MICHIGAN. 

Graduation  Exercises. 

The  thirty-fifth  annual  Loretto  Commence- 
ment was  held  Tuesday  evening,  June  13th,  in 
Baraga  Auditorium. 

All  looked  charming  in  their  prettily  fash- 
ioned floor  length  graduation  gowns ;  and  their 
flower-girls,  on  best  behavior,  looked  very  sweet 
in  their  long  white  dresses. 

The  Choral  Class  sat  at  the  foot  of  the  stage, 
most  attractive  in  blue  and  white  uniforms. 

The  programme  was  as  follows: 

Processional  Graduation  March. 

Regina  Coeli  . .  •  • Pietro  Yon 

Choral  Class. 
Salutatory Helen  Sullivan 

Conferring  of  Graduation  Diplomas. 
Rt.  Reverend  Monsignor  Raymond  G.  Jaques. 

Southern  Moon  Lily  Strickland 

Choral  Class. 

Address   Reverend  Robert  Monroe 

Greeting  to  Spring  . .  •  • Johann  Strauss 

Choral  Class. 

Valedictory    Margaret  O'Connor 

Ave  Maria  Loretto J.  Ernest  Rieger 

In  his  address  Father  Monroe  congratulated 
the  parents  and  teachers  upon  their  splendid 
work  in  giving  the  students  a  real  education. 
Father  Monroe  quoted  Dr.  Maynard  Hutehins 
of  the  University  of  Chicago  as  saying  that 
higher  education  is  in  a  state  of  unrest  and 
confusion.  President  Hutehins  said  that  the 
reason  for  this  confusion  is  ' '  the  love  of  money, 
control  of  education  by  the  Alumni  and  pub- 
lic, and  a  confused  idea  of  democracy."  Father 
Monroe  added  that  the  divorce  between  reli- 
gion and  education  is  another  outstanding  rea- 
son. He  said  that  the  "growing  up  of  faith 
in  young  hearts''  is  the  foundation  of  success. 

Senior  Play. 

On  Tuesday,  May  ninth,  the  Seniors  of 
Loretto  Academy,Sault  Ste.  Marie,  presented 
their  class  play,  "Once  in  a  Palace." 

The  story  of  a  princess  who  could  not  be 
satisfied  with  prospective  husbands,  and  a  king 
who  could  not  be  satisfied  in  coats,  coming  into 
contact  with  a  ragged  tailor  who  satisfied 
both,  forms  the  plot  of  the  play. 

The  characters  were  ably  portrayed  by  the 
various   members    of   the    Class. 


That  the  capacity  audience  had  spent  a 
most  entertaining  evening  was  the  opinion  of 
all. 

Junior-Senior  Luncheon. 

What  a  lovely  luncheon !  Perfectly  plann- 
ed !  Splendid !  Wonderful !  These  were  a  few 
of  the  comments  on  the  junior-senior  luncheon 
held  in  the  Loretto  dining-room,  June  7,  1939. 

The  seniors  presented  a  colorful  and  charm- 
ing picture  as  they  met  in  the  parlors  of  the 
Academy  at  two-thirty.  There  they  were  wel- 
comed by  the  officers  of  the  junior  class — 
Georgette  Winters,  president,  Rhea  Taylor, 
vice-president,  and  Margaret  Donnelly,  secre- 
tary. 

At  three  o'clock  the  seniors,  as  guests  of 
honor,  were  conducted  to  the  hall  where  the 
luncheon  was  held.  Decorations  were  in  the 
class  colors :  green  and  white,  with  sweet  peas 
centering  the  tables.  The  place  cards  were 
each  in  the  shadow  of  a  beautiful  statue  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin,  which  was  the  juniors' 
souvenir  for  each  senior. 

After  the  delicious  lunch  had  been  served, 
a  programme  of  songs,  speeches,  and  reading 
entertained  the  guests  for  a  time.  The  class 
will  was  read;  the  prophecy,  and  the  toasts  to 
teachers  and  the  seniors  were  given  by  juniors, 
and  Helen  Sullivan,  the  senior  president.  The 
afternoon's  enjoyment  was  climaxed  by  a 
surprise  puppet  show  arranged  by  Audrey 
Taylor  of  the  junior  class,  as  a  last  tribute  to 
the  departing  comrades — the  class  of  thirty- 
nine. 

Light. 

The  Bowating  Club  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  en- 
tertained the  graduates  of  both  the  city  high 
schools  at  a  dinner  in  the  main  dining-room  of 
the  Ojibway  Hotel  on  Thursday,  June  8. 

The  theme  of  all  the  talks  and  decorations 
was  "Light."  Miss  Galloway,  the  guest  speak- 
er, eompared  life  to  a  beacon  light  and  showed 
how  each  one  of  us  represents  a  color  in  the 
spectrum.  She  used  examples  of  various  wo- 
men prominent  in  the  business  and  professional 
world. 

Miss  Solomonson,  president  of  the  club,  wel- 
comed the  graduates,  and  replies  were  given 
by  Kathleen  McCormick  of  the  Sault  High 
School  and  Helen  Sullivan  of  Loretto.  The 
latter  said,  amongst  many  good  things,  "Shall 
I,  in  years  to  come,  carry  the  torch  which  was 
enkindled  during  the  days  of  my  education  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  light  others?" 
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LORETTO    HIGH    SCHOOL,    ENGLEWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 

Leading  to  the  happy  day  of  graduation 
were  many  pleasant  events  that  will  leave  in 
the  hearts  of  each  member  of  Class  '39,  only 
glad  memories.  With  Eleanor  Glaser,  as  re- 
porter, we  recall  them  briefly: 

On  May  26th,  the  prom.,  of  course !  Billow- 
ing skirts  of  pink,  palest  blues,  soft  yellows 
were  everywhere;  tiny  puff-sleeves,  "Little 
Girl"  bows,  and  silver  slippers  were  admired, 
and  then  almost  forgotten  as  the  beach  ball- 
room of  the  Chicago  Beach  Hotel  was  filled 
with  the  enchanting  rhythm  of  Harry  Klyde 
and  his  orchestra.  The  affair  will  remain  a 
happy  memory. 

June  first  brought  the  Junior-Senior 
Luncheon ;  picture  hats  everywhere — ^but  smiles 
and  graciousness  predominating.  The  Juniors, 
our  gracious  hostesses,  and  the  sophomores, 
by  providing  the  delightful  incidental  music, 
have  put  into  our  treasured  memory  book  a 
"Never-to-be-forgotten  day." 


FOR  CATHOLIC  YOUTH— 

Too  much  importance  cannot  be  given  to 
the  choice  of  books  for  School  and  Home 
Libraries.  To  help  you  make  a  right 
choice,  we  have  compiled  a  List  of  Books 
for-  Catholic  Boys  and  Girls,  which  has 
been  approved  by  Catholic  authorities. 
Lists   sent  free  on   request. 

SUMMER  READING— 

Vacation  days  bring  more  leisure,  so  why 
not  make  it  a  point  to  read  a  number  of 
Catholic  books  this  summer?  Let  us  send 
you  our  Summer  Reading  List,  which  in- 
cludes such  new  books  as  Pilgrim  Places 
in  North  America  and  Kathleen  Norris' 
new  novel.  The  Runaway.  We  would  ap- 
preciate it,  if  you  would  send  in  your  re- 
quests at  once. 

LONGMANS,  GREEN 
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ST.    MICHAEL'S    COLLEGE 

TORONTO,  ONT. 


Conducted  by  the  Basilian  Fathers. 


Honour  Courses  in  Philosophy,  Classics,  Moderns,  History, 
Political  Science,  Commerce,  Science  and  Mathematics,  leading  to 
the  B.A.  Degree  of  the  University  of  Toronto. 

Libraries,    Laboratories    and    Students*    Union     (Hart 
House)     among     the     best     on     the     continent. 

Address — The  Registrar. 

St.    Michael's    College    School 

A   High    School    Course    leading    to    Matriculation,    including 

a    Preparatory    Course    for    a    limited    number    of 

Boys  in  Third  and   Fourth   Books. 

Address  —  The    Principal. 
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At  the  luncheon  given  by  the  Sophomores 
on  June  fifth,  the  future  of  each  graduate  was 
foretold  in  verse — recited  or  sung — and  the 
lovely  tributes  paid  to  the  Seniors  will  be  trea- 
sured with  the  other  thoughtful  remembrances. 

The  traditional  Senior  Day  of  Recollection, 
the  eve  of  graduation.  Rev.  Father  Singer, 
S.J.,  during  conferences,  gave  in  his  kindly 
counsels  to  the  Seniors,  the  thought  that  they 
must  now  be  prepared  for  strenuous  undertak- 
ings. Catholic  philosophy  and  their  training 
at  Loretto  should  make  them  true  leaders  in 
every  good,  uplifting  movement. 

Graduation  Day,  June  seventh.  Every- 
where a  feeling  of  excitement !  Freshmen 
thrilled  at  thought  of  witnessing  their  first 
Loretto  graduation;  Sophomores,  intent  and 
excited  over  participation ;  Juniors  paying  good 
heed  to  what  will  be  expected  of  them  a  year 
hence ;  and  then — the  Graduates  themselves ! 
See  them  as  they  advance  slowly  up  the  long 
aisle  of  beautiful  St.  Bernard's  church,  each 
preceded  by  her  wee  flower  girl,  to  receive,  in 
a  few  moments,  the  honors  won  by  years  of 
application  to  studies. 

This  beautiful,  traditional  ceremony,  with 
processional,  crowning,  address,  Benediction, 
and  recessional,  once  more  has  passed — digni- 
fied, impressive  and  memorable. 

Scholarships  and  Awards. 

Scholarships — Mary  Madigan,  for  Loretto 
Abbey  College ;  Betty  Feehery,  for  Rosary  Col- 
lege;  Eleanor  Glaser,  for  St.  Xavier  College; 
Mary  Keane,  for  St.  Xavier  College;  Martha 
Postal,  for  Mundelein  College ;  Rita  Quaid,  for 
De  Paul  University;  Betty  Kaspar,  for  St. 
Teresa  College,  Winona ;  Betty  Jane  Walsh,  for 
St.  Teresa  College,  Winona;  Margaret  Ryan, 
for  Loretto  Abbey  (tuition  scholarship)  ;  Vir- 
ginia Devlin,  for  Mount  Mary  College,  Mil- 
waukee; Margaret  Lynch,  for  Watson  Busi- 
ness College, 

The  awards  were — General  Efficiency  Medal, 
Betty  Feehery;  Catholic  Action  Medal,  Mary 
Madigan;  Honor  Student  Medal,  Margaret 
Ryan;  Medals  for  Perfect  Attendance,  Doro- 
tho  Drimalla,  Betty  Feehery,  Patricia  Lani- 
gan,  Anna  Marie  McCarrin, 

Catholic  Press  Association  Keys — Mary 
Madigan,  Phyllis,  Schwartz. 

Music  Medals^ — Betty  Cook,  Helen  Holzer, 
Martha  Postal,  Phyllis  Schwartz. 


WHOLESALE  GROCERS 
and  IMPORTERS 

BLUE  MOUNTAIN 
Fruits,  Vegetables  and  Jams 

ROASTERS  AND  PACKERS 

of 

High  Grade  Coffees 

BLENDERS 

of 

Fine  Teas 


HIGGINS  AND  BURKE 


LIMITED 
TORONTO 

Stafford   Higgins,   President. 


CANADA 


Restful   Rooms 


Rates  from  $2.00 


Excellent    Cuisine 


HOWARD    A.    FOX, 
Proprietor 


S.    B.    WILLOUGHBY, 
Resident  Mgr. 


Phone  2200 
"Just   the   Place   to    Spend   a   Week-end" 


jFox  ^eab  ^otel 

NIAGARA    FALLS,    ONTARIO 

Delightfully   situated   overlooking   Falls,    Queen   Vic- 
toria Park  and  Oakes  Garden  Theatre 
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Royal   Insurance  i 

CompanT,  Limited  ! 

The  Largest  and  Wealthiest  Fire  Insurance  s 

Company  in  the  World.  I 

PERCY  J.  QUINN  ^ 

Manager 

K          27    WELLINGTON   ST.    E.,   TORONTO.  i 
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COMMENCEMENT  WEEK  AT  LORETTO 
ACADEMY,  WOODLAWN,  CHICAGO. 

With  the  opening  day  of  June  came  the 
first  of  a  series  of  pleasant  events  tending  to 
make  the  graduates  of  1939  feel  their  import- 
ance. At  the  Junior-Senior  banquet  the  Jun- 
iors presented  a  unique  program,  and  thought- 
fully provided  for  each  graduate  guest  a  mo- 
ther-of-pearl locket  bearing  the  school  crest. 
Three  days  later  the  Alumnae  entertained  the 
class  at  a  delightful  tea.  This  was  followed 
by  the  traditional  Seniors'  Day  of  Recollection, 
during  which  Rev.  Martin  Carrabine,  S.J.,  gave 
the  conferences  with  their  wealth  of  spiritual 
help. 

The  graduates  attended  special  Mass  and 
received  Holy  Communion  as  a  most  fitting 
opening  for  this  memorable  day.  Following 
the  chapel  ceremony  was  the  class  breakfast,  a 
most  enjoyable  one,  after  which  were  those 
pleasant,  informal  little  meetings  with  teach- 
ers for  a  parting  word. 

Of  the  Graduation  Exercises  most  pleasur- 
able memories  remain.  One  recalls — a  stately 
procession  towards  a  flower-decked  stage; 
sweet  orchestral  strains;  joyous  choru^s; 
words  of  welcome  to  the  hundreds  assembled 
in  the  auditorium ;  the  receiving  of  graduation 
honors ;  an  address  of  congratulation  and  of 
helpful  advice  to  those  who  had  just  com- 
I)leted  their  academic  course;  finally,  after  an 
eloquent  expression  of  appreciation  arid  fare- 
well, the  lovely  recessional — and  then-^congra- 
tulations — and  more  congratulations  —  and 
many  happy  groups! 

As  glorious  last  act,  on  June  eighth,  the 
Senior  Prom! 
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PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,   Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 


HAMILTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott  Building). 
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LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL 

Graduation  Exercises. 

Thursday,  May  25,  was  graduation  day  at 
Loretto  College  School,  Toronto.  At  9  a.m. 
Rev.  Dr.  Kirby  offered  the  Holy  Sacrifice  of 
the  Mass  for  the  20  students  who  were  to  gra- 
duate in  the  evening. 

The  main  thought  in  his  address  to  the 
senior  pupils  who  were  assembled  in  the  chapel 
was  to  take  as  guides  for  their  conduct  the 
teachings  given  by  the  ecclesiastical  authorities, 
and  not  to  be  led  by  the  superficial  thinkers  of 
the  day.  A  festive  breakfast  for  the  graduates 
followed. 

In  the  evening  parents  and  friends  filled 
the  flower-decked  auditorium.  Archbishop 
McGuigan,  Monsignor  Blair,  and  many  priests 
honored  the  occasion  with  their  presence.  The 
Archbishop  placed  the  golden  wreath  on  each 
graduate's  head.  The  program :  '  'Panis  An- 
gelicus,"  sung  by  the  Senior  Choral  Class;  the 
Salutatory  given  by  Miss  Geraldine  O'Gorman ; 
a  pianoforte  solo,  Valse  in  E  Minor,  by  Chopin, 
played  by  Miss  Rena  Longo ;  the  Valedictory 
spoken  by  Miss  Norma  Beauvais,  received  en- 
thusiastic applause. 

Father  Callaghan,  in  addressing  the  gradu- 
ates, said,  **A  little  knowledge  is  a  dangerous 
thing,  but  knowledge  without  responsibility 
can  be  a  still  more  dangerous  thing.  You  must 
be  imbued  with  a  sense  of  social  responsibility, 
knowing  that  God  still  looks  after  things." 

The  list  of  scholarships  is  as  follows : 

The  Loretto  Secretarial  Scholarship  of 
$130,  awarded  to  the  Collegiate  student  ob- 
taining the  highest  standing  in  Honor  Matri- 
culation, won  by  Miss  Marjorie  Evans,  Gait 
Collegiate. 

The  Scholarship  for  the  highest  standing 
in  the  Entrance  Class  in  St.  Anthony's  School, 
June,  1938,  donated  by  Loretto  Abbey  Alum- 
nae, obtained  by  Miss  Joan  Conway. 

The  Scholarship  for  the  highest  standing  in 
the  Entrance  Class  in  St.  Cecilia's  School,  June, 
1938,  obtained  by  Miss  Gloria  Jordan. 

The  Scholarship  for  the  highest  standing  in 
the  Entrance  Class  in  St.  David's  School,  June, 
1938,  donated  by  Loretto  College  School  Alum- 
nae, obtained  by  Miss  Mary  Buckley. 

The  Clark  Memorial  Scholarship  for  the 
highest  standing  in  the  Entrance  Class  in  Holy 
Family  School,  June,  1938,  donated  by  Mrs. 
li.  P.  Leonard,  obtained  by  Miss  Rose  Teresa 
Dennis. 

The  Dr.  J.  F.  White  Memorial  Sceholarship 
for  the  highest  standing  in  the  Entrance  Class 
in  St.  Helen's  School,  June,  1938,  donated  by 


Mrs.  White,  obtained  by  Miss  Marion  Grady. 

The  Scholarship  for  the  highest  standing 
in  the  Entrance  Class  in  St.  James'  School, 
June,  1938,  obtained  by  Miss  Clare  Smith. 

The  Scholarship  for  the  highest  standing 
in  the  Entrance  class  in  St.  Rita's  School,  June, 
1938,  donated  by  Loretto  College  School  Alum- 
nae, obtained  by  Miss  Vilma  Cordovado. 

The  Scholarship  for  the  highest  standing  in 
the  Entrance  Class  in  St.  Vincent's  School, 
June,  1938,  obtained  by  Miss  Mary  Harding. 

— C.  Reg. 


"Twist  Yom-  Own" 

FISHNET  TURBANS 


Cotton  "fishnet"  mesh  that  twists  about  your  curls     j 
and    becomes    a    turban!     It    will    drape    gracefully     f 
about  the  head  in  several  ways  without  the  bother 
of    pinning     or    tacking.      Make     your     turban     all 
one  color  or  blend  two 
in    white,    navy,    char- 
treuse,   light     blue    or 
yellow.    12  inches  wide, 
54    inches    long.      Each 
length  25c. 

Simpson's  —  Air-cooled 
Street  Floor 


Make     your     turban     all     ! 


WESTON'S 

Vitamin-D  Bread 

brings  you  the  extra  sunshine 
vitamin-D  you  need. 


Superior  Optical  Co. 

20  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto 
KI.  2116  or  0963 

Will  give  25  per  cent,  off  your  glasses  if  you 
are  a  subscriber  to  The  Rainbow. 

Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses. 

SUPERIOR    OPTICAIi    CO. 


ACME  FARMERS'  DAIRY 

Limited 

Dairy  Products  and  Ice  Cream 

QUALITY   GUARDED 

Walnier  Road  MI.  3541 
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SCHOLARSHIPS  AND  HONORS  RECEIVED 
BY  PUPILS  OF  ST.  BRIDE'S  SCHOOL. 

Four  year  scholarship  to  Loretto  Academy, 
merited  by  Patricia  Howard. 

One  year  scholarship  to  Loretto  Academy, 
merited  by  Bernardine  Doberstein. 

One  year  scholarship  to  Loretto  Academy 
awarded  to  Mary  Agnes  Naeseth,  Virginia 
Kinsella  and  Mary  Jayne  Tighe. 

Four  year  scholarship  to  Leo  High  School, 
merited  by  Allen  Murphy. 

One  year  scholarship  to  Mt.  Carmel,  merited 
by  Hugh  McCarten. 

One  year  progressive  scholarship  to  Mt. 
Carmel,  merited  by  Allen  Murphy. 

One  year  scholarship  to  St.  Rita's,  merited 
by  Paul  Matushek. 

One  year  scholarship  to  De  La  Salle,  award- 
ed to  James  Andres. 

Medal  for  citizenship,  donated  by  the  Am- 
erican Legion  Post  No.  388,  merited  by  Suzanne 
Bryan. 

Medals  for  Citizenship,  donated  by  South 
Shore  Chamber  of  Commerce,  awarded  to  Ro- 
bert Purpura  and  Dolores  Flynn. 

Medals  for  Perfect  Attendance,  awarded  to 
Thomas  McShea  and  Bernardine  Doberstein. 

In  the  Art  Contest  sponsored  by  the  Illinois 
Federation  of  Women's  Clubs,  held  May  1, 
1939,  first  honorable  mention  in  the  State  of 
Ilinois,  and  first  prize  in  the  district,  merited 
by  Mary  Agnes  Naeseth. 


GRANDPA'S  GRAMOPHONE. 

As  we  entered  Grandpa's  living  room,  the 
first  object  that  attracted  our  attention  was  his 
antique  gramophone.  It  was  unusually  mas- 
sive in  structure,  standing  on  its  four  sturdy 
legs.  Its  square  build  and  queer  style  matched 
the  general  appearance  of  the  vast  living  room, 
of  which  it  seemed  a  necessary  part.  Without 
it,  the  room  would  have  lost  some  of  its  en- 
chanting oddness. 

On  its  surface  there  were  a  few  scratches, 
which  seemed  to  serve  as  evidence  of  old  age, 
somewhat  as  Grandpa's  wrinkles  showed  the 
number  of  his  years. 

It  had  two  inner  divisions.  The  upper  part 
contained  the  mechanism,  and  the  spring,  which 
was  kept  wound  by  a  large  handle,  protruding 
on  the  left  side.  The  lower  part  could  be  open- 
ed by  two  little  doors,  whose  hinges  squeaked 
at  every  move.  In  this  part.  Grandpa  kept  his 
disks,  which  no  one  but  himself  was  allowed 
to  touch. 

When  he  wanted  music,  he  himself  would 


place  the  disk  and  prepare  the  needle.  If  his 
shaking  fingers  lost  their  grasp,  we  were  all 
expected  to  search  on  hands  and  knees  until 
we  found  the  missing  needle. 

At  length  the  ceremony  of  preparation  was 
completed.  After  a  few  introductory  squeaks 
and  gi'oans,  this  strange  machine  gave  forth 
truly  lovely  strains  of  music — the  sublime 
melodies  and  harmonies  of  the  immortal  Beeth- 
oven. Then  would  Grandpa  sit  motionless,  his 
eyes  filling  with  tears,  as  he  recalled  the  days 
when  he  and  his  little  sister  played  those  very 
pieces  on  the  piano. 

Madeleine  Lavergne,  GradeXI., 
Loretto  High  School,  Sedley,  Sask. 


WE  VISIT  SASKATOON! 

It  was  four  a.m.  in  Regina.  With  unmatch- 
ed eagerness  the  Queen  City  Boys'  Band,  of 
which  I  am  a  member,  climbed  into  the  truck 
which  was  to  take  us  to  Saskatoon  to  play  for 
the  King  and  Queen.  Even  the  motor  with 
its  steady  purr  seemed  happy. 

Past  carpets  of  green  wheat  growing  nicely ; 
past  large  farm  buildings,  meadows,  horses  and 
cattle  lazily  grazing,  our  truck  sped  on.  As 
we  went  farther  north,  here  and  there  could 
be  seen  the  waters  of  the  Saskatchewan  river. 
After  travelling  for  about  six  hours,  we  still 
had  to  cross  one  of  Saskatoon's  numerous 
bridges  before  we  came  to  park  in  front  of  one 
of  the  buildings  of  the  University  of  Saskat- 
chewan. 

Immediately  we  sprang  out,  ready  for  some 
exercise  after  the  long  trip.  Instruments  were 
quickly  unpacked,  ranks  formed,  and  we  were 
off  on  a  march  through  the  main  streets  of  the 
city.  At  two-fifteen,  as  Their  Majesties  passed 
by,  we  played  "God  Save  the  King."  We  can 
now  understand  Avhy  people  are  so  enthusiastic 
about  our  noble  King  and  Queen.  When  our 
ranks  were  dispersed,  we  were  allowed  to  visit 
different  attractive  spots  in  the  city. 

A  friend  and  I  went  to  the  grounds  sur- 
rounding the  Marlborough  Hotel;  well  be- 
yond the  hotel  we  saw  the  Saskatchewan  River 
flowing  along  beside  dense  underbrush.  Follow- 
ing the  river  bank,  we  came  to  a  beautiful 
bridge  from  which  we  looked  down  on  the 
swift  current  of  the  river. 

As  we  started  for  home,  we  looked  back  on 
the  lovely  city  which  had  given  us  a  perfect 
day. 

Martin  Borshneck,  Grade  X., 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina,  Sask. 
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Eleanor  AVheaton,  Delia  Olsen, 
Lillian    Mucci,    Doreen    Wil- 
liams. 

ST.   CECILIA'S   CONVENT   CLOSING. 

The  pupils  of  St.  Cecilia's  Convent  enter- 
tained their  parents  and  friends  with  a  pro- 
gramme of  song  and  classical  dance  forms  on 
June  3  in  the  church  hall. 

The  programme  consisted  of  choruses,  vocal 
solos,  and  piano  numbers  arranged  in  solo, 
duet  and  trio  forms  and  played  by  the  pupils 
ranging  from  the  age  of  five  to  the  senior  mem- 
bers of  the  music  class. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  programme  Miss 
Eleanor  Wheaton  read  the  results  of  the  ex- 
aminations held  at  the  Toronto  Conservatory 
of  Music,  the  Inter-Loretto  Singing  and  Piano 
Contests  at  Loretto  Abbey  and  at  the  Peel 
Musical  Festival. 

Msgr.  Treacy  awarded  the  certificates  and 
six  medals  won  by  the  pupils.  Prizes  were 
given  to  Miss  Delia  Olsen,  winner  of  a  gold 
medal  in  piano,  and  a  gold  medal  in  singing, 
and  to  Miss  Lillian  Mucci,  winner  of  two  gold 
medals  in  singing,  also  to  Miss  Doreen  Williams 
for  highest  marks  in  The  Toronto  Conserva- 
tory piano  examinations. 

Music  pupils  taking  part  in  the  recital 
were :  Carolynne  Fannon,  Patricia  Loughrin, 
Barbara  Dwyer,  Teresa  O'lleir,  Helen  Anne 
Bolger,  Mary  and  Olive  Whibbs,  Janet  Mae- 
Donald,   Anne    Marie    Blake,    Margaret    Jane 


McCurdy,  Lornita  and  Jean  Herod,  Agatha 
MacLennan,  Joan  and-  Mary  Gibson,  Catherine 
Young,  Teresa  Macci,  Helen  Marcok,  Mary 
Alice  Young,  Michael  and  Paul  Coliton,  Mich- 
ael Armstrong,  James  Fehrenbach,  Lawrence 
Williams,  Frederick  Stolte,  Elizabeth  Haker, 
Mary  Joan  Kavanaugh,  Eleanor  MacAlpine, 
Barbara  and  Wilma  May,  Dolores  Slater,  Helen 
Campbell,  Gwendolynne  Cobham,  Doreen  Wil- 
liams, Gertrude  Ward,  Marilyn  Burt,  Mary 
Sweeney,  Lillian  Mucci,  Patricia  Stolte, 
Delia  Olsen,  Joanne  Hisey,  Teresa  Lamberti, 
Marion  Hall,  Plelen  Schneider  and  Eleanor 
Wheaton. 

Mrs.  Russell  Millard,  Miss  Marion  Hall  and 
Doreen  Williams  proved  accomplished  accom- 
panists for  the  vocal  and  choral  numbers. 


MAGNA  CHARTA  SYMPOSIUM  GROUP. 

St.    Stanislaus'    School,    Guelph. 

On  June  14,  1919,  Magna  Charta  Day  was 
commemorated  in  fitting  manner  by  the  pupils 
of  St.  Stanislaus  School  (Loretto)  Guelph,  who 
gave  an  able  symposium  before  the  nuns,  the 
lady-teachers,  and  students,  in  the  auditorium 
of  Loretto  Academy.  The  finished  style  in 
which  the  youthful  speakers  enlarged  on  their 
respective  topics ;  and,  also  their  excellent 
platform  manner,  were  proof  of  careful  train- 
ing. 

0  Canada  having  been  sung  by  the  School 
Choir,  Master  James  Lynch,  as  chairman,  gave 
the  Introduction,  The  British  Empire;  the  fol- 
lowing speakers  gave  their  respective  dis- 
sertations :  Stanely  Goetz,  Terence  McHugh, 
Joan  Sleeman,  Marion  Paul,  Joan  Merlihan, 
Betty  Hurley,  Walter  Burns,  Eileen  Lussier. 
The  British  Grenadiers  (with  descant)  by 
Eileen  Lussier,  received  enthusiastic  applause. 
The  programme  closed  with  God  Save  the  King. 
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Loretto  AbDey  ^ol  tne  Holy  Family),  fovmded  1847.  Armour  Heights.  Toronto.  Mother  House  and  Novitiate  of  the  I.B.V.M. 
In  America.  School  for  resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Complete  course  from  Kindergarten  to  Honour  Matriculation, 
University  of  Toronto.     Music,  Art,  Commercial  Subjects,   Athletics,  etc.     Convents,   15,     Separate  and  Parochial  Schools,  29. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Immaculate  Conception),  1856. 
Guelph,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and  non-resi- 
dent   pupils.     Music,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Blessed  Sacrament),  1861.  Niagara 
Falls,  Ont.  For  resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Middle 
and  Upper  School  Courses.     Music,  Art,  Athletics,  etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  Mater  Admlrabllis),  1865.  Hamilton, 
Ontario.  Resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Kindergarten 
to  Honour  Matriculation  for  U.  of  T.    Music,  Art,  Athletics. 
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Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Assumption  of  the  B.V.M.). 
1878.  Stratford,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and 
non-resident    pupils.     Mtisic,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 


Loretto  High  School  (of  Our  Lady  of  Good  Counsel).  1892. 
Englewood,  Chicago.  Accredited  to  the  University  of  Illi- 
nois and  North  Central  Association  of  Secondary  Schools. 
College  Preparatory,  Normal  Preparatory.    Commercial  Sub- 


Loretto  Academy  (of  Our  Lady  of  Victory),  1896,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Michigan.  Primary,  Intermediate,  College  Prepara- 
tory, Normal  Preparatory,  for  resident  and  non-resdent 
students.    Accredited  to  the  University  of  Michigan.    Com- 
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Loretto  Academy 

(of  the  Imma- 
culate Concep- 
1 1  o  n),  19  0  5. 
Woodlawn,  Chi- 
cago. For  resi- 
dent and  non- 
resident pupils. 
Accredited  to  the 
University  of  Il- 
linois and  North 
Central  Associa- 
tion of  Second- 
ary Schools.  Col- 
lege Preparatory, 
Normal  Prepara- 
tory, Commercial 
Subjects,  Music, 
Art,  Athletics, 
etc.,  and  Loretto 
Branch  Novitate. 


Luietio  College  (ot  Our  Lady  of  Light),  1911.  St.  George 
St.,  Toronto.  Women's  College  of  University  of  Toronto 
through  St.  Michael's.     All  University   activities. 


Loretto  College  School  (of  the  Holy  Angels),  1915,  Bruns- 
wick Avenue,  Toronto.  Grades,  High  School,  Commer- 
cial  School;    Music,   Art,    Athletics. 


St.  Cecilia's  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help). 
1920.  Toronto.  Residence  for  Sisters  in  St.  Cecilia's  School. 
Day  school  for  little  girls.     Mvisic. 
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St  Bride's  Convent   (of  Our  Lady  of  Peace).     1920.     Resi- 
dence for  Sisters  teaching  in  Parochial  School.    Mtislc,  etc. 
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Luretio  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel).  1921. 
Sedley,  Saskatchewan.  Boarding  School  for  Olrls.  Com- 
plete Public  and  High  School  Courses  as  prescribed  by  the 
Department  of  Education  of  Saskatchewan.  Music  (Tor- 
onto Conservatory),  Athletics,  etc. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  the  Sacred  Heart).    1926.    Sioux  Look- 
out,   Ontario.      Residence   for   Sisters   in   Separate   School. 
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Loretto  Convent  (of  Regina  Angelorum),  1932.  Regina,  Sas- 
katchewan. Residence  for  Sisters  in  Parochial  School. 
Social  Service.  Sodality,  etc. 
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'With  all  my  heart,  I  implore  upon  the  Religious  Institute,  Loretto  Ahhey, 
Toronto,  and  upon  each  individual  member  thereof,  the  choicest  benedictions  of 
Our  Lord  and  an  abundance  of  His  Heavenly  gifts. 

Enrico  Cardinal  Gasparri. 

Rome,  June  10th,  1931. 

This  blessino:  was  again  «?iven  by  His  Eminence,  Aujrust  31,  1939,  at 
Ijoretto  Abbey,  Toronto. 
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le  flame-vines  bl 
Where  Southern  zephyrs  sigh* 

Gold-beamed  the  gates  impearled, 

Gold-crowned  the  angel  throng, 

ed  God^s  kingly  world 
Where,  some  day,  well  belong* 
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m^x^,. 


KATHLEEN  A.  SULLIVAN      ^ 


BUCKrNCHAM  PALACE.S.Wl  '?'f- 


[Treasured  in  the  Loretto  Rainbow  archives  and  in  our  hearts  is  our  beloved 
Queen's  gracious  recognition  of  the  Royal  Souvenir  Number  of  the  Loretto  Rainbow, 
July,  1939.     Editor]. 
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?|is  eminence  Carbinal  (^asparri  Misfits;  i^oretto  ^btiep 


Favoured  and  liappy  were  all  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  in  the  unique  visit 
of  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Enrico  Gasparri, 
Cardinal  Protector  of  The  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  on  Saturday,  August  5, 
on  which  occasion  His  Eminence  celebrated 
the  Holy  Sacrifice  of  the  Mass  in  the  Abbey 
chapel 

Later,  the  Community  assembled  in  the  re- 
ception room  at  the  Cardinal's  request.  The 
''Ecce  Sacerdos,"  sung  by  the  Novitiate  choir, 
greeted  His  Eminence  as  he  entered  accom- 
panied by  His  Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan. 
The  Cardinal  expressed  his  pleasure  at  having 
the  opportunity  of  visiting  the  Abbey,  while 
in  America.  He  bestowed  his  blessing  on  all 
present,  and  extended  it  to  their  work  and  to 
their  pupils. 

The  Archbishop  acted  as  interpreter. 


Before  the  departure  of  the  distinguished 
guests,  they  were  conducted  on  a  brief  tour 
of  the  Abbey. 


His  Eminence,  Cardinal  Gasparri  while 
guest  of  Capt.  Flannigan,  Toronto,  enjoyed 
many  scenic  trips  in  his  host's  beautiful  tour- 
ing car.  One  was  that  from  Toronto  to  Niagara 
Palls,  where  the  Cardinal,  accompanied  by  His 
Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan,  favoured  Loret- 
to Academy  with  a  visit,  and  said  Mass  in  the 
convent  chapel.  He  afterwards  bestowed  his 
blessing  on  the  Community. 

The  distinguished  guests  viewed  the  falls, 
the  rapids  and  surrounding  scenery  from  the 
upper  veranda  of  the  Academy  before  con- 
tinuing their  trip  about  the  Falls,  and  then  on 
to  London. 


^ong  of  Sgnatius; 


In  false  humility 

Some  think  a  saiiit  to  be 

Creeping  thro'  life; 

But  I  would  serve  thee.  Lord, 

With  girded  belt  and  sword. 

Proud  of  my  lineage 
I  guard  my  heritage 
And  face  the  foe; 
Rising  from  bended  knee, 
Thy  duellist  to  be. 

So  with  a  skilful  guai-d 
Press  thy  opponent  hard 
Ever  rejoicing; 
Till  he  thy  truth  shall  see 
And  give  his  sword  to  thee. 

0  Captain  of  us  all, 

Send  out  thy  bugle  call 

To  warrior-men ; 

That  so  thy  mighty  breath 

Shall  bring  courageous  death. 

By  D.  M.  Rugeley, 

in  "Stella  Maris." 


a  (^arben  Eeberie 

The  Autumn  sun,  its  golden  beams  descending 
Upon  the  flowers,  out  spread  in  glad  array. 
Largess  of  beauty  is  to  each  appending. 
To  cheer  us  weary  pilgrims  on  our  way. 

The    God    Who    placed    the    Angels    high    in 

Heaven, 
Who  gave  the  sun  and  stars,  our  paths  to  light. 
Who  scent  and  loveliness  to  plants  has  given, 
Ordained  all  things,  His  creatures  to  delight. 

Though  ])rodigal,  unstinted   in   the   giving, 
Of  every  gift  accounting  He  demands. 
Though   man  may   fi-eely    choose   his   way    of 

living, 
He  wins  naught  who  returns  with  empty  hands. 

'Tis    not    how    much    we    do,    but    how    we're 

serving; 
"Give  Me  thy  heart,"  He  pleads;  He  sees  our 

love. 
Can  he  who  turns  deaf  ear  e'er  be  deserving 
To  join  the  choirs  of  loyal  souls  above? 

All,  all  must  use  the  gifts  of  God  discreetly; 
With  zealous  care  obey  His  law  divijie. 
If  all    thro'   life   they've   done   His   will    com- 
pletely. 
Forever  in  His  Kingdom  they  will  shine. 

]\I.E.M. 
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St.   Teresa   of   Avila, 
1515-1582 


^aint  tKeresia 

Saint  Teresa  of  Jesus'  Way, 
Hearken  to  my  silent  pleading' 
That  my  sojourn  e'er  be  leading 
AVhere  the  path  is  narrow,  alway. 

Saint  Teresa  of  Jesus'  Truth, 
Counsel  me  in  the  words  I   speak. 
That  God's  strong  armour  on  the  weak 
May  garner  spoils  of  golden   fruit. 

Saint  Teresa  of  Jesus'  Life, 
Teach  me  in  your  great,  tranquil  way, 
To  hold  the  cross,  the  banner  gay 
Afloat  upon  my  mundane  strife. 

Saint  Teresa  of  Jesus'  Heart, 
Lay  my  last  tribute  where  you  find 
The  flood-tide  of  His  mercies  kind 
For  lost  loyalties,  on  Sion's  mart. 

Lucile  P>. 


Jubilee  (Greetings; 

TO  REV.  MOTHER  GENERAL  M.  ST.  TERESA. 

May  golden   gleanings  follow  fifty  years 
Of  sowing  precious  seed  in  hopes  and  fears ; 
Of  earnest  watchings  in  the  springtide  morn 
For  promises  of  summer's  yellow  corn. 

The  planting  hour  is  past,  'tis  reaping  time, 
And  Vesper  bell  replaces  morning  chime; 
Before   the    sunset    glory   fades    away, 
Many  golden  sheaves  adorn  your  Jubilee  Day! 
M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


[This  poem   was  chosen   for   "Modern   Catholic 
Poetry,"  published  by  Dent  &  Son. — Editor]. 

If  fairy  times  were  here  again, 
And  you  stood  on  the  brink 
Of  a  deep,  mysterious  wishing-well, 
Now,  just  what  do  you  think 

You'd  wish,  for  all  the  years  to  come 
That  might  undo  the  past. 
Make  you  forget  the  sorrows 
And  the  clouds  that  overcast 

The  sunny  spots  of  daily  life? 
Now,  just  what  would  you  tell 
The   dark,   mysterious   waters 
Of  that  fairy  wishing-well? 

I'd   gaze   into   its   mystic   depths. 
My  soul  with  memories  stirred, 
Of  all  my  years  of  joy  and  pain, 
I'd  say  the  magic  word: 

FIAT !   and  go  the  self-same  way 
That  I  have  walked  for  years, 
Whether  the  dew  along  my  path 
Were  sparkling  gems  or  tears. 

God's  fairy  times  are  always  here : 
He's  with  us  while  we  tell 
Haphazard  longings,  thoughtless,  vain. 
Into  His  wishing-well. 

And  only  when  the  magic  word, 
FIAT !  is  firmly  said. 
Shall  we,  with  every  wish  come  true, 
Stand  trustful,   comforted. 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


Hobe 

Love  is  most  lovely  when  it  Avears  a  robe 
Of  bright  illusions  still ; 
Love  is  most  pleasing  when  it  cannot  probe 
Its  cause  or  source  at  will. 

With  no  more  knowledge  than  a  drifting  leaf 
Of  Avhence  or  why  it  came. 
Love  is  most  potent;  then  we  see  it,  brief 
And  gloAving  like  a  flame. 

Love  undefuied  is  best;  a  flower?  a  star? 
Poor  words  at  our  command ! 
Love  is  most  lovely  held,  as  dewdrops  are. 
In  an  uncertain  hand. 

— ^Aline  Michaelis. 
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a^ebcrcnb  iWotljer  WtttSa  Bease,  s.js.^.jw. 

1820=1889 


Half  a  century  ago  the  Institute  of  the  Bless- 
ed Virgin  Mary  in  America  was  deprived  by 
death  of  its  saintly  Foundress  and  Chief  Su- 
perior, Reverend  Mother  Teresa  Dease  who, 
with  four  courageous  companions,  had  come 
in  1847  from  Loretto  Abbey,  Ratlifarnham, 
Dublin,  to  establish  a  foundation  in  Canada  in 
Muddy  York — now,  our  beautiful  and  exten- 
sive city  of  Toronto. 

On  July  2,  1889,  the  day  following  her  la- 
mented death,  her  name,  the  name  of  the  gi*eat 
St.  Teresa  of  Avila,  was  bestowed  on  a  youth- 


ful postulant  M'ho  was  to  prove  a  worthy  suc- 
cessor to  the  great  foundress's  name,  and  pa- 
troness and,  in  time,  to  her  responsible  office 
of  Chief  Superior  of  the  Institute. 

The  Golden  Jubilee  of  this  successor  in  of- 
fice. Reverend  Mother  St.  Teresa  Finnegan, 
was  happily  celebrated  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Ar- 
mour Heights,  on  July  2,  1939,  and,  from  the 
members  of  the  Institute  at  the  mother-house 
and  in  the  several  branch-houses,  came  greet- 
ings and  souvenirs  to  their  esteemed  spiritual 
mother. 
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^  #oltien  f  ubilee 


On  July  second  the  Golden  Jubilee  Anni- 
versary of  the  entrance,  into  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virg^in  Mary,  of  Reverend  Mother 
St.  Teresa,  present  Superior  General  of  the  In- 
stitute in  America,  was  happily  celebrated  at 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Many  of  the  members  of  the  Institute  from 
the  nearer  Convents  as,  also,  representatives 
from  Chicago,  came  to  pay  their  tribute  of 
loving  congratulation  to  the  Chief  Superior. 
The  day  was  one  of  those  happy  occasions 
when  weighty  concerns,  or  trivial,  are  laid 
aside,  and  a  community  spirit  of  allegiance  and 
solidarity  makes  all  hearts  grow  stronger  with 
a  new  impetus  to  union  in  loving  devotion. 

Loretto  Motherhouse  was  profusely  decor- 
ated with  flowers  of  every  variety  and  hue, 
mostly  gifts  from  relatives  and  friends  who 
had  learned  of  this  almost  private  celebra- 
tion. 

The  Jubilee  day  began  with  the  Commun- 
ity's High  Mass  for  Mother  General,  sung  by 
Rev.  Wm.  Fraser,  Loretto  Abbey  Chaplain.  At 
nine  o'clock,  His  Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan, 
celebrated  Mass,  during  which  he  delivered 
a  soulful  sermon,  offered  congratulations  to 
tlie  esteemed  Jubilarian  and  to  the  religious 
under  her  care,  and  bestowed  the  Papal  Bene- 
diction so  graciously  conferred  by  the  Holy 
Feather  on  Mother  General  and  all  the  mem- 
bers of  her  Community,  present  and  absent. 

Amongst  the  near  relatives  present  on  this 
memorable  occasion  were  Mother  General's 
cousins.  Rev.  Mother  Mary  John,  O.F.M. ;  and 
Sister  Margaret  Mary,  O.F.M.,  of  Clinton, 
Ohio.  This,  their  first  visit  to  Loretto  Abbey 
gave  marked  joy  to  the  Jubilarian.  Other 
guests  who  remained  for  breakfast  and  a 
family  reunion  were :  Mrs.  Wm.  Finnegan ; 
Miss  Mary  Finnegan ;  Mr.  Jerry  Finnegan ; 
"Billie"  Finnegan;  Miss  Minnie  Foley;  Miss 
Florrie  Foley;  Mrs.  McGrath ;  Mrs.  McLean; 
Mr.  Wm.  Foley;  Mr.  Earl  McGrath;  Miss  Ellen 
Mallon ;  Miss  Katherine  Mallon ;  Mrs.  Cun- 
ningham ;   Miss  Dolores   Cunningham. 

Solemn  Benediction  was  given  in  the  late 
afternoon,  by  Very  Rev.  II.  Carr,  C.S.B.,  as- 
sisted   by    Rev.    Charles    Lanphier,    and    Rev. 


Paul  Mallon,  Mother  General's  cousins.  Rev. 
Father  Pennylegion,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lanphier 
and  a  few  of  the  morning's  guests  assisted, 
with  the  Community,  at  this  special  feature  of 
the  day's  celebration.  The  singing  by  the 
Abbey  Choir,  considerably  increased  by  mem- 
bers from  the  branch  houses,  was  beautiful 
and  liturgically  inspiring. 

Many  intrinsically  valuable  gifts,  and  many 
others  valuable  chiefly  because  of  the  love 
they  conveyed,  were  on  display.  In  the  even- 
ing a  delightful  Jubilee  programme  presented 
by  the  Novices  brought  to  a  close  a  day  of 
joyous,  loving  congratulations  from  a  loyal 
Community  to  a  devoted  Mother.  May  the 
dear  Jubilarian's  future  days  be  richly  bless- 
ed as  she  carries  on  her  arduous  labours  as 
Chief  Superior  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary,  in  America! 


Snteresiting  extracts! 

FROM  AN  ALUMNA'S   LETTER  TO 
M.S.J.,   I.B.V.M. 

"...  and  have  I  yet  thanked  you  for  the 
beautiful  pot  of  ivy?  When  you  sent  it,  I  was 
away  .  .  .  then.  Their  Majesties  arrived  in 
Canada,  and  we,  like  most  people,  could  think 
of  little  else  while  they  were  here.  Their  sim- 
plicity, sympathy,  and  dignity  have  won  all 
hearts.  They  seemed  to  hold  everyone  spell- 
bound. Even  the  newspapers  ceased  to  print 
hatred  and  war  while  they  were  with  us. 

Your  lovely  pot  of  ivy  is  giving  me  great 
pleasure;  it  is  looking  so  green  and  beautiful 
in  a  little  conservatory  we  have  off  our  draw- 
ing-room. Would  that  you  could  come  and  see 
it !  Isn't  it  wonderful  how  that  little  sprig  from 
the  Pope's  private  gardens  has  grown?  My 
Sister  G —  in  Limerick,  Ireland,  has  a  six-foot 
wall  covered  for  quite  ten  feet  high  with  it, 
and  when  it  reached  her  there  were  only  two 
leaves  left  on  the  spray  I  picked.  I  do  hope  you 
did  not  give  it  all  to  me,  and  that  you  still 
have  some  at  the  Abbey.  Thank  you,  thank 
3'ou  so  much  .  .  .  ."      N — . 


(T'v^^^^  (T^^^  S-'^y^e^^^ 
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iHanna  in  tfje  Besiert 


For  the  Golden  Jubilee  of  Rev.  Mother  General  M.  Teresa  Finnegan,  I.B.V.M.,  July  2, 1939. 

By  M.  DOROTHEA,  I.B.V.M. 
Arid   thou   shaft   sanctify   the   fiftieth   year.  .  .  for  it  is  the  year  of  the  JUBILEE.       Lev.  25,10. 


The  sun  Avas  setting  in  a  g'lorious  blaze 
Of  gold  and  crimson  light — a  wondrous  view ! 
The  western  sky  gleamed  with  its  parting  rays 
And  shed  o'er  broad  expanse  its  brilliant  hue 
Ere  night's  dim  shadows  and  the  falling  dew 
Would  interfuse  Avith  day  then  fading  fast. 
Telling  its  twilight  tale,  alas!  too  true: 
That  shimmering  glory  would  be  overcast. 
That  radiant  joys  of  life  forever  cannot  last. 


Tho'  hard  the  way,  there  Avere  some  chosen  few 
Who  looked  beyond  their  trials,  finding  peace 
Of  heart  with  God's  fair  promise  kept  in  view. 
While  hoping,  longing,  praying  for  release. 
Their  confidence  in  God  could  never  cease. 
That  He  was  in  the  cloud  they  knew  so  Avell, 
And  in  the  burning  bush,  and  to  increase 
The  love  their  ardent  longing  wished  to  tell. 
Thev  fed  on  the  fresh  manna  that  each  morning 
fell. 


A  weary  pilgrim  gazed  upon  the  scene, 
Entranced  with  the  surrounding  loveliness. 
"A  Land  of  Promise  never  could  have  been 
More  restful,   after  life's  prolonged  distress," 
She  uttered.  "Here,  not  surely  comfortless, 
I'll  bide  a  while  and  pause  just  to  reflect 
Upon  my  journey  ere  I  onward  press. 
Pull  fifty  years  I've  had  to  recollect 
The  wending  towards  my  goal:  'tis  time  for 
retrospect.  : 

The  journey  with  the  Promised  Land  in  sight 
(carried  the  pilgrim  back  on  wings  of  thought 
To  Avanderings  of  many  an  Israelite, 
With    hardships    and     Avith     struggles     over- 
wrought, 
When  they  the  Promised  Land  so  keenly  sought 
Over  the  desert  path,  so  rough,  so  bleak, 
With  their  experiences  so  dearly  bought: 
Trials  increasing  Avhile  they  fain  Avould  seek 
A  shaded  pathway  or  a  sheltering  mountain 
peak. 

Onward     they     went     mid     hardships     that 

increased. 
Not  lessened  by  complaints  and  murmurings: 
Regrets  for  Egypt's  flesh-pots,  tempting  feasts, 
And  agonies  of  thirst  long  marching  brings. 
And  memory  of  happier  days  that  stings. 
In  tribulations  they  were  sorely  tried 
l?ut  not  forgotten  by  the  King  of  kings, 
Whose  Providence  did  ever  with  them  bide : 
He  fed  them  with  sweet  manna  in  the  morniilg 

tide. 


Led  by  their  ruler,  on  the  mount  of  prayer 
They  gazed  in  highest  contemplation  rapt. 
Their  deep  solicitude,  their  chief  est  care 
In  glory  to  ascend  this  mount  cloud-capped. 
They  strove  their  inclinations  to  adapt 
To  earnest  prayer  and  heartfelt  hymns  of 

praise. 
Turning  from  those  in  sinful  snares  entrapped 
They   ouAvard   marched,      strengthened     thro' 

Aveary  days 
With  manna  gathered  early  in  the  morning 

haze. 

Such  is  religious  life,  the  pilgrim  mused 
A  steady  marching  toAvards  the  Promised  Land. 
Of  earth's  ephemeral  joys  quite  disabused 
The  chosen  ones  earth's  pleasures  can  withstand 
Ajid  go  their  Avay,  a  happy,  peaceful  band. 
Their  hearts  are  all  agloAv  Avith  gratitude. 
Love  lightens  God's  most  rigorous  command. 
Upward  and  ouAvard  Avith  ncAv  zeal  imbued. 
They   find   in   morning   manna   life-sustaining 
food. 

And  fifty  years  of  such  a  life  as  this 
AAvaits    the    true    religious    folloAving 
The  safest  path  that  ever  led  to  bliss. 
The  surest  that  Avill  lead  to  Christ  the  King, 
And  hundred  fold  and  life  eternal  bring. 
The  golden  cycle,  glorious  to  survey, 
Is  like  a  clarion  call  Avith  festal  ring 
Unto  a  Promised  Land  not  far  aAvay 
Where  manna  Avill  endure  through  everlasting 
day. 
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And  thou  shalt  sanctify  the  fiftieth  year, 
For  'tis  proclaimed  the  year  of  JUBILEE ! 
Let  us  rejoice  that  we  are  keeping  here 
The  Lord's  command  in  due  festivity 
With  our  loved  JUBILARIAN,  while  she 
Is  still  a  pilo:rim  Avho  has  nobly  won 
Her  Promised  Land  gleaming  in  brilliancy 
Of  sun  that  sets  not :  when  life's  race  is  run, 
'Twill  shine  upon  Eternal  Life  for  her  begun ! 


mmv  iW.  lutsarbe,  3,p.^,iH, 

Coincidental  with  the  Golden  Jubilee  of 
the  Chief  Superior,  Loretto  Abbey,  was  the 
Diamond  Jubilee  celebration  of  Sister  M.  Lut- 
garde,  I.B.V.M.,  who  was  a  happy  participant 
in  the  day's  memorable  activities  and  bless- 
ings. 

In  "The  Tapestry  Weaver,"  which  follows, 
a  tribute  is  paid  to  this  devoted  religious  on 
the  completion  of  her  sixth  decade  of  years 
in  the  Institute.  Our  congratulations  are  here 
extended  to  the  esteemed  Jubilarian. 


A  DIAMOND  JUBILEE  TRIBUTE  TO   SISTER  M. 
LUTGARDE,    I.B.V.M. 

Sixty  years  ago,  in  my  juvenile,  doll-dress- 
ing days,  a  young  girl  entered  Loretto,  Avhile 
not  yet  out  of  her  teens ;  and  all  the  years  that 
I  was  simply  grooving  up,  she  was  using  every 
power  that  lay  within  her  means  to  serve  the 
Lord  in  joy,  self-sacrifice  and  love. 

Giving  her  undivided  heart  to  God  from  her 
early  youth,  she  was  weaving  her  tapestry 
of  life  in  chosen  colours  that  blend  and  inter- 
fuse with  skill  in  their  wonderful  warp  and 
woof. 

The  long,  long  threads  of  work  were  crossed 
by  daily  hours  of  prayer;  the  golden  threads 
of  silence  were  enhanced  with  kindest  words ; 
the  discords  of  life  that  all  must  hear  were 
softened  by  cloistral  peace;  the  long-drawn 
threads  of  obedience  were  never  tangled  nor 
cut;  they  wove  so  easily  into  the  frame,  with 
cheerfulness  intertwined. 

The  far-stretching  charity  that  knew  no 
selfishness  ran  parallel  in  length  with  the  ever- 
contented  mind;  the  soft  tones  of  humility 
lent  restful  colouring  to  the  more  brilliant  rays 
that   encircled  shining   deeds;   the   utter  self- 


effacement  was  a  background  to  the  glory  of 
the  never-tiring  labour  that  the  Master  truly 
heeds. 

The  silent,  mystic  weaving  of  the  prayerful 
weaver  covered  her  tapestry  with  such  a  glow 
that  a  radiance  overshines  her  life-Avork. 

After  sixty  years  of  progress,  'tis  acknow- 
ledged— the  tired  hands'  work — to  Avhich  the 
Master  great  award  assigns;  the  well-planned 
scheme,  devotedness  that  faltered  not  nor  fail- 
ed; so,  even  after  sixty  years  the  loom  is  mov- 
ing still :  The  threads  of  busy  work,  and  silent 
l)rayer  are  woven  yet,  the  tapestry  to  finish, 
God's  designings  to  fulfil. 

And  may  such  glorious  life-work  teach  its 
lessons  to  us  all :  Let  us  reverse  the  frame  to- 
day, gaze  on  the  tapestry!  'Tis  the  fairest  pic- 
ture that  could  e'er  enhance  the  festive  scene 
of  our  dear  Sister  Lutgarde's  brilliant  DIA- 
MOND JUBILEE! 

M.D.B. 


Wht  iMaib  of  (galilee 

(A  poem,  author  unknown,  sent  in  by  a 
Loretto  Abbey  Alumna  who  recalls  it  from  her 
childhood    days.) 

No  king  upon  his  trembling  throne,  no  mon- 
arch in  the  land 

Drew  up  the  mighty  instrument  and  sealed  it 
with  his  hand; 

No  earthly  court,  in  conclave  met,  established 
the  decree — ■ 

It  was  no  earthly  hand  that  crowned  the  Maid 
of  Galilee. 

But  from  the  great,  eternal  Throne,  the  fiat  was 

proclaimed. 
And   countless  hosts   of  angels     knelt     when 

Heaven's  own  choice  was  made ; 
A  great  archangel  sent  by  Him  who  rules  o'er 

land  and  sea 
Announced  her  as  God's  chosen  one,  the  Maid 

of  Galilee. 

And  shall  we  then  refuse  the   gift  that  God 

Himself  has  given? 
Deny   the    great   archangel's   word,    defy    the 

Court  of  Heaven? 
No,  Blessed  Mother,  but  we'll  kneel  beneath 

the   Cross  Avith  thee 
And  pray  that  all  the  world  may  love  tlie  Maid 

of  Galilee. 
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An  extract  from  a  letter  received  in  March 
from  a  dear  Loretto,  Hamilton,  alumna,  a  resi- 
dent of  Quebec,  will  be  of  interest  to  many: 

"I  have  been  visiting'  my  brother  in  New 
Orleans.      We    had    not    seen    each    other    for 


"New  Orleans  has  a  population  of  500,000. 
More  than  a  quarter  of  these  are  negroes — as 
this  was  the  trading-post  for  the  slave  owners 
— and  the  slave  market  is  still  to  be  seen  next 
to  St.  Louis'  Cathedral. 

"Last  week  I  visited  the  Convent  of  the 
Holy  Family — an  order  of  Negro  nuns.  Never 
having  seen  any  colored  Sisters  before,  I  was 
greatly   interested.     Imagine    my    amazement 
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years.  This  is  a  lovely  climate — 70  or  80  all 
winter.  The  city,  as  you  will  recall,  was  found- 
ed by  the  French;  then  came  Spaniards,  and 
finally  Americans.  It  was  at  one  time  under 
the  three  flags.  I  have  never  known  a  city 
just  like  this.  There  remains  the  Latin  quar- 
ter, not  greatly  changed  since  1720.  All  the 
old  houses  impress  one — each  with  its  court 
where  flowers  are  always  in  bloom.  Just  now 
the  parks  are  beautiful  with  a  profusion  of 
magnolias  (the  state  flower),  and  magnificent 
azaleas.  The  pelican  is  the  bird  of  the  State 
of  Louisiana,  and  numbers  of  these  graceful 
birds  are  seen  in  the  parks. 


when  one  of  them  began  to  talk  French  to  me. 
This  Order  was  founded  by  a  French  noble 
lady,  Harriet  Desile.  The  convent  is  a  large 
building  near  the  home  of  General  Jackson,  and 
the  chapel  is  what  used  to  be  the  ball-room, 
where  the  Creole  ladies  held  court,  as  the 
nobles  from  France  and  Spain  had  made  New 
Orleans  their  home.  The  stairways,  and  the 
iron  lattice  work  are  still  very  beautiful, 

"The  cemeteries  are  most  interesting.  Here 
bodies  are  buried  above  ground.  The  stone  and 
brick  used  for  paving,  etc.,  were  brought  over 
in  ships  from  France  and  Spain  'to  balance  the 
ships,'  as  the  cargoes  were  small." 
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Wf)txt  hearts;  (jlroto  Cheerful 


[We  are  happy  to  publish  this  beautiful  and 
informing  letter  received  from  Scotland  by  one 
who  recently  recovered  almost  miraculously  from 
a  serious  illness. — Ed.] 

Dear  A 


I  honestly  think  that  no  one  could  possibly 
take  part  in  a  jiilgrimage  to  Lourdes  and  later 
lose  his  soul.  I  confess  I  arrived  there  in  a 
very  discontented  frame  of  mind.  The  jour- 
ney had  been  trying — a  Avhole  day  and  night 
in  a  stuffy  carriage ;  heat,  grilling ;  some  dififi- 
culty  about  our  hotel — I  was'  saying  to  myself, 
"Never  again  shall  I  endure  such  discomfort!" 
Discomfort ! !  That  was  my  grievance.  When 
1  saAv  the  sick,  many  of  them  practically  chain- 
ed to  their  chairs  for  life,  chatting  and  laugh- 
ing with  their  nurses,  until  the  approach  of 
the  Blessed  Sacrament  procession,  and  then 
joining  fervently  in  the  prayers,  in  the  Lord's 
IVayer — "Thy  Will  be  done  on  earth  as  it  is 
in  heaven" — discomfort? — I  felt  heartily  £ind 
absolutely  ashamed  of  myself  for  the  first 
time  in  years.  I  think  my  complacency  of  life 
must  have  been  bordering  on  presumption,  but 
with  God's  help  I  shall  never  again  feel  so 
self-satisiied.  But  to  return — 

As  I  said,  all  my  thoughts  were  on  the 
discomfort  I  had  endured,  but  at  last  I  pluck- 
ed up  courage  and  sauntered  down  towards 
the  Grotto — curiosity,  I  am  afraid,  being  part 
of  my  motive,  not  knowing  what  to  expect ; 
not  expecting  to  find  what  I  found. 

Lourdes  is  a  little  town  quite  high  in  the 
mountains,  encircled  with  mountain  peaks, 
and  with  the  swift-flowing  stream,  The  Gave, 
which  runs  along  by  the  Grotto,  through  the 
centre  of  the  town.  There  are  a  great  many 
glens ;  in  fact,  the  scenery  reminded  me  very 
strongly  of  Scotland.  I  noted  these  things 
while  we  strolled  through  the  town,  which  was 
crowded  with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
people.  There  were  many  nuns  of  various 
orders.  Bishops,  canons,  priests;  Domini- 
cans, Franciscans,  Benedictines  and  mem- 
bers of  other  Orders,  mingled  with  each  other, 
speaking  a  variety  of  languages.  While  we 
were  there  an  immense  pilgrimage  came  in 
from  Holland.  Some  of  the  women  wore  their 
national  dress,  with  the  pretty  lace  head  dress. 
I  was  much  impressed  by  their  piety  and  fer- 
vour. 

A  Belgian  pilgrimage  arrived,  and  we  talk- 


ed with  a  few  of  them.  (Curiously  enough,  I 
could  make  myself  understood  in  French,  and 
I  always  understood  French,  though  I  couldn't 
speak  it.)  They  were  thrilled  when  they  heard 
we  were  from  Scotland  and,  between  gestures, 
broken  English,  and  bad  French  (on  our  part) 
they  let  us  know  that  they  had  seen  Scotch 
soldiers  (Kilties)  with  their  bagpipes,  and 
had  taken  snaps  of  them — ^Avhich  they  showed 
us.  There  had  evidently  been  a  visit  to  the 
graves  of  the  soldiers  killed  in  the  war,  in 
Belgium,  and  there  was  a  Scots  Pipe-band 
with  them. 

There  was  also  a  crowd  from  Savoy 
(Italy)  ;  Limoges  and  Arras  (France)  ;  Geneva 
(Switzerland)  ;  two  or  three  from  England — 
Salford,  Nottingham  and  Manchester;  and 
our  own  (Canon  Monks).  There  were  several 
negroes,  all  of  whom  could  be  noted  for  their 
piety.  What  struck  me,  too,  was  the  fact  that 
we  could  all  pray  in  the  same  language — 
Latin;  it  was  the  best  lesson  I  ever  had  on 
the  universality  of  the   Catholic  Church. 

As  our  hotel  M'^as  quite  a  step  away  from 
the  Grotto,  I  had  time  to  ponder  this  before  I 
came  to  the  gate  leading  to  the  sacred  domain. 
There  is  a  huge  square  laid  out  in  front  of  the 
three  Churches  built  above  the  Grotto — laid 
out  most  magnificently,  with  huge  statues, 
columns  and  lights  among  the  trees,  but  the 
Grotto  itself  is— SIMPLICITY.  All  that  was 
done  was  to  rail  around  the  sacred  spot,  put 
in  a  very  plain  altar  and  the  candelabra,  on 
which  our  candles  burn  day  and  night — and 
the  rest  is  as  it  was  on  the  day  when  Our  Lady 
visited  Bernadette.  When  one  looked  and 
thought  of  the  millions  who  must  visit  this 
spot  every  year;  of  the  Masses  which  are  said 
every  day;  of  the  prayers  which  ascend  to 
God  and  Our  Lady,  and  see  the  statue  of  the 
little  peasant  girl,  Bernadette,  it  makes  her 
marvel  at  the  works  of  God  and  the  instru- 
ments He  chooses.  All  around  the  Grotto  are 
the  crutches  of  those  who  have  been  cured  of 
bodily  ailments,  and  it  brings  tears  to  one's 
eyes  just  to  see  them. 

What  impressed  me  was  the  extreme  sim- 
plicity of  the  Grotto,  which  could  so  easily 
have  been  spoilt  by  too  much  grandeur.  All  I 
wanted  was  to  kneel  there,  and  though  no  co- 
herent prayer  came  to  my  lips,  I  know  I  felt 
as  I  haven't  felt  for  years.   Tears  were  very 
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near,  and  yet  I  could  not  be  sad.  In  fact,  that 
is  the  feeling  Lourdes  gave  me  all  the  time — 
tears  ever  near,  and  yet  a  peace  and  happiness 
hard — nay,  impossible — to  describe.  That  first 
night  at  the  Grotto,  I  knelt  and  looked  till  I 
could  kneel  no  longer,  and  then  I  sat  and  just 
looked — that  was  all,  but  I  felt  my  spirit  ab- 
sorb the  atmosphere,  till  I  was  overwhelmed 
and  I  had  to  leave,  or  I  would  have  burst  into 
tears. 

Lourdes  is  just  one  sensation  after  another. 
I  thought  I  had  plumbed  the  depths  of  emotion 
on  my  first  visit  to  the  Grotto  but  the  proces- 
sion of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  and  the  Bless- 
ing of  the  Sick  nearly  made  me  break  down 
again.  The  Procession  leaves  from  the  Grotto, 
led  by  Children  cf  Mary,  in  blue  cloaks  and 
white  veils,  followed  by  men,  pilgrims  and 
Priests  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  and  it 
takes  about  an  hour  to  go  round  the  square. 
All  that  hour,  the  people  are  singing  hymns 
— Pange  Lingua,  Lauda  Sion,  Benedictus  and 
Parce  Domine,  in  loud  voices  of  uncontrolled 
fervour.  No  shyness,  no  self-consciousness,  no 
hiding  of  the  feelings  here.  Everyone  knows 
what  the  other  is  feeling,  and  no  one  cares  who 
knows.  When  the  procession  reaches  the  sick, 
the  Priest  with  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  blesses 
all  the  sick  individually,  while  other  Priests, 
in  the  middle  of  the  square,  recite  the  invoca- 
tions, imploring  the  help  of  God  on  the  sick. 
When  they  came  to  the  prayer,  "Lord,  he  whom 
Thou  lovest  is  sick,"  I  was  thinking  of  you, 
dear  Annie,  and  the  tears  overflowed.  The 
Priests  continue — "Lord,  that  I  may  see; 
Lord,  that  I  may  hear;  that  I  may  speak,  that 
I  may  walk,  etc."  but  always  end  with  "Tliy 
Will  be  done  on  earth  as  it  is  in  Heaven."  The 
Procession  ends  with  Benediction  and  the 
crowds  disperse. 

The  evening  devotion  is  the  torchlight  pro- 
cession. From  8.30  till  10  p.m.  thousands  and 
thousands  of  people,  bearing  lighted  torches, 
recite  over  and  over  again,  in  German,  French, 
English,  Flemish,  whatever  their  own  lan- 
guage may  be, — the  Lourdes'  Hymn,  all  unit- 
ing in  "Ave,  Ave,  Ave  Maria."  It  would  tak*^ 
a  heart  of  stone  to  resist — no,  even  that  would 
melt — at  that  glorious,  triumphant   "AVE." 

Mass  and  Holy  Communion  at  the  Grotto; 
in  the  Rosary  Church  (where  there  is  an  altar 
for  every  one  of  the  mysteries  of  the  Rosary) ; 
in  the  Crypt;  in  the  Basilica;  at  twelve  or  more 
altars  in  the  parish  church  ;  in  the  Poor  Clare's 
Church ;  in  the  Sisters  of  Mercy  Church  ;  from 
five  in  the  morning  till  ten  or  eleven,  all  with- 
out a  break — it  is  marvellous !  The  Stations  of 


the  Cross,  set  up  on  a  hill — rocky,  boulder- 
strewn — give  an  idea,  a  slight  idea,  of  what  our 
Saviour  must  have  suffered  on  His  painful 
journey,  and  makes  you  feel  that  never  again 
could  you  sin.  In  fact,  there  is  no  description 
I,  or  I  am  sure  anyone  else,  can  give,  to  bring 
to  the  minds  of  those  who  have  never  seen  it, 
what  LOURDES  really  is. 

Our  Pilgrimage  was  saddened,  (the  Bishop 
of  Portsmouth,  who  accompanied  us,  thought 
it  was  blessed),  by  the  death  of  one  of  our 
Priests,  our  fellow-pilgrim,  Father  O'C,  and 
we  had  the  Requiem  Mass  for  his  soul  in  the 
Church  where  Bernadette  was  baptized.  He 
was  afterwards  interred  in  the  Cemetery  at 
Lourdes — no  body  is  ever  sent  home  from 
there.  Though  I  must  say  I  wept  a  lew  tears 
for  him,  but  especially  for  his  people,  it  will 
be  their  consolation,  I  imagine,  in  years  to 
come,  that  it  was  there,  in  that  hallowed  spot, 
that  God  took  him.  He  died  suddenly  of  heart 
failure. 

There  is  nothing  left  to  tell  you  about,  ex- 
cept our  farewell  visit  to  the  Grotto.  That  Avas 
a  heart-rending  moment,  but  it  came,  and  now 
it  is  over.  The  Canon  impressed  on  us  the 
privilege  that  God  gave  to  us,  out  of  all  the 
world,  and  that  we  were  to  thank  Him  for  this, 
above  all  things.  Our  last  glimpse  of  Lourdes 
from  the  train  was  mist-blurred  with  tears.  I 
could  write  reams  more  about  the  town,  the 
people  I  met  (an  education  in  itself)  and  ever 
so  many  interesting  things,  but  I  must  finish 
this  letter  to-day,  and  get  it  to  you  as  quickly 
as  possible. 

I  am  sending  you  a  little  of  the  water  from 
the  Grotto.  The  Crucifix  has  been  blessed  by 
the  Bishop  of  Portsmouth  and  the  Bishop  of 
Lourdes.  It  has  touched  the  Grotto,  and,  in 
the  Bishop  of  Lourdes'  Palace,  the  very  spot 
on  which  Our  Lady's  feet  rested  when  she  ap- 
peared to  Bernadette,  so  I  hope  it  will  be  a 
consolation  to  you  and  help  you  through  j'our 
illness,  whatever  the  outcome  may  be.  Not  for 
a  minute  of  the  day  did  I  forget  you — you 
were  in  my  mind  constantly,  and  what  more 
can  I  say?  I  do  not  know  if  this  is  my  fare- 
Avell  letter  to  you — if  it  is,  I  am  glad  I  had 
so  much  of  good  to  tell  you.  If  I  am  happy 
enough  to  receive  and  answer  another  letter 
from  you,  I  will  thank  God.  I  used  to  fear 
death  with  an  overwhelming  fear,  but  if 
Heaven  is  like  Lourdes  in  any  way,  I  would 
have  no  regrets  in  dying.  Even  though  I  knoAV 
you  are  so  very  ill,  I  still  hope  to  hear  from 
you,  and  living  or  dying,  I  know  you  will 
never  forget,  or  be  forgotten  by,  Cathie. 
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The  pioneer  trail  westward  across  the 
northern  forest  land  is  dotted  with  innumer- 
able little  lakes — Long  Lake,  Whitefish  Lake, 
Trout  Lake,  and  so  on.  Insignificant  streams 
become  Vermilion,  Otter,  Loon  River,  or  bear 
some  long  Indian  word,  indicating  that  it  is 
straight,  crooked,  or  full  of  rapids.  Names  are 
repeated  over  and  over  again,  not  because  the 
first  hardy  settlers  lacked  a  vocabulary  to  des- 
cribe the  infinite  variety  of  the  land!  No, 
Long  Lake  or  Bear  River  were  simply  names 
to  remind  woodsmen  of  fertile  valleys  left  be- 
hind, even  as  the  naming  of  their  children 
after  Cousin  Joe  or  Aunt  Henrietta  reminded 
them  of  the  hospitable  farm-houses  they  had 
known.  Their  conquest  of  the  forest  was  not 
aided  by  covered  wagons  lumbering  across 
verdant  plains,  comfortably  laden  with  house- 
hold possessions.  It  was  achieved  by  cunning 
Avooderaft,  single  handed  industry  and  im- 
measurable patience.  And  so  as  apology  for  the 
names  we  may  say,  the  silence  of  the  forest 
broken  by  the  sound  of  an  axe  is  not  conducive 
to  flowery  language. 

The  sound  of  the  axe  is,  in  fact,  the  motif 
of  the  drama  of  the  vanishing  wilderness,  and 
the  passing  of  the  wild  beauty  of  our  land.  As 
yet,  however,  the  northwest  shore  of  AVhite- 
fish  Lake,  with  a  meandering  stream  flowing 
southward,  is  a  spot  of  pristine  loveliness.  En- 
thusiasts may  here  still  gather  wild  flowers 
beloved  alike  of  botanists  and  artists.  The 
fragile  arbutus  which  has  almost  disappeared 
even  from  sanctuary  Avoods,  protected  by  the 
flower-lovers,  groAvs  here  in  fragrant  profusion. 
Pink  or  virginally  Avhite  clusters  of  bells  groAv 
in  long  streamers  deep  in  green  moisture.  The 
Lady's  Slipper,  or  Moccasin  Plant,  sends  a 
slender  stem  through  a  foot  or  more  of  dry 
grey  caribou  moss  for  its  delicate  sustenance. 

Although  this  recalls: 
"And   through   the   moss  the   ivy   creeps 
And  from  the  banks  the  long-leaved  floAvers 
hang  in  sleep." 
We  have  not  here  the  land  of  afternoon. 
To  reach  this  enchanted  grove  Avithout  risking 
being  held  up  some  tAventy  miles  from  civiliza- 
tion by  a  persistent  Avest  Avind,  Ave  started  u]) 
the  Avinding  stream  in  the  bi-illiant  June  sun- 
rise,   aAvakening    the    dreaming     forest     wiili 
the  noisy  Evinrude  motor  rakishly  perched  at 
the  stern  of  a   canvas-covered  freight  canoe. 


The  channel  must  be  closely  folloAved  in  spite 
of  discomfort  from  the  reflection  of  the  rising 
su)i  in  the  glassy  surface,  but  there  is  respite 
from  the  flies  that  still  make  this  earthly  para- 
dise part  of  the  Vale  of  Tears.  If  the  canoe 
strikes  anything  may  it  be  a  log  to  cling  to 
for  the  light  Aveight  Avood  Avould  splinter  in  a 
second. 

Speaking  of  flies,  zoologically,  the  varieties 
are  innumerable,  and  the  lists  of  each  variety 
infinite.  No  hair  shirt  of  medieval  ascetic 
(!ould  possibly  be  the  source  of  as  much  mor- 
tification as  even  a  half-hour  visit  to  these 
beautiful  scenes — and  the  effect  lasts  for  weeks. 
The  teeming  millions  find  every  infinitesimal 
space  not  protected  by  leather  boots,  gloves, 
Avind-breaker  and  Avoollen  garments  Avhich 
Avoodsmen  don  in  June.  They  seize  the  first 
opportunity  to  get  past  the  Avhiffs  of  odorous 
fly  ointments  with  Avhich  Ave  are  anointed. 

Skilfully  piloted  through  the  channel,  the 
motor  reverberates  across  the  broader  expanse 
of  the  lake  and  Ave  are  in  sight  of  our  harbour 
ten  miles  aAvay.  Butterflies  straying  out  from 
the  shores  dance  gleefully  Avith  the  sunbeams. 
It  is  like  fairy-land,  but  far  over  yonder  looms 
baleful  Windigo  Island  AA'hich  Indians  feared 
to  pass.  It  Avas  disastrous  even  to  look  at  it, 
they  thought.  Close  by,  the  sudden  fury  of  the 
Avest  Avind  could  lash  the  bay  into  a  boiling 
cauldron  from  Avhich  no  light  craft  could  es- 
cape. The  missionary's  advice  to  Indians  to 
make  a  Sign  of  the  Cross  in  the  direction  of  the 
fearsome  Windigo  has  somcAA^hat  tamed  the 
latter's  cruel  poAver.  Then  comes  a  promontory 
Avhere  an  ancient  Indian  sleeps  peacefully  in 
a  solitary  grave  surmounted  by  a  cross.  He 
had  died  AA^hile  picking  blueberries. 
"His  lot  forbade,  nor  circumscribed  alone, 
His  groAvnng  virtues,  but  his  crimes  confined." 
The  first  vicAv  of  the  park-like  shore  to- 
Avards  Avliich  Ave  headed,  making  Avide  circles 
on  the  calm  Avater,  is  sheer  enchantment.  A 
bear  Avho  is  really  a  prince  in  disguise,  or,  bet- 
ter still,  Lohengrin,  or  Siegfrid,  should  tread 
that  grey  carpet  of  caribou  moss.  The  lady's 
slippers,  resembling  tulips,  make  a  conven- 
tional pattern  under  the  tall  evergreens.  As 
the  engine  stops  b}'  the  creek  running  through 
this  beautiful  spot,  the  hum  of  millions  of  fero- 
cious insects  Avarns  us  that  our  stay  must  be 
brief. 
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Hastily  seizing  cartons,  we  line  them  with 
moss  and  pack  the  lovely  long-stemmed,  rose- 
coloured  and  wine-shaded  flowers  tenderly 
therein.  Each  step  brings  up  a  cloud  of  black 
flies. 

The  moss  is  a  highly-prized  Indian  remedy 
and  is  invaluable  hygienically  to  line  Indian 
cradles.  The  swing  of  the  axe  when  it  fells 
the  evergreens  will  leave  the  ground  unpro- 
tected and  the  thirsty  sun  drinking  up  its 
moisture,  the  moss  will  disappear  and  also  the 
flowers.  The  Indian  mother  perplexed  by  the 
comi)lexities  of  life,  will  have  lost  nature's 
"■uerdon. 


We  are  the  first  freebooters  of  the  wilder- 
ness and  the  flies  soon  drive  us  off  with  but 
small  booty.  Not  even  a  footprint  remains  in 
the  mossy  carpet.  The  motor  starts  up  and 
we  shake  off  the  ceaseless  hum  and  sting  of  the 
vengeful  hordes. 

Above  the  roar  of  the  motor,  a  shrill  train 
whistle  is  heard.  The  morning  train  which 
links  the  spot  with  towns  and  cities  is  in  sight 
when  we  are  again  navigating  the  channel.  It 
is  on  time,  6.45  a.m.,  and  stops  just  as  we  pull 
up  the  canoe  on  the  glistening  sand. 

Florence  Prud'homme. 


0viv  plesfsieti  lamp's!  Entile 


There  is  a  charming  sketch  of  a  young 
religious  who  lived  centuries  ago  in  a  mona- 
stery in  Southern  England.  When  and  where 
he  dwelt;  to  what  Order  he  belonged,  are  not 
told  by  the  chronicle ;  but  the  quaint  narra- 
tive of  his  life  has  a  lesson  for  us  all — a  lesson 
which,  if  taken  to  heart  and  practised,  would 
make  this  old  world  a  much  brighter  place  to 
live  in  than  it  is. 

Felix,  so  we  are  told,  came  to  the  mona- 
stery when  very  young.  He  had  tasted  none 
of  the  bitterness  of  life  and  he  was  fervent. 
All  he  had  to  do  was  well  and  promptly  done 
and  the  only  wish  he  had  was  to  do  some- 
thing for  God,  something  Avorth  while.  Every 
time  the  Angelus  rang  he  rei)eated  this  peti- 
tion to  the  Mother  of  God. 

Years  passed ;  he  became  professed,  and 
was,  as  always,  a  model  of  fidelity  and  fer- 
vour; but  his  prayer  was  still  unanswered 
and  a  deep  shadow  crept  into  his  eyes  which 
were  wonderfully  purified  and  sweetened  by 
the  grace  of  God. 

Once  on  the  feast  of  the  Assumption  of  Our 
Blessed  Lady,  while  the  monk  was  praying 
late  in  the  chapel  he  thought  that  the  Mother 
of  God  appeared  to  him  and  said:  "Felix,  I 
have  answered  thy  prayer,  thou  shalt  do  some- 
thing great  for  God!"  And  when  Our  Blessed 
Lady  had  departed  a  great  joy  filled  the  heart 
of  Felix  and  a  radiant  look  came  into  his 
eyes. 

That   winter   a  Brother,   a   dear   friend   to 
Felix,   died.   Before  his  death   he  asked   Felix 
what  message  he  would  take  from  hiin  to  the 
^lother  of  God,  and  Felix  said;  "Ask  her  to" 
fulfill  her  promise  soon,  if  it  be  God's  will !" 


Some  time  after  this,  while  the  monk  was 
in  the  chapel,  he  saw  the  Mother  of  God  again, 
and  a  great  trembling  seized  him.  Raising  his 
eyes,  he  looked  at  her,  and  with  a  smile  of  in- 
effable sweetness  she  said  to  him  gently:  "Felix 
thy  work  is  this,  thou  shalt  teach  God's  people 
to  smile  in  their  adversity !" 

From  that  time  on  Brother  Felix  began 
to  be  remarked  in  the  community  for  the 
supernatural  radiance  of  his  smile.  Every  time 
he  met  with  any  injury  or  rash  judgment  a 
kind  of  glory  suffused  his  countenance;  but 
Felix  never  told  anyone  but  the  Mother  of 
God  how  difficult  it  was  to  show  no  sign  of 
trouble  in  the  countenance  and  to  have  a 
smile  for  everyone. 

After  a  while  he  heard  a  voice  which 
said:  "Felix,  go  out  into  the  world  and  teach 
God's  people  to  smile,  to  lift  up  their  hearts 
and  rejoice."  Obediently  he  started  out  and 
where  he  came  the  sad  faces  of  men  bright- 
ened. As  he  was  passing  through  a  large  city 
which  gave  every  evidence  of  the  wealth  of 
its  inhabitants,  he  went  into  a  large  cool  church 
to  pray  and  rest,  for  he  was  fatigued.  There  a 
young  man  came  to  him  and  said:  "Father, 
help  me,  I  had  a  friend  and  he  has  forgotten 
me  and  my  heart  is  sore  with  pain  and  anger."'" 
Felix  tapped  him  gently  on  the  shoulder 
and  said  "Thou  should'st  smile  at  thy  friend, 
son,  and  at  God  and  all  will  be  well  with  thee !" 
And  the  young  man  learned  to  wonder  at  the 
difficulty  of  the  task;  but  the  peace  of  God 
filled  his  heart. 

Felix,  after  leaving  the  church,  went  into 
the  monastery  to  ask  for  food,  for  he  was 
faint   with   hunger.    Three   times   he   knocked 
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at  the  door  without  meeting  with  any  res- 
ponse; at  the  fourth  attempt  a  young  monk 
appeared  who  was  not  in  the  best  of  humour. 
Felix  meekly  asked  for  food,  "Come  in, 
Brother,  and  I  will  go  to  the  kitchen  for  you. 
Do  not  wonder  if  I  am  a  long  time  gone  for 
I  have  so  much  to  do  I  have  no  time  to  do  any- 
thing properly."  Presently  he  returned,  and 
while  Felix  ate,  the  young  monk  was  polishing 
the  candlesticks  that  were  to  adorn  the  altar; 
and  as  he  polished  he  grumbled  how  he  had 
to  clean  all  the  plate,  was  both  sacristan  and 
porter;  on  he  went  without  waiting  for  a  res- 
ponse, and  when  at  length  he  stopped  for  want 
of  breath,  Felix  remarked:  "Methinks,  Brother, 
it  would  go  better  with  thee  if  thou  hadst 
learned  to  smile !"  And  the  young  monk  looked 
up  into  the  smiling  eyes  of  Felix  and  he  him- 
self began  to  smile  and  then  laugh,  so  long 
and  heartily,  that  the  monks  were  attracted 
from  all  parts  of  the  monastery.  But  when 
they  found  the  sacristan  laughing  they  were 
all  amazed,  and  the  abbot  invited  Felix  to  stay 
with  them.  Very  soon  a  great  change  took  place 


in  that  monastery:  the  poor  no  longer  went 
away  trembling  from  the  doorkeeper,  and 
peace  and  good  felloAvship  reigned. 

Felix  preached  in  the  church  on  the  Feast 
of  Our  Lady's  Assumption  and  his  text  was: 
"Be  joyful  in  the  midst  of  adversity!"  He 
told  them  how  all  nature  smiled  at  God,  only 
man  frowned :  how  God  loved  to  see  the  cross 
taken  up  with  joy,  not  pushed  away  by  sullen 
hands.  Soon  in  that  great  city  many  of  God's 
people  learned  to  smile,  and  only  those  who 
tried  found  out  how  difficult  it  was.  Now 
all  in  trouble  came  to  Felix — the  proud  whose 
vanity  had  been  hurt,  and  the  sensitive  whose 
feelings  had  been  disregarded;  and  as  they 
went  away  they  lifted  up  their  hearts  and 
rejoiced. 

After  many  years  Felix  was  filled  with  a 
longing  to  return  to  his  old  monastery.  As  he 
was  travelling  through  the  glorious  sunlit 
country  all  nature  seemed  to  respond  to  his 
presence.  The  flowers  gave  new  fragrance,  the 
Avinds  swept  through  the  cornfields  and  the 
tall  ears  bowed  as  he  passed,  the  birds  sang 
a  new  and  diviner  melody.  As  he  was  drawing 
closer  to  the  monastery  he  heard  the  monks, 
chanting  the  praises  of  God  in  the  distance. 
Upon  his  arrival  he  went  up  to  his  humble  room 
where  a  glorious  light  suddenly  brightened  it, 
and  he  saw  the  Mother  of  God  coming  towards 
him  holding  in  her  hands  a  crown;  as  he 
rose  to  meet  her  and  prostrate  himself,  she 
placed  it  upon  his  brow  saying:  "Thrice  happy, 
Felix  thy  task  is  done,  thou  hast  had  thy  de- 
sire."— Annals  of  Our  Lady  of  the    Atonement. 


September  8 

[It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  tlie  author  of 
these  lovely  lines  was  not  a  Catholic  at  tne  time 
of  writing  them. — Ed.] 

As  autumn's  maturer  sweetness 
Ripened  the  summer's  heat, 
There  came  a  mighty  wonder 
Which  earth  can  ne'er  repeat. 

For  Mary,  the  Spotless  Maiden, 
Immaculate  was  born, 
By  a  miracle  most  wondrous, 
On   that   still   September   morn — 

The  Mystic  Rose,  with  fragrance 
Sweeter  than  earthly  flowers, 
The  Citadel  ne'er  overcome  * 

By  Satan's  mightiest  powers; 
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The  Gate  of  Gold  most  precious, 
The  Tower  of  Ivory  pure, 
The  Branch  of  Jesse  mystical, 
The  Stella  Maris  sure; 

Aneilla  Domini,  humble 
With  Gabriel  who  spake, 
Help  of  orphan  and  widow 
For  mercy's  tender  sake ; 

Consolatrix  Atflietorum, 
Who  hears  each  mortal's  sigh; 
And  now  Regina  Coeli, 
In  the  glories  of  the  sky. 


But  the  dearest  name  to  sinners 
Who  love  her  here  below 
Is  the  simple  one  of  Mother — 
To  whom  we  ever  go. 

In  sorrow  and  affliction. 
In  simple  heartfelt  joy. 
In  moments  of  high  ecstacy, 
In  love  without  alloy, 

0  Holy  Maid  and  Mother, 

For  love  of  thy  dear  Son, 

Aid  us  who  praise  thy  name  today, 

'Till  Heaven  itself  be  won. 

Marion  Woods. 


jfor  iBetter  Cfjingg 


C.F.C.A.  CONVENTION,  WINNIPEG 

The  C.F.C.A.  biennial  convention  in  Win- 
nipeg, Aug.  29,  Sept.  1,  1939,  held  its  sessions 
for  the  most  part  in  the  Auditorium  of  St. 
Mary's  College,  Creseentwood.  The  Sisters' 
conference,  Friday  afternoon  and  the  general 
session  Friday  evening  were  held  at  the  Con- 
vent of  the  Sacred  Heart,  (former  Tupper 
home)   Westgate. 

The  opening  Mass  was  celebrated  in  the 
chapel  of  St.  Mary's  College  by  His  Grace, 
Most  Reverend  A.  A.  Sinnott.  At  the  luncheon 
afterwards.  His  Grace  addressed  the  conven- 
tion, speaking  first  of  woman's  place  in  the 
world ;  her  power  of  suffering  and  her  en- 
durance are  supereminent,  and  men  are  what 
women  make  them.  He  went  on  to  allude  to 
the  fashions  of  the  day,  fashions  of  undress 
rather  than  of  dress,  and  to  suggest  that  such 
a  body  of  convent  alumnae  might  wield  a 
great  influence  here.  His  Grace  spoke  also 
of  his  recent  visit  to  Spain  and  the  scenes  of 
the  Civil  War  and  of  his  personal  acquaintance 
with  Generalissimo  Franco.  He  deplored  the  in- 
sidious propaganda  of  the  so-called  Loyalists 
which  had  hidden  the  real  facts  of  the  war. 
Everywhere  in  Spain  one  can  see  the  evidence 
of  the  depredations  of  the  Loyalists  and  on 
the  other  hand  of  the  unbounded  confidence 
of  the  people  in  Franco. 

Words  of  welcome  were  also  tendered  by 
His  Worship,  Mayor  Queen  and  by  the  Honour- 
able Mr.  Ivan  Schultz,  Minister  of  Education, 
for  Manitoba. 

Masses  on  succeeding  days  were  celebrated 
by  Reverend  John  Holland,  S.J.,  Rector  of  St, 


Paul's  College,  and  by  Reverend  Father  Mc- 
Isaacs,  editor  of  the  Northwest  Review, 

Other  addresses  Avere  given  throughout  the 
convention  by : 

Miss  Clementine  Wien,  graduate  in  Philo- 
sophy from  Marquette  University  and  post- 
graduate student  at  the  Mediaeval  Institute, 
Toronto,  who  advocated  a  more  influential 
and  adequate  place  for  philosophy  and  reli- 
gion in  our  curriculum  for  Catholic  girls.  A 
more  rational  approach  through  these  subjects 
to  the  current  social  problems  would  enable 
girls  to  meet  such  problems  in  a  thoroughly 
Catholic  way. 

Miss  Katherine  Thompson,  who  portrayed 
in  graphic  words  and  later  through  commen- 
taries on  a  movie  picture  the  great  work  done 
in  Antigonish  through  the  extension  courses 
of  St.  Francis  Xavier  University.  The  credit 
unions  and  the  cooperative  ventures  have  re- 
juvenated the  whole  life  of  Nova  Scotia  and 
focussed  the  attention  of  the  world  upon  it. 
"God  helps  those  .  .  .  who  help  each  other." 

Sister  Patricia  of  St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Lindsay,  Ont.,  who  in  a  paper  entitled  "Mod- 
ern Trends  in  Education"  showed  how,  even 
in  our  present  world  with  its  pagan  drift  our 
Blessed  Mother  and  the  women  of  the  Gospel, 
St.  Margaret  Mary  and  the  little  St.  Therese, 
are  the  embodiment  of  feminine  ideals. 

Sister  Maura  of  Mount  St.  Vincent,  Hali- 
fax, who  outlined  the  Little  Theatre  Movement 
with  its  roots  in  the  early  church  drama,  A 
resume  of  various  plays  from  Everyman  and 
the  moralities  to  the  plays  of  Sierra  and  Gheon 
and  the  choral  and  open  air  dramatic  work 
of  the  Grail  organization  displayed  the  great 
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and  fruitful  field  open  to  Catholic  lovers  of 
drama.  A  plea  was  made  for  a  more  general 
support  and  understanding  of  the  cultural 
and  character  value  of  fine  Drama.  The  paper 
drew  forth  eulogies  of  various  dramatic 
achievements  of  recent  years,  among  others  a 
glowing  tribute  by  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller  to 
Mother  Estelle,  I.b!v.M.,  (R.I.P.)  The  produc- 
tions under  her  guidance  form  a  long  list  from 
Everyman  to  Violet  Clifton's  "Sanctity"  and 
her  name  belongs  forever  to  pioneer  work  in 
Canadian  Catholic  drama. 

Dr.  Victoria  Mueller  in  two  addresses  shared 
with  the  convention  her  impressions  of  Europe, 
this  summer.  The  bravery,  optimism  and 
adaptability  of  religious  everywhere,  especial- 
ly in  countries  where  the  Church  has  been  per- 
secuted, were  shown  in  conversation  and  inci- 
dent. 

The  address  of  Reverend  Dr.  Cullinane, 
C.S.B.,  on  the  place  of  the  Catholic  College  in 
the  Provincial  University,  put  before  the  con- 
vention the  purposes  of  education,  and  the 
hierarchy  of  subjects  in  a  masterly  way.  In 
the  Provincial  or  State  University  opportuni- 
ties are  provided  for  achieving  scientific  and 
historical  knowledge.  If  these  are  daily  re- 
lated to  the  universal  knowledge  which  philo- 
sophy offers  and  again  to  the  highest  of  all 
knowledge,  theology,  man's  equipment  for  the 
attainment  of  his  last  end  is  worthy  of  the 
name  education. 

The  social  events  of  the  four  days  included 
a  visit  to  the  historic  Lower  Fort  Garry  on  the 
Red  River  and  to  the  French  section  of  Mani- 
toba's capital  city,  St.  Boniface.  Much  appre- 
ciation of  the  whole  convention  program  was 
expressed  to  the  credit  of  the  national  Exe- 
cutive and  the  Executive  of  the  Manitoba 
Chapter  of  the  C.F.C.A.  The  hospitality  of 
the  Sisters  of  the  Holy  Names  of  Jesus  and 
Mary,  who  opened  their  doors  so  graciously 
at  this  busy  season  of  a  school  year  to  the 
convention,  provided  an  ideal  setting  for  mu- 
tual acquaintance  and  interchange  of  thoughts. 
The  afternoon  and  evening  spent  with  the 
Religious  of  the  Sacred  Heart  also  gave  new 
value  to  the  uniting  power  of  the  convention. 
The  beautiful  city  of  Winnipeg  will  be  re- 
membered as  the  location  of  a  helpful  and 
inspiring  gathering  of  Catholic  feminine  edu- 
cational forces. 

The  Canadian  Federation  of  Convent 
Alumnae  is  an  organization  which  brings  to- 
gether educationally  the  west  and  east  and 
centre  of  our  country,  and  forms  ties  of  friend- 
ship   and    co-operation    between    the    various 


teaching  communities  and  their  several  Alum- 
nae societies.  Mary's  Day  celebrations,  News 
Letter  announcements,  a  general  Requiem  Mass 
for  our  dead,  as  well  as  the  bursaries  and 
scholarships,  are  all  annual  events  that  keep 
us  mindful  of  each  other.  The  biennial  con- 
ventions, since  the  inauguration  of  the  C.F.C.A. 
at  Hamilton,  Ont.,  under  the  distinguished 
auspices  of  the  late  Archbishop  McNeil,  have 
been  held  at  Ottawa,  Toronto  and  Winnipeg, 
and  each  convention  adds  to  the  promise  of 
what  such  an  organization  of  women  can  do 
"ad  majorem  Dei  gloriam."  M.M. 


THE  MODERN  TREND  OF  EDUCATION. 

By   SISTER   PATRICIA,    C.S.J.,   M.A.    (LINDSAY). 

[We  are  happy  to  be  able  to  present  to  our 
Rainbow  readers  this  excellent  paper,  "The  Modern 
Trend  of  Education,"  kindly  sent  us  oy  the  author 
at  our  request. — Editor]. 

Since  Christ  so  graciously  bequeathed  us 
from  the  Cross  His  Holy  Mother,  nothing  great 
has  been  accomplished  by  the  followers  of 
Christ  without  the  aid  of  women.  St.  Paul, 
in  fearlessly  carrying  Christ  to  the  heathens  of 
Macedonia,  Greece  and  Rome,  was  cared  for 
and  encouraged  by  pious  women,  not  a  few : 
By  Lydia,  the  seller  of  purple,  who  besought 
him  to  come  to  her  house  and  abide  there  that 
she  might  give  him  tending,  after  his  scourg- 
ing and  imprisonment ;  by  Priscilla,  the  wife  of 
the  tent-maker  of  Corinth,  who  opened  her 
home  to  him,  while  he  strove  to  convert  the 
Corinthians,  as  the  Lord  commanded  him.  St. 
Helen  raised  the  Cross  over  Jerusalem ;  Moni- 
ca's tears  gave  St.  Augustine  to  the  Church; 
the  Countess  Matilda  gave  Tuscany  to  Hilde- 
brand,  melted  for  him  the  treasure  of  Canossa, 
and  saved  thus  the  endangered  papal  throne. 
Margaret  Mary,  from  her  little  Convent  at 
Paray,  awakened  the  world  to  the  love  of  the 
Sacred  Heart ;  in  our  own  day,  the  Little  Flower 
has  aided  poor  sinners  by  "ministering  to  the 
mind  diseased";  she  has,  as  by  miracle, 
"cleansed  away  the  perilous  stuff"  that  weigh- 
ed on  many  a  weary  heart. 

And,  dear  Ladies  of  the  Alumnae,  there  is 
an  opportunity  awaiting  each  of  you :  There 
is  urgent  need  of  willing  workers,  who  will 
undertake  Catholic  Action,  as  did  Lydia,  Pris- 
cilla, Matilda.  The  educational  system  of  every 
Province  has  been  weighed,  and  in  almost  every 
ease,  has  been  found  wanting.  Much  that  is 
commendable  has  been  found,  but  everywhere. 
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those  into  whose  hands  has  been  entrusted  this 
more  than  sacred  work,  are  feverishly  striving 
to  improve  an  education  that  has  given  tens 
of  thousands  of  its  graduates  to  communities 
where  they  can  find  no  employment.  These 
are  compelled  to  chain-step  with  others  of 
their  grade  until  sixteen  years  of  age  or  more ; 
when  released,  they  are  unable  to  fend  for 
themselves ;  but  they  must  not  only  make  a 
living,  but  must  face  the  hazards  of  "a  world 
that  is  hurriedly  returning  to  the  jungle,  and 
doing  this  under  the  guise  of  science."  This 
is  the  condition ;  the  issue  concerns  each  of  us. 

All  educators  see  the  difficulty,  and  all  are 
offering  remedies;  here,  it  is  thought  too  little 
time  is  given  to  Mathematics ;  there,  it  is  sug- 
gested that  languages  should  replace,  in  some 
degree  the  plethora  of  science;  again,  regi- 
mentation must  give  way  to  the  freedom  of  the 
pupil  to  do  much  as  he  pleases  in  school,  if 
he  is  to  develop  the  required  initiative.  Every 
new  suggestion  is  grasped  at  eagerly  by  parents 
and  teachers  alike,  all  of  whom  see  the  grave 
need  of  change.  We  are  stunned  by  the  num- 
bers of  new  curricula  released  in  every  pro- 
vince ;  all  are  trying  to  provide  an  exit  from 
the  palpable  darkness  in  which  educational 
principles  grope.     The  effort  is  praiseworthy. 

Every  Course  of  Study  ignores  the  great 
central  purpose  of  our  existence.  The  Creator 
is  forgotten,  and  the  distressing  chaos  in  which 
our  school-graduates  find  themselves  is  the 
price  we  pay  for  a  decapitated  curriculum. 
The  great  climax  of  the  Drama  of  Time  is 
Calvary.  This  fact  will  not  down.  In  search 
of  material  for  our  scholars,  the  very  confines 
of  time  and  space  are  explored,  but  the  Cross 
is  ignored  and  He  who  died  thereon.  The 
spiritual  part  of  the  human  being  is  starved; 
the  physical  is  thought  of;  the  intellectual  is 
gorged,  but  there  is  no  place  for  that  for  which 
every  soul  cries  out.  For  decades,  the  educa- 
tional systems  to  which  we  have  grown  accus- 
tomed, have  striven  to  prepare  pupils  to  make 
a  respectable  livelihood,  and  to  find  an  honored 
place  in  society;  social  status  and  wealth  are 
not  the  objects  we  should  teach  our  pupils  to 
seek ;  our  quest  and  theirs  is  a  happy  useful 
life;  how  to  live,  not  how  to  make  a  living 
should  be  the  chief  aim.  As  a  present-day 
writer,  Ernest  Raymond,  has  one  remedy.  In 
starving  the  spiritual,  we  do  not  allow  full 
development.  The  whole  child  comes  to  school 
to  be  educated;  the  physical,  the  intellectual, 
the  spiritual.  It  is  thus  God  made  him,  and 
He  made  him  for  Himself.  The  heart  of  the 
eliild  is  forever  unrested,  unless  it  is  taught  to 


rest  in  God, — to  know  and  to  live  the  spiritual 
life.     So  said  St.  Augustine,  and  he  knew. 

You  will  say,  "Can  not  our  Catholic  schools 
make  up  to  their  pupils  for  the  bewilderment 
in  which  the  votaries  of  the  present  scheme 
leave  us?"  Perhaps  they  can,  but  may  they? 
Our  Catholic  schools  are  more  provincial  than 
Catholic.  In  Catholic  High  Schools  the  teacher 
is  handicapped ;  he  must  keep  abreast  of  neigh- 
boring schools,  must  produce  departmental  re- 
sults at  least  as  good ;  one  half -hour  is  spent 
on  Religion  each  morning;  this  is  scant  mea- 
sure for  the  all-important,  but  it  is  one-tenth 
of  the  school  time;  as  a  result,  we  must  do  in 
nine  months  what  other  schools  do  in  ten. 
This  would  be  little  hardship  to  the  serious- 
minded  teacher,  but  it  is  a  great  trial  to  offer 
our  young  people  so  scant  a  measure  of  the 
vast  inheritance  which  is  theirs  and  ours.  Every 
minute  of  the  school  day  has  its  assigned  task. 
Better  a  meagre  half-hour  than  nothing.  This 
condition  provides  an  opening  for  the  zealous 
alumna : 

Let  each  satisfy  herself  of  this, — that  our 
Catholic  schools  are  not  essentially  Catholic. 
If  they  were,  if  the  pupils  were  schooled  to  put 
first  things  first,  the  graduates  would  go  out 
determined  to  draw  aside  the  curtain  that 
hides  that  miracle  of  beauty,  God's  Church, 
from  countless  thousands.  Instead,  how 
many  grow  indifferent  and  careless  before  the 
flow^ers  of  graduation  day  have  withered ! 
These  never  know  the  exhilarating  delight  of 
seeking  first  the  Kingdom  of  God.  Without 
the  light  and  love  of  God,  they  are  like  fields 
beneath  the  snow :  Let  the  sunlight  reach 
these  fields  and  beautiful  flowers  spring  up; 
flood  the  hearts  of  youth  with  the  light  and 
the  love  of  God,  and  happiness  is  theirs,  the 
much-coveted  happiness  for  which  all  are  striv- 
ing, since  the  days  of  Socrates,  Plato,  Aris- 
totle. 

One  aid  to  securing  this  happiness  is  good 
reading;  the  library  is  an  essential  department 
of  the  school ;  the  reference  library  should  have 
dependable  books — dependable  histories,  for 
instance;  so  much  that  is  offered  under  the 
guise  of  history  is  utterly  untrue,  or  garbled 
truth;  for  fiction  and  recreational  reading, 
there  are  many  new  books  that  have  the  light 
of  God  in  them,  as  well  as  that  human  interest 
that  will  help  to  overcome  the  tendency  to  shy 
away  from  religious  literature;  biography  has 
come  into  its  own;  the  English  classics  hold 
their  pinnacle.  If  a  recent  book  delights,  it 
should  not  be  laid  aside;  there  are  empty 
book-shelves  in   many  a  school;  a  good  book 
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has  a  mission ;  send  it  forth ;  a  taste  for  good 
reading  may  be  created  by  -it,  in  more  than 
one  poor  student;  give  them,  freely,  of  your 
best ;  education  can  be  gained  only  by  reading. 
Fostering  an  interest  in  the  Liturgy  of  the 
Church  is  another  aid  in  imparting  truth ;  pu- 
pils unable  to  purchase  Missals  could  be  pro- 
vided with  them,  and  all  should  know  how  to 
use  them.  So  many  feeble  books  of  devotion 
are  used  at  Holy  Mass.  Our  late  Holy  Father 
stressed  the  fact  that  ignorance  of  the  Liturgy 
loses  many  souls  to  the  Church.  Let  us  not 
have  it  so.  Church  liturgy  is  excellent  ma- 
terial for  Study  Clubs,  Discussion  Groups; 
adults  can  be  reached  only  through  these  Read- 
ing Circles;  pupils  of  school  age  attending 
secular  institutions  can  also  be  reached,  and 
those  who  have  been  obliged  to  leave  school. 
This  represents  work, — unselfish  devotion  that 
Avill  study  and  pass  on  the  lamp  of  learning; 
to  the  flotsam  and  jetsam  found  in  every  lo- 
cality, to  the  Toms,  Dicks  and  Harrys  Avho, 
Avithout  this  aid,  might  later  be  criminals,— 
Avho  assuredly  would  be  if  allowed  to  drift. 
"To  draw  back  the  barrier  that  separates  know- 
ledge from  ignorance  is  as  great  a  work  as  to 
bring  light  to  the  infidel."  The  girls  of  High 
School  age  should  be  an  especial  object  of 
interest ;  these  girls  cry  out,  to-day,  to  all  good 
Christian  women;  so  also  do  the  clever  chil- 
dren of  indigent  parents;  these,  if  discovered, 
may  later  be  leaders  in  the  Church. 

God  deals  with  individuals;  we  should  do 
the  same;  if  each  alumna  could  bring  even  one 
who  is  indifferent  face  to  face  with  God! 
If  each  instructed  only  one,  by  example,  by 
conversation  when  walking,  working,  gossip- 
ing, what  good  could  result !  Get  one  to  see 
his  importance  in  God's  scheme  of  things, — the 
priceless  value  of  the  soul  in  the  eyes  of  God. 
When  heart  thus  speaks  to  heart,  Christ  is 
there;  a  poet  has  called  Him  the  "Crystal 
Christ";  all  other  men  have  had  some  defect; 
saints  and  philosophers  have  had  some  blem- 
ish; He  is  "the  spotless,  the  stainless,  the  Crys- 
tal Christ."  Young  people  are  such  hero-wor- 
shippers; they  will  listen. 

Dear  Ladies  of  the  National  Alumnae,  you 
have  glimpsed  our  school-systems;  you  have 
decided  that  the  modern  trend  of  education 
is  away  from  God;  the  consequent  need  has 
appealed  to  you;  a  few  of  the  many  ways  of 
coming  to  the  rescuse  have  been  pointed"  out. 
You  are  a  powerful  body,  the  cream  of  Cana- 
dian womanhood,  ai^d  therefore  cannot  escape 
commensurate  respopsibility.    You  do  not  wish 


to  escape;  you  are  crusaders  in  the  cause  of 
Christ  else  you  would  not  be  here. 

Why,  you  will  ask,  in  a  Christian  country, 
can  we  not  have  a  system  of  education  that  is 
first  of  all.  Christian?  Why  must  those  who 
strive  for  this,  pay  the  price  ?  Should  not  those 
rather,  feel  that  they  kick  against  the  goad, 
who  rigidly  exclude  religious  teaching  from 
the  class-room?  I  would  make  a  plea  for  an 
education  that  is  by  profession  and  practice, 
CHRISTIAN,  from  Grade  I  through  the  Uni- 
versity; BECAUSE  the  knowledge  and  the 
love  of  God  is  by  far  the  greatest  thing  we 
have  to  teach.  Father  Leen  says,  "It  is  not  a 
strand  merely  of  the  spiritual,  that  should 
shine  in  our  lives ;  the  pattern  of  our  daily  web 
must  be  of  God's  designing."  This  is  not  "ideal- 
istic;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  the  normal  life  of 
the  Christian.  "Be  ye  perfect,  as  your  Heaven- 
ly Father  is  perfect." 

It  was  the  note  of  godliness  in  their  ad- 
dresses, and  in  their  general  demeanor,  that 
endeared  Their  Gracious  Majesties  to  us  all. 
"God  be  with  you  and  God  bless  you  all," 
said  our  beautiful  Queen,  as  she  withdrew 
from  Canadian  soil, — (a  Catholic  prayer,  for- 
ever on  the  lips  of  the  Irish  peasant.)  We 
want  God  Avith  us,  and  in  our  schools;  with  its 
growth  in  peace  and  prosperity,  cannot  our 
Dominion  grow  also  in  godliness  ?  Such  growth 
must  be  begun  in  the  schools. 

We   can  rid  the   screen   of  the   dangerous 
picture,  when  we  set  about  it;  we  can  cleanse 
the  book-stalls  of  the  fetid,  with     as     much 
alacrity    as    Hercules    did    a    similar    task    in 
cleansing  the  Augean  stables.  Both  are  nega- 
tive works.  Can  we  not  also  do  something  posi- 
tive for  the  present  generation  of  young  people  ? 
Can  we  not  give  them  God  in  the  class-room 
of  all  schools?  Had  we  but  the  zeal  and  per- 
severence  in  our  efforts  to  introduce  Him,  that 
others  have  in  excluding  Him!  In  Mexico,  for 
years,    children    of    Spanish    Catholic    parents 
Avere  taught   (in  school)  to  repeat,  again  and 
again,  that  there  is  no  God;  to  sing  this  denial, 
and  to  march  to  the  music  of  their  song: 
"Uno,  dos,  no  hay  Dios." 
One,  tAvo,  there  is  no  God. 
Little  children,  Avho  are  so  deeply  impressed 
by  Avhat  they  learn  at  school!  We  knoAv  God; 
we  knoAA^  His  love  for  us,  but  aa'c  do  little  to 
pass   on    this   great   truth;    all    is   left   to    our 
zealous  Clergy.  Cculd  we  not  try  to  teach  all 
children  that  there  is  a  God?  To  knoAv  God  is  so 
much  greater  than   not  to  knoAv   Him.     "The 
stone   that  the   builders   reject.    He  Avill   make 
the  head  of  His  corner." 
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There  is  a  threat  for  the  future  in  our 
systems  of  education.  Hilaire  Belloc  said  re- 
cently that  if  Religion  is  not  taught  in  schools, 
the  whole  country  will  soon  be  de-christianized. 
We  have  everything  to  give;  let  us  not  remain 
inarticulate ;  let  us  not  stand  idly  by ;  the  need 
for  action  is  to-day;  to-morrow  may  be  too  late. 
There  is  a  way;  there  are  as  many  ways  as  there 
are  members  of  our  keen,  active  alumnae ;  Like 
the  Little  Flower,  you  may  thus  scatter  roses; 
like  Lydia,  you  may  be  sellers  of  the  royal 
purple. 


MEMBERS       OF      WINNIPEG      LORETTO 
CIRCLE  WITH  ABBEY  NUNS 

AT  CANADIAN  FEDERATION  OP  CONVENT 
ALUMNAE  CONVENTION 

The  C.P.C.A.  Convention  days  in  Winnipeg 
were  the  occasion  of  a  vital  reunion  of  Loretto 
nuns,  two  in  number,   and  Loretto  Alumnae, 


Members   of    Winnipeg   Loretto    Alumnae    Circle 
with  the  nuns  at  C.F.C.A.  Convention. 

some  twenty-five  in  number.  When  we  stepped 
oft*  the  train  from  Regina  on  Monday  evening 
we  were  greeted  by  several  Loretto  girls,  and 
from  that  moment  until  the  moment  of  our 
departure  on  Friday  the  kindness,  the  grati- 
tude, and  love  of  the  Winnipeg  Loretto  Circle 
surrounded  us  every  hour.  We  were  never 
more  conscious  of  the  hundredfold  promised 
even  in  this  life  to  religious,  and  of  the  bless- 
ings attendant  upon  the  wearing  of  a  reli- 
gious habit.  The  bows  on  our  guimpes,  and 
the  shape  of  our  veils,  and  all  the  other  de- 
tails of  our  religious  dress  seemed  to  have  a 
mysterious  power  of  making  the  wearer  into 
a  representative,  for  each  of  the  Alumnae,  of' 
Ihe   best  loved  teachers  of  each   one's  school 


daj'S.  In  the  unity  and  continuity  of  a  reli- 
gious order  we  reaped  where  our  predecessors 
or  companions  had  sowed. 

It  was  easy  to  give  full  credit  to  the  tri- 
bute paid  to  the  Loretto  Circle  by  Mfs.  A.  W. 
Hogg  in  her  biennial  report  as  governor  of  the 
Manitoba  Chapter  of  the  C.F.C.A.  for  their 
self-sacrificing  readiness  to  place  their  time 
and  abilities  at  the  service  of  the  Convention 
committees  and  Convention  members. 

When  hereafter  we  say  in  community  the 
customary  "three  Hail  Marys  in  honour  of 
the  Immaculate  Conception  for  the  children 
who  have  been  and  are  now  under  our  care 
that  they  may  ever  edify  by  word  and  example, 
may  lead  a  holy  life  and  obtain  the  grace  of 
a  happy  death,"  there  will  come  up  warmly  in 
our  hearts  the  faces  and  the  names  of  all  the 
dear  Loretto  Circle  of  Winnipeg.  They  have 
followed  in  the  truest  of  Alumnae  traditions 
and  have  become,  like  the  Detroit-Windsor 
Circle,  equivalent  to  a  Loretto  fouudation  in 
the  city  in  which  they  live. 

M.M. 


In  the  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae  Circle, 
Loretto  Abbey  has  a  particularly  good  show- 
ing: Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea  (Plelena  Tevlin),  Pre- 
sident; Mrs.  J.  V.  Long  (Anna  Burns);  Mrs. 
T.  L.  Carroll  (Marcella  Boland)  ;  Mrs.  G.  A. 
Legree  (Bernadette  Cook)  ;  Mrs.  E.  E.  Mur- 
phy (Irene  M.  Flood) ;  Mrs.  C.  S.  MacDonnell 
(Julia  Costello  Kennedy)  ;  Mrs.  John  Pickering 
(Agnes  Robinson,  also  of  Loretto,  Niagara)  ; 
Misses  Teresa  Fitzsimmons,  Florence  Roach, 
Estelle  Kennedy,  Ruth  Burns,  and  Sheila 
Smart. 

Loretto,  Bond  Street,  Toronto,  Mrs.  D.  M. 
Smith;  Loretto,  Wellesley  Cres.,  Toronto,  Mrs. 
V.  A.  Kirby  (Beatrice  McMahon)  ;  Loretto, 
Belleville,  Mrs.  J.  D.  O'Donnell  (Rose  Drum- 
mond). 

Loretto,  Charleville,  Bray,  Kilkenny,  Ire- 
land, Mrs.  P.  Burke-Gaffney;  Loretto,  MuUin- 
gar.  County  Meath,  Ireland,  Mrs.  C.  Sugden 
(Nancy  McHugh)  ;  Loretto,  Guelph,  Mrs.  PI. 
E.  Lee  (Agnes  O'Donnell)  ;  Mrs.  II.  W.  Meindl 
(Alice  O'Donnell)  ;  Mrs.  Lome  Walker 
(Frances  Lee)  ;  and  Miss  Ellen  Fitzpatrick. 

Loretto,  Hamilton,  Mrs.  James  Reid  Ham- 
ilton (Adeline  Elizabeth  Day)  ;  and  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Monk  (Jessie  Riddell). 

Loretto,  Stratford,  Mrs.  R.  L.  Dennis  (Mary 
O'Loane)  ;  Mrs.  A.  M.  Kelly  (Katherine  Dur- 
kin)  ;  Mrs.  R.  A.  McKinnon  (Anne  Geary) ; 
and  Mrs.  N.  W.  Williams  (Naomi  Holding), 
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Loretto,  Woodlawii,  Miss  Veronica  O'Meara 
(Secretary). 

Loretto,  Sedley,  Misses  Josie  Ilalfrick, 
Jeanette  Parent,  Sally  Smith,  and  Jean  Whee- 
ler. 

Regrets  have  been  expressed  by  many  of 
the  group  who  were  unable  to  attend  the  Con- 
vention. 


hj 


RELIGIOUS  RECEPTION  AT  LORETTO 
ABBEY. 

On  Wednesday  morning,  August  2,  a  recep- 
tion ceremony  took  place  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights,  when  the  following  candidates 
were  invested  with  the  holy  habit  of  the  In- 
stitute: Miss  Margaret  Power,  Sr.  M.  Ange- 
lica ;  Miss  Teresa  O'Reilly,  Sr.  M.  Estelle ;  Miss 
Elizabeth  Gleason,  Sr.  M.  Linda;  Miss  Helen 
Ellard,  Sr.  M.  Consolata,  all  of  Toronto ;  Miss 
Mary  Gavin,  Sr.  M.  Irene,  Chicago ;  Miss  Sara 
MacFarlane,  Sr.  M.  Elise,  and  Miss  Mary 
Rush^  Sr.  M.  Teresita,  Grayson,  Sask. ;  Miss 
Mary  Hawka,  Sr.  M.  Stefanie,  Regina;  Miss 
Marjorie  Allen,  Sr.  M.  Edwarda,  New  York. 
Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  W.  McCann,  assisted  by  Rev. 
W.  Eraser,  officiated  at  the  ceremony.  The 
other  clergy  were :  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Ferguson 
of  Brantford,  Rev.  Fathers  Caultield,  Ellard, 
Ehman,  C.SS.R.,  Ferguson,  Fleming,  C.SS.R., 
Galvin  of  Mundelein,  111.,  Hopken,  James  Kel- 
ler, Kirby,  Muldoon,  C.SS.R.,  O'Connor,  Walsh 
and  Frater  L.  Gavin,  O.Carm.,  Niagara  Falls. 
The  sanctuary,  with  ith  profusion  of  gladiolas, 
was  resplendent  in  colour  and  seemed  to  ac- 
centuate the  dazzling  whiteness  of  the  bridal 
robes  as  the  aspirants  knelt  to  make  their  re- 
quest to  be  clothed  in  the  habit.  The  chanting 
of  ''Veni  Creator"  was  followed  by  the  sermon, 
which  Rev  C.  W.  James  delivered  in  persuasive 
words.  Going  back  to  the  fall  of  man  and 
dwelling  on  the  sad  consequences  of  sin,  the 
speaker  traced  the  continuance  of  the  conse- 
quences to  the  present  day,  especially  in  the 
over-ruling  love  of  riches  and  pleasure.  The 
exception  to  this  worldly  tendency  was  exem- 
plified by  the  reference  to  the  day's  ceremony 
and  its  deep  significance.  Emphasizing  the 
sublimity  of  the  religious  vocation,  he  congra- 
tulated those  in  the  ceremony  and  extended  his 
praises  to  the  good  parents  who  festered  this 
vocation  in  their  children.  After  the  sermon, 
the  candidates  were  bidden :  "Go  then  and 
willingly  cast  off  both  the  spirit  and  the  livery 
of  the  world."  As  they  left  the  chapel,  the 
interval   during  which    anxious   parents,   rela- 


tives and  many  friends  awaited  their  return  was 
rendered  effective  by  the  choir  in  the  choice 
of  appropriate  hymns.  The  strains  of  "Veni 
Sponsa  Christi"  greeted  the  sisters  on  their 
return  to  the  chapel  clothed  in  their  novices' 
garb.  The  ceremony  then  progressed  and  was 
followed  by  Mass,  which  was  celebrated  by 
Rev.  Hugh  Ellard.  The  service  closed  with  the 
chanting  of  the  "Te  Deum"  and  as  the  pro- 
cession of  clergy  left  the  chapel  the  choir  sang 
"Praise  Ye  the  Lord." 


VACATION  SCHOOLS 

That  the  apostolic,  ever-growing  work  of 
Vacation  Schools  is  a  service  of  love  is  evident 
from  conversation  with  enthusiastic  teachers, 
and  from  letters  at  hand.  Space  permits  of 
our  publishing  only  a  few  reports  of  such 
schools,  conducted  by  Religious  of  the  I.B.V.M. 
(Loretto)  and  their  H.  S.  students. 

Summer  School,  Tampico,  Illinois. — The 
Vacation  School  of  Religious  Instruction  held 
in  St.  Mary's  parish  came  to  a  close  on 
August  20th,  Feast  of  St.  Bernard.  At  the  first 
Mass,  the  children  received  Holy  Communion 
— nine  of  these  being  First  Communicants,  pre- 
pared during  this  summer  session.  Forty-five 
received  the  scapular  of  Our  Lady  of  Mt. 
Carmel. 

The  sanctuary  was  beautifully  decorated 
for  the  occasion.  The  altar  flowers  were  the 
gift  of  the  First  Communion  Class. 

Under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Adams,  the 
church  choir  provided  the  music  in  the  begin- 
ning of  the  Mass;  the  children  at  their  places 
in  the  front  pews  then  sang  appropriate  hymns 
learned  in  Vacation  School. 

Rev.  Father  Maguire,  pastor,  gave  the  First 
Communion  sermon,  also.  Benediction,  which 
brought  to  a  close  Summer  School  activities 
for  1939 


Extract  from  a  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan, 
letter.— M.  M.  E— ,  M.  M.  M— ,  and  M.  M.  F— 
conducted  Religious  Classes  for  two  Aveeks  in 
July,  at  Trout  Lake  and  other  missions  within 
a  radius  of  forty  or  fifty  miles  from  there. 
Several  of  the  nuns  taught  for  a  short  time 
at  Sugar  Island,  one  of  the  favourite  missions 
of  dear,  good  Father  Gagnieur,  S.J.  There  is 
much  need  of  religious  instruction  in  both 
these   districts  of  Michigan. 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


91 


®f)e  ^ej>note 


God  struck  His  keynote  when  He  fashioned 

Our  souls  to  His  plan  divine, 

And  made  them  so  that  in  harmony 

With  His  plan  they  would  combine. 

It  is  not  then  for  us  to  question 

Why  this  or  that  measure  persists : 

The  divine  Musician  but  chooses 

To  extemporize  as  He  lists. 

Tho'  oft  seeming  discords   dismay  us 

When  we  hoped  for  melody, 

The  Master's  touch,  let  us  remember. 

Always  rests   on  the   safest  key. 

What  matters  if  life  run  smoothly, 

Or  the  unexpected  jar 

On  ideals  fondly  cherished, 

And  all  these  ideals  mar. 

If  when  life's  last  note  is  sounded 

'Twill  agree,  as  our  death-bell  tolls. 

With  the  keynote  struck  by  the  Master 

The  day  He  fashioned  our  souls ! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


aCfte  Victor 

By   ALINE    MICHAELIS 

Since  dawn  the  fox  has  raced,  since  dawn 
The  rhythm  of  his  pounding  heart 
Has  swung  more  swiftly;  on  and  on! 
Till  now,  worn  out  in  every  part. 
He  lags  a  little,  and  the  pack 
Draws  nearer.     Only  his  keen   mind 
Still    coolly   planning   finds   one    track, 
And  one  alone  of  all  that  wind 
Along  the  countryside,  which  yet 
May  lead  to  safety.     With  the  thought 
His  paws  upon  that  path  are  set. 
Life,  freedom !  prizes  dearly  bought 
With  bursting  lungs,  and  trembling  fla]d<:s! 

He  gains  the  creek  and  splashes  through. 
Then  out  along  its  sandy  banks 
He  runs;  hope  fills  his  heart  anew. 

At  last,  deep  in  a  shadowy  wood, 
He  hears  the  baffled  hounds'  faint  cries; 
Still    gas[)ing,   triuni])}!   in    his   mood, 
And  laughter  flickering  in  his  eyes. 


Cfje  Citp  Cmfjantins 

I've  a  city  enchanting,  which  friends  built  for 
me, 

In  the  days  of  sweet  dreams  long  ago. 
That  a  life-happy  dweller  therein  I  might  be, 

And  fair  fortune's  best  gifts  only,  know ! 

How  the  half-hundred  blocks  of  my  city  so  fair 

Bear  conformity,  i:ow  upon  row; 
And   the    love-lighted    windows,    discouraging 
care, 
Warm  the  heart   and  the   soul  with   their 
glow ! 

Tho'  the  years  have  brought  change  to  my  city 
of  trust. 
And  its  streets,   straight  and  dear  to   my 
view; 
Tho'  the  walls  fade   and  crumble — for  time 
claims  they  must — 
As  a  builder  with  hope  I'll  renew. 

Some   blocks  tell   of  lost  friends,   who   never 
can  change, 
And  sweet  mem'ries  my  sad  thoughts  o'er- 
throng; 
But  some  tell  that  years  may  divide  and  es- 
trange. 
Then  my  heart  sobs,  Oh,  life  is  too  long ! 

Did  my  friends  mingle  self-hopes  with  those 
built  for  me? 

And  are  these  all  unrealized  still? 
Ah,  what  lists  it,  in  light  of  the  higher  decree, 

That  our  wills  should  submit  to  His  will? 

Now,  I'll  strengthen  the  walls  with  new  logs 
of  to-day, 
And  recall  the  dear  builders  who  built: 
Let  the  fast-coming  years  bring  what  ever  they 
may, 
I'll  dream  on  'neath  mj^  Log-Cabin  quilt ! 

Alicia  C.  Robinson. 

[N.B.— There  is  a  Loretto  Block  in  My  City 
Enchanting. — A.C.R.  ] 


a  (©uibitp 

In  each  gaily  dancing  leaf 
See  the  spirit  of  an  elf! 

On  some  brown  October  day, 
AVhen  the  spirit  flits  away. 
Does  the  leaf,  all  by  itself, 
Fade,  aiul  die  of  very  grief? 


M.A.W. 
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Top   (left) — Two  of  the  Religious  of  the  Institjite  of  the   Blessed  Virgin  Mary  with 

a  poor  leper  woman, 
liottoni    (left) — The  Poreya  Hat  Home  of  the  Sisters   in   the  Santal   Mission. 
Right— Sisters  making  their  charitable  rounds.      Cars  too  expensive;    bullock   carts 

too  slow — wherefore,  bicycles. 


FROM  FAR-OFF  GOKHLA,  INDIA. 

We  are  pleased  to  interest  our  readers  anew 
in  the  work  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary  in  the  Santal  District,  India,  a 
work  which  goes  steadily  on  in  face  of  diffi- 
culties, as  is  evident  from  the  following  letter 
which  arrived  recently  from  our  good  corres- 
pondent there,  Mother  M.  Canisia.  If  the  letter 
wins  from  even  50%  of  our  Rainbow  readers 
a  dollar  money  order  from  each,  we  shall  be 
abundantly  rewarded  for  publishing  it,  and 
most  of  Mother  Canisia's  problems  will  be 
solved. 

For  the  present  her  address  is: 

Mother  M.   Canisia,   I.B.V.M., 
St.  Michael's  School, 
St.  Mary's  Mission, 

Gokhla,   Santal   District, 
India   (Br) 


A.M.D.G. 


1939. 


St.  Michael's  Convent,  Sept.  1, 
My  dear  Mission  Friends: 

Here  I  am  sitting  in  our  Santal  girls'  school 
in  Gokhla,  fifty  miles  away  from  our  Poreya 
mud  dwelling  and  thinking  of  you.  I  have  not 
been  transferred!  am  here  for  a  little  change 
and  rest.  It  is  the  rainy  season  just  now; 
rain  in  torrents,  then  again  for  a  few  hours 
bright  sunshine.  It  means  a  little  relief  from 
the  heat  but,  when  the  sun  comes  out,  one  is 
— not  roasted,  but  boiled  in  the  sticky,  steamy 
air.  Prickly  heat  makes  one  feel  like  a  pin- 
cushion ! 

What  is  worse,  this  season  brings  on  sick- 
ness, and  more  sickness.  One  of  the  Avorst 
epidemics  I  have  ever  experienced  is  the  chol- 
era around  Gokhla  this  year.  We  have  been 
kept  busy  here.  All  around  is  cholera  but, 
thank  God,  not  in  our  school ;  however,   our 
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liundred  girls  had  to  be  looked  after.  In  spite 
of  our  going  out  to  the  cholera  victims  or, 
better,  on  account  of  going  out,  I  think,  God 
has  preserved  us. 

This  terrible  disease  did  not  break  out  in 
all  the  villages  at  once ;  Our  Lord  knew  that 
we  had  not  enough  Sisters  for  them  all — so, 
as  soon  as  the  sickness  ceased,  or  lessened,  in 
one  village,  we  heard  of  new  caes  in  another. 
Old}-  a  few  died  without  baptism.  Nearly  every 
hut  had  its  victim,  sometimes  three  or  four  of 
the  family  being  attacked  at  the  same  time. 
When  the  sickness  broke  out  it  moved  on  rap- 
idly. Strong  young  men  and  girls  were  carried 
off  in  a  few  hours.  Often  Ave  arrived  just  in 
time  to  give  the  saving  cholera  medicine,  or, 
if  death  threatened  then,  the  more  important 
help,  baptism.  Only  a  few  who  took  sick  and 
died  in  the  night  went  into  eternity  unbap- 
tized.  In  the  sad  hours  of  sickness  and  trials 
no  one  refused  the  spiritual  gift:  indeed  they 
begged  for  it,  especially  in  the  Mohammedan 
villages. 

The  poor  mud  huts  were  filled  with  the 
moans  of  the  sufferers,  and  the  crying  of  the 
still  unstricken  ones.  In  one  place  a  mother 
was  pleading  with  tears :  "Please  save  my 
son,  my  only  son !" ;  but  God,  in  His  mercy, 
took  the  good  boy  to  Himself  and,  a  few  days 
later,  called  the  mother  also;  she  had  received 
baptism  with  a  contrite  heart.  In  another 
hut  they  were  calling  out:  "Come.  Sisters! 
come  quickly,  the  child  is  dying!"  There  we 
found  a  dying  baby  who  was  spared  just  long 
enough  to  receive  the  grace  of  baptism.  On 
we  Avent,  and  found  a  young  girl  dying.  She 
Avas  calling  for  us.  "Don't  leave  me;  stay  Avith 
me!"  she  pleaded.  Next,  a  young  mother 
begged,  "Please,  give  me  medicine;  make  me 
Avell ;  look  at  my  little  children !"  Some  Avere 
Aveeping  near  the  corpses  of  their  beloved  ones; 
others  fell  at  our  feet  and  thanked  us  for 
bringing  help.  One  girl  we  found  almost  in 
despair.  She  was  accused  of  being  a  witch. 
"What  am  I  to  do?"  she  cried;  "they  will  kill 
me";  and  her  poor  father  added,  "She  is  the 
only  one  left.  All  my  children  and  my  Avife, 
too,  died  of  cholera."  We  told  him  to  send 
her  to  our  school,  as  soon  as  there  Avas  real 
danger  for  her.  This  reioiced  them  both. 
Then,  our  chief  work  for  them  began.  It  Avas 
to  frighten  the  village  men-folk.  We  told  them 
that  if  they  touched  this  child  Ave  Avould  report 
them  at  the  next  police  station;  and  that  in 
Godda  (one  of  the  chief  toAvns  in  the  Santal 
Parganas)  the  court  threatened  to  fine  a  man 
one  hundred  rupees,  if  he  ever  again  called  a 


certain  Avoman  a  Avitch ;  if  they  killed  this  girl 
they  Avould  all  be  punished.  They  promised 
us  not  to  harm  her.  We  soon  heard  that  the 
sorcerers  had  discovered  another  **witch." 
Again  Ave  gave  the  village  men  a  sound  talkj 
telling  them  that  if  they  made  a  decent  Avell, 
instead  of  sitting  about  in  the  hot  season,  and 
protected  it  so  that  no  polluted  water  ran  into 
it,  they  Avould  have  no  need  of  looking  for  a 
Avitch,  or  paying  the  sorcerers  good  money,  or 
killing  an  innocent  Avoman,  because  there  would 
be  no  cholera  any  more.  The  poor  listeners 
seemed  to  grasp  the  meaning,  and  nodded  as- 
sent. 

You  Avill  find  Father  M's  Avitch  story  inter- 
esting; it  is  to  appear  in  next  "Patna  Mission 
Letter." 

All  the  judges,  even  pagan  judges,  are  of 
the  opinion  that  only  Christianity  will  be  able 
to  root  out  this  cruel  practice  of  "witch"  tor- 
ture. 

So  much  for  some  rainy  season  news,  the 
same  story  every  A'ear.  We  Avish  that  the  gov- 
ernment would  give  these  poor  people  proper 
Avells.  We  have  an  efificacious  remedy  against 
cholera,  Avhen  it  is  given  at  the  right  time 
and  proper  diet  is  observed  afterwards.  It  is 
expensi\'e,  three  dollars  a  bottle,  but  certainly 
saved  hundreds  of  patients.  Here,  dear  Mis- 
sion Units,  is  an  objective  for  some  extra 
pennies! 

There  is  no  cholera  at  Pareya,  Ave  heard, 
but  bad  malaria  and  dysentery  in  epidemic 
form.  I  foresee  already  the  many  Avho  Avill 
knock  at  our  door  for  help  until  the  rice  har- 
vest brings  them  a  living.  It  depends  on  our 
good  helpers  hoAv  much  Ave  can  do  for  these 
poor  suppliants. 

Father  Morrison  is  diligent  in  bringing  us 
God's  poor,  our  treasures,  Avho  Avill  call  doAvn 
blessings  on  our  labours,  and  on  yours.  Lately 
Father  brought  us  a  poor  dAvarf  Avoman  who, 
as  she  is  unable  to  earn  her  daily  bread,  has 
been  cast  out  by  her  heathen  relatives.  She 
has  found  a  home  Avith  the  Sisters  for  the 
present.  Another  poor  old  woman,  half-strav- 
ed,  came  begging  us  to  give  her  a  little  corner 
in  which  to  stay.  Her  husband  and  children 
Avere  dead  and,  because  she  Avas  sickly  and 
unable  to  Avork,  she  had  been  driven  out.  We 
could  not  refuse  her,  especiallj^  as  she  Avas  a 
Christian. 

So  come  to  us  many  AvidoAvs,  old  and  young, 
for  protection  and  help.  There  are  young 
Catholic  widows  Avith  nobody  to  protect  them. 
If  they  have  no  sons,  very  often  they  are  not 
allowed  to  stay  in  their  houses,  but  are  sent 
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back  with  their  <?irls,  if  they  have  any,  to  their 
own  parents.  If  these  are  pagans,  a  time  of 
trial  and  jiersecution  usually  begins  for  the 
Christian  arrivals.  Even  heathen  widows  come 
for  refuge  to  us  when  their  relations  rob  them 
and  their  children  of  their  possessions.  "Might 
is  right"  in  this  land  of  devil  worship. 

Very  often  pagan  girls  who  are  going  to 
marry  Christian  boys,  stay  with  us  for  instruc- 
tions and  preparation  for  receiving  the  sacra- 
ments. 

To  mention  the  widoAVS  again — the  young 
Catholic  widows  usually  get  married  to  good 
Catholic  men,  but  the  old  ones  are  those  who 
most  need  our  help,  as  they  are  not  able  to 
work.  We  wish  to  offer  them  a  happy  evening 
of  life,  but  we  can  do  it  only  if  aided  by  you, 
good  friends  of  the  Missions. 

I  must  clcse  with  a  hearty  God  bless  you 
for  all  the  financial  help  you  have  ever  given 
— for  those  hard-earned  pennies  and  dollars 
you  denied  yourselves  and  sent  us,  and  es- 
pecially for  your  continued  prayers,  -which  we 
need  badly  in  this  incessant  struggle  for  souls, 
against  the  powers  of  Satan.  In  the  big  battle- 
field of  this  pagan  country,  who  will  win, 
Christ  or  Satan?  The  thought  spurs  us  on,  in 
hunger  and  thirst,  in  heat,  in  disappointment, 
in  hours  of  sheer  exhaustion. 

I  know  you  will  help  us  faithfully  in  this 
fight  for  Christ  and  souls,  by  adopting  one  of 
our  Mission  Sisters  working  instead  of  you  in 
this  pagan  land;  or  would  you  like  to  adopt 
one  of  the  widows,  or  lepers,  or  infants  brought 
to  us  if  not  desired  at  home,  or  if  some  poor 
father  does  not  know  what  to  do  with  the 
little  one  after  its  mother's  death? 

May  God  bless  you,  one  and  all  for  every- 
thing yen  do  for  His  cause  in  this  region !  He 
will  repay  you;  we  cannot,  except  by  prayers, 
and  not  for  a  day  are  you  and  your  dear  ones 
forgotten  in  our  prayers  and  those  of  our  con- 
verts. 

United  in  prayer  and  sacrifice  for  souls, 
I  am  yours  gratefully, 
The  Santal  Aunt, 

M.   Canisia,   I.B.V.M. 


STUDENTS  OF  LORETTO  SECRETARIAL 
COLLEGE  RECEIVE  NEW  IMPETUS. 

As  fitting  climax  to  ten  most  interesting  and 
profitable  months  in  secretarial  training,  the 
students  of  the  Loretto  Secretarial  College 
were  privileged  to  hear  Miss  Mary  Power,  B.A., 
graduate  of  Loretto  College,  TJ.  of  T.,  give  an 


informal  but  most  instructive  discourse  on 
"Experience  in  the  Business  World."  The  ne- 
cessity for  accuracj'^  in  all  secretarial  work  was 
stressed — arrangement  and  neatness  playing 
as  important  a  part  as  speed.  A  pleasing  per- 
sonality, and  neat  appearance  in  the  office  were 
indispensable,  the  speaker  held. 

Though  all  may  not  yet  know  their  voca- 
tions, a  few  years  in  an  office,  she  assured  them, 
would  be  invaluable  later — an  almost  indispen- 
sable asset,  because  of  the  training,  should 
the  religious  life,  or  the  married  state  be  en- 
tered upon  eventually. 

Miss  Powers,  as  one  holding  a  responsible 
position  in  the  Department  of  Health,  of  the 
Provincial  Government,  was  well  equipped  for 
giving  satisfactory  answers  to  the  many  ques- 
tions proposed  after  the  talk.  A  vote  of  thanks 
was  given  to  Miss  Powers  by  students  and 
staff. 


On  June  6th,  Loretto  Secretarial  College  Avas 
favoured  with  a  visit  from  the  well-known 
type-writing  speed  champion,  Miss  Irma 
Wright,  of  the  Underwood  Type-writer  Com- 
pany. Miss  Wright  gave  a  practical  demons- 
tration of  correct  and  incorrect  type-writing 
technique.  She  pointed  out  the  common  errors 
of  most  students,  and  showed  how,  by  care- 
ful, concentrated  effort,  they  may  be  overcome. 

Miss  Wright  stressed  the  fact  that  high 
speed  entails  hours  and  more  hours  of  prac- 
tice. She  congratulated  the  students  on  the 
high  speed  they  had  reached  in  their  ten-month 
course,  several  now  writing  over  70  words  a 
minute.  Our  1939  class  may  one  day  provide 
a  World  Champion! 

Mary  Heenan. 


OUTDOOR  MASS  AT  LORETTO  COLLEGE 
SCHOOL. 

At  Loretto  College  School,  on  Saturday, 
May  27,  the  grounds  were  transformed  into  an 
outdoor  chapel,  where  an  altar  was  set  up. 
Flags,  crusade  banners,  pennants,  and  the 
singing  of  the  nuns  and  the  student-body  con- 
tributed to  the  devotional  atmosphere.  Fathei* 
Ryder,  C.S.P.,  Pastor  of  St.  Peter's  Church, 
celebrated  Mass,  Avhich  was  followed  by  the 
traditional  May  procession.  Each  student  laid 
her  rose  at  the  feet  of  the  statue  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin.  The  graduates,  wearing  their  long, 
white  goAvns,  and  golden  wreaths,  added  charm 
to  the  picture.  Miss  Mary  Cummins  Avas  the 
graduate  privileged  to  place  the  croAvn  of  lilies 
on  our  "Fair  Queen's  broAv." 
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Rev.  Bernard  Doyle,  B.A.,  C.F.,  P.P. 

To  Reverend  Captain  Bernard  Doyle,  B.A., 
C.F.,  Pastor  of  the  Church  of  the  Guardian 
Ang-els,  Orillia,  Ont.,  our  jubilant  congratula- 
tions are  extended  on  the  25th  anniversary  of 
his  ordination  to  the  priesthood.  The  event  was 
signalized  on  Tuesday,  September  19th,  when 
his  fellow  priests,  his  devoted  parishioners,  and 
other  friends,  gave  magnificent  proof  of  their 
esteem  for  one  who,  as  the  Lord's  anointed, 
has  cheerfully  served  the  needs  of  his  fellow- 
men  for  the  past  quarter  of  a  century. 

His  Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan,  Msgr. 
Coyle,  Msg'r.  McGrand,  and  more  than  sixty 
other  members  of  the  clergy  were  present  at 
the  Solemn  High  Mass  celebrated  by  the  Rev. 
Jubilarian,  assisted  by  Rev.  Dr.  Dwyer,  Head- 
master of  Greygables,  as  deacon,  and  Rev.  W. 
A.  Kennedy,  President  of  the  Catholic  ''Truth 
So'ciety,"  Toronto,  as  subdeacon. 

Many  beautiful  tributes  were  paid  to 
Father  Doyle  in  the  various  speeches  delivered, 
especially  in  the  Archbishop's  and  Rev.  Father 
McGrath's,  during-  the  Mass;  in  Father 
O'Brien's  and  Mr.  Pratt's  during  the  banquet; 
and,  at  the  special  meeting"  in  the  evening",  in 
Mrs.  Preston's  on  behalf  of  the  Catholic  Wo- 
men's League.  The  fact  was  cited  that  the 
Reverend  Jubilarian  came  from  a  family  that 
had  given  three  sons  to  the  priesthood,  and  a 
daughter  to  the  religious  life — Rev.  Capt.  Ber- 
nard Doyle;  Rev.  Basil  Boyle,  Paulist  Father, 
Toronto;  Rev.  Gerald  Doyle,  Shanghai,  China; 
and  Mother  St.  Michael,  of  the  Listitute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  During  the  Great  War, 
Father  Bernard  Doyle  did  service  overseas, 
and,  for  the  past  decade  and  a  half  of  years 
has  still  been  a  Captain — not  only  as  leader 
of  his  parishioners,  but,  also,  as  the  zealous 
Diocesan  Director  of  the  Priests'  Eucharistic 
League. 

Our  felicitations  on  this  joyous  occasion 
are  offered  also,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Doyle,  the 
happy  parents  of  the  Reverend  Jubilarian,  and 
to  all  the  members  of  this  heaven-favoured 
family — all  former  pupils  of  the  Loretto  Nuns. 

To  the  Faculty,  Alumnae,  and  Students  of 
St.  Jerome's  College,  Kitchener,  congi-atula- 
tions  are  extended  on  the  occasion  of  the 
Diamond  Jubilee  celebration  of  this  far-famed 
institution. 


Sincere  congratulations  and  prayerful  good 
wishes  are  offered  to  the  Very  Reverend  V. 
Ledochowski,  S.J.,  Superior  General  of  the  So- 
ciety of  Jesus,  on  the  completion  of  half  a 
century  in  the  Society  of  Jesus,  for  half  of 
which  period  he  has  been  its  Father  General. 

Father  Ledochowski's  deceased  sister, 
Countess  Maria  Teresa  Ledochowski,  was  a 
pupil  of  the  Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  and,  became  the  vener- 
ated Foundress  of  the  Religious  Institute  of 
Auxiliary  Missionaries  for  Africa  (The  Sodal- 
ity of  St.  Peter  Claver),  with  motherhouse  in 
Rome.  There  is  a  small  group  of  these  auxiliary 
missionaries  on  St.  Alban's  Street,  Toronto. 


To  Reverend  J.  T.  Egan,  Pastor,  and  to  the 
parishioners  of  St.  Ann's  Church  congratula- 
tions are  extended  on  the  happy  event  of  the 
Silver  Jubilee  of  the  dedication  of  their  beau- 
tiful church. 

A  Jubilee  Novena  in  preparation;  Jubilee 
Solemn  High  Mass;  General  Parish  Commun- 
ion; Presentation  of  the  Colours  by  the  Cath- 
olic Legionnaires  to  the  number  of  325,  and 
the  Salute,  taken  by  Rev.  Father  Egan;  the 
Requiem  High  Mass  for  deceased  priests  and 
parishioners;  and  on  the  following"  Wednes- 
day, the  Solemn  Hig'h  Mass  of  Thanksgiving 
these  were  the  important  features  of  a  week's 
memorable  celebration. 


Felicitations  to  Reverend  Mother  St.  Jean 
Evangelist,  Superior  General  of  the  Sisters  of 
the  Assumption  (Nicolet,  P.Q.)  and  her  com- 
panions on  the  occasion  of  their  Golden 
Jubilee. 


Congratulations,  which  through  a  regret- 
able  oversight  of  the  printers  failed  to  appear 
in  July  issue,  are  heartily  renewed  to  each  of 
the  following  recipients  of  Master  of  Arts  De- 
gree at  University  of  Toronto,  in  Convocation 
Aveek :  M.  M.  St.  Stanislaus,  I.B.V.M. ;  M.  Marie 
Therese,  I.B.V.M. ;  and  Sr.  M.  Estelle,  I.B.V.M. ; 
also,  to  M.  M.  St.  Vincent,  I.B.V.M.;  M.  M. 
Gonzaga,  and  M.  M.  St.  Aedan,  I.B.V.:M.  on  re- 
ceiving Bachelors  Degrees,  in  Chicago,  Illinois, 
in  lf)3!). 

Loving  congratulations  to  Mrs.  Harry  T. 
Roesler  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  on  her  re- 
election,  at  the  recent   convention   in   Winni- 
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peg,  to  the  presidency  of  the  National  Federa- 
tion of  Convent  Alumnae;  also,  to  this  inde- 
fatigable President  of  the  N.F.C.A.,  and  to  all 
members  of  the  Executive  on  the  splendid 
success  of  the  convention,  and  on  the  magni- 
ficent work  the  organization  has  accomplished, 
especially  with  regard  to  scholarships  and  to 
Mary  Day  pledges. 


for  Separate  School  Pupils  of  the  Archdiocese 
The  1st  Prize  in  each  of  the  competitions  was 
the  Pope  Pius  XII  Prize  of  $25  in  cash. 


To  Mr.  Somerville,  Editor  of  the  Catholic 
Register,  and  to  his  family  we  extend  heart- 
felt congratulations  on  their  recent  safe  re- 
turn from  Europe. 


MISS   ELINOR  ANDREOIil 

To  Miss  Elinor  Andreoli  of  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Niagara  Falls,  on  winning  the  Pope 
Pius  XII's  1st  prize  in  the  1939  Religion  Compe- 
tition for  High  School  Students  in  the  Arch- 
diocese of  Toronto,  we  extend  Loretto's  con- 
gratulations. 

Congratulations,  also,  to  Miss  Rita  Robil- 
lard,  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto,  on  win- 
ning 3rd  prize,  which  was  Archbishop  Me- 
Guigan's  2nd  Prize,  ($10.)  in  the  same  com- 
petitive Catechetical  Examinations  for  the 
High  School  Pupils  of  the  Archdiocese;  and 
to  Miss  Dorothy  Stangret,  St.  Rita's  School 
(Loretto)  Toronto,  who  won  3rd  Prize,  which 
was  the  Archbishop's  2nd  Prize  ($10.)  in  the 
Christian    Doctrine    competitive    examinations 


Congratulations  to  Loretto,  Englewood,  Chi- 
cago, and  especially  to  the  Editor-in-Chief  and 
staff  of  Loretto  Lorelai  on  their  exceptionally 
interesting  and  attractive  Graduation  issue, 
completing  the  third  volume  of  their  school 
paper;  also,  to  Ijoretto,  Englewood,  on  again 
winning  The  Loretto  Rainbow,  Inter-Loretto 
prize,  1938-39.      

Congratulations  to  Loretto-Englewood's 
Orchestra,  whose  fourteen  entrants  in  the  Chi- 
cago Catholic  Music  Educator's  Solo  Contest 
were   all   winners : 

Gold  Medalists — Betty  Cook,  flute;  Vir- 
ginia Lucas,  saxaphone ;  Rita  MacDonald, 
French  horn. 

Silver  Medalists — Berniee  Bentley,  Alto 
clarinet ;  Bonita  Cramer,  violin ;  Diva  Lalli, 
French  horn ;  Mary  Alice  Feartin,  bassoon ; 
Mary  Jane  O'Neill,  marimba;  Jean  Regan, 
trombone ;  and  Virginia  Shaughnessy,  clarinet. 

Bronze  Medalists — Barbara  Postal,  cornet; 
Patricia  Raynor,  oboe;  Eileen  Regan,  flute;  and 
Mary  Stocker,  bass  clarinet. 


SCHOLARSHIPS  TO  COLLEGE 

Won  by  Members  of  Class  '39,  Loretto  Wood- 
lawn,    Chicago 

Loretto  Abbey  College — Miss  Patricia 
O'Connor. 

Mundelein  College — Miss  Mary  Anne 
Schuman,  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Darrow,  Miss 
Marie  McNicholas. 

St.  Xavier  College — Miss  Ellen  Beyer,  Miss 
Rosemary  Ward,  Miss  Eleanor  Rooney. 

Nazareth  College,  Nazareth,  Michigan — 
Miss  Betty  Nicholson. 

College  of  St.  Theresa,  Winona,  Minnesota 
— Miss  Kathryn  Kiedaisch,  Miss  Aurelia  Buz- 
iuk. 

Rosary  College,  River  Forest,  Illinois — Miss 
Jeannette  Selz. 

Mount  Mary  College,  IMilwaukee,  Wiscon- 
sin— Miss  Coletta  Brink,  Miss  Dorothy  Guner. 

Mount  St.  Clare  College,  Clinton,  Iowa — 
(Music  Scholarship) — Miss  Mary  Anne  Schu- 
man. 

Chicago  School  of  Expression  and  Dram- 
atic Art — Miss  Gloria  Ploepst. 

St.  Louis  University  School  of  Social 
Sciences,  St.  Louis,  Missouri — Miss  Jean  Rush. 
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St.  Mary-of-the-Woods  College,  St.  Mary- 
of-the-Woods,  Indiana  —  (Scholarship  in 
Music) — Miss  Mary  Anne  Schuman. 

Chicago  School  of  Expression  and  Drama- 
tic Art — Miss  Marion  Schmidt. 

Medals  aAvarded  to : 

Honor  Student  for  four  years — Miss  Mary 
Anne    Schuman. 

For  outstanding  work  in  Catholic  Action : 
Miss  Jean  Rush,  Miss  Mary  Anne  Schuman, 
Miss  Patricia  O'Connor. 

Congratulations  and  good  wishes  for  con- 
tinued excellence ! 


MARY   MADIGAN,    MAY   QUEEN 

And  the  Prefect  of  the  Sodality 

Loretto-Eiiglewood 

1938-1039 

(Congratulations  to  little  Miss  Lillian  Mucci, 
music  pupil  of  St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto, 
on  winning  a  gold  medal  in  singing  at  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition  with  the  high- 
est marks  ever  given  to  a  child  by  the  Ad- 
judicator, Dr.  Alfred  Whitehead,  of  IMontreal. 
From  the  latter's  encouraging  remarks  we 
([uote,  ''Excellent  tone,  shrewdly  used;  not  big, 
but  used  with  skill  and  judgment;  a  most 
attractive  performance,  with  point,  flexibility, 
and  resource.  Already  she  has  learned  con- 
siderably the  singer's  art,  and  displays  it  con- 
fidently— the  song  was  sung  perfectly."  Lillian 


MISS    LILLIAN    MUCCI 

has  won  three  gold  medals  this  year.  She 
gave  a  song  recital  at  Loretto  Abbeyi,  Armour 
Heights,  on  September  17.  Congratulations 
again  to  Lillian  and  to  her  teacher. 


Jf  oUotu  iWe 

Follow  Me !  the  Saviour  pleaded 
As  He  trod  the  rugged  road 
Of  the  Galilean  cities, 
While  the  gospel  seeds  He  sowed. 
Over  hills  and  sloping  mountains, 
'Cross  the  lakes  and  stormy  seas. 
Went  the  multitude  all  eager 
Listening  to  His  mysteries. 

Follow  Me !  the  Saviour  pleaded 
Thro'  His  toilsome  public  years, 
Casting  all  your  care  upon  Me, 
I  will  wipe  away  all   tears. 
What  tho'  Calvary  is  looming 
Stay  among  the  chosen  few. 
Do  not  wander  from  my  pathway. 
Hear  Me  calling,  calling  you! 

Follow  Me!  still  pleads  the  Saviour, 

I  am  with  you  to  the  end. 

In  your  trials,  in  your  sorrows. 

Ever  ready  to  befriend. 

The'  it  be  to  Calv'ry's  summits 

Falter  not  along  the  way. 

Christ  is  calling,  never  wearies. 

Follow  Me!  He  pleads  to-day. 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 
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3n  ilemoriam 


Rt.  Reverend  Msgr.  A.  T.  Lellis,  P.D. 

In.  the  recent  death  of  Monsignor  Lellis,  at 
the  early  ag^e  of  forty-five,  there  has  occurred 
a  loss  felt  far  beyond  the  city  and  the  Arch- 
diocese of  Toronto,  where  he  was  known  wide- 
ly, and  admired  for  his  fine  personality,  his 
versatility,  and  many  social  gifts;  and  for  his 
untiring  zeal  for  souls. 

As  National  Director  of  the  Society  for  the 
Propagation  of  the  Faith  in  Canada  (west  of 
Ottawa)  for  the  past  eleven  years,  his  influence 
has  spread  in  ever  widening  circles.  So  great 
was  his  accomplishment  in  the  apostolic  work 
entrusted  to  him  that  the  Holy  Father,  Pope 
Pius  XII,  honoured  him  with  the  rank  of  Do- 
mestic Prelate  but  a  short  time  before  the  end. 

Msgr.  Lellis,  a  member  of  the  Senate  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  was  an  eloquent  speak- 
er, an  excellent  organizer,  and  a  highly  gifted 
editor,  as  the  "Annals  of  the  Propagation  of 
the  Faith"  proved. 

To  his  bereaved  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  Lellis, 
we  extend  heartfelt  sympathy. 


Mother  Mary  Grace,  I.B.V.M. 

As  the  opening  of  school  approached  this 
year.  Mother  Mary  Grace  was  eagerly  looking 
forward  to  greeting  the  newcomers  at  St. 
Bride's  School,  Chicago,  as  she  had  done  so 
sweetly  for  the  last  nine  years.  But  the  Hea- 
venly Father  ordained  otherwise  and  she  her- 
self, as  a  new  arrival,  went  to  receive  a  greet- 
ing in  her  Eternal  Home,  on  September  3rd. 

Mother  Mary  Grace  (Mary  Dillon)  was  the 
youngest  and  so,  the  best  loved  of  a  family 
of  eleven.  Her  father  and  mother,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Michael  Dillon  of  Stratford,  died  several 
years  ago,  just  as  their  "baby"  began  her 
Religious  Life.  Mary's  entrance  at  the  old 
Abbey  seemed  to  augment  the  devotion  and 
love  of  her  big  brothers  and  sisters,  and  she 
continued  to  be  the  centre  of  the  family's  af- 
fectionate concern.  Although  her  strength  and 
health  failed  her  again  and  again,  Mother 
Mary  Grace  always  retained  her  unselfish,  gen- 
erous disposition.  After  a  few  short  years  in 
the  Master's  Service  she  joyously  bade  good- 
bye to  her  family,  her  religious  sisters  and 
the  little  ones  whom  she  loved  so  tenderly,  and 
went  to  her  reward  on  September  3rd, 


Practically  every  man,  woman  and  child  in 
St.  Bride's  Parish  grieved  at  her  death,  for  she 
had  endeared  herself  to  them  all  as  year  by 
year  she  prepared  the  little  ones  to  receive 
the  first  Sacraments  and  laid  the  solid  foun- 
dation of  their  school  days. 

Our  heartfelt  sympathy  goes  to  Mother 
Mary  Grace's  brothers  and  sisters,  all  of  whom 
are  former  pupils  of  Loretto,  Stratford. 

— M. 


(Contributed— St.  Bride's) 

On  February  11,  1928,  the  Divine  Gardener 
placed  a  young  and  tender  plant  of  vocation 
to  His  divine  service  in  the  garden  of  Loretto 
— His  Mother's  special  field — for  cultivation. 

Tended,  early  every  morning,  by  the  Di- 
vine Gardener,  the  plant  gave  forth,  each  day, 
kind  thoughts  and  deeds.  In  any  place,  in  any 
capacity  and  in  all  circumstances,  the  heart 
and  mind  of  this  lovely  plant  grew  in  active 
service  for  the  Heavenly  Keeper. 

"When,  after  eleven  short  years,  the  Gar- 
dener, looking  on  it,  found  it  all  sweet  and 
beautiful.  He  plucked  it  and  took  it  to  Him- 
self. 

Such  was  the  short,  but  well-filled  life  of 
our  loved  Mother  Mary  Grace  Dillon. 

On  September  3,  when  she  had  all  in  readi- 
ness to  receive  the  wee  ones  confided  each 
year  to  her  tender  care,  God  found  her  life 
complete — her  work  finished.  Requiescat  in 
pace ! 

The  long  lines  of  sorrowing  pupils,  parents 
and  friends,  streaming  into  the  Convent  to  say 
a  prayer  at  the  casket  of  their  dear  departed, 
gave  evidence  to  the  love  borne  her,  even  by 
those  outside  her  home  and  Convent. 

The  Solemn  High  funeral  Mass  was  cele- 
brated at  St.  Bride's  Church,  and  a  most  beau- 
tiful testimonial  to  the  exemplary  life  of  this 
young  religious  was  delivered  by  the  devoted 
Pastor,  Right  Reverend  Monsignor  F'riel.  He 
gave  tribute,  also,  to  the  members  of  her  splen- 
did Catholic  family. 

At  Holy  Sepulchre  Cemetery,  Right  Rever- 
end Monsignor  Friel  intoned  the  Benedictus, 
the  chant  being  taken  up  by  the  other  priests 
present.  The  Last  Absolution  was  given  by 
Reverend  James  Halloran. 
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Surviving"  Mother  Mary  Grace  are  six  bro- 
thers and  four  sisters:  Mrs.  John  Mullane, 
Lillian,  Harry,  Frank,  Robert,  Mrs.  John  Wing- 
felder,  Michael,  Norbert,  Martha  and  Jack. 
P'ive  brothers  and  a  brother-in-law  acted  as 
pall-bearers. 


Mother  M.   Melanie   Lacey,    I.B.V.M. 

At  St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto,  on  Sep- 
tember 13th,  Mother  Melanie  Lacey,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary,  was  called  suddenly  from  this  world. 
She  had  assisted  at  two  Masses,  received,  as 
the  event  proved.  Holy  Viaticum,  and  was  in 
the  act  of  performing  her  duties  as  sacristan, 
when  a  heart  attack  caused  instantaneous 
death.  She  had  long  suffered  from  a  weak 
heart  and  had  often  said  she  thought  death 
would  come  suddenly  to  her. 

Memories  of  Mother  Melanie  are  replete 
with  a  cheeriness,  an  eager  readiness  to  for- 
ward any  good,  a  love  and  a  sympathy  for 
the  poor,  and  the  young-,  and  an  earnest,  de- 
voted service  to  all  whom  she  could  help. 
She  had  filled  positions  of  responsibility;  had 
been  Superior  at  St  Cecilia's,  and,  for  three 
years  at  Loretto  Abbey;  and  had  toiled  more 
than  fifty  years  in  the  various  convents  and 
schools  of  the  Institute.  We  trust  that  He  in 
Whose  Eucharistic  Presence  she  was,  of  late 
years,  able  to  spend  several  hours  each  day — He 
Whose  Blessed  Mother  she  so  dearly  loved — 
has  welcomed  her  Home  to  the  promised  Life 
Everlasting. 

The  Solemn  Mass  of  Requiem  was  cele- 
brated in  St.  Cecilia's  Church  by  Reverend  A. 
McNichol,  assisted  by  Reverend  P.  A.  Hen- 
driks  and  Reverend  G.  Culliton.  Ri^ht  Rev. 
Monsignor  Treacy,  D.D.,  Reverend  Fathers  F. 
Caulfield,  W.  A.  Egan,  P.  F.  Flanagan,  R. 
Lynett,  H.  J.  Murray,  and  T.  O'Sullivan, 
C.Ss.R.,  were  present  in  the  sanctuary.  The 
children  of  St.  Cecilia's  School  sang  the  Mass. 
The  Christian  Mothers,  each  bearing  a  lighted 
candle,  formed  a  bodyguard  for  the  funeral 
procession.  Monsignor  Treacy  officiated  at  the 
grave  in  Mount  Hope  Cemetery. 

Our  heartfelt  sympathy  is  extended  to  Sis- 
ter M.  Weneeslaus  of  the  Good  Shepherd  Con- 
vent, Halifax;  Mother  Benigna  of  Loretto  Ab- 
bey, Armour  Heights ;  Mrs.  Morrow  of  Seattle, 
and  Mrs.  McNamara  of  Los  Angeles,  sisters 
of  the  deceased.    May  she  rest  in  peace. 

M. 


Senator  Frank  P.  O'Connor,  K.C.S-G. 

On  Monday,  August  21st,  at  his  home, 
Maryvale,  Wexford,  Ontario,  Sir  Frank  P. 
O'Connor,  in  his  fifty-fifth  year,  passed  peace- 
fully to  his  reward,  after  a  life-time  spent  in 
the  exemplary  fulfilment  of  duty,  and  in  bene- 
fitting his  fellowmen.  In  the  universal  feeling 
of  grief  experienced  on  hearing-  of  his  death, 
there  was,  especially  for  his  co-religionists,  a 
sense  also  of  joy  that  his  noble  life  of  achieve- 
ment was  crowned  with  innumerable  spiritual 
blessings  during  life,  and  at  its  close. 

Senator  O'Connor  was  the  founder  and  un- 
til his  resignation  last  year.  President  of  the 
Laura  Secord  Candy  Company  of  Canada,  and 
the  Fanny  Farmer  Candy  Shops  of  the  United 
States.  Of  his  munificent  gifts  to  the  Church, 
and  to  various  charitable  causes,  which  stead- 
ily increased  with  his  expanding  resources, 
something  has  been  heard,  but  of  the  countless 
unrecorded  benefactions  few  but  the  grateful 
recipients  know. 

Amongst  the  distinctions  that  came  to  Sena- 
tor O'Connor,  most  prized  was  his  elevation 
in  1937  to  the  rank  of  Knight  Commander  of 
the  Order  of  St.  Gregory  the  Great,  by  His 
Holiness  Pope  Pius  XI,  who  again  in  1938,  as 
a  further  "testimonial  of  appreciation"  of  the 
Senator's  charitable  deeds,  "especially  to  the 
poor,  sick,  and  afl'licted  of  society,"  conferred 
on  him — the  first  Canadian  to  receive  it — the 
title  of  Knight  of  Malta. 

Senator  and  Knisrht  Commander,  he  Avas 
happy  in  being  also  Honorary  Colonel  of  Oak- 
lands  Collesre  Cadet  Corps,  and  affiliate  mem- 
ber of  the  Christian  Brothers;  an  active  work- 
er in  the  Knights  of  Columbus ;  and  in  the  Holy 
Name  Society ;  a  supporter  of  Newman  Club ;  a 
patron  of  C.Y.O.,  and  Governor  of  The  Cana- 
dian Catholic   Church  Extension  Society. 

The  Frank  P.  O'Connor  Blessed  Sacrament 
Foundation  of  St.  Michael's  Cathedral  remains 
as  a  beautiful  memorial  to  this  model  Chris- 
tian gentleman,  and  will  daily  win  for  his 
soul  innumerable  remembrances  in  prayer. 

To  his  son,  Mr.  Wm.  O'Connor,  and  to  his 
daughter,  Mrs.  Fred.  Neale ;  to  liis  brother, 
Mr,  Frederick  O'Connor,  and  his  sister,  Mrs. 
Moher,  our  heartfelt  sympathy  is  extended  in 
their  bereavement. 

Mrs.  Frank  P.  O'Connor  and  also  the  Sena- 
tor's sister  (Lulu),  Sr.  St.  Charles,  Hotel  Dieu 
Community,  who  predeceased  him  by  some 
years,  were  Loretto  Alumnae.  May  they  and  he 
enjoy  eternal  glory ! 
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Mr.  Duncan  McDougald. 

The  sudden  death,  from  a  heart  attack,  of 
Mr.  Duncan  McDougald,  on  August  28th,  came 
as  a  sad  shock  to  his  family  and  friends.  In 
the  financial  and  business  world  Mr.  McDou- 
gald Avas  widely  known  and  esteemed.  He 
had  capably  filled  many  responsible  offices  in 
his  life,  just  short  of  .  sixty  years.  He  was 
founder  of  D.  J.  McDougald  and  Company, 
Investment  Bankers;  was  a  former  Director  of 
the  Canadian  National  Railway;  and,  since 
1932,  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Governors  of 
the  University  of  Toronto. 

Mr.  McDougald  Avas,  likewise,  prominent  in 
Catholic  activities.  He  had  on  occasion  acted 
as  chairman  of  the  Catholic  Charities,  and  at 
the  time  of  his  death  was  chairinpn  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  St.  Michael's  Hospital. 
In  1937  he  was  decorated  with  the  Cross  Pro 
Ecclesia  et  Pontitiee  by  His  Holiness,  the  late 
Pope  Pius  XI. 

To  Mrs.  McDougald  and  bereaved  family  we 
otfer  our  heartfelt  sympathy. 


Miss   Josephine   Corcoran,   R.N.,   Toronto. 

Loretto  Community  and  the  many  other 
friends  of  Miss  Josephine  Corcoran  were  sad- 
dened on  hearing  of  her  death  on  September 
l()th,  after  a  brief  illness.  She  was  the  young- 
est daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James 
Corcoran  of  Stratford,  and  an  alumna  of  Lor- 
etto Academy  in  that  city. 

As  trained  nurse.  Miss  Corcoran  practised 
her  profession  for  several  years  in  Toronto. 

For  her  benefactions  to  Loretto  she  will 
be  remembered  in  prayer  even  as  are  her  dear 
departed  parents,  who  were  unfailing  bene- 
factors of  the  Community.  May  she  and  they 
rest  in  peace. 

To  her  sister,  M.M.  Francis,  I.B.V.M.,  and 
to  her  brother,  Mr.  F.  P.  Corcoran,  of  Chicago, 
our  sincere  sympathy  is  extended  in  their 
latest  bereavement. 


We  dread  the  coming  of  new  sorrow ; 
She  knows  but  everlasting  bliss; 
We  wake  upon  a  new  to-morrow; 
She  wakes  upon  eternal  day. 

For  us  the  shades  of  night  fall  steep ; 
The  Sun  of  Justice  lig-hts  her  glorious  way. 

M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 


i^ecompensie 


FOR  H.J.K. 


Cor  ab  Cor 

Hail,  Light  of  the  World !  Still,  God's  Supernal 

Son, 
In  human  form  as  Mary's  beauteous  One, 
We  see  Thee  come  to  save  this  race  of  ours ; 
To  dower  our  souls  anew  with  heavenly  powers. 

Thy  glory  and  celestial  state  laid  by. 

Thou  wouldst  endure  all  human  ills — and  die ; 

Then  rise,  and  found  Thy  Church,  and  mount 

Thy  throne, 
Still  dwelling  on  our  altars,  as  our  Own — 


For  us  she  sleeps,  but  merely  seems  to  sleep. 
Her  waking  in  another  world 
Where  timeless  mysteries  are  unfurled 
Is  more  alive  than  ours  in  this. 


Yea  nearer,  Love !  We  Mystic  Union  see ; 
Thou  art  in  us,  and  we — we  live  in  Thee. 

K.M.B. 


/ 
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ON  WEXFORD   FIELDS 

FIVE    AND    FIFTY    YEARS    AFTERWARDS, 
OF   ONE   THEY   CALLED,    SIR   FRANK. 

There   were   two    ancient   men   on   the    grand 

stand, 
Scanning-  the  boisterous,  mutinous  heads 
At  play  upon  the  joysome,  vernal  strand. 
Said  one,  in  hesitating  cadences : 
"Know  you.  Sir,  fifty  years  agone  whose  fields 
Were  these?"  The  other  ancient  man  wondered 
In  his  eyes — whose  lands  these — so  long  agO'? 
"Good  friend  Yorick,  I  am  athirst  to  learn 
Who  now  may  be 
But  a  memory !" 

And  Yorick,  pla.ying  up,  released  the  word. 
The  name  borne  by  a  man — ^of  dust  some  five 
And  fifty  years  where  the  lulled  valley  lists, 
And  the  tall  elms  lean  over  making  shade. 


Again  his  mystic  eyes  enwrap  the  real 
World — campus,  park,  and  Christian  Colleges : 
"He  gave  them  all,  together  Avith  the  fields," 
He  said,  "a  monument  to  conjure  with! 
And  on  the  world's  map 
Writes  his  epitaph!" 

"I  am  an'  old  man,"  said  the  other  one; 
"Maybe  the  veil  is  thinning  now,  who  knows! 
But  let  me  augur, — the  man  who  wrought 
For  yonder  little  lads,  has  builded  well. 
That  they  be  taught  the  truth,  the  faith,  the 

love. 
As  Eternal  Wisdom  would  have  them  know. 
That  man  has  spent  wisely,  and  pleased  Him 

well : 
The  unshortened  Arm  writes  his  epitaph, 
An  immortal  Epitaph, 
And  it  is— 'WELL  DONE  !'  " 

Lucile  B. 


^tubent  Poofe  l^etJietug 


THREE   ROUSING   CHEERS!— By   Elizabeth 
Jordan. 

Three  Rousing  Cheers !  The  autobiography 
of  Elizabeth  Jordan  is  ours  to  read.  This  is 
an  account  of  one  of  the  most  dramatic  news- 
paper reporters  and  authors  of  the  century; 
her  reporting  experiences,  both  humorous  and 
tragic;  her  contact  with  the  leading  literary 
figures  of  her  day;  and  her  passionate  affection 
and  devotion  to  her  family,  friends  and  school. 

Never  was  there  a  more  tireless  worker.  As 
she  herself  describes  it,  she  would  "report  at 
the  "World"  office  about  eleven  o'clock,  work 
till  early  dawn;  go  home  unescorted  to  prac- 
tice the  piano  for  one  hour  and,  then  sink  ex- 
hausted into  bed,  only  to  rise  at  seven  and  be- 
gin another  day." 

Her  best  was  put  forth  in  every  enterprise, 
be  it  practising  the  piano,  reporting  or  enter- 
taining. Her  best  was  put  into  her  autobio- 
graphy. Therefore  it  is,  "Three  Rousing 
Cheers" — well  worth  the  effort. 

Mary  Elizabeth  Harrow,  '39. 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn, 


PERE  MARQUETTE— By  Agnes  Repplier. 

This  interesting  biography  will  be  enjoyed 
by  anyone  Avho  has  an  interest  in  early  Ameri- 
can settlements  and  Indian  customs.    Miss  Rep- 


plier, in  her  informal  stjde,  tells  many  inter- 
esting incidents  of  the  life  of  Pere  Marquette, 
a  French  Jesuit,  who  in  his  thirty-eight  years 
of  life  experienced  more  than  many  of  our  most 
long-lived  notables.  Icy  blasts  terrorize  the 
Indians  and  leave  the  country  in  barren  deso- 
lation ;  flowery,  frail  springtime  breathes  its 
sweetness  on  the  banks  of  the  southern  Missis- 
sippi. In  these  varied  backgrounds  we  make 
lasting  friendships  with  Joliet,  Marquette,  and 
the  early  Indians.  Because  of  its  wide  inter- 
est, delightful  style,  and  valuable  information, 
I  recommend  this  book  for  everyone. 

Agnes  Repplier  was  born  in  1858  in  Phila- 
delphia, Pennsylvania.  After  her  education  at 
the  Convent  of  the  Sacred  Heart,  she  assumed 
the  career  of  a  writer.  Among  her  most  popu- 
lar works  are  "The  Cat,  Books  and  Men"  and 
"Viewpoints."  Travelling  in  France,  listening 
to  fine  music,  and  feeding  stray  cats  are  her 

favorite  pastimes.  _.  ^t.  ,    , 

^  Betty  Nicholson,  '39, 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn, 

#     *     * 

JESUITS  OF  NORTH  AMERICA— By  Rev.  J. 
Wynne,  S.J. 

As  you  see,  this  book  is  an  account  of  the 
Jesuits'  efforts  to  christianize  the  Indians.  It 
gives  graphic  accounts  of  the  severe  physical 
discomforts  and  torture  endured  by  the  eight 
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Jesuit  martyrs.  Six  priests  and  two  lay  assist- 
ants are  the  eight  martyrs  to  the  faith.  Their 
names  are :  Father  Isaac  Jogues,  Father  John 
de  Brebeuf,  Father  Gabriel  Lalemant,  Father 
Anthony  Daniel,  Father  Charles  Garnier,  Fa- 
ther Noel  Chabanel  and  two  lay  assistants, 
Rene  Goupil  and  John  Lalande. 

Only  when  reading  this  book  do  you  realize 
how  much  these  eight  men  suffered.  In  fact, 
it  seems  incredible  that  any  human  being  could 
endure  so  much  pain.  We  know  these  ac- 
counts are  true  because  the  author  uses  the 
"Jesuit  Relations,"  letters  written  by  the  Jesuit 
missionaries,  as  material  for  his  book.  After 
reading  it  you  can  realize  what  risks  mission- 
aries, even  to-day,  endure  to  spread  the  faith. 

Read  The  Jesuits  of  North  America  by 
Rev.  John  Wynne,  S.J.,  if  you  want  a  true  pic- 
ture of  the  Jesuit  missionaries  of  the  seven- 
teenth century  in  America. 

Dorothy  Gruner,  '39, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 

A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  MARIE  ANTOIN- 
ETTE—By  J.  S.  C.  Abbot. 

"A  Short  History  of  Marie  Antoinette" 
shpuld  be  read  by  everyone  who  wishes  to 
know  the  real  Marie  Antoinette.  Some  of  you 
perhaps  have  a  very  vague  or  mistaken 
idea  as  to  what  a  marvellous  woman  she  was. 
Although  an  Austrian  by  birth,  she  tried  in 
every  way  to  help  her  adopted  country,  France. 
She  was  misunderstood  by  almost  everyone, 
but  the  few  who  really  knew  her  loved  her 
for  the  great  person  that  she  was. 

This  book  also  gives  beautiful  and  pic- 
turesque descriptions  of  the  palace,  France, 
and  the  dress  and  customs  of  that  day.  It  is 
not  merely  facts  and  details  of  the  Revolution 
but  a  very  enjoyable  story  and  provides  in- 
teresting reading. 

"A  Short  History  of  Marie  Antoinette"  was 
written  by  J.  S.  C.  Abbot.  He  was  born  in 
1805  in  Brunswick,  Maine,  and  attended  Bow- 
doin  College.  He  died  in  1877.  Some  of  his 
other  writings  are  "A  History  of  Frederick  the 
Great"    and   "A   History   of   Napoleon   Bona- 

^'^^'^^■"  Nina  Gladchenko,   '39, 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 

LIFE  ENDS  AT 

When  the  inevitable  cosmetic  commercial 
comes  over  the  ether  waves,  via  an  over  en- 
thusiastic  radio   announcer,     informing     you 


that  you'll  seem  ten  years  younger  after  using 
vanishing  cream,  etc.,  set  the  dial  at  the  latest 
Icky-Sticky  face  cream,  foundation  cream, 
news  bulletin,  or  your  favorite  dance  orchestra. 
But  you  argue  that  you  want  to  seem  ten 
years  younger  ?  You  can !  And  it  won't  cost 
you  the  exorbitant  price  that  Icky-Sticky 
cream  would.  The  problem  of  keeping  young 
has  been  solved!  Definitely  —  once  and  for 
all. 

For  the  small  and  specific  sum  of  ten  cents 
you  can  retain  youthfulness  and  interest-in- 
life  through  a  thirty-six  page  pamphlet  en- 
titled "How  to  Stay  Young." 

You've  already  begun  to  suspect  —  and 
correctly  —  that  this  remarkable  booklet  is  a 
product  of  the  famous  Catholic  Actionist 
Reverend  Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J. 

Our  author  is  vitally  aware  that  in  this 
age  it  is  necessary  to  retain  every  possible 
quality  of  youth. 

Father  Lord  earnestly  denies  being  a 
physician,  cosmetician,  or  any  sort  of  profes- 
sional man.  His  philosophy  is  refreshing  and 
invites  thought. 

''No;  youth,  maturity,  and  old  age  are  not 
a  matter  merely,  or  even  mostly,  of  the  body. 
They  are  very  much  a  matter  of  mind,  of  soul, 
of  emotions." 

Perhaps  you  glean  from  that  quotation 
Father  Lord's  subtle  challenge  and  the  point 
in  writing  the  pamphlet.  If  you  do  —  con- 
firm your  suspicions;  if  not,  prepare  to  be 
surprised,  then  thoughtful,  as  you  read 
Reverend  Daniel  Lord's,  "How  to  Keep 
Young." 

Audrey  Dodson,  '39, 
Loretto   Academy,    Woodlawn. 


ON   WOMEN'S   HATS 

Its  almost  pretty   certain 
When  the  crowds  on  a  street  car  stare, 
A  woman  has  stepped  on  the  platform 
With  an  odd  device  on  her  hair. 
It  may  resemble  a  flower  pot 
Smothered  in  veils  and  bows; 
Or  merely  an  oblong  baking  pan 
With  a  feather  that  tickles  your  nose. 
It  may  be  a  bowl   full   of  cherries 
That    inspired    the    design    she    wears; 
Or  maybe  a   golden   brown   pancake  — 
But  tell  me  —  who   really  cares? 

Fellow  student,   by   now   you   must   realize 

What   I'm   trying   to   tell   you   is   this  — 

Be    always    conservative    in    hat   styles 

And  you  won't  be  a  "laughed  at,"  young  miss. 

Rosemary  Modesto,  '39, 
Loretto,    Englewood. 
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ILife^g  little  J|our 

Could  you  not  watch  one  hour  with  Me? 
This  was  the   pleading  cry 
Wrenched  from  the  wounded  Heart  of  Christ 
In  His  awful  ag'ony. 

What  meant  this  watch  with  Him  beneath 
The  moon's  pale  silver  li^ht? 
It  meant  a  witness  of  the  blood 
Bedewing  the  ground  that  night. 

It  meant  a  sharer  in  the  grief 

That  bowed  a  Kingly  Head 

Down   to    the    dust — but    there    was    none 

To  see  Him  comforted. 

So  passed  the  hour :  the  chance  Avas  lost 
To  soothe  the  laden  Breast. 
Christ's  words  on  the  night's  stillness  fell : 
"Sleep  now  and  take  your  rest." 

Can  we  not  watch  life's  hour  with  Him? 
A  vapour  'tis,   a  breath 
Passing   away  beneath   a   power — 
The  mightier  power  of  death. 

Can  we  keep  watch  and  witness  be 
That  Christ  is  comforted? 
Or  shall  we  let  the  hour  pass  by 
Unshared  by  us  instead? 

'Tis  only  for  life's  little  hour 

That  we  accept  the  test, 

Then  shall  Ave  hear  the  welcome  words: 

"Sleep  now  and  take  your  rest!" 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


THE  CATHOLIC  THOUGHT  IN  GRAY'S 

"ELEGY  IN  A  COUNTRY 

CHURCHYARD." 

Thomas  Gray's  "Elegy  in  a  Country  Church- 
yard" first  appeared  in  England  in  the  year 
seventeen  fifty-one,  at  a  time  when  social  jus- 
tice was  practically  unheard  of,  when  the  rich 
spent  their  days  in  a  mad,  well-nigh  hysterical 
pursuit  of  pleasure  which  ended  inevitably  in 
the  bleak  depths  of  despair,  and  the  poor,  far 
greater  in  number,  were  regarded  as  "mere 
chaff  and  draff."  As  was  to  be  expected,  the 
literature  of  the  period  reflected  the  glam- 
ourous, scintillating  hypocrisy  of  the  life  of 
the  period.  The  appearance  of  the  Elegy,  so 
different  from  anything  that  had  been  published 


caused  a  stir  in  the  Avorld  of  letters.  He  was, 
indeed,  a  daring  poet  who  would  strike  such 
a  profound  note  amid  the  sounding  brass  and 
tinkling  cymbals  of  the  time,  and  from  admir- 
ing his  courage,  men  came  to  imitating  his 
courage,  men  came  to  imitating  his  example, 
so  that  General  Wolfe,  on  the  eve  of  the  battle 
of  The  Plains  of  Abraham  could  exclaim,  "I 
would  rather  have  written  that  poem  than 
take  Quebec  to-morroAv." 

And  indeed,  Avith  the  Elegy,  the  Avhole  tenor 
of  English  literature  underAvent  a  com- 
plete change.  Poets  and  novelists  alike,  fol- 
loAving  Gray's  lead,  turned  from  the  shalloAV 
vanities,  which  had  too  long  engrossed  them, 
and  took  up  once  more  the  study  of  the  deep- 
er aspects  of  life.  Never  for  a  moment  com- 
pletely dead,  the  influence  of  the  Catholic 
Church  upon  the  thought  of  English  litera- 
ture Avas  making  itself  more  clearly  apparent 
than  had  been  the  case  for  many  years.  The 
Elegy  is  an  admirable  illustration  of  this  re- 
vival in  Catholic  philosophy,  even  among  non- 
Catholic  writers. 

The  thought  of  the  Elegy  as  related  to 
death  may  be  divided  into  flve  phases,  each 
phase  distinctly  Catholic  in  character.  The 
first  four  stanzas  of  the  poem  give  us  the  set- 
ting— the  churchyard  planted  Avith  rugged 
elms  and  yews;  the  "ivy-mantled  toAver"  of. 
the  little  church;  the  "moping  oavI"  ;  the  cur- 
iew — all  contributing  to  the  solemnity,  if  not 
to  the  actual  melancholy,  of  the  scene.  Then 
comes  the  first  phase  of  the  thought,  which, 
in  my  own  mind  I  call  the  "dirge."  Actually, 
such  a  name  may  not  be  so  inappropriate  as  it 
seems.  For  these  three  verses  are  really  a 
song  of  mournful  recollection  of  the  departed 
— a  dirge. 

"For  them  no  more  the  blazing  hearth 
shall  burn,"  etc.  ,  . 

The  Church  does  not  scorn  to  mourn  for  her 
beloved  dead.  All  Souls'  Day  has  given  solace 
to  many  a  soul,  sorroAving  in  bereavement. 

The  next  phase  contains  a  rebuke  often 
voiced  by  Holy  Mother  Church.  To  the  rich 
as  well  as  the  poor  the  Church  says,  "Remem- 
ber, man,  that  thou  art  dust  and  unto  dust 
thou  shalt  return."  And  the  poet  echoes  the 
solemn  warning: 

"The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave." 

The  folloAving  stanza  asks  a  provoeativ(5 
question : 
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Can  storied  urn,  or  animated  bust, 

Back  to  its  mansion  call  the  fleeting  breath  ? 

Can  Honour's  voice  provoke  the  silent  dust. 
Or  Flatt'ry  soothe  the  dull,  cold  ear  of  death  ? 

Even  as  the  poet,  does  Holy  Scripture  recognize 
the  grim,  inexorable  finality  of  death.  So 
grimly,  so  inexorably  final  is  death,  that  Holy 
Writ  bids  every  soul : 

"Remember  thy  last  end  and  thou  shalt 
never  sin." 

The  fourth  phase  of  thought  is  both  an 
excuse  and  a  tribute.  The  poet  believes  that 
among  these  poor  people  there  may  have  been 
great  men  who  lacked,  not  genius  and  ability, 
but  education  and  opportunity. 

"Full  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene, 
The  dark  unfathom'd  caves  of  ocean  bear; 

Pull  many  a  flower  is  born  to  blush  unseen. 
And  waste  its  sweetness  on  the  desert  air." 

But,  moralizes  the  poet,  if  their  lot  for- 
bade great  fame,  it  forbade  also,  many  of  the 
great  faults  frequently  attendant  upon  great 
fame.    And  so,  he  continues : 

"Far  from  the  madding  crowd's  ignoble  strife, 
Their  sober  wishes  never  learned  to  stray; 
Along  the  cool,  sequester'd  vale  of  life 
They  kept  the  noiseless  tenor  of  their  way." 

This  is  the  tribute.  How  well  do  we  know 
that  just  what  our  poet  here  expresses  the 
Church  means  when  she  says,  with  character- 
istic simplicity:  "Blessed  are  the  meek,  for 
they  shall  possess  the  earth." 

The  final  phase  of  thought  (always  exclud- 
ing, of  course,  the  last  eight  verses,  which  have 
a  special  reference  to  the  poet  himself)  con- 
tains a  little  human  psychol'O'gy : 

"For  who  to  dumb  forgetfulness  a  prey. 

This  pleasing  anxious  being  e'er  resigned. 
Left  the  warm  precincts  of  the  cheerful  day. 
Nor   cast    one   longing,   ling'ring   look   be- 
hind?" 

In  other  words,  the  poet  asks  what  human 
being  was  ever  content  to  die  alone  and  be 
forgotten  in  death? 

"E'en  from  the  tomb  the  voice  of  Nature  cries." 

For  what?  For  some  remembrance,  some  sign 
that  the  soul  is  not  abandoned  utterly  by  its 


friends  on  earth.  It  is  that  voice  of  Nature 
crying  from  the  tomb  that  raises  war  me- 
morials, monuments  to  the  great  of  the  land, 
and  little  white  gravestones  to  the  humble. 
Gray  recognized  that  voice  from  the  tomb,  and 
to  the  unremembered  dead  he  raised  a  monu- 
ment that  will  live  as  long  as  lives  the  Eng- 
lish language — his  "Elegy."  The  Church  too 
recognizes  that  voice.  The  Church's  dead  have 
not  died  alone.  God  Himself  was  with  them 
on  their  last  journey.  The  Blood  of  Christ 
pleaded  with  the  Eternal  Father  for  them. 
And  over  their  graves  the  Church  planted  the 
cross  with  all  its  deep  significance. 

But  precisely  there  is  where  the  Church 
and  the  poet  part  company.  The  poet  has  sung 
his  dirge,  paid  his  tribute  and  has  departed, 
leaving  a  lasting  monument  to  the  memory  of 
the  dead.  The  Church  does  likewise,  but  the 
Church's  monument,  a  simple  cross,  contains 
what  Gray's  does  not. 

A  cross  means  suffering,  pain,  and  hope. 
Hand  in  hand  with  the  Church,  eyes  fixed  on 
the  cross,  like  Cardinal  Newman's  Gerontius, 
we  enter  the  great  Unknown  with  courage 
and  hope.  "A  trumpet  sounds  from  the  hid 
battlements  of  eternity,"  and  in  its  tones  we 
hear  the  Angel's  message : 

"Farewell,  but  not  forever!  brother  dear. 
Be  brave  and  patient  on  thy  bed  of  sorrow ; 
Swiftly  shall  pass  thy  night  of  trial  here, 
And  I  will   come  and  wake  thee  on  the 
morrow." 

And  whence  this  hope?  Death  is  final! 
Yes ;  but  death,  the  end  of  this  earthly  life, 
is  also  the  beginning  of  a  deathless  life — for 
the  saved,  a  life  of  eternal  beatitude.  Thus, 
the  bitter-sweet  emblem  of  the  Cross  takes  us 
through  the  poet's  last  solemn  warning  to  the 
sweet  consolation  of  the  Preface  of  the  Re- 
quiem Mass: 

" — through  Christ  our  Lord,  in  Whom  the 
hope  of  a  blessed  resurrection  hath  shone  upon 
us :  that  those  whom  the  certainty  of  dying 
afflicteth,  the  promise  of  future  immortality 
may  console.  For  unto  thy  faithful,  0  Lord, 
life  is  changed,  not  taken  away;  and  the  abode 
of  this  earthly  sojourn  being  dissolved,  an 
eternal  dwelling  is  prepared  for  us  in  Heaven." 

Patrica  Nadon, 
Junior  College  ('38-'39), 
Loretto  Abbey. 
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THE  DAUGHTER  OF  JAIRUS. 
Bible  Incident  Dramatized  by  Abbey  Pupil. 


Jesus,  The  Messiah. 

Jairiis,  A  ruler  of  the  synagogue. 

Wife  of  Jairns. 

Talitha,  Donghler  of  Jairns. 

Peter 

James 

John 
Disciples  of  Jesns. 

Esdras 

Ruth 

Sophia 

Judith 

Esther 
Friends  of  Talitha. 

Servant,  Servant  of  Jairns. 

Friends,  Friends  of  Jairns  and  His  Wife. 

Mourners,  Mourners  at  funeral. 

Slaves,  Slaves  of  Jairns. 

Little  Children 

SCENE  I. 

In  a  garden  in  Jerusalem,  two  young  girls 
are  seated  and  are  making  a  flower  wreath. 

^sc^ras— "Hasten,  Sophia,  we  promised  Tali- 
tha that  we  w^ould  bring  her  flowers,  she  suffers 
so,  poor  child." 

Sophia— ^^  80  kind  was  she  that  it  seems  al- 
most untrue  that  she  can  be  so  ill  and  weak. 
Her  childish  beauty  is  now  vanished  in  the  sick- 
ness. The  fever  has  covered  her  cheeks  with 
frightening  pallor." 

^s(Zrfts— "Although  we  are  not  permitted  to 
see  her,  for  I  hear  it  is  a  fever  that  spreads  like 
fire,  the  least  we  can  do  is  keep  our  promise  and 
bring  her  flowers  every  day.  She  cherished 
them  so." 

Sophia  (picking  up  the  scattered  flowers)  — 
"We  must  hurry.  You  fetch  the  other  maidens 
while  I  finish  this  wreath." 

J&sofras— (walks  away). 

Sophia— "li  only  Talitha  could  be  cured. 
Physicians  have  tried  in  every  way  to  bring  her 
back  to  health,  but  there  is  no  hope."  She 
pauses,  her  face  brightens  up  with  joy).  "I 
have  heard  of  a  Great  Healer.  He  is  in  this  part 
of  the  country.  Could  it  be  that  He  is  the  pro- 
mised Messiah?  He  has  fulfilled  many  pro- 
phecies and  does  great  things.  Perhaps  He 
would  help  Talitha.  But  how  could  I  ask  Him? 
He  is  not  here,  and  if  He  were,  I  would  know 
Him  not." 

(Esdras,  Ruth,  Judith,  Esther  enter  running 
and  carrying  flowers). 


Ruth— "He  has  come." 

Esther— "In  our  city." 

Judith—"!  hear  He  is  kind  and  loves  little 
children." 

Esdras— "We  have  not  yet  seen  Him,  but 
we  heard  many  things." 

Sophia— "He f   but   whom   do   you   mean?" 

All— "The  promised  Messiah."' 

Sophia  (full  of  joy)— "The  Messiah  at 
last!" 

Ruth—"het    us    bring    flowers    to    Talitha, 
then  we  shall  seek  the  Messiah." 
Curtain  Falls. 

SCENE  II. 

(On  the  road  outside  the  walls  of  Jerusalem. 
Jesus,  Peter,  James  and  John  walk  on  the  stage, 
from  the  left). 

Pe^er— "Master,  thou  art  weary  and  tired, 
let  us  rest  here,  away  from  the  crowds. ' ' 

John — "All  day  you  have  preached  and 
cured.  You  must  rest  before  we  continue  our 
journey." 

James— "The  multitude  has  been  thronging 
You  all  day,  and  when  You  enter  the  city,  again 
crowds  will  gather.     You  must  rest." 

Jesus  (is  finally  prevailed  on  and  sits  on  the 
road-side  with  His  disciples.  Just  as  they  are 
seated,  a  group  of  children,  and  Talitha 's  friends 
come  up,  skipping  and  laughing.  When  they 
arrive  in  front  of  the  men  they  stop  suddenly). 

Esdras  (approaches  the  men) — "Pray,  have 
you  seen  Him  ? ' ' 

Jesus— "Oi  whom  speakest  thou,  daughter?" 

Peter  (not  giving  Esdras  time  to  answer)  — 
"Master,  again  I  say.  Thou  art  too  weary  to 
see  anyone;  allow  us  to  send  them  away." 

Disciples— {^sdher  around  the  children  and 
begin  to  push  them  back). 

Jesus  (raises  His  hand  in  objection,  and 
says) — "Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto 
Me  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  king- 
dom of  Heaven." 

Children— (gaiher  around  in  glee.  The 
smallest  climbs  upon  His  knee,  the  others  sit  at 
His  feet.  The  disciples  stand  closely  about, 
smiling.     Just  then  from  the  right  enters) 

Jairns  (throwing  himself  on  his  knees)  — 
' '  Master !  my  daughter  is  at  the  point  of  death, 
come,  lay  Thy  hand  upon  her,  that  she  may  be 
safe  and  live." 

Esdras  (surprised)— "Talitha!" 

Jesus — (rises  and  begins  walking  away  with 
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Jairus  and  His  disciples;  the  children  look  on 
curiously). 

Servant  of  Jairus  (rushing  to  his  master, 
bends  low)— "Thy  daughter  is  dead;  why  dost 
thou  trouble  the  Master  any  further?" 

Jairus —  (kneels  on  one  knee,  and  kisses  the 
hem  of  Jesus'  robe). 

Jesus  (takes  him  by  the  hand,  and  helps 
him  to  rise)— "Fear  not;  only  believe." 

(They  all  walk  away  except  Sophia,  who 
stands  in  the  centre  of  the  stage,  joins  her  hands 
as  in  a  prayer,  her  voice  filled  with  hope).  "The 
Messiah!'' 

Curtain  Falls. 

SCENE  III. 

(The  house  of  Jairus.  Talitha  is  on  a  couch, 
a  floAver  wreath  at  the  foot  of  it.  The  mourn- 
ers are  gathered  about  her  couch,  grieving. 
Talitha's  mother  and  a  few  friends  are  weeping. 

Jesus  (looks  at  the  mother  and  says)  — "Weep 
not,  the  maid  is  not  dead,  but  sleepeth."  (He 
then  motions  His  disciples  to  send  the  friends 
and  mourners  out.  He  sits  on  the  bed,  takes  the 
girl's  hand  and  lovingly  looks  at  her.  During 
this  time  the  disciples  are  sending  the  people 
out ;  some  gently  resist,  but  are  soon  led  out 
of  the  room.     When  all  is  quiet) 

Jesus  (still  holding  her  hand)  says,  "Maiden, 
arise ! ' ' 

Talitha — (slowly  opens  her  eyes,  looks  at  our 
Lord,  kisses  His  hand,  then  says),  "Mother!" 
(and  throws  herself  into  her  mother's  arms). 

(Slaves  and  servants  enter  quietly  and  stand 
in  the  back  ground). 

Jesus — (rises  slowly  and  walks  towards  the 
door.  As  He  rises,  all  kneel.  The  disciples  fol- 
low Our  Lord  to  the  door.  Jairus  again  kisses 
the  hem  of  His  robe  and  says),  "Master!" 

Je^MS- (Gives  one  last,  loving  look  around 
the  room,  then  walks  out.  All  are  still  kneel- 
ing, as  the  curtains  close). 

Far  away,  voices  are  heard  singing  ' '  Hosanna 
to  the  Son  of  David  ! ' ' 

Final  Curtain. 

Louise  Chevrier, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


AN  EVENING  WITH  OUR  BLESSED 
MOTHER. 

'Twas  Mary's  Day!  For  Mass  and  Holy 
Communion  we  had  worn  white  frocks  in 
honour  of  our  Immaculate  Queen.  Her  Rosary, 
an  Act  of  Consecration,  and  the  Little  Office 
were  our  daily  devotions  during  this  loveliest 


month  of  the  year ;  but  we  did  want  to  do  some- 
thing more  on  this,  her  own  special  day,  so  we 
planned  an  evening  in  her  honour.  It  was 
voted  by  all  the  most  delightful  of  the  year. 

Around  her  lovely  shrine,  banked  with  ferns 
and  flowers  and  aglow  in  the  soft  radiance  of 
candle-light,  we  gathered  and  sang  our  favour- 
ite hymns  and  listened  while  one  after  another 
told  of  Mary's  visits  to  earth,  as  at  Lourdes 
and  at  Guadaloupe ;  of  her  gracious  appearance 
to  St.  Dominic,  to  St.  Bernard,  to  St.  Simon 
Stock,  and  to  many  other  devoted  clients. 

Delightful  little  poems  in  her  honour  were 
read— "A  Blue  Valentine,''  "The  Annuncia- 
tion," ''Bethlehem,"  "The  Magnificat."  In- 
teresting stories  connected  with  famous  paint- 
ings of  our  Blessed  Mother  were  told.  Our 
Lady  seemed  specially  close  to  us;  we  all  felt 
we  had  come  to  know  her  and  love  her  as 
never  before.  The  singing  of  "Mother  Be- 
loved," and  "Ave  Maria  Loretto"  brought  to 
a  close  one  of  the  very  happiest  evenings  of 
our  lives. 

Joan  Allison, 
Loretto,  Niagara. 


"OVER  THE  HILLS  AND  FAR  AWAY  .  .  ." 

"Over  the  hills  and  far  away"  everything 
is  radiant,  mysterious,  exciting.  What  new  and 
old  lands  lie  "beyond  their  utmost  purple 
rim !" 

We  picture  fascinating  Algiers,  it  may  be, 
strange  and  eerie  in  the  pale  moonlight.  Here 
and  there,  a  shadowy  figure  moves  in  the  de- 
serted street,  disappearing  into  a  dark  door- 
way. All  the  mystery,  all  the  intrigue  of  the 
East,  where  strange,  dark-skinned  people  gath- 
er in  the  public  squares  and  markets  during  the 
day — bargaining,  selling  and  buying — and  sud- 
denly disappear  from  the  streets  at  night,  leav- 
ing them  dark  and  sinister,  all  are  here. 

Then,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  we  are  in 
Switzerland.  Far  below  in  the  valleys  the  first 
breath  of  spring  has  kissed  the  sleeping  buds, 
and  they  unfold,  yawning,  to  welcome  the 
warm  rays  of  the  sun.  High  above  loom  the 
towering  peaks  of  the  Alps,  their  steep  and 
precipitous  sides  glistening  with  crisp  snow. 
Gay,  coloured  figures  race  down  the  hills  on 
their  skis,  and  are  glimpsed  between  the 
hills.  Here,  the  colour  and  daring  of  winter 
sports,  or,  at  will,  the  excitement  and  plea- 
sure of  summer  amusements ! 

With  a  thought,  we  have  changed  the  scene ; 
the  antiquity  of  Rome,  blended  with  the  mod- 
ern busy  life  of  to-day,  draws  us  to  it,  and  we 
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find,  in  the  old  ruins  and  ancient  churches,  a 
breath  of  the  past  from  the  very  times  of  Ro- 
mulus and  Remus;  or,  gracious  Florence  en- 
chants us  with  the  beauty  of  its  buildings  and 
countrysides.  The  warm,  Italian  sun  beats 
down  upon  it,  transforming  it  into  a  veritable 
fairyland. 

Yes,  we  may  travel  far,  actually  or  in 
thought,  but,  wherever  we  go,  whatever  strange 
and  foreign  lands  thrill  us,  "over  the  hills  and 
far  away"  will  still  lure  us  on,  for  "beyond 
their  utmost  purple  rim"  lies  Home— the  pro- 
mised many-mansioned  Home. 

Joan  Allison, 
Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls. 


GRANDMA  KNOWS. 

Ireland   must   be   heaven   indeed! 

My   Grandma  comes   from   there, 
And,  oh,  her  stories  are  all  steeped 

In   fragrant   Irish    air. 

And  Grandma  knows  why  Ireland 
Has  her  heavenly  deep  blue  skies. 

She  says  they  are  reflections 

Of    Queen    Mother   Mary's   eyes. 

For    everything    in    Erin's    land 
My   Grandma   has   a   name. 
And  no  matter  what  you   call   it — 
"It's  heaven  just  the  same." 

Irene  Hayes, 
Loretto,  Niagara. 
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A  Faithful  Team. 


PLEDOED. 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


You've  been  a  mighty  good  old  team 
These    many    years    now    past! 
You've   travelled   long   around   this   farm; 
But  you're  growing  old  at  last. 

In  fact  you're   getting  'round  that  way 
When  you  will  not  be  spry; 
Yet  you  have  done  a  heap  of  work 
In  all  the  years  gone  by! 

You've  plowed  and  harrowed,  sowed  and  reaped; 

You   never  once  complained 

Through  cold,   or  heat,   or  snow,   or  sleet, 

Nor  even  when  it  i"ained. 

You  never  were  big  eaters, 

But  you   always   did   look   trim; 

You  never  had  a  blemish; 

You  were  sound   in  wind  and  limb. 

It's  twenty  years  since  you  were  "broke;" 

I  hooked  you  to  a  plow. 

You  went  right  off  as  "steady" 

As  you  would  do  it  now! 

Still  you  are  slowing  up  somehow, 
And  soon  you'll  have  to  quit; 
But  when  that  time  shall  come,  I'll  see 
That  you'll  ne'er  work  a  bit! 

In  summer  you'll  have  pastures  green, 
The  best  the  land  can  give; 
In  winter  you'll  have  stable  stalls — 
And  this  as  long's  you  live! 

For  you  have  been  a  good  old  team 
Through  all  the  years  now  past — 
And  you  have  earned  this  rest  and  keep 
As  long  as  you  shall   last! 

Josephine  Shields, 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 
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DAWN 

It  was  Creation's  morn  again.  Once  more 
the  Divine  decree  had  gone  forth,  "Let  there 
be  light,"  and,  moving  in  stately  march,  slow- 
ly, majestically,  the  light  was  coming.  Softly, 
almost  imperceptibly,  the  phantom  world  took 
shape,  and  grew  clearer  as  the  stars  grew 
paler.  Here,  a  bush  detached  itself  from  its 
gray  background;  yonder,  a  tree  grew  up  tall 
and  stately;  there,  the  curve  of  a  hillock 
swelled  up  from  the  dark  valley ;  and,  as  each 
growing  maple  or  cedar  or  bush  took  shape, 
from  its  depths  there  awoke  a  sleepy  little 
murmur,  rising  slowly  into  a  triumphant  cres- 
cendo.   It  was  another  day. 

Marjorie  Eastman,  '39, 

Loretto,  Hamilton. 


THE  ANSWER. 

From  the  delicate  dawn  of  life  until  the 
rosy  sunset  of  death  the  most  perplexing 
question  which  confronts  mankind  is  one  little 
word ;  one  little  word  that  holds  the  simplicity 
of  childhood,  the  wilderness  of  ignorance,  and 
the  challenge  to  understanding ;  one  little  word 
which  demands  a  world  of  truth  and  know- 
ledge in  reply. 

That  little  word  is  "why." 

Sometimes  the  "why's"  are  answered.  Some- 
times they  are  not.  Perhaps  a  puzzling  and 
unjust  "why"  rears  itself,  but  the  answer 
to  soothe  the  troubled  soul,  cannot  be  found. 
Perhaps  a  world  of  understanding  could  not 
smite  the  doubt  of  "why."  Suddenly  the 
answer  comes,  clear  and  beautiful  as  a  parable 
falling  from  the  Lips  of  Christ,  Himself,  to 
the  Children  of  Israel. 

It  was  in  this  manner  that  such  a  "why" 
M^as  answered  for  me. 

I  have  never  been  quite  able  to  understand 
"why"  God  permitted  suffering.  Since  God 
was  so  good  and  so  merciful,  "why  did  He 
visit  men  with  such  burdens  as  dumb  mouths, 
sightless  eyes,  and  twisted  limbs?"  I  had 
brought  up  the  subject  in  class  and  at  study 
clubs,  but  the  answers  merely  made  matters 
worse,  just  so  much  fuel  added  to  the  fire.  I 
resolved  to  add  this  question  to  the  other 
mysteries  of  faith  and  say,  "Lord  I  believe, 
help  Thou  my  unbelief." 

One  rather  dull  spring  day,  just  about 
Easter  time,  I  went  for  a  walk  all  by  myself, 
to  drink  in  the  varied  city  sights  and  sounds. 
I   get   a   queer   delight  from   walking   among 


people  on  a  busy  street.  The  cold,  misty 
drizzle  that  had  begun  only  added  to  my  en- 
joyment. 

Men  pulled  overcoat  collars  up  about  their 
ears;  women  jerkily  put  up  umbrellas,  while 
trying  to  avoid  dropping  cumbersome  packages ; 
children  dashed  here  and  there,  trying  to  es- 
cape the  drops  which  dripped  from  awnings 
and  swinging  signs.  The  policeman  at  the 
corner  was  having  difficulty  managing  traffic 
in  spite  of  the  red  and  green  signal  above  his 
head:  Every  one  was  in  such  a  hurry.  That  is 
to-say,  everyone  was  in  such  a  hurry,  except 
myself  and  a  legless  man  with  only  one  arm, 
mounted,  so  to  speak,  on  a  small  cart,  pulled 
by  a  bedraggled  collie.  A  tray  containing 
pencils,  shoe-laces,  needles,  and  the  like,  was 
fastened  across  the  little  cart.  On  a  rather 
fingered  looking  card  hung  about  his  neck, 
were  the  words,  "Will  you  help  a  buddy?" 
He  was  a  most  pitiful  spectacle,  made  more 
so  since  the  drizzle  had  come  on.  How  could 
all  these  people  pass  by  ignoring  his  existence? 
Almost  directly  above  his  head,  encased  in  a 
florist's  display,  was  a  cluster  of  the  most 
beautiful  Calla  lilies  I  had  ever  seen.  They 
stood  perfectly  straight  on  tall  green  stems, 
a  bouquet  of  creamy  loveliness  raising  golden 
hearts  to  a  cloudy  sky. 

The  contrast  was  too  great.  Here,  the 
essence  of  beauty,  of  purity,  of  loveliness! 
There,  a  creature  torn  and  disfigured;  un- 
sightly and  repulsive ! 

Plis  very  plight  accented  the  beauty  of  the 
lilies;  their  loveliness  exaggerated  his  unfor- 
tunate state. 

Suddenly  it  came  to  me. 

God  permitted  suffering  to  show  us  how 
much  He  detested  sin,  and  how  He  valued 
stainlessness.  The  thought  galled  me.  Here 
stood  the  lilies,  God's  unblemished  creation, 
white  and  magnificent.  There,  huddled  a 
man,  a  descendant  of  a  tainted  race,  torn  and 
riven  because  of  the  sins  of  humanity  —  ray 
sins.  That  was  the  part  that  hurt  most.  My 
selfishness,  my  steaming  anger,  my  neglect, 
my  headstrong  wilfulness,  made  this  man 
bear  such  affliction;  made  another  Man,  2,000 
years  ago,  suffer  a  torture  beyond  all  imag- 
ining. 

The  loud  clang  of  a  street  car  made  me 
conscious  again  of  my  whereabouts.  The  man 
and  his  dog  were  gone.  The  lilies,  somehow, 
did  not  seem  so  wonderful.  Had  it  all  been  a 
vision?    No  matter.    At  last,  I  knew  "why." 

Betty  Nicks, 
Loretto,  Niagara. 
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WHY? 

We,  as  Catholic  youth,  have  rallied  to  the 
call  of  Christ  the  King  and  have  become  Cath- 
olic Actionists.  We  all  know  that  Catholic 
Action  is  the  "participation  of  the  laity  in  the 
apostolate  of  the  hierarchy"  (Pope  Pius  XI.) 
Still,  do  we  realize  the  purpose  of  our  con- 
centrated drive  for  clean  literature,  wholesome 
movies,  catechetical  schools,  braille  books,  good 
music,  all  elevated  by  prayer?  Do  we  realize 
the  consequence  of  writing  a  Catholic  editorial, 
or  even  attending  a  Cisca  picnic?  Why  is 
Catholic  life  so  important?  Why  exert  our- 
selves?   Why? 

Father  Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J.,  gave  us  the 
answer  during  the  "Catholic  Action  Motiva- 
tion Day"  held  at  Providence  High  School,  Chi- 
cago, for  all  Cisca.  The  day  was  begun  with 
Mass  (the  Missa  Recitata)  and  was  ended  with 
Benediction  of  the  Most  Blessed  Sacrament. 
In  his  first  conference,  Father  Lord  impressed 
upon  us  the  importance  of  what  we  do  rather 
than  what  we  say.  Catholic  Action  is  living 
Christ.  No  matter  what  the  cost,  or  what  our 
particular  vocation  be,  we  must  answer  His 
call.  Today  all  the  powerful  groups  —  Com- 
munist, Fascist  —  have  powerful  leaders  — 
Stalin,  Mussolini — .  WE  have  the  most  power- 
ful leader  Who  ever  lived,  the  Son  of  God. 
So  powerful  was  He  that  with  His  death  all 
history  separated  into  B.C.  and  A.D.  Christ's 
influence  was  not  merely  religious,  He  affected 
life.  Jesus  Christ  was  the  greatest  revolution- 
ist the  world  ever  knew.  He  overturned  the 
pagan  principles,  force,  state  supremacy,  in- 
dignity of  the  individual,  tyranny.  He  taught 
that  one  soul  is  more  precious  than  the  whole 
world.  Only  because  civilization  has  become 
steeped  in  Christian  culture,  are  human  rights 
even  discussed  today.  Pagan  lands  and  peoples 
do  not  admit  the  existence  of  personal  rights. 

We  engage  in  Catholic  Action  because  we 
wish  to  better  the  world  just  a  little,  to  al- 
leviate just  a  bit  of  suffering,  to  encourage  a 
few  unfortunate  persons.  Christ  went  about 
changing  human  sorrow  into  human  joy. 
When  Our  Lord  began  teaching.  He  set  about 
dispelling  ignorance,  and  forgiving  sin  and 
correcting  selfishness.  By  our  efforts  we  try 
to  continue  Christ's  work,  of  teacher  and 
exemplar.  As  our  standard,  the  flag  of  our 
spiritual  kingdom,  we  carry  the  Cross,  our 
criminal  laws  are  the  Ten  Commandments,  our 
civil  law  is  love,  expressed  in  the  Beatitudes. 
Blessed  means  "going  around  with  a  smile," 


a  smile  that  says,  "I'm  happy."  So  with  a 
smile  on  our  face  we  set  out  on  our  mission  of 
making  the  Avorld  a  happier  place.  We  are 
joyful  because  we  have  Christ  as  a  Partner 
—  for  a  yoke  is  for  two.  "My  yoke  is 
sweet — ." 

Mary  Madigan,  '39, 
Lorictto,  Englewood. 


PROPAGATION  OF  THE  FAITH 

What  is  meant  by  the  Propagation  of  the 
Faith? 

Nearly  two  thousand  years  ago,  a  small 
group  of  men  banded  together  and  were  known 
as  Apostles  of  Jesus  Christ.  These  men  were^ 
appointed  by  Christ  Himself  to  preach  His 
Holy  Gospel.  Regardless  of  any  hindering 
circumstances,  they  traveled  from  country  to 
country  sprieading  the  Word  of  God.  They  had 
to  overcome  countless  obstacles  in  order  that 
Christ's  Church  would  live  through  the  ages. 

The  missionaries  of  today  are  as  the 
Apostles  of  yesterday.  They  are  continuing 
the  work  of  the  Apostles,  by  bringing  the 
Catholic  Faith  to  the  remote  corners  of  the 
earth.  Many  of  them  live  in  germ-infested 
areas,  among  practically  illiterate  human 
beings,  where  they  are  compelled  to  act  as 
doctors  as  well  as  priests.  For  instance, 
Father  Damien  the  leper,  who  lived  on  the 
island  of  Molokai,  tried  very  successfully  to 
bring  the  Faith  to  those  poor  lepers  on  a  desert- 
ed island,  and  as  a  doctor,  eased  their  pains 
to  the  best  of  his  ability.  But  in  so  doing,  he, 
himself,  became  a  leper. 

One  of  our  more  modern  missionaries  is 
the  "FJying  Priest,"  Father  Paul  Schulte  of 
the  Order  of  the  Oblates  of  Mary  Immaculate. 
His  work  is  centered  in  the  Arctic  Circle.  He 
has  a  private  plane  and  keeps  in  contact  with 
fellow  Oblates  in  the  area,  by  flying  to  their 
missions  and  bringing  them  news,  medical  at- 
tention, and  supplies. 

These  are  only  two  of  the  many  missionar- 
ies who  gave  up  comparative  luxury  and 
took  a  vow  of  poverty,  so  that  the  Catholic 
Faith  could  be  spread  to  all  parts  of  the  globe, 
giving  every  person  an  opportunity  of  know- 
ing about  God,  and  some  day,  of  seeing  Him. 

This  is  Propagation  of  the  Faith. 

Mildred  Nevell,  '39. 
Loretto,  Englewood. 
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"FUDGE." 

Fudge,  according  to  a  certain  Mr.  Webs- 
ter, is  a  made-up  story,  nonsense,  bosh;  a 
patch  of  print;  or  a  kind  of  soft  candy.  Well, 
of  a  Friday  evening  if  you  have  nothing  spe- 
cial to  occupy  your  mind,  perhaps  you  will 
pursue  the  course  dictated  by  one  or  more 
parts  of  the  above  definition.  Let  me  describe 
such  an  evening  for  you. 

First,  the  atmosphere  must  be  of  the  fol- 
lowing sort:  (a)  you  are  alone;  (b)  you  are 
alone,  except  for  a  young  brother  or  sister  of 
the  just-learning-to-read  age;  (c)  you  are  am- 
bitious enough  to  do  homework  for  next  Mon- 
day; (d)  you  must  have  a  "sweet  tooth." 

Now,  for  the  (a)  section  of  the  atmosphere ! 
Brother  Dick  pursues  you  from  room  to  room 
begging  you  to  read  him  "Mary  Had  a  Little 
Lamb."  You  do.  He's  satisfied.  Grand !  That 
takes  care  of  the  "patch  of  print"  of  that  par- 
ticularly fudgy  definition. 

With  Brother  cosily  curled  into  a  chair  in 
the  corner  of  the  front  room,  you  attack  that 
English  assignment  for  Monday.  H'm.  An  ar- 
ticle for  the  Loretto  Rainbow !  Why  not  write 
a  poem?     So — this  is  the  result: 

EMPLOYER'S   REPORT 
(for   June    10,    1939) 

Laimy  had  an  aeroplane, 

Its  wings  were  very  blue. 

And  everywhere  that  Lanny'd  been, 

His  plane  had  been  there  too. 


One  day  I  got  a  'phone  call 
From  Egypt  far  away. 
'Twas  Lanny  on  the  other  end. 
He  had  a  bill  to  pay. 

He'd  had  a  crash,  you  see, 
A  pyramid  barred  his  way. 
If  he  had  learned  to  dodge  them 
He'd   be   employed   to-day. 

The  rhyme  seems  to  be  rather  familiar,  but 
— no  matter.  So  much  for  the  first  third  of  the 
definition. 

For  lack  of  a  better  occupation  you  betake 
yourself  to  the  kitchen  and  practise  the  culin- 
ary art  by  attempting  to  make  some  fudge 
candy.  You  find  the  ideal  recipe  and  begin: 
RECIPE    FOR    FUDGE. 

Note:     (A  curious  receipt  it  is!) 

2  squares  unsweetened  chocolate.  Also 
all  cares,  anxieties,  low  things  you  have 
said  or  done,  so  that  they  may  become 
dying  embers  in  the  fire  of  life. 
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Melt  in  saucepan  held  over  hot  water. 
Add  and  mix  well : 

2  cups  sug-ar — sweet  humour. 
1/4  teaspoon  of  salt — with  which  to 
take  the  gossip  of  the  day. 

2  tablespoons  syrup — to   slow   down 
a  hasty  tongue  or  temper. 

1  cup  milk — ^not  to  be  spilled  or  cried 
over    (could   you  help   it   if   your  new 
stocking  ran?) 
Cook  over  flame,  stirring  constantly,  until 
sugar  dissolves,  and  becomes  an  essential  part 
of  your   character.     Boil   slowly   to   234°    ¥., 
stirring  occasionally    to    remind    you    of    the 
things  above,  or  until  a  few  drops  of  temper 
form  a  soft  ball  when  dropped  into  cold  wa- 
ter.    Cool  at  room  temperature  without  stirr- 
ing   again — to     anger — until     lukewarm — and 
safe,  or  until  the  hand  can  be  held  comfortably 
on  the  bottom  of  pan — or  on  forehead  of  the 
feverish  subject. 

1  teaspoon  vanilla — to   give  interest 
to  your  personality. 

Add  %   cup  chopped  nuts  —  cut-up 

Seniors  (optional). 

Beat,  that  is  if  nothing  else  can  be  done. 

Turn  into  a  greased  pan  and  cut  into  squares 

when   cold — ^and   I    didn't   say   with    gossip — 

or  drop  from  teaspoon  on  to  waxed  paper. 

If  all  that  hasn't  made  your  evening  enjoy- 
able, then  all  I  can  say  is,  ''Oh  fudge!" 

Betty  Peehery, 

Loretto,  Englewood. 


SHOULD  SCIENCE  TAKE  A  HOLIDAY 

A  few  decades  ago,  science  put  on  a  pair 
of  seven  leagued  boots  and  started  on  a  jour- 
ney of  discovery  and  invention.  Since  then,  it 
has  made  so  much  progress  that  those  who 
lived  a  few  generations  back  are  astounded 
at  the  new  universe  which  has  been  unfolded 
before  them.  Is  it  time,  now,  for  science  to 
take  a  holiday?  Many  men  are  deprived  of 
work  because  in  their  places  have  been  put 
machines  that  do  the  work  of  more  men  in 
less  time,  and  it  is  natural  for  these  men  to 
think  that  science  is  no  friend  of  theirs.  But, 
if  they  should  become  ill  and  were  taken  to 
a  hospital,  where  science  has  worked  its  won- 
ders, they  Avould  begin  to  appreciate  what 
science  has  done  for  the  world  and  what  it 
should  continue  to  do. 

Pasteur's  discovery  of  germs  led  the  way 
in  transforming  the  hospitals  of  old  into  the 


present  white,  shining,  havens  of  the  sick,  and 
in  dealing  the  death  rate  a  remarkable  cut. 

But,  sad  to  say,  science  has  opened  neAv 
channels  which  have  led  the  way,  not  to  light 
and  happiness,  but  to  death  and  destruction. 
A  door  to  one  of  these  channels  bore  this  in- 
scription: "How  to  make  a  poison  gas  that 
will  wipe  out  millions  at  once,"  and  the  scien- 
tists knew  that  they  would  find  a  profitable 
market  in  certain  countries  that  are  only  wait- 
ing for  a  match  to  be  thrown  into  their  com- 
bustible midst. 

So,  danger  and  ruin  are  sometimes  the  re- 
sult of  the  brilliant  inventions  of  science. 
It  would  be  beneficial,  indeed,  to  the  world  if 
scientists  took  a  holiday  from  working  on  these 
detrimental  inventions  and  employed  their 
keen  minds  in  making  discoveries  which  would 
add  to  human  comfort  and  happiness. 

Ellen  Beyer,  '39, 
Loretto  Academy,  Wood! awn. 


LOSING  AND  WINNING. 

Idle  flattery  of  success  has  perhaps  ruined 
more  lives  than  anyone  imagines.  The  receiv- 
ers of  this  deceitful  praise  become  engulfed 
in  their  own  abilities  and  merits.  If  they  rise 
in  the  social,  economic,  or  business  world,  they 
forget  their  friends,  become  selfish  and  self- 
centered.  This  is  the  result  of  not  being  able 
to  remain  level-headed  and  sincere  after  tem- 
porary fame,  but  if  one  would  avoid  these  mis- 
fortunes, let  him  be  a  good  winner. 

Then  there  are  the  losers;  there  are  those 
who,  when  misfortune  befalls  them,  "Cannot 
take  it."  They  seem  to  be  of  so  despairing  a 
nature  that  the  least  cross  in  their  path  will 
greatly  discourage  them.  When  defeat  stares 
them  in  the  face,  they  are  flung  into  the  depths 
of  despair,  and  their  pessimism  darkens  the 
world  for  themselves  and  for  all  those  with 
whom  they  come  in  contact.  If  they  would 
endeavor  to  keep  their  "chin  up,"  and  sur- 
mount their  obstacles,  the  virtue  of  hope  would 
again  be  born  within  them.  Such  should  re- 
member the  maxims :  "No  cross,  no  crown !" 
"Smile,  and  the  world  smiles  with  you;  weep, 
and  you  weep  alone !"  and  so  become  good 
losers. 

In  this  great  game  of  life  there  must  always 
be  some  winners,  some  losers.  But  be  one  the 
victor  or  the  defeated,  he  should  remember  the 
world  loves  a  good  winner,  as  it  admires  a 
good  loser.  Abraham  Lincoln  was  one  of  our 
best  examples  of  being  both.     While  a  rail- 
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splitter  in  Illinois  he  had  many  hardships  and 
discouragements,  which  would  have  been  the 
downfall  of  a  stouter  heart  than  his,  but 
''Honest  Abe"  was  a  good  loser.  .When  he 
attained  the  highest  honor  which  the  United 
States  can  bestow  upon  one  of  its  citizens,  the 
Presidency  of  this  great  nation,  he  never  devi- 
ated from  his  former  sincerity ;  from  his  sim- 
ple manner  of  dress,  speech,  or  life,  proving 
himself  a  good  winner. 

"William   Makepeace    Thackeray's   lines    on 
the  subject  are  worth  recalling: 

"Who  misses  or  who  wins  the  prize, 
Go,  lose  or  conquer  as  you  can ; 
But  if  you  fail,  or  if  you  rise, 

Be  each,  pray  God,  a  gentleman!" 

Marie  McNicholas,  '39, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


BENEFITS    OF    MEMBERSHIP    IN    A 
FARMERS'  ORGANIZATION. 

Farmers'  organizations  are  most  important 
and  essential  to  modern  farm  life.  One  of  the 
most  outstanding  farmers'  organizations  in 
my  estimation  is  the  Four  H  Club,  a  national 
organization  of  rural  boys  and  girls.  The  4  H 
Club  work  is  a  publicly  directed  educational 
enterprise  of  the  United  States  Department  of 
Agriculture,  and  it  has  the  cooperation  of 
state  agricultural  colleges  and  county  govern- 
ments. It  is  designed  to  teach,  and  is  organ- 
ized to  promote  better  practices  in  agricul- 
ture, and  home  economics,  and  the  finer  things 
in  rural  life ;  at  the  same  time,  it  develops 
wholesome,  industrious,  public-spirited  boys 
and  girls,  and  it  also  provides  inspiration  be- 
yond that  which  is  possible  in  purely  local 
or  state  activities.  Membership  in  4  H  Club 
Avork  is  voluntary,  and  members  are  associated 
in  groups  of  five  to  fifty,  or  more,  ranging 
from  the  ages  ten  to  twenty  with  special  stress 
placed  on  years  twelve  to  eighteen.  The  or- 
ganization now  has  about  100,000  members. 
The  club  program  usually  centres  about  the 
work  the  boy  or  girl  is  doing  in  the  homo. 
Meetings  are  conducted  in  accordance  with 
parliamentary  law.  In  summer,  county,  dis- 
trict, state,  and  sometimes  regional  camps  of 
about  a  week's  duration  are  held.  Usually,  once 
a  year,  from  two  hundred  and  fifty  to  tAvo 
thousand  five  hundred  outstanding  representa- 
tives of  the  clubs  are  brought  to  their  state 
agricultural   college   for   a   week's   instruction 
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and  inspiration.  At  these  camps,  matters  that 
make  for  character,  appreciation  of  nature,  and 
pride  in  rural  life  and  accomplishments  are 
stressed.  In  club  work,  members  are  associated 
with  bankers,  breeders,  college  teachers,  mer- 
chants, and  the  public,  and  are  taught  the 
ethics  of  business.  Through  club  work,  rural 
cooperation  is  taught,  and  rural  leadership  is 
developed.  For  supervision  every  state  in  the 
Union  has  a  corps  of  paid  cooperatives  leaders, 
and  a  total  of  from  four  to  forty  club  leaders 
Avho  are  now  cooperatively  employed  in  each 
of  the  states  of  the  Union.  These  and  many 
otlier  assistants  serve  the  people  in  a  very 
practical  way  in  the  interests  of  better  agricul- 
ture and  homemaking.  This  is  truly  a  marvel- 
ous organization  which  benefits  rural  boys  and 
girls  and  deserves  the  praise  of  all. 

Patricia  O'Connor,  '39, 
Loretto   Academy,    Wood) awn. 


TONY. 

You  know  Tony — or  maybe  it's  Anthony 
or  Antonio.  As  you  will — but  I  am  quite  sure 
you  know  him.  He  is  the  familiar  character 
without  whom  spring  and  summer  would  not 
be  complete.  Have  you  guessed?  Well,  an- 
other hint  that  may  help :  His  favorite  song  is 
"Baiinan-azz  !"  You  do  know  him !  Yes,  the 
fruit  vendor.  Of  course,  he  carries  "Ap-ll-zz, 
too,  and  Grr-ape-zz,  and  Peach-e-zz,"  and 
cherrries,  and  berries,  but  his  most  familiar 
call  in  April  announces  to  us  the  coming  of  the 
fresh,  green,  sparkling  season  of  spring.  His 
cart  is  not  the  most  modern  vehicle,  still,  his 
fruits,  arrayed  in  flashing  colors  under  the  sun- 
light, arrest  one's  attention.  As  he  wends  his 
way  through  the  shady  patches  of  green,  and 
emerges  into  a  splash  of  sunlight,  the  various 
colors  of  the  fresh  fruit,  sparkling  there,  seem 
to  reflect  spring.  Children  dance  about  his 
beauty-laden  cart,  their  mothers  close  behind, 
trying  to  keep  them  out  of  mischief.  Then, 
as  if  captured  by  the  brilliant  colors,  they  all 
stop  to  gaze  at  the  fruit,  brightly  arrayed,  hea- 
ven sent.  It  is  now  that  our  hero  Tony  begins 
his  sales.  The  crowd  slowly  gathers.  Some 
are  mere  spectators;  others,  intrigued  by  the 
delicious  aroma,  are  now  waiting  for  their 
chance  to  purchase  some  of  the  fruits.  A  man 
shouts,  "Got  any  melons?"  and  Tony  answers 
with  hope  and  joy  in  his  voice,  "Ya  sure,  you 
betcha  I  gotta  da  fruit,  apples,  oranges  and 
melons  too,"  and  then  he  adds,  "Green  ones,- 
orange  and  maybe   some  more   colors,   ah   do 


know."  Thus  continues  the  steady  hub-bub  all 
through  the  interesting  day  —  until  the  sun 
begins  slowly  to  dip  to  rest.  The  crowd 
has  dwindled;  a  few  children  are  lingering  on, 
hoping  to  get  a  left-over  orange,  or  apple.  Fin- 
ally, only  Tony  remains.  Happily  he  turns,  and 
retraces  his  steps  toward  his  home,  perhaps  on 
the  waterfront;  perhaps  in  the  heart  of  the 
city's  slums.  We  leave  Tony  here  to  enjoy  his 
"castle,"  and  his  hard-earned  rest  as  we  recall 
his  tempting  phrase.  ''Fresh  ban-naan  a-zz," 
which  will  bring  him  many  new  customers  to- 
morrow, when  the  bright  sun  shines  again. 

Marjorie  O'Neill, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


THE    C.Y.O.    SUMMER    SCHOOL, 
CHICAGO,,  ILL. 

The  Caholic  Youth  Organization,  annually, 
has  its  various  Summer  Schools  in  public 
parks  throughout  the  city.  At  each  one  there 
are  besides  one  priest,  who  is  the  director,  two 
Sisters,  Avho  teach  the  girls;  a  seminarian  who 
teaches  and  takes  charge  of  the  boys  on  the 
ball  field  and  the  play  ground;  the  regular 
"gym"  instructors  at  the  parks,  who  teach  the 
children  games  and  dances;  last  of  all,  several 
volunteer  workers,  both  boys  and  girls,  Avho 
assist  the  teachers  in  carrying  out  their  work. 

A  typical  day  at  the  school  begins  with 
the  entire  group  in  the  assembly  hall,  where 
all  sing  the  opening  hymn,  and  The  Star 
Spangled  Banner;  then,  pledge  allegiance  to 
the  flag.  From  there  the  classes  file  out  to 
their  respective  places  of  Avork.  The  little 
girls  remain  for  singing,  while  the  next  older 
go  to  the  gymnasium;  the  third  division,  the 
oldest  girls,  go  into  the  sewing-room.  Here 
each  one  is  expected  to  make  something 
worth  wliile,  such  as  a  dress,  an  apron,  hand- 
kerchiefs, a  M^hite  jacket,  and  she  usually  suc- 
ceeds. The  boys,  in  their  department,  also 
make  useful  articles — nicknacks,  racks,  book- 
ends,  and  so  on. 

A  Summer  School  term  lasts  six  weeks, 
but  most  of  the  children,  if  they  had  their 
way,  would  prolong  it.  I  may  say,  too,  that 
the  teachers  and  their  assistants — judging  by 
what  I  have  heard  and  seen — would  willingly 
give  even  more  of  their  vacation,  if  possible,  to 
this  most  important  work  for  Christ's  little 
needy  ones. 

Dorothy  Hoose,  IV., 
Loretto   Academy,   Woodlawn. 
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MY  HORSE 

My  horse  is  strong,  and  brave,  and  brown; 

He  carries  me  on  o'er  hill   and   down. 
His  nose  is  fine  and  his  nostrils  thin, 

But  blown  out  wide  with  the  pride  within: 
Oh,  my  horse  is  strong  and  brown! 

His  mane  is  like  a  river  flowing; 

His  eyes  are  as  the  embers  glowing; 
While  through  the  darkness  of  the  night. 

His  pace  is  as  swift  and  sure  as  light: 
And  his  mane  like  a  river  flowing. 

Violet   Kiefer, 
Loretto,  Woodlawu. 


AMBITION 


I  want  to  write  a  verse 
I'd  like  "to  trip  it  as  I  go" 
I  call  on  favorite  Muses 
But  Inspiration  still  runs  low. 

I  think  of  gnomes  and  fairies — - 
They  scatter  before  my  pen; 
Some  time  I'll  write  a  verse — 
But  I  can't  say  when. 

Nora  Lowe, 
Loretto,    Woodlawn. 


CHOOSE 
THE  BEST 

You    cannut    ask    for 

hetter  quality  than 

io  ask  for 


Cliristle's 
Biscuits 

'Chan's  a  Christie   Biscuit  for  overy  taatr 
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MY   FAIRY   DREAM. 

The  purple  veil  is  lifted  high. 
And,  joy  of  joys,  as  in  a  trance, 
I  see  the  elves  with  my  own  eyes, 
And  watch   the   fairies'   sprightly  dance. 

Their   dresses   are   of   pastel   hues, 
All    foamy    net,    and    ivory    lace — 
I'm  lucky  that  I  surely   have 
li^ooked  right  into  a  fairy's  face, 

I<"'or  fairies'  eyes  are  deepest  blue; 
Their   ears   have   always   painted   tips; 
Of  Grecian  shape  their  noses  are; 
And    cherry   red,    their    tiny    lips. 

Their  faces  wear  expressions  sweet; 
Their  dainty  hands  are  white  as  snow; 
I  see  their  graceful,   dancing  feet. 
As  swaying,  back  and  forth,  they  go. 

They  lead  me  far  out  on   the  green 
To  their  grand  castle  standing  there; 
Up,    up,    the    stately    stairs   we    go 
To  meet  the  charming  queen  so  fair. 

We  eat  and  drink  the  fairy  foods, 
And  sing,  and  dance,  till  night  is  o'er; 
Then,  then  the  purple  veil  goes  down, 
And  I  am   back  in  bed  once  more! 

B.  C.  Wallace, 
Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Avenue. 


AROUND  THE  CAMP  FIRE. 

Autumn  !  The  woods  were  bathed  in  colour ; 
the  maple  leaves  flashed  their  brilliant  hues 
as  they  fell  serenely,  driftingly. 

The  girls  seated  around  the  fire  were  all 
gazing  at  the  flames,  and  the  glowing 
sparks,  dancing  to  and  fro.  Suddenly  Alicia 
looked  up.  "Let's  tell  stories!"  she  exclaimed. 
All  agreed,  but  as  s.he  proposed  it,  she,  herself, 
must  begin.  The  group  settled  down  more  com- 
fortably to  listen. 

"It  was  winter,"  she  began;  '^the  snow  was 
falling  gently  on  the  orphanage  grounds  where 
the  children  Avere  playing  and  shouting.  It 
was  my  second  week  in  the  home  and  as  each 
day  passed  I  seemed  to  long  more  for  some- 
one to  come.  I  am  thirteen  now,  but  when  I 
was  put  there  I  was  only  nine.  How  I  came  to 
be  at  the  orphanage  I  never  could  remember. 
I  did  sometimes  recall  a  drive,  and  the  sound 
of  pounding  hoofs,  the  barking  of  dogs,  and, 
all  at  once,  everything  going  black. 

At  tlie  ori)hanage  all  were  kind  to  me,  and 
the  cliildren  were  friendly  but  they  always 
knew  when  a  person  wanted  to  think  over 
something. 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


115 


DE  LA  SALLE  COLLEGE 
"OAKLANDS" 

Resident    and    Day   School 
for  Boys 

JUNIOR  SCHOOL 
Grades  V  -  VIII 

HIGH  SCHOOL 
Grades  IX  -  XIII 

Also    Complete    Course    in 
Commerce 


131  FARNHAM  AVE. 


KI.  1331 


As  I  was  sitting  alone  that  day,  gazing 
sorrowfully  out  of  the  window,  I  heard  the 
door-knob  turn.  I  looked  around  and  there 
in  the  doorway  stood  a  lady.  It  was  as  if  I 
were  looking  in  a  mirror — at  myself.  She  had, 
like  me,  golden  hair,  and  pink  cheeks,  and  white 
skin.  I  thought  her  lips  were  like  roses,  so 
soft  and  sweet,  but  they  were  trembling,  as  if 
this  fairy-like  lady  were  going  to  cry. 

I  put  my  hand  to  my  head.  What  was 
wrong?  I  seemed  to  be  shaking  off  a  stifling 
blanket.     Then  I  fainted. 

Lying  in  my  bed,  I  awoke.  There  was  the 
same  lady  bending  over  me.  Oh,  I  knew  her 
in  a  moment.  I  remembered !  It  was  mother ! 
I  stretched  out  my  arms  and  pulled  her  down, 
and  kissed  her.  It  was  the  happiest  moment 
in  my  life;  but,  I  fell  asleep  and  when  I  awoke 
again  she  was  gone.  She  has  not  come  back 
in  dreams — but  I  am  no  longer  sad." 

The  girls  looked  their  sympathy.  Maybe  that 
was  why  this  beautiful  little  companion  of 
theirs  had  always  spoken  so  lovingly  of  her 
mother. 

After  a  brief  pause,  Alicia  said,  ''Well,  I 
have  told  my  story,  now,  someone  else  begin, 
please." 

No  one  responded.  All  had  been  too  deep- 
ly touched.  Their  stories  could  wait  for  an- 
other gathering  around  the  camp  fire. 

Phyllis  Cornett, 
Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 


GOING  HOME. 

The  manager  had  decided  to  give  me  a 
month's  leave  with  pay — not  that  I  didn't  need 
it !  I  hadn't  had  a  real  holiday  for  over  two 
years;  so  you  can  understand  a  little  of  my 
happiness.  It  came  at  a  very  opportune  time, 
too,  for  I  had  just  been  offered  a  chance  to  go 
and  see  my  dear  old  home  once  again. 

My  mother  had  died  when  I  was  a  very 
little  girl  and  Dad,  who  never  quite  recovered 
from  his  loss,  followed  some  years  later.  I 
was  sent  to  live  with  my  aunt  Tessa,  mother's 
only  sister.  She  was  so  good  to  me  that  I  soon 
felt  very  much  at  home,  but  I  could  never 
forget  my  dear  mother,  whose  sweet  face  I 
can  still  see  as  if  in  a  far  away  dream. 

So,  after  all  these  years  I  was  to  see  once 
again  the  other  home  in  which  I  had  been  so 
happy.  Perhaps  I  would  meet  some  of  the 
friends  of  my  childhood:  Mrs.  Grey,  who  was  so 
kind  when  Dad  left  me ;  Margaret  McKay,  with 
whom  I  had  gone  to  school,  or  her  mother,  who 
made  the  wonderful  pies.  I  can  still  see  the 
old  school-house,  with  the  teacher  standing  on 
the  steps.  I  can  hear  the  old  bell  pealing  out 
into  the  morning  air  and  falling  none  too 
pleasantly  on  our  unwilling  ears.     I  can   see 
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the  old  swing  on  which  I  spent  many  a  pleas- 
ant hour ;  the  garden  where  every  year  I  plant- 
ed my  corner  in  marigolds  and  forget-me-nots. 
Before  me  rises  the  little  old  church,  the  pew 
in  which  I  sat  so  proudly,  beside  mother  in  her 
immaculate  blue  dress,  and  Dad  in  his  worn 
black  suit. 

All  this  and  more  passes  through  my  mind 
to-day  as  I  am  again  preparing  to  go  home. 
Ten  years  have  passed  since  I  left  it.  Now  I 
am  to  go  home.  But  this  going  home  is  some- 
hoAv  different. 

Home  is  a  joy-giving  word,  and  the  thought 
of  returning  fills  the  heart  with  tenderness 
and  longing;  so,  perhaps  you  can  g^uess  the 
happiness  that  fills  my  heart  noAV — the  doctor 
has  just  told  me  I  have  not  long  to  live.  I  am 
going  home — forever. 

Jean  Robinson, 
Loretto,  Sedley,  Sask. 


WHEN  GRANDPA  WAS  A  BOY. 

When  grandpa  was  a  boy,  he  did  not  enjoy 
the  many  pleasures  of  this  modern  world,  nor 
had  he  a  life  as  easy  as  boys  have  now-a-days. 
They  all  had  to  labour  hard  every  day  from 
sunrise  to  sundown.  Their  work,  though  very 
hard,  helped  a  great  deal  in  the  building  up 
of  at  least  one  little  part  of  the  West.  Grandpa 
as  a  boy  walked  barefoot  through  the  grassy 
meadows  and  felt  the  cool,  sweet  breeze  of 
the  summer  evening.  These  were  his  pleasures, 
simple  and  sound.  But  now  he  is  old  and,  as 
he  looks  back  to  his  boyhood  days,  he  always 
says  to  us,  "Those  were  the  good  old  days, 
children !" 

John  Schmidt, 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina. 


WHAT  MIGHT  HAVE  BEEN 

On  the  morning  of  May  tv/enty-fourth, 
Jack,  Leo  and  I  set  out  to  enjoy  a  day's  camp- 
ing. Leo  had  brought  along  his  gun,  so,  once 
in  the  woods,  we  took  turns  aiming  at  gophers. 
All  Avent  well  ^until  Leo  suddenly  darted 
directly  in  line  Avith  the  gun,  which  Jack  at 
the  moment  held  aimed  at  a  gopher  a  few 
yards  ahead.  The  gun  went  off,  and  the  bullet 
entered  Leo's  body. 

Thanks  to  some  Boy  Scouts  Avho  happened 
along,  the  sufferer  received  First  Aid  and 
Avas  promptly  rushed  to  the  City  Hospital  in 
Saskatoon,  fourteen  miles  from  our  camping 
spot.  On  the  Avay   Ave  noticed  a  sign  on  the 


fence,  "No  fire-arms  alloAved  on  this  property." 
HoAv  unfortunate  that  we  hadn't  seen  the 
Avarning  a  little  sooner !  When  Ave  reached  the 
hospital  the  doctors  made  a  hurried  examina- 
tion and  found  that  the  bullet  had  narroAvly 
escaped  inflicting  a  fatal  Avound.  A  blood 
transfusion  Avas  given  and  soon  Leo  Avas  all 
right  again. 

Great  Avas  my  joy  that  this  good  thirteen- 
year-old   chum   of  mine   Avas   spared   a   tragic 

Roger  Sullivan,  Grade  IX, 
Loretto  High  School,  Regina. 


MY  CALENDAR. 


Trees  are  a  beautiful  sight 
Throughout   the   changing   year; 
They  bring  Avith  them  a  joy 
Like   friends,   most   dear. 

A  crystal   mantle   drapes  their  arms 
In  Winter,  gaunt  and  bare; 
A  tender  green  unfolds  their  charms 
In  Spring,   in   their  robin-studded  hair. 

In  Summer  time  the  trees  outspread 
A   cool    and    tranquil    shade; 
In   Fall,    their   leaves   turn   yelloAv-red, 
Or  flame  Avith  crimson  ere  they  fade. 

Dolores    Bocian, 
Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


INDIAN    SUMMER 


Indian  summer — a  girl  of  sixteen; 

It's   the   beginning,  the   end,   the   in-between; 

The  threshold  of  a  new  life, 

The  ending  of  an  old; 

The  in-between — a  new  strife — 

A  character  to  mould. 

Jeanne  Loughran, 
Loretto   Academy,   Woodlawn. 


THE  BEST  THAT  I  CAN 

"I  can  not  do  much,"  said  a  little  star, 
"To  make  the  dark  world  bright: 
My  silvery  beams  cannot  struggle   far 
Through  enfolding  gloom  of  night: 
But  I  am  a  part  of  God's  great  plan, 
So  I'll  cheerfully  do  the  best  I  can." 

Violet   Kiefer, 
Loretto,   Woodlawn. 


MYSTERY. 


Tiny   fingers,   tiny   toes. 
One  little  pink  and  pudgy  nose! 
Eyes  so   big  they  seem   out  of   place 
In    that    little    baby    face! 

Babe,  what  do  you  know?   What  do  you  see? 
Are  you  wiser  than  you  seem  to  be? 
Does  angel   whisper  make  you   coo 
In  the  sweet  way  you   always  do? 

Marjorie  O'Neill. 
Loretto,  Woodlawn. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 
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Honorary    Presidents     MOTHER  M.   ST.  CELESTINE, 

LB.V.M.,    and    MOTHER    M. 
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President    MRS.    J.    P.    HYNES, 
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First  Vice-President   MISS   DOROTHY   CAIN. 

Treasurer      MRS.   DAVID   BALFOUR, 
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Recording    Secretary    MISS    VERONICA    STOCK- 
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LAUGHLIN. 
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Loretto,  Detroit-Windsor 

Circle MISS    AGNES   PINEAU, 

180  Elm  Ave.,  Wndsor,  Ont. 
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LORETTO  ALUMNAE  HEAR  ALD.  PLUMPTRE. 

The  Third  Quarterly  Meeting  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association  was  held  at  Loretto  College, 
86  St.  George  St.,  on  Sunday  afternoon,  April  30th. 
In  the  absence  through  illness  of  the  President, 
Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  the  Vice-President,  Miss 
Winnifred  Fletcher,  presided.  Alderman  Adelaide 
M.  Plumptre  was  guest  speaker  and  took  as  her 
subject,  "Toronto,  1939."  She  quoted  from  a  re- 
cent address  of  Earl  Baldwin,  "Now  that  the  State 
puts  its  finger  into  the  intimate  affairs  of  the  in- 
dividual and  the  home,  it  is  more  than  ever  ne- 
cessary that  citizens  in  a  democracy  should  take 
an  active  interest  in  the  persons  who  govern  them 


and  the  political  measures  which  they  advocate." 
The  tea  room  was  in  charge  of  Mrs.  Gordon 
Murray.  Mrs.  Frank  Walpole,  Miss  Roberta  Ran- 
kin, Miss  Kathleen  McDonald  and  Miss  Catherine 
Carroll  poured  tea,  while  assisting  were  the  Misses 
Margaret  Parnell,  Catherine  Mace,  Jane  Peppiat, 
Sophie  Stockwell,  Irene  Allen  and  Clare  Tumpane. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  HOLD  ANNUAL  MEETING. 

The  forty-first  annual  meeting  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association  was  held  Sunday  morning, 
June  11,  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights.  Mass 
was  celebrated  by  Rev.  John  T.  McGinn,  C.S.P., 
who  also  addressed  the  members,  speaking  from 
the   text,   "And  you   shall   be  witnesses   unto   me." 

After  Mass  and  Communion,  breakfast  was 
served  in  the  Refectory.  Graduates  from  Loretto 
Abbey,  Loretto  College  School  and  Loretto  Col- 
lege, University  Chapter,  were  guests  and  were 
given  complimentary  membei'ship  for  the  coming 
year  in  Loretto  Alumnae  Association. 

Miss  Helene  St.  Charles  presided  and  reports 
covering  her  two-year  term  of  office,  showed  that 
$2,915.32  had  been  raised  and  generous  contribu- 
tions given  to  the  scholarship  fund  and  other  edu- 
cational interests. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  for  the 
coming  year:  President,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Hynes;  1st 
Vice-President,  Miss  Dorothea  Cain;  2nd  Vice-Pre- 
sident, Miss  Rita  Huntley;  Corresponding  ecre- 
tary,  Miss  Joan  McLaughlin;  Assistant  Correspon- 
dent Secretary,  Miss  Mary  MacDonald;  Recording 
Secretary,  Miss  Veronica  Stockwell;  Treasurer, 
Mrs.  David  Balfour;  Convener  of  Press,  Mrs. 
Frank  A.  Walpole;  Convener  of  Membership,  Mrs. 
Neil  McCabe  Smith;  Convener  of  House,  Mrs. 
Roland  Weir;  Convener  of  Tea,  Mrs.  John  J. 
Hurley;  Convener  of  Entertainment,  Miss  Doro- 
thea McLaughlin. 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE — JOLIET    CIRCLE 

The  Alumnae  Reunion  was  held  on  May  7th, 
and  proved  to  be  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  of 
those  proverbially  happy  events.  A  turkey  dinner 
was  served  at  tables  arranged  in  U-shape,  and  at- 
tractively decorated  with  calendulas,  white  snap- 
dragon and  blue  larkspur. 

Mrs.  George  T.  Gi"ay,  president  of  the  Alumnae, 
expressed  the  delight  that  the  members  present  ex- 
perienced in  having  with  them  the  nuns  from 
Chicago,  and  Rev.  Mother  General  from  Canada, 
who  had  spent  many  years  in  Joliet,  in  Loretto's 
Music  Department.  Miss  Regina  Ulm,  treasurer, 
on  behalf  of  the  Alumnae,  presented  Mother  Gen- 
eral and  the  Superiors  of  the  Chicago  Loretto 
Convents,  with  gifts,  which  the  recipients  grate- 
fully acknowledged.  Miss  Leona  Johnson  sang 
an  "Ave  Maria,"  with  Mrs.  S.  J.  Harrigan  accom- 
panist at  the  piano.  The  President  announced  the 
names  of  the  officers  for  the  coming  year:  Mrs. 
Gi"ay,  president;  Miss  Mary  Hennebery,  first  vice- 
president;  Miss  Mercedes  Bagnell,  second  vice- 
president;  Miss  Maud  Kelly,  secretary;  Miss  Ulm, 
treasurer;  also,  the  names  of  the  retiring  ofl^cers: 
Mrs.  Joseph  Skinner,  Mrs.  William  Sennett,  Mrs. 
Elmer  Luchrs,  and  Mrs.   Thomas  Driscoll. 

The  reception  which  followed  was  held  in  a 
commodious  and  attractive  suite. 
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LOKETTO-NIAGARA    AliMUNAE    HOME-COMING 

The  triennial  lionie-coming  of  the  Loretto-Nia- 
gara  Alumnae  Association  was  held  at  the  Acad- 
emy from  Friday,  June  23,  till  Sunday,  June  25, 
and  was  attended  by  two  hundred  members.  Many 
of  these  came  from  distant  parts  of  the  United 
States  and  Canada.  Local  former  students  at- 
tended in  goodly  numbers.  High  Mass  followed 
by  an  informal  reunion  on  Friday  marked  the 
opening  day.  On  Saturday  class  reunions  were  held 
after  which  out-of-town  guests  were  taken  for 
scenic  drives.  On  Sunday  afternoon  Alumnae  offi- 
cers for  the  next  three  years  were  elected: 

Loretto-Niagara  Alumnae — Honorary  Presi- 
dent, Mother  M.  Constance,  Superior  of  the  Acad- 
emy; Past  President,  Miss  Mary  Maxwell,  Buffalo, 
N.Y.;  President,  Miss  Mary  Bampfield,  Niagara 
Falls,  Ont.;  First  Vice-President  Mrs.  Katherine 
Smith  Conderan,  Buffalo;  Second  Vice-President, 
Miss  Betty  Cappellino,  Rochester,  N.Y.;  Secre- 
tary, Miss  Marie  Sullivan,  Buffalo,  N.Y.;  Treasur- 
er, Mrs.  John  J.  Ford,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.;  Chair- 
man of  the  Nominating  Committee,  Mrs.  Robert 
Johnson,  Pelham,  N.Y.;  Editor  of  Niagara,  Loret- 
to  Alumnae  Bulletin,  Miss  Florence  Mullin,  Lima, 
Ohio. 

Canadian  Chapter  —  Honorary  President, 
Mother  M.  Alberta,  Hamilton;  President,  Mrs. 
Archer  Marsh  Urquhart,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.;  First 
Vice-President,  Miss  Irene  Kuntz,  Waterloo;  Sec- 
ond Vice-President,  Mrs.  Florence  Newstead 
Almas,  Toronto;  Secretary,  Miss  Rose  Dawson, 
and  Treasurer,  Miss  Helen  Cairns,  both  of  Niagara 
Falls. 

American  Chapter — Honorary  President,  Mrs. 
Mary  Bampfield  Talbot,  oldest  alumna,  graduated 
in  the  class  of  1862,  is  90  years  of  age  and  attend- 
ed the  reunion;  President,  Mrs.  Jeannette  Powers 
Herbert,  Chicago;  First  Vice  President,  Miss  Ger- 
trude McLaughlin,  New  York  City;  Second  Vice- 
President,  Mrs.  Evelyn  Home  Fink,  Buffalo;  Sec- 
retary, Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Read,  Niagara  Falls, 
N.Y.;  Treasurer,  Miss  Jeannette  Frombgen,  Lock- 
port,   N.Y. 

A  buffet  luncheon  was  held  at  noon.  At  5 
o'clock  a  banquet  was  held  in  the  dining  hall  at 
which  the  16  graduates  of  this  year's  class  were 
guests,  who  were  seated  at  a  U-shaped  table  in 
front  of  the  head  table.  Silver  bowls  filled  with 
roses  decorated  the  head  table  flanked  with  ivory 
cathedral  tapers  in  silver  holders.  The  guests  were 
seated  at  small  tables  centered  with  bouquets  of 
peonies  and  delphinium.  Standards  and  baskets 
of  mixed  garden  flowers  were  banked  about  the 
hall. 

liORETTO — HAMUjTON    ALUMNAE. 

In  the  passing  on  August  21st,  1939,  of  Mrs. 
James  W.  Dore,  at  her  home,  42  Ontario  Avenue, 
Loretto-Hamilton  lost  one  of  her  most  loyal 
Alumnae.  Mrs.  Dore  was  the  former  Louise  M. 
McAuliffe,  and  a  native  of  Hamilton.  All  her 
life  a  devout  Catholic,  she  had  for  many  years 
belonged  to  St.  Patrick's  Parish,  and  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Altar  Society  and  of  the  Catholic  Wo- 
men's League  of  Canada.  Besides  her  husband, 
she  leaves  to  mourn  three  sons.  Rev.  J.  W.  Dore, 
C.S.B.,  of  St.  Michael's  College,  Toronto;  Frank, 
a  lawyer  in  St.  Catharines,  and  Justin  of  Hamil- 
ton.    Also  three  daughters,  Mrs.  Charles  E.  Burns 


(Helen)  of  Mimico,  and  Jean  and  Grace,  at  home, 
all  members  of  the  Alumnae.  The  rosary  was  re- 
cited at  the  residence  of  the  late  Mrs.  Dore  by 
the  Catholic  Women's  League,  the  Fourth  Degree 
Knights  of  Columbus  and  the  Loretto  Alumnae. 

Solemn  Requiem  High  Mass  was  chanted  at 
St.  Patrick's  Church  by  Rev.  J.  W.  Dore,  C.S.B., 
assisted  by  Monsignor  Cassidy  as  deacon,  and 
Rev.  W.  B.  O'Toole,  C.S.B.,  as  sub-deacon.  Present 
in  the  sanctuary  during  the  Mass  were:  Rev.  W. 
E.  Cummer,  C.S.B.,  of  Toronto;  Rev.  H.  I.  Flem- 
ing, C.Ss.R.,  London,  and  Rev.  Dr.  Frederick  Arn- 
old, C.R.,  of  Hamilton. 

The  honorary  pall-bearers  were:  Dr.  W.  T. 
Griffin,  J.  J.  Hunt,  K.C.,  D.  C.  McKeon,  W.  J. 
Warnick,  G.  J.  Dell,  and  J.  J.  Bucke.  The  active 
pall-bearers  were:  Dr.  J.  N.  Dore,  Frank  Burns, 
Harman  Boyes,  Kyle  O'Neil  and  Kenneth  Kearns. 

The  Loretto  Alumnae  took  an  active  part  in  a 
unique  social  function — the  Spring  Fiesta — in 
Hamilton  last  May.  This  was  a  united  effort  of 
all  Catholic  organizations  in  Hamilton  to  raise 
funds  to  send  underprivileged  children  to  summer 
camp.  The  Spring  Fiesta  was  held  under  the 
auspices  of  Bishop  J.  F.  Ryan,  and  under  the 
supervision  of  Father  Power,  director  of  Catholic 
Charities  in  Hamilton.  The  following  Alumnae 
members  were  on  the  committee:  Mrs.  Walter 
Tuchtie  (Margaret  Loughlin),  President  of  the 
Alumnae;  Miss  Rhoma  Townsend,  Miss  Mary 
Bucke,  Miss  Lillian  Warnick,  and  Miss  Mary 
Burke.  The  Spring  Fiesta  was  held  in  both  ball- 
rooms of  the  Royal  Connaught  Hotel  with  over 
1,200  people  in  attendance.  It  is  hoped  that  this 
event  will  be  held  annually  and  that  eventually 
enough  money  will  be  secured  to  build  a  perman- 
ent  summer   Camp   for   under-privileged   children. 


LORETTO,   HAMILTON,   PARENT-TEACHER 
ASSOCIATION 

Under  the  presidency  of  Mrs.  L.  L.  Merrill  the 
Parent  -  Teacher  Association  held  its  opening 
meeting  for  the  new  scholastic  year  at  Loretto 
Academy  on  Tuesday  September  26.  In  addition  to 
the  Business  meeting,  there  was  a  very  interest- 
ing talk  by  Miss  Eager  on  the  work  of  the  Amity 
Club  in  Hamilton,  and  a  delightful  Tea,  which 
afforded  an  opportunity  of  meeting  the  new  Mis- 
tress of  Schools  at  the  Academy,  and  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  new  members  of  the  P.  T.  As- 
sociation. 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE — SAULT    STE.    MARIE, 
MICHIGAN. 

The  annual  Alumnae  banquet  was  held  at  Lor- 
etto Academy  on  June  twelfth.  Green  and  white, 
the  colors  of  the  graduating  class,  made  up  the 
decorations.  Tiny  green  baskets  with  green  place 
cards  were  the  favors. 

Miss  Sadie  Kelly  had  prepared  a  program  con- 
sisting of  musical  numbers  and  readings  present- 
ed by  some  of  the  members  of  the  Class  of  '39 
and  other  Alumnae  members.  All  joined  in  the 
singing  of  "Ave  Maria  Loretto." 

Loyalty  and  love  of  Loretto  receive  a  fresh  im- 
petus at  each  visit  to  our  Alma  Mater;  each  sing- 
ing of  the  dear  school  song;  each  new  reception 
of   graduates   into    our    ranks. 
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After  the  annual  banquet  at  eight  o'clock, 
elections  were  held.  Retiring  President,  Miss  Mary 
Le  Lievre,  was  chairman. 

The  new  officers  are:  Mrs.  "Violet  Gillespie, 
President;  Miss  Victoria  Schilling,  Vice-President; 
Miss  Cecilia  Donnelly,  Corresponding  Secretary; 
Miss  Anne  Andary,  Recording  Secretary;  Miss 
Gladys    Armstrong,    Treasurer. 

Congratulations  to  the  following  members  of 
the  Loretto  Sault  Ste.  Marie  Alumnae  Association: 

Margaret  Murray  of  the  class  of  '34  received 
her  B.A.  degree  at  St.  Catherine's  College,  St. 
Paul,  Minn.,  in  1938  and  her  degree  in  Library 
Science  in  June  of  this  year.  She  has  been  ap- 
pointed assistant  librarian  at  the  Public  Library 
in  Grand  Rapids. 

Lorraine  Finlan  of  the  class  of  '3  4  obtained  a 
Dental  Hygiene  Diploma  from  the  Dental  School 
of  Marquette  University,  Milwaukee,  in  1937,  and 
has  now  an  office  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

Agatha  McNaughton,  class  of  '34,  received  her 
B.A.  degree  at  Marygrove  College,  Detroit,  in 
June  of  this  year. 

Margaret  White  of  the  class  of  '35  received 
her  B.A.  degree  at  Marygrove  College,  Detroit,  in 
June  of  this  year. 

Anna  Jean  Ripley  of  the  class  of  '35  obtained 
a  Dental  Hygiene  Diploma  from  the  Dental  School 
of  Marquette  University,  Milwaukee,  in  1938.  She 
has  been  associated  with  the  Michigan  Children's 
Health  Unit  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie  this  past  year. 

Lois  Donnelly  of  the  class  of  '35  was  gradu- 
ated in  February  of  this  year  from  St.  Camillus 
School  of  Nursing,  which  is  affiliated  with  Nazar- 
eth College,  Michigan.  She  is  now  nursing  in 
Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

The  Michigan  Chapter  I.F.C.A.  Scholarship, 
awarded  to  Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
Michigan,  is  being  used  at  Nazareth  College,  Michi- 
gan, by  M.  M.  Vivian  Bliss,  an  alumna  of  Loretto 
Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 


LORETTO   BUFFALO-ROCHESTER   CIRCLE 

Mrs.  Herbert  V.  Fink  held  a  meeting  Wednes- 
day evening  July  31,  in  her  home  in  Eggert  Road 
for  the  members  of  the  various  committees  for  the 
fall  card  party  of  The  Loretto  Alumnae  Associa- 
tion. This  card  party,  which  is  being  sponsored 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Restoration  fund,  will  be 
held  Wednesday,  September  13th,  in  Holy  Angels 
Auditorium. 

Mrs.  Leo.  A.  Sweeney  is  genei-al  chairman  of  the 
party.  Mrs.  Fred  J.  Peterson  will  have  charge  of 
the  prizes,  all  of  which  are  donated.  Assisting 
her  will  be  Mrs.  C.  J.  Sheridan,  Miss  Agnes  Smith 
and  Miss  Marie  Hettrick.  Mrs.  Thomas  A.  Chad 
will  have  charge  of  refreshments,  assisted  by  the 
younger  members  of  the  alumnae  association. 
Miss  Marie  Sullivan,  Miss  Jean  Chad  and  Miss 
Kathleen  Cullinane  will  be  members  of  the  card 
committee. 

Mrs.  J.  Emmett  Kilroy  will  be  head  of  the 
reception  committee.  From  Lockport  Mrs.  John 
F.  Hawks  and  Miss  Jeanette  Frombgen  will  do 
their  part  in  making  the  party  a  success.  Mrs. 
William  H.  Broderick  is  an  active  alumnae  mem- 
ber from  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y. 

Mrs.  Patrick  J.  Flannery  will  be  the  chairman 
of  the   ticket  committee  and  she  will   be  assisted 


by  Mrs.  Paul  M.  Howlett,  Mrs.  Harry  Yates,  Mrs. 
Fink,  Mrs.  George  Hare,  Mrs.  Benjamin  Augustine, 
Mrs.  Chad  Mrs.  William  Coe,  Mrs.  Henry  C.  Gar- 
lock,  Mrs.  George  C.  Garner,  Mrs.  Charles  A.  Mar- 
tin, Mrs.  F.  A.  Jenks  of  Williamsville,  Miss  Helen 
Sullivan,  Miss  Florence  Cannon,  Miss  Lois  Geiger, 
Miss  Kathleen  Cullinane,  Miss  Ruth  McConkey 
and  Miss  Loretta  Miller. 


The  Fall  meeting  of  the  Ontario  Chapter  of 
Loretto-Niagara  Alumnae  was  held  at  the  Academy, 
September  5th.  The  officers  newly-elected  on  the 
occasion  are:  President,  Miss  Margaret  Drago; 
1st  Vice-President,  Mrs.  Norbert  Redlin;  2nd  Vice- 
President,  Miss  Eileen  Connolly;  3rd  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  Archer  Urquahart;  Secretary,  Miss 
Helen  O'Leary;    Treasurer    Mrs.   O'Laughlin. 

The  first  executive  meeting  took  place,  Sep- 
tember 8th,  when  plans  were  made  for  the  com- 
ing year.  The  Fall  Bridge  Tea,  to  be  held  at  the 
Academy,  will  be  the  first  event.  Miss  Florence 
Mullin,  a  Past  President,  and  Editor  of  the 
Alumnae  Bulletin,  was  a  welcome  guest  at  the 
meeting.  She  was  on  her  way  to  New  York. 


DETROIT-AVINDSOR    CHAPTER — ^LORETTO 
ALUMNAE. 

At  the  June  meeting,  which  took  place  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  D.  J.  Teahen.  in  Windsor,  the  elec- 
tion resulted  as  follows:  President,  Miss  Agnes 
Pineau  (L.  College) ;  1st  Vice-President,  Mrs.  D. 
J.  McCormick  (L.  Abbey);  2nd  Vice-President, 
Mrs.  M.  J.  O'Neill  (Sault  Ste.  Marie);  Recording 
Secretary,  Miss  Mary  Woods  (Stratford)  ;  Corres- 
ponding Secretary,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Timpey  (Sault  Ste. 
Marie);  Financial  Secretary,  M:rs.  A.  H.  Priebe 
(Sault  Ste.  Marie);  Treasurer,  Miss  Iris  Sullivan 
(Sault  Ste.  Marie). 

Tea  was  served  in  the  dining  room,  the  table 
looking  particularly  attractive  with  its  lace  cloth 
and  spring  flowers.  Mrs.  D.  J.  McCormick  presid- 
ed at  the  tea  table,  assisted  by  Mrs.  J.  C.  Keenan, 
Mrs.  Rendle  Stone,  Miss  Aileen  Teahen,  and  Miss 
Katherine  Keenan. 

In  the  interests  of  Loretto,  Stratford,  Mrs.  Vin- 
cent Lordan  is  giving  a  bridge  party  at  her  home. 


CONGRATUIiATIONS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Emil  A.  Kowalski  (Mary 
Watson)  on  the  arrival  of  their  little  daughter, 
Mary  Frances. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  W.  Spring  (Ida  Ransom) 
on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Daniel  William,  March   31. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Fowler  (Mary  Catherine 
Lathrop,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  on  March   29. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  Lennon,  Joliet,  on  the 
birth  of  a  son,  March,  1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Waldron  (Adelaide  Charles, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
April.    1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Iznlanas  (Stella  Alisanskas, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,   March,   1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gallagher  (Felicia  Juska, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
son. 
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To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  Doyle  (Christina 
Meyers,  Loretto-Guelph  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  son  and  a  daughter,  May  26. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  McGovern  (Hazel  Hum- 
phries) on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Helena  Eliza- 
beth,  May   14. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roche  S.  Lauria  (Teresa 
Lacey,  Loretto-Brunswick  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,   Tone   Mary,   June    14. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Kane  (Evelyn  Staff ler, 
Loretto-Guelph  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter, June  3. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  O'Brien  (Isabel  Ben- 
nett, Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  son,  on  January  19th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  A.  O'Connor  (Kather- 
ine  M.  Belair,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna),  White 
Plains,  N.Y.,  on  the  birth,  August  30,  of  a  son, 
Patrick  Joseph   O'Connor. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Agett  (Julia  Ham- 
mond, Loretto-Niagara  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
son,  George  Andrew    (Andy). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruce  MacDonald  (Betty 
Collins,  Lroretto-Niagara  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  Geraldine  Elizabeth    (Gen). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Garrity  (Mary  Jane 
Knight  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  in  July,  1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  Heins  (Charlotte  Greene, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  Sara  Jean. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  Cullinan  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  on  September  6th. 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Mary  Purcell,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Leo  Purcell,  (and  former  Loretto  pupil,  Strat- 
ford)  was  married,  June  3,  to  Mr.  Ralph  Dill. 

Miss  Grace  Johnson,  daughter  of  Ml*,  and  Mrs. 
Johnson,  Sioux  Lookout,  (and  former  Loretto 
pupil)    was  married.   May   14     to  Mr.   Aldo   Belluz. 

Miss  Catherine  Hennessey,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Hennessey  (and  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna)  was  married,  April  22,  to  Mr.  Wm.  J. 
Lynch,  Jr. 

Miss  Ruth  Mannion,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Mary 
Mannion  (and  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  was 
married  to  Mr.  Thos.   Bell,  April,   19  39. 

Miss  Irene  Murphy,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  Murphy  (and  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  was 
married.  May  6,  to  Mr.  Thomas  Hawkins. 

Miss  Dorothy  Ann  Galvin,  daughter  of  Mrs. 
Anna  Galvin  and  the  late  Mr.  Joseph  Galvin  (and 
graduate  of  Loretto-Woodlawn)  was  married, 
April   17,  to  Mr.  John  William  Andrews. 

Miss  Lorraine  Stuart,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Eugene  Stuart  (and  graduate  of  Loretto- 
Woodlawn)  was  married,  June  17,  to  Mr.  John 
Little. 

Miss  Mary  A.  Smyth,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Harry  Smyth  (Loretto-Brunswick  Alumna) 
was  married,  July  1,  to  Mr.  Frederick  Curran. 

Miss  Mary  Marguerite  Sweeney,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  A.  Sweeney,  New  York,  was 
married  May  30,  to  Mr.  Arthur  MacMahon,  New 
York,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  MacMahon 
(Loretto  Abbey  Alumna). 

Miss  Mary  Patricia  Fox.  daughter  of  Mr.  T.  J. 
Fox  and  the  late  Mrs.  Fox  (and  alumna  of  Loretto- 


Woodlawn)  was  married,  February  11,  to  Mr. 
Daniel  Joseph  Duffy. 

Miss  Julia  Romano,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Vincent  Romano;  sister  of  M.  M.  Benedetta,  LB. 
V.M.,  (and  Loretto-Niagara  Alumna)  was  married, 
September    11,   to   Mr.    Vincent   Mancuso. 

Miss  Bertha  Rosary  Kerr  (Loretto  Alumna) 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  T.  Kerr,  was  married, 
September  11,  to  Mr.  Francis  L.  Marlborough. 

Miss  Heenan,  daughter  of  the  Hon.  Peter  Heen- 
an  and  Mrs.  Heenan  was  married,  Otcober  2,  to 
Mr.  Gerald  McGoey,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McGoey; 
brother  of  Rev.  John  McGoey,  and  former  pupil  of 
St.  Anthony's  School    (Loretto). 

Miss  Crystal  Leeney^  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
D.  Leeney  (and  graduate  of  Class  '38,  Loretto 
College  School)  was  married  on  May  23  to  Mr. 
Harry  Canty. 

Miss  Alyce  Shepherd,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Shep- 
herd, Loretto  Alumna,  and  the  late  Mr.  Harry 
Shepherd,  (and  graduate  of  Loretto  Abbey)  was 
married,  June   17,  to   Mr.   Reginald  Mayne. 

Miss  Rita  Sweeney,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  F.  Sweeney  (and  Loretto  Alumna)  was  married, 
June  17,  to  Mr.  Patrick  Maurice. 

Miss  Dorothy  Beauvais,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Beauvais  (and  graduate  of  Class  '39,  Loretto 
College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue)  was  married 
in  September  to  Mr.  Kenneth  Cudahy.  Miss  Norma 
Beauvais,  also  of  Class  '39,  was  her  sister's  brides- 
maid. The  wedding  party  called  at  Loretto-Bruns- 
wick directly  after  the  ceremony. 

Miss  Josephine  Dooley,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Jas.  Dooley  (and  Loretto-Hamilton  Alumna) 
was  married,  June   15,  to  Mr.  John  Connelly. 

Miss  Nancy  Lowe,  daughter  of  Mr.  Patrick 
liOwe  and  the  late  Mrs.  Lowe  (and  alumna  of 
Loretto-Woodlawn)  was  married,  January  28,  to 
Mr.  Albert  Quaseler. 


SYMPATHY 


To  Mr.  Francis  Clark;  Mr.  Edward  Clark;  M. 
M.  St.  Vincent,  I.B.V.M.;  and  Mrs.  Florence 
Luehrs  (Loretto  Alumna)  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  Mary  Clark. 

To  Mr.  Michael  McGuire;  M.  M.  Callista,  I.B. 
V.M.;  Mrs.  John  Heston  (May);  Mrs.  Wilfrid 
Byrne  (Catherine)  ;  Mr.  Raymond  G.,  Harry  J., 
and  Edwin  B.  McGuire,  on  the  death,  in  April,  of 
their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  Catherine  McGuire, 
who  for  some  time  had  the  distinction  of  being  the 
oldest  living  Alumna  of  the  Joliet  Circle. 

To  Rev.  Father  Cote;  Sister  Denise,  C.S.J., 
Peterborough;  Mrs.  G.  L.  Bush,  and  Mrs.  Duignan, 
on  the  death  of  their  mother,   Mrs.   Cote,   Guelph. 

To  Mrs.  Emma  Boyes  Lynch-Staunton,  Loretto- 
Hamilton  Alumna,  on  the  death  of  her  husband 
Mr.  Charles  Lynch-Staunton,  May,  1939;  and  to 
their  son,  Mr.  H.  Lynch-Staunton;  also  to  Senator 
George  Lynch-Staunton  and  his  sisters  in  the  loss 
of   their   brother   Charles. 

To  Mr.  Joseph  Hennessey;  Mrs.  May  Hennessey 
McGuire;  and  the  Misses  Helen,  Lorraine  and 
Rita  Hennessey  (Joliet  Loretto  Alumnae)  on  the 
death   of  their   father,   Mr.   Joseph   Hennessey,    Sr. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  E.  H.  Webster  (Past  President 
Lorelto-Sault  Ste.  Marie  Alumnae)  on  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Webster's  mother,  Mrs.  Henry  Hickler; 
also,  to  Master  Henry  Webster. 
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To  Mr.  Conderan  and  to  the  Misses  Helen  and 
Kathleen  Conderan,  Loretto  College  School  Alum- 
nae, on  the  death  of  their  wife  and  mother  on 
June  7th. 

To  the  Sisters  of  Service  on  the  death  of 
Sister  Carmel  Egan,  on  June   6th. 

To  Mr.  Plitt  on  the  death  of  his  wife,  Mrs. 
Mary  Foley  Plitt,  on  May  19th;  also  to  their  son, 
and  to  Mrs.  Plitt's  sister,  Margaret,  senior  mem- 
ber of  the  Joliet  Loretto  Alumnae. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  John  Bannon, 
wlio  died,  May  30;  also,  to  his  niece,  M.  M.  Bernar- 
dine,    I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  J.  Cummings;  Mrs.  J.  MacMahon;  Mrs. 
Patterson;  and  M.M.  Angelina,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the 
death  of  their  sister,  Mrs.  Teresa  (Tessie)  Gor- 
maly,  Loretto  Alumna. 

To  Miss  Mary  Jacobson,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  on  the  death  of  her  father  on  June 
8  th. 

To  Mrs.  McDonagh  and  bereaved  family  on 
the  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Pat- 
rick McDonagh,  on  June  7th. 

To  Mr.  Edward  Collins,  of  the  American  Con- 
servatory of  Music;  Mrs.  Odenthral  (Cecilia);  and 
Miss  Annie  Collins,  on  the  death,  in  June,  of 
their  sister.  Miss  Mary  Collins,  Loretto  Alumna, 
who  for  years  was  an  esteemed  teacher  in  Joliet. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  Carroll  and  bereaved  family 
on  the  death  of  their  wife,  and  mother,  on  June 
17th. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  the  late  Mr.  J.  J. 
McCaffrey.  Mr.  McCaffrey  was  a  brother  of  the 
deceased  M.  M.  Ermingarde,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Foster  and  the  bereaved  family  es- 
pecially Miss  Marie  Foster  Loretto-Brunswick, 
student,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father, 
September   20th. 

To  Mrs.  Keenan,  Guelph,  on  the  death  of  her 
husband,  Mr.  T.  J.  Keenan,  on  July  11th;  and  to 
their  son,  Mr.   Edward  Keenan. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Acres  on  the  death  of  their 
beloved  daughter,  Constance  Acres  (Loretto- 
Niagara    Alumna)    on    July    11th. 

To  Miss  Marie  Madden,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  on  the  death  of  her  father,  Mr.  James 
Madden,  on  June   17th. 

To  Sister  Teresa  Aquinas  and  Miss  Elizabeth 
Stritch,  on  the  death  of  their  beloved  sister. 
Sister  M.  Dympna,  C.S.J. ;  also,  to  the  St.  Joseph's 
Community,  Toronto,  in  the  loss  of  this  devoted 
and  venerable  member. 

To  Mrs.  Moran;  to  Rev.  Anthony  Moran, 
Messrs.  Lennon,  Walter,  Edward  and  John  Moran 
on  the  tragic  deaths  by  drowning  of  their  beloved 
husband,  and  father,  Mr.  John  Moran,  and  their 
daughter  and  sister.  Miss  Mary  Moran,  in  August. 

To  Mrs.  O'Malley  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
sudden  death,  on  the  same  occasion,  of  Miss  Mary 
O'Malley,   their  daughter  and  sister. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Hogan,  Loretto 
Alumna,  and  bereaved  family,  on  the  recent  death 
by  drowning  of  their  beloved  little  son  and 
brother,  John,  together  with  Mrs.  Hogan's  sister. 
Miss  Mary  O'Malley;  her  uncle,  Mr.  Moran,  and 
cousin,    Miss   Mary   Moran. 

To  Mrs.  O'Connell  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  M. 
J.  O'Connell,  Chicago;  also  to  Mr.  O'Connell's 
sister,  Mrs.  B.  F.  Sclimuck  and  M.  M.  Ambrosia, 
I.B.V.M.,   his   niece. 


To  Mr.  D.  P.  Sheerin,  Mr.  Minor  Sheerin  and 
Miss  Madeline  Sheerin,  Norfolk,  Va.  on  the  death 
of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  Theresa  Minor  Sheerin 
(Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  on  August  16th;  also  to 
Mrs.  Sheerin's  nieces,  M.  M.  Isidore,  I.B.V.M.,  and 
Miss  Hilda   Sheerin. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Frawley  and  Miss 
Wanda  Frawley  on  the  death  of  their  daughter, 
and  sister.  Miss  Margaret  Frawley,  Loretto, 
Stratford  Alumna. 

To  M.  M.  Loretto,  I.B.V.M.;  Misses  Anna  and 
Kathleen  Kennedy;  Dr.  Joseph  Kennedy  and  Mr. 
Hubert  Kennedy,  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrs.  Anne  Kennedy,  on  July  25th. 

To  Sisters  M.  Prudentia,  Redempta  and  Alexia; 
and  to  Miss  Teresa  O'Brien,  Ottawa,  on  the  death 
of  their  sister.  Miss  Susan  O'Brien,  on  August 
2  2nd. 

To  Mother  M.  St.  Mel  and  the  other  members 
of  the  bereaved  family,  on  the  death  of  their  father, 
Mr.  Roy,  on  July  16th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Juska,  and  bereaved  family, 
especially  Miss  Felicia  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alum- 
na) on  the  oeath  of  their  beloved  son,  and  brother, 
Rev.  Thos.  Juska,  on  June  18th,  three  years  after 
Ordination. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Rourke  and  bereaved  fam- 
ily, especially  Miss  June  O'Rourke  (Loretto-Wood- 
lawn Alumna)  on  the  death  in  June,  of  Miss 
Marjory  O'Rourke  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna), 
their  daughter,   and  sister. 

To  Rev.  G.  Poitras,  Pastor,  Sioux  Lookout,  on 
the  death  of  his  mother,  Mrs.  Charles  Poitras,  St. 
Boniface    Man.,   on   September   10th. 

To  former  Inspector  B.  J.  Cronin  of  the  To- 
ronto Police  Department,  and  to  tne  bereaved 
family  on  the  recent  death  of  theier  wife  and 
mother. 

To  Messrs.  James,  Francis,  John,  Vincent,  and 
Matthew  Cayley,  and  to  Miss  Mary  Cayley  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Margaret  Cay- 
ley; also  to  Mr.  Daniel  P'arrelly,  and  Mother  M. 
Pulcheria,  I.B.V.M.,  brother  and  sister  of  Mrs. 
Cayley. 

To  Mrs.  Brohman  and  bereaved  family,  es- 
pecially M.  M.  Vida,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death  Sep- 
tember 2,  of  their  husband  and  father,  M'r.  Gus- 
tave  G.  Brohman. 

To  Mr.  Roy  Fisher  and  bereaved  family,  on 
the  death,  June  26,  of  their  wife  and  mother, 
Mrs.  Marion  Nolan  Fisher,  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Navell  and  bereaved  family 
on  the  sudden  deatli,  June  2  7,  of  their  little  son, 
and  brother. 

To  Mrs.  Gruner  and  bereaved  family,  especially 
Miss.  Dorothy  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on 
the  death  of  their  husband  and  father  Mr.  Wm. 
H.   Gruner,   August   2nd. 

To  Rev.  Theodore  J.  Hatton,  O.  Carm,  and  to 
all  in  the  bereaved  family,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,    Mrs.    Hatton,   on   August    30th. 

To  Rev.  A.  Schorsch,  CM.,  Dean  of  the  Gradu- 
ate School,  De  Paul  University,  Chicago,  on  the 
death  of  his  mother,  September  2nd. 

To  Miss  Anne  Mungoven  (Loretto-Englewood 
Alumna)  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  on.September 
9th. 

To  Miss  Marguerite  Van  Reeth  (Loretto-Wood- 
lawn Alumna)  and  to  the  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  father,  September  2nd. 
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^cijool  chronicles! 


LORETTO     ABBEY,     ARMOUR    HEIGHTS 

Sept.  11 — Loretto  Abbey  opened  on  a  gay  note 
with  a  corn-roast,  an  affair  which  made  getting 
acquainted  an  easy  procedure.  The  bonfire  and 
songs  were  a  cheery  greeting  to  the  new  school 
year. 

Sept.  12 — Classes  began  to-day!  To  the  "old 
girls,"  they  meant  getting  into  routine,  but  to 
the  news  girls  they  presented  another  pleasant 
adventure. 

Sept.  15 — Mass  of  the  Holy  Ghost  to-day  for 
the  success  of  the  school  year.  The  well-filled 
chapel  was  a  promising  beginning. 

Sept.  16 — Mother  Irma  and  Mother  Flora 
gathered  together  their  "bairns"  to-day,  and  we 
all  went  a-boating — to  Centre  Island,  for  the  day. 
The  day  was  ideal.  A  lovely  boatride,  a  tasty 
lunch,  walking  and  bicycling  remain  as  our  mem- 
ories of  that  picnic  trip. 

Sept.  22 — Another  meeting  around  the  open 
fire  brings  forth  our  singing  possibilities,  while 
we  toast  marshmallows  and  pop  corn,  and  de- 
vour both. 

Sept.  23 — -No  one  is  too  old  to  enjoy  a  fairy 
tale.  The  Wizard  of  Oz  was  the  particular  story. 
The  beautiful  coloring  and  lilting  melodies  were 
enchanting.  Everyone  will  remember  the  gaily- 
colored  poppy-field,  with  the  Emerald  City  in  the 
distance. 

Sept.  26 — ^The  "Missa  Recitata"  for  the  first 
time  this  year,  to  celebrate  the  Feast  of  the 
"Jesuit  Martyrs,"  Father  Killoran,  S.J.,  officiat- 
ing. 

Sept.  28 — Our  day  of  days!  Father  Daniel 
A.  Lord,  S.J.,  Director  of  the  Sodality  of  Our 
Lady,  gave  us  inspiring  motivation  for  Catholic 
living,  in  his  explanation  of  the  Mystical  Body 
of  Christ.  Father's  music  (The  Marriage  Follies) 
proved  too,  that  the  Church  wants  her  children 
to  be  happy.  Loretto  College  School  came  in  large 
numbers  to  hear  Father  Lord,  and  also  represen- 
tatives from  Loretto  —  Guelph,  Hamilton,  Niagara 
P'alls  and  Stratford. 

Sept.  30 — The  "old"  boarders  showed  the 
proper  way  to  "Choose  a  Wile."  An  ingenious  pan- 
tomime with  musical  accompaniment  illustrated 
one  man's  problem  in  selecting  a  wife  from  among 
applicants  whose  chief  qualities  did  not  serve  to 
induce  romance.  Refreshments  were  served  and 
another  evening's  ending  proved  a  grand  success. 

Oct.  2 — The  following  are  the  results  of  the 
Sodality  elections  held  to-day:  Prefect,  Joan 
Strickland.  Chairman  of  Eucharistic  Committee, 
Mary  Madigan.  Chairman  of  Our  Lady's  Com- 
mittee, Mariette  Bouffard.  Chairman  of  Missions 
Committee,  Patricia  O'Connor.  Chairman  of  Pub- 
licity Committee,  Dorothy  Byrne.  The  first  Sodal- 
ity meeting  of  the  year  to  take  place  on  Wednes- 
day   October  4. 

Oct.  3 — Our  Christian  Doctrine  Instructions 
l)egan  to-day  under  the  capable  direction  of  Father 
Fleming,  S.J.  Many  "Aw's"  through  the  corridors 
as  we  hear  of  Father  MacGilvray's  transfer  to. 
Regina,  to  be  Rector  of  Campion  College.  Our 
congratulations    and    good    wishes    follow    him. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY — GUELPH 

Sept.  5 — School  again!  But  for  to-day — just 
exchange  of  greetings;  preliminary  school  busi- 
ness, and  so  home  to  think  upon  the  morrow. 

Sept.  8 — Our  Blessed  Lady's  birthday.  Ap- 
propriately our  school  Mass  was  in  the  Church  of 
Our  Lady.  Appropriately,  too,  we  held  our  first 
Sodality  meeting  for  the  new  term.  Congratula- 
tions to  our  newly  elected  Prefect,  Mary  Heeg,  and 
Secretary,   Kathleen   Grimshaw. 

Sept.  12 — Our  Lady's  name  day — Mary's  Name 
day — and  so,  the  feast  day  of  the  I.B.V.M.  Early 
dismissal   after  a   pleasant  aftei-noon   session. 

Sept.  14 — Election  of  our  Loretto-Guleph  Rain- 
bow Staff.  With  Betty  Vipond,  President,  and 
three  capable  associates,  we  shall  look  for  grand 
results. 

Sept.  15 — Fifth  Form  young  ladies  seem  to  be 
up  to  something;  else  why  be  bringing  plants  to 
school?! 

Sept.  28. — A  group  of  us  off  to  Toronto  to  hear 
Father  Lord  at  The  Abbey.  We  know  what  a 
spiritual  treat  is  in  store  for  us. 


HABIT  CLOTH 

AND 

LINENS 


Finest  Qualities   at   Very  Low  Prices 

Samples  on  request,  or  our  representative 
will  be  pleased  to  call. 

HAYES  &  LAILEY 

20  Wellington  St.  W. 
Toronto 
EL.  8043 


Superior  Optical  Co. 

20  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto 
KI.  2116  or  0963 

Will  give  25  per  cent,  ott  your  glasses  if  you    ! 
are  a  subscriber  to  The  Rainbow.  I 


Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses. 
SUPERIOR    OPTICAL    CO. 


Wee  Folk  Children's  Wear  Co. 

School  Uniforms,  all  sizes 


119   SPADINA   AVENUE 
Tel.   WA.   6863 
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For  Higher  Marks  Today  — 

A   Better  Job  Tomorrow 


ENJOY  TYPING  NOW  ON  AN 

UNDERWOOD  Portable 

Typing  saves  you  time  ,  .  .  helps  you  pre- 
pare better,  easier-to-study  notes.  Have 
I>ad  buy  you  a  Portable  Underwood. 
None  better;  none  cheaper.  Easy  terms. 
Show   him   this    advertisement. 

Underwood  Elliott  Fisher  Limited 

135  Victoria  St.  279  Bay  St. 

ELGIN    7431 


KS^-" 


Royal   Insurance 

Company^  Limited 


The  Largest  and  Wealthiest  Fire  Insurance 
Company  in  the  World. 

PERCY  J.  QUINN 

Manager 


iQjf^- 


27    WELLINGTON    ST.    E.,    TORONTU. 
Telephone  ELgin  7231. 


rv^: 


FOX  HEAD  HOTEL 

NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONTARIO 

Delightfully   situated   overlooking   Falls,    Queen   Vic- 
toria Park  and  Oakes  Garden  Theatre 
Restful  Rooms      Excellent  Cuisine      Rates  from  $2.00 
HOWARD  A.  FOX,  Prop.       S.  B.  WILLOUGHBY,  Mgr. 
Phone    2200 
"Just  the  Place  to  Spend  a  Week-end" 


THE   RIPPON  ART 

Fine  Art  Dealers  and  Picture  Framers. 

Artists'  Supplies. 

Wlnsor    and    Newton's   —   Reeves    and    Sons. 

Oils,  Watercolors,  etc. 

Greeting   Cards   for   all   occasions. 

490  BLOOR   STREET  W.     MEL.  4961. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

Sept.  28 — The  opening  musical  programme 
with  Miss  Mabel  Capling,  L.T.C.M.,  of  Toronto, 
assisted  by  Miss  Joy  Pequegnat,  A.T.C.M., 
L.R.S.M.;  and  the  Choral  Class  assisting  Miss 
Mary  Flannigan,  A.T.C.M.,  gave  a  very  delightful 
and    very    interesting    hour. 

The  series  of  composers  will  be  kept  up  as 
usual. 

The  newly-elected  officers  for  1939-40  are: 
President,  Miss  Gloria  Pitzpatrick;  Vice-President, 
Miss  Jeanne  Beron.  The  former  secretary,  Miss 
Jean  Savage,  and  the  former  treasurer.  Miss  Mary 
Ryan,   were   re-elected. 

The  pro.gramme  comprised:  Announcement  of 
new  officers,  by  Miss  Jean  Savage;  Hymn  to  St. 
Cecilia,  by  the  Choral  Class;  Impromptu  by 
Schubert  and  Impromptu  by  Chopin,  played  by 
Miss  Joy  Pequegnat;  sketch  of  the  life  of  Mozart, 
the  chosen  composer  for  this  month,  given  by  Miss 
Joy  Pequegnat;  Fantaisie  by  Mozart,  played  by 
Miss  Mabel  Capling;  Midnight  Sonata,  first  and 
tecond  movements,  played  by  Miss  Mabel  Capling. 
Tlie  President,  Miss  Gloria  Fitzpatrick,  acted  as 
chairman.  The  National  Song,  O  Canada,  closed 
the  enjoyable   afternoon   programme. 


LORETTO    ACADEMY,    NIAGARA    FALLS 

This  term  Mother  Constance,  beloved  Super- 
ior, went  from  Niagara,  leaving  us  as  a  heritage 
her  undying  love  for  the  school  and  her  unbound- 
ed loyalty.  Let  us  preserve  our  legacy  as  pure  as 
we  received   it. 

We  are  glad  to  welcome  Mother  Mount  Carmel 
as  new  Superior  and  to  find  her  as  one  of  our 
teachers  on  the  high  school  staff.  To  her  we 
pledge  our  sincere  co-operation  and  good  will,  and 
welcome  lier  to  our  beautiful  school;  we  feel  cer- 
tain tliat  she  will  say  with  us:  "The  years  at  Lor- 
etto,  Niagara,  are  full  of  happiness." 

Sept.  10 — Glad  greetings  rang  throughout  Lor- 
etto-Niagara  as  old  students  and  new  met  and 
compared   notes   about   the   summer. 

Sept.  12 — The  Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of  Mary! 
Happy  were  we  to  be  so  privileged  as  to  receive 
Her  holy  blessing  to  begin  the  year! 

Sept.  15 — We  assisted  at  the  Mass  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  to  beg  God's  blessings  for  ourselves  and 
our  friends  and  in  particular  to  implore  God's 
blessings  on  our  school  year. 

Sept.  16 — Our  annual  picnic  at  Queenston 
Heights!  Many  climbed  the  historic  Brock's 
Monument  to  get  the  beautiful  view.  Baseball  and 
tennis  made  this  glorious  day  fleet  by,  altogether 
too  quickly!  But  promises  were  forthcoming  for 
a  similar  holiday  with  the  day  pupils. 

Sept.  17 — The  long  waited-for  week  begins. 
Yes,  initiation!  Such  dashing  around  for  the 
Seniors! 

Sept.  18 — Keen  enthusiasm  marked  our  first 
Sodality  Meeting.  Delegates  from  the  Summer 
Schools  of  Catholic  Action  told  us  of  their  in- 
tensely interesting  experiences.  The  officers  are: 
Prefect,  Joan  Allison;  Vice-Prefect,  Kathleen 
Blanch;  Secretary,  Irene  Hayes;  Treasurer, 
Kathryn  Cammage;  Chairman  of  the  Eucharistic 
Committee,  Helen  Read;  of  the  Our  Lady's  Com- 
mittee, Jean  Pettipas;  of  the  Apostolic  Committee, 
Anne  Beatty;    of  the  Social  Life  Committee,   Anne 
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Gallagher;  of  the  Publicity  Committee,  Constance 
Braceland;  of  the  Catholic  Truth  Committee,  Mary 
Elizabeth    Reickert. 

Congratulations!  With  such  well-equipped  of- 
ficers we  are  assured  of  a  most  successful  year 
for  the  Sodality. 

It  was  decided  that  we  would  offer  our  Rosary 
and  the  Little  Office  of  Our  Lady  each  day  for 
peace. 

Sept.  19 — Our  first  meeting  of  the  Athletic 
Club!  We  were  happy  indeed  to  welcome  our  new 
instructress,  Miss  Reed.  The  results  of  elections 
were:  President,  Kathleen  Blanch;  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  Anne  Beatty;  and  representatives  from: 
First  Form,  Rose  Piciulo;  Second  Form,  Mary  Ruth 
Lardie;  Third  Form,  June  Hayes;  Fourth  Form, 
Irene  Hayes;   Fifth  Form,  Elinor  Andreoli. 

Congratulations  to  our  Elinor  Andreoli,  who 
won  the  Pope  Pius  XII  1st  Prize  in  the  Christian 
Doctrine  Examination  for  high  schools  in  the 
Archdiocese  of  Toronto! 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL,  BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE 

Sept.    5 — Once    again    we're    back      to      school. 
To  love,  to  honour,  to  obey  the  rule. 

Sept.   8 — To  St.   Peter's  Cliurch  we  went,  in  a 

host 
To  ask  great  blessings  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
Sept.  11 — Mother  D — ,  beloved,  now  teaches  us 
singing. 
At  choral  today  our  voices  went  ringing. 

Sept.   15 — Now  Seniors,  all,  it  depends  on  you 
At  the  party  to-day  to  welcome  the  new. 

Sept.    19 — We   students   sang   in   our   cheeriest 
way. 
To  wish  Mother  Constance  a  happy  feast  day. 

Sept.    20 — Nominations,   and   voting,     with     all 
the    formality — 
Now,  Margaret  O'Flaherty  heads  our  Sodality! 

Agnes  Tully. 


ST.  CECILIA'S  CONVENT,  TORONTO 

In  the  mid-year  Inter-Loretto  Singing  Contest 
held  at  Loretto  Abbey — Rev.  Dr.  Ronan  and  Mr. 
Kennedy  adjudicators — the  following  gratifying 
results  were  obtained  by  the  music  students  of  St. 
Cecilia's   Convent: 

Class  under  7  years — certificates  showing 
Honour  standing,  awarded  to,  Agatha  MacLennan^ 
Bernard  Blanchard,  Loenita  Herod;  Under  8  years. 
First  Class  Honours,  Helen  Berger;  under  9  years, 
First  Class  Honours,  Lorraine  Blanchard  and 
Joan  Herod;  Under  10  years.  First  Class  Honours, 
Doreen  Williams,  and  Teresa  Blanchard;  Under 
11  years.  Honours,  Eleanor  MacAlpine,  and  Eliza- 
beth Puley;  Under  12  years.  First  Class  Honours, 
Lillian  Mucci^  Marilyn  Burt,  and  James  Fehren- 
bach;  Under  13  years.  First  Class  Honours,  Mary 
Sweeney  and  Patricia  Stolte. 

Inter-Loretto  Piano  Competition  held  at 
Loretto  Abbey  in  Easter  Term:  Under  8  years. 
Honours,  Agatha  MacLennan;  Under  9  years,  Joan 
Gibson;  Under  13  years.  Honours,  Doreen  Wil- 
liams; Under  14  years.  Honours,  Delia  Olsen;  Un- 
der 18  years,  Honours,  Helen  Schneider;  Open 
Class,    Honours,    Eleanor    Wheaton;     Duet    Class, 
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First  Class  Honours,  Helen  Schneider  and  Eleanor 
Wheaton. 

Mr.  Kennedy  of  Toronto  Conservatory  was 
adjudicator. 

At  the  Peel  Musical  Festival  held  at  Port 
Credit  in  April,  medals  were  awarded  as  follows: 
Bronze  medal  in  Piano  Sight  Reading  Class,  under 
17  years,  Eleanor  Wheaton;  Gold  Medal  in  Vocal 
Solo,  Under  13  years,  Delia  Olsen;  Gold  medal  in 
Vocal  Solo,  under  12  years,  Lillian  Mucci;  Gold 
Medals  in  Vocal  Duet,  under  13  years,  Lillian 
Mucci  and  Delia  Olsen;  Bronze  Medal  in  singing, 
under  10  years,  Doreen  Williams;  Prizes  award- 
ed to  Lillian  Mucci,  and  Delia  Olsen  as  winners  of 
two  gold  medals. 


In  the  Toronto  Conservatory  Music  Examina- 
tions held  at  St.  Cecilia's  Convent  in  June:  Ad- 
judicator, Mr.  Kennedy,  the  following  Honour  re- 
cord obtained: 

Piano — Grade  IX,  Honours  (78  marks)  Elean- 
or Wheaton;  Grade  VI,  First  Class  Honours^ 
Doreen  Williams,  and  Delia  Olsen;  Grade  IV, 
Honours,  Helen  Campbell;  Grade  III,  Honours, 
Frederick  Stolte,  and  Gwendolynne  Cobham; 
Grade  II,  First  Class  Honours,  Joan  Gibson; 
Honours,  Eleanor  MacAlpine,  Joan  Herod,  and 
Margaret  McCurdy  (equal),  and  Anne  M.  Blake; 
Grade  I,  First  Class  Honours,  Agatha  MacLennan^ 
and  Mary  Joan  Kavanaugh. 

Singing,  Grade  I,  First  Class  Honours,  Lillian 
Mucci. 

Theory,  Grade  II,  First  Class  Honours,  Teresa 
Lamberti  (96  marks),  Joanne  Hisey  (90),  Delia 
Olsen   (85). 


Congratulations  are  extended  to  the  following 
on  their  outstanding  success — Miss  Eleanor 
Wheaton,  winner  of  Bronze  Medal  in  Piano,  and 
First  Class  Honour  certificate;  also,  three  certi- 
ficates of  Honour  Standing;  Miss  Delia  Olsen,  win- 
ner of  two  Gold  Medals,  four  certificates.  First 
Class  standing;  two  certificates,  Honour  Standing; 
Miss  Lillian  Mucci,  two  Gold  Medals,  and  three 
First  Class  Honour  certificates;  Miss  Doreen  Wil- 
liams, one  Bronze  medal,  First  Class  standing, 
and  three  First  Class  Honour  certificates;  Miss 
Agatha  MacLennan,  aged  five,  one  First  Class 
Honour    standing,    and    three    Honour    certificates. 


LORETTO,  SEDLEY 


Sept.  6 — Cheery  greetings,  and  make-believe 
groans  of  "School  Again!!"  Our  last  year  board- 
ers have  received  their  promotion,  but  there 
seems  to  be  fun  in  store  here,  by  the  smiles  on  the 
new  faces  peeping  around  the  corners. 

Sept.  12 — Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of  Mary 
celebrated  fittingly  as  to  the  spiritual  part  and 
then  by  a  delightful  entertainment  and  supper 
at  Loretto.  In  advance,  the  progressive  games 
were  most  amusing,  and  with  the  laughter  and 
jokes  we  soon  became  acquainted  with  our  new 
school  companions.  The  honoured  guest  on  the 
occasion  was  Father  Volk.  After  supper  we  were 
entertained  with  musical  numbers  by  Kathleen 
Cronan,  Aurolyn  Glaze,  and  Heidi  Fahlman.  I'or 
the  perfect  time  we  had  —  our  best  thanks  to  the 
dear  Sisters! 

Sept.  27 — Candy,  soft  drinks,  and  tempting 
viands  were  all  in  readiness  for  Loretto  field  day. 
To  our  dismay  came  a  downpour.  As  optimistic 
Westerners  we  decided  to  enjoy  the  refreshments 
indoors  to-day  —  and  concentrate  on  sports  the 
next  fine  day  that  comes. 

Extra    Bright! 

Teacher — ".  .  .  and  Calvin  from  where?" 

Bright    pupil — Switzerland,    so   he's   a   Swede." 

Teacher — "How  long  is  a  metre  bar  when  it 
is   correct?" 

Pupils — ■"   ?????" 


LORETTO  HIGH  SCHOOL,  REGINA. 

Sept.  5 — Back  at  school  for  the  beginning  of 
a  new  year.  We  are  glad  to  welcome  another 
member  amongst  our  high  school  teachers,  in  the 
person  of  Sister  St.   Mark. 

Everyone's  curiosity  is  satisfied.  Last  June  we 
wondered  what  would  happen  when  we  were  three 
classes  instead  of  two.  Now  Grade  Nine  has 
moved  into  the  Grade  Ten  class-room;  Grade  Ten 
to  a  smaller  room,  and  Grade  Eleven  is  sepai-ated 
from  Ten  by  a  moveable  partition.  We  are  quite 
proud  of  our  school  with  its  new  blackboards  and 
freshly-painted   woodwork. 

Sept.  25 — Over  the  week-end  some  of  our 
blackboards  sprouted  artistic  designs.  Mottoes 
are  appearing  in  each  room.  Grade  Nine  held  its 
first  literary  programme  with  Grades  Ten  and 
Eleven  as  guests.  After  this  a  Loretto  Rainbow 
Party  was  held — with  good  results. 

President  of  Literary  Society,  Adam  Deck; 
Secretary,  Ida  Orban;  Students'  Council:  Mar- 
garet Fahlman,  Eva  Deck,  Ralph  Dielschneider, 
Leonard  Oortraan. 
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Heartfelt  thanks  are  extended  to  all  literary  contributors  to 

THE  LORETTO  RAINBOW 

Also,  to  all  who  are  assisting  us  in  publishing  it — our  subscribers,  adver- 
tisers, and  thoughtful  donors. 

All  are  daily  remembered  in  prayer. 
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